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Our daughter and her boyfriend flew home from Calgary for a week-long visit this month. While
she was here, Helen spent time catching up with family and friends and soaking up our East Coast sun.
A cousin’s wedding allowed her to reconnect with aunts and uncles, grandaunts and granduncles and a
whole host of cousins with varying degrees of kinship. It’s always a treat for us when Helen comes home
because she’s our only daughter and the only one of our four children who doesn’t live here in
Antigonish. Of course, Helen is just one of many, many folks who, over the years, have made this
summer pilgrimage back to their roots here in Antigonish.
Tucked away in the archives of the museum is a copy of a journal written by Isabel Fitzmaurice
of Cambridge, Massachusetts, back in the summer of 1931. Close examination of the journal reveals that
Isabel and her unmarried sister, Agnes Keily, were travelling to Nova Scotia with Isabel’s two young
children, Patricia and Jack – or Pat and Jackie as they are called in the journal. The daily entries are brief
but they clearly reveal Isabel’s delight in her relatives, the neighbours and the local sights.
That August of 1931, Isabel, Agnes and the children were coming up from the Boston States as
so many others at that time. Folks made this annual excursion to escape the heat and maybe spend the
summer on the old family farm. There they would visit and make sure that everyone was still in good
health and, of course, they’d pick the berries that grew plentiful and wild in the district. Trips back
home were a means of staying in touch with family and friends.
A bit of research reveals that Isabel’s father was Joseph Kiely of South River Station. Like many
young men in the early 1890s, Joseph had moved to the Boston States in search of employment. There
he took up carpentry, married and raised a family but, obviously, never forgot home. It was back to the
old homestead, near the station, that Isabel and her sister,
Agnes, and the children went when they arrived at Lower
South River. Their father’s brother, Thomas, had inherited the
family home; he farmed the property and was the mail carrier
from South Side Harbour to Heatherton. “Arrived at South
River about 7:30,” Isabel wrote in her journal. “What a thrill.
Everybody so glad to see us.” The next morning she wrote,
“Uncle Tom stayed up so late last night he doesn’t feel good
today.” The Kiely family had certainly rolled out the welcome
mat. Bill had ordered the Boston papers to keep his cousins up
to date with the news back home. Kit (Uncle Tom’s daughter,
Catherine) harnessed up the horse and buggy and took her American cousins for “a nice ride” through
the countryside – surely a novel experience for these folks from Cambridge. Folks came and went for
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the duration of the visit; all were interested to meet the young people from away. With such a warm
reception, no wonder this journal survived the years and made its way back to Antigonish.
That first morning at South River Station
saw Isabel and her sister visiting the creamery.
Opened in 1916 as the Intercolonial Creamery Co.,
the Cloverdale Creamery was an integral part of the
local community. With the South River Railway
Station nearby, milk and butter could be shipped by
rail to other locations in the province. At one time,
the Cloverdale Creamery supplied St. Martha’s
Hospital and St. Francis Xavier University with dairy
products. This photo, dated 1936, was taken only
five years after Isabel wrote her journal.
The South River Station was a distinctive landmark that would have been of some interest to
Isabel and Agnes. (Unfortunately, the museum has not one photo of this particular station.) Operating
since the 1880s, the railway opened up a whole new world for the local residents as well as folks in the
outlying communities. The railway provided growth and new markets for cattle, lumber, dairy products
and limestone but it also presented a means of escape for many young people. With a slump in the local
economy, folks left the rural communities in search of work in more industrialized areas. Isabel and
Agnes’s father had probably left this very station for the Boston States back in the early 1890s.
The old schoolhouse pictured in the
left of this 1949 photo would have been the
one that Isabel and Agnes went to see. “Took
pictures of the school Pa went too (sic),” wrote
Isabel on their first day at South River Station.
One can only imagine the stories that they had
heard about this old building, the students
who had attended with their father and the
teachers who had ruled supreme. Pictured in
the foreground is the new schoolhouse.
Family ties were clearly strong. That first morning, right after breakfast, the ladies motored in to
town to visit their cousin, Isabel Kiely, who was married to Jack MacLean, the town engineer. After tea
with Isabel, they stopped in to see “Fonse Sears at the garage.” If Father Rankin’s genealogical notes on
the Sears family are accurate, Phonse was a second cousin to Isabel and Agnes and thus he deserved a
visit. Aunt Ellen Kiely, widow of Joe Fitzgerald down in Linwood, was next on the list. Aunt Ellen was “so
glad to see us – she couldn’t do enough for us – had supper there – she wanted us to stay.” Isabel was
clearly impressed with that visit; “they have a victrola and a radio. We had a wonderful time.” A
subsequent visit to Linwood brought their cousin, Mary Fitzgerald-MacDonnell, up from Inverness
County to see them too. The McKeough family at Linwood needed visiting. You see, Isabel and Agnes’
paternal grandmother had been a McKeough from down there. Aunts, uncles and cousins all warranted
a call. “Jack MacLean took us to West River. Saw a Mrs. McDonald – a cousin of ours.” Even a few
deceased relatives were paid a visit. “Saw Grandma’s grave and Aunt Belle’s. Said prayers at them.”
Uncle Tom’s wife had passed away just two months before. Grandma Kiely was gone since five years.

