Mcg LAUGHTON/MILLEY FAMILY HISTORY

Mary Eleanor Milley and Paul MacDonell Laughton were married on the
second of August, 1946. As we faced our 50th anniversary in 3 years, and
as our eyes dimmed and our joints creaked more and more each year, it
seemed wise to put on paper our stories, both before and after marriage,
before our memories also dimmed. In this we were inspired by the autobi-
ography produced in her 90’s by Ross Robertson’s mother.

Both of us have roots that go well back to early days in Canada. We
will begin with Paul’s family.

Paul was born on September 8th, 1923, at Women’s College St. Hospi-
tal in Toronto. His parents were George Van Wyck Laughton, MC (10 May
1897-12 Jun 1966) & Mary Elizabeth McDonell (23 Feb 1897-7 Jan 1970),
married in Toronto 22 Feb 1919.,Paul was a breeches birth & was born mis-
shapen, head distorted, spine t isted, shoulders not level, not an auspi-
cious beginning. At the time belleve we lived on Paulin Ave In 12@?
they lived at 583 Crawford. ‘thLW# honent ek A suﬂkﬂ “”Wlﬁﬁx

His brother Charles VanWyck, QC (""Van'' as soon as Auntie saw him &
cooed "Isn’t Charlie cute?'") was born November 27th, 1919 & baptized 12
Dec 1920. When the family moved to Vimy Ridge Dr (later Glenhurst Ave)
off W St. Clair, he went to public school there & taught Paul what he had
learned when he came home each day. Paul enjoyed fighting with neighbour-
hood boys, & when Van caught him, the other boys were shooed away & Paul
got a few licks from Van instead. When we moved to 254 Glenview Ave. Jjust
E of Avenue Rd., our back fence faced on the Havergal College playing
field & was a northern city limit. Avenue Rd. was not paved past Glenview
& on to the north; I remember Van & I sailing a raft in a huge puddle in
the middle of the road, yelling '"Yo ho ho & a bottle of rum!' Van went to
. Lawrence Pk C.I., but ran into a neurotic woman Latin teacher who expel-
led the whole class every couple of weeks. Because Van had hopes of a law
L .degree, Latin was then essential, so he was sent to Pickering College in
9 ‘Newmarket, where he flourished except for Latin & was Senior Stick in his

w /4f1na1 year. He went briefly +to the U of T, but dropped out to join the

XRCNVR He was commissioned directly & with appallingly brief training was

jJSent to St. John’s to join a corvette., This was when trains on the narrow

gauge railway along the south coast of Newfoundland could be blown off

‘K the tracks. They were storm-stayed for a couple of weeks, chopping wood

by the tracks to keep the train warm & eating the supply of sandwiches
"sent along for such fairly frequent emergencies. (A woman’s job half way
along the coast was to notify the CNR when the wind was too high.) As a
result he arrived late, Joined the ship late in the afternoon, sailed
with a convoy around midnight in a thick fog, & after showing him the
complex zigzag convoy patterns, the signalling procedures with the convoy
commodore, & the primitive SWC2 radar which could tell you that something
dead ahead, dead astern, port or starboard, the captain went to his bunk
& left Van on duty as Officer of the Watch! The ship’s offensive armament
was a dummy wooden gun on the focsle & a stripped Lewis submachine gun on
the bridge! Van ultimately took the Long S [signals specialist] course, &
was mustered out in early 1946 as a Lieutenant, long after Paul. He elop-
ed with Maureen Kennedy, a bank accountant & RCNVR white-striper Lieuten-
ant with seniority earlier than his own, to Niagara Falls on June 22nd,
1946, when they felt the two mothers were ganging up on them for a fancy
wedding. They went to Halifax for Van’s law degree at Dalhousie, where
the lack of Latin was not in insuperable obstacle, returned to Ontario to