Each day brought a new adventure: a shopping trip in town, a drive to The Dingle for gum,
supper at the Chinese restaurant in town, swimming at Bayfield Beach or simply an outing for ice cream
or candy. Many trips were made to Isabel and Jack’s house for tea, breakfast or dinner. On one such
occasion, “her house caught fire and there was an automobile crash – kid got his nose broken.” On
another visit, “Jackie set car on fire – lots of excitement.” One day Cousin Bill took them to Mulgrave in
a DeSoto car. “Had dinner there and enjoyed it very much. Saw trains coming over on the boat – quite
interesting.” A visit to Mount Saint Bernard proved to be enjoyable too. “Saw Mother Mary Alice –
showed us thru convent – had lovely time.” Was Mother Mary Alice a relative too?
Isabel and Agnes had two uncles who were priests with the Diocese of Antigonish – men who
were held in high regard, especially for their leadership skills during the dark years of the depression.
Back in 1931, Father William Kiely was pastor at St. Joseph’s in North Sydney and Father James Kiely was
in charge of Holy Redeemer at Whitney Pier. Several days of the ladies’ trip had been set aside to pay
the uncles a visit and, clearly, they were well received. A “lovely reception” was had at North Sydney.
At Whitney Pier, “Father James on piazza waiting for us. Had lovely dinner, lots of style.” The next day,
Father James took the visitors to Louisbourg in his car. “Terrible roads,” Isabel reported. A gracious
host, “Father James had candy and fruit for the kids. Grand to them.” The following day, they set off for
Margaree with Father William in tow. “Lots of fun with Father William – singing, etc.” That excursion
was rewarding too. “Father William (is) good company – thinks I’m a swell driver!”
Relatives and neighbours were most kind, showering them with gifts of apples, cookies and
whatnot. Aunt Ellen gave them some vegetables to bring back with them. One relative gave Isabel a
beautiful bouquet of sweet peas from her garden. It seems that folks couldn’t do enough for them.
Three weeks came and went as quickly as they always do when one is on vacation – but think of
the stories that these women would have taken back to Cambridge with them! Imagine the enjoyment
that their father would have gotten from their tales. How many times, over the years, would Isabel have
re-read her journal and smiled at the memories. Pat and Jackie must have treasured that journal too.
Now, you probably wonder, how did the museum end up with a copy of this journal? Well, in
1997, Jack Fitzmaurice drove up to Nova Scotia to look up family here in Antigonish. It was during that
visit that he stopped at the museum with a fairly legible copy of his mother’s journal. He had only ever
been to Antigonish on one occasion and that was as the little boy in the aforementioned journal. Jack
was on a final journey down memory lane. Obviously, he had never forgotten that trip to Nova Scotia.
My daughter, Helen, is back in Calgary. The trip home served her well. Her facebook wall now
reads: “Great time in Nova Scotia. Wedding, boating, relaxing and great memories.” I miss Helen’s
cheery disposition, her female company and our great friendship but I also know that she’ll probably be
back for another visit at Christmastime. In the meantime, we too have lots of wonderful memories and
photos to hold onto until her next visit home or my next trip out west.

Enjoy your summer visitors!
Catherine MacGillivray
cjmmacgillivray@eastlink.ca

Recent Acquisitions
This month the museum received a beautiful piece of
hand-woven tartan from Kathleen MacDonald of
Montreal. About twelve feet long and three feet
wide, this piece of wool was passed on to Kathleen
through her maternal grandmother, one of the Grants
from Knoydart. It is thought to be at least 150 years
old. Family tradition indicates that it was worn over
the shoulder by men, as a plaid, on special occasions –
weddings, funerals and church events.
Kathleen
recalls her mother telling her that there were four
plaids woven at Knoydart. All went to various members of the family. This one is, supposedly, the only
one that is still in existence today. When Kathleen was a child, it was always in the car. She particularly
remembers babies being wrapped up in it. The rarity of the piece makes it quite special. Still in good
condition, this tartan was certainly created by a talented weaver.
-------------------------------------------------------Thank you to Debbie Helm for a lovely autograph book dating back to the 1870s. While we
know that the book belonged to a Margaret Purcell, we don’t know her connection to Antigonish.
Examination of the book reveals that Miss Purcell attended Mount St. Vincent, spent some time in
Boston and had connections in the Goldenville area. We’re hoping that a Purcell relative will come
forward to help us identify the original owner.
Autograph books were popular from about the 1870s until the 1940s, especially with travelers
and people going away to college or university. Signed by folks whom the owner came in contact with
at his or her workplace or school, it was a delightful keepsake.
Debbie Helm also donated a fine old coffee table that came from her grandmother, Ellen FraserMacDougall. Like many women at the turn of the century, Ellen had travelled down to the Boston States
in search of work. There she studied nursing and then stayed on to pursue a career. In 1912, she
returned home to marry Hugh MacDougall, a stonemason who worked on the railways.
This coffee table is not a piece that could have been purchased in these parts back then.
Because of the craftsmanship employed in the table, it is not a catalogue order table either. While Ellen
worked in the States, she accumulated some fine things for when she would be married and so we can
only assume that this piece came up from Boston too. This table was a prized family possession.
-------------------------------------------------------- Garry Fleuren of Cloverville brought in a manuscript compiled by members of the Fleuren
family.
 Roy Cameron donated some tumblers dating back to the 1960s. Featuring the Antigonish
Highland Games, they were probably sold as souvenirs back then.
 Robert Williams of James River/Glen Bard donated some manuscripts on family connections,
namely MacIntosh, Cummings and Williams.

Genealogy
Wally and
Cheryl Duggan
of Kimberly,
B.C., would be
interested in
sharing
information on
their Punch
family
connections.
HIERLIHY
researchers this
month included
Rod and Sheri
Crawford of
Chetwynd, B.C.
Cliff Windsor of
Nanton,
Alberta, is
seeking
information on
former
Antigonish
resident, Harry
Shunman.

What is it?
Every now and again museum personnel are stumped by a
particular item. Here we see summer student Robert Gillis
trying to help Sarah Morris, summer student at the Cape
George Heritage School Museum, identify an artefact found
in their collection. Sarah Morris will be working at the old
schoolhouse until August 24. We hope that someone will be
able to identify this item before she ends her summer
employment.

Heritage Association of Antigonish
Antigonish Heritage Association Membership
Do your part to help preserve our local heritage by joining the Heritage Museum Association. All new
members are welcome. This month we would like to welcome the following:


Marilyn and Phil Milner, Antigonish



Paschal and Mary Chisholm, St. John, New Brunswick

The Heritage Association of Antigonish: 40th Anniversary Celebrations
The anniversary celebrations started with a guided walk along the Antigonish Landing, an
exercise that proved to be quite an educational experience. A favourite trail for walkers, joggers and
bikers because of its proximity to town, “The Landing” has a rich natural history. Tour guide Jocelyn
Gillis noted that the management area was established in 1968 to give birds an opportunity to rest while
on their migratory paths. A popular attraction is the eagles that can sometimes be seen nesting in the
trees on the Mount Cameron ridge. According to local biologists, over twenty pairs of Bald Eagles nest
around the Antigonish Harbour. Birds may well be the main attraction but this area is nutrient-rich and
therefore home to a wide variety of animals, including fairly large turtles that have often been spotted
in the area.

Several invasive species of plants dominate the landscape but the Japanese Knotwood is
probably the most troublesome. First introduced to North America as an ornamental garden plant in
the mid nineteenth century, the Japanese Knotwood thrives in this wetland environment. The
Agricultural College in Truro is currently studying the area, looking for ways to control this weed. Other
intrusive and aggressive plants are clearly visible. We were able to locate a patch of unmarked poison
ivy growing near an apple tree along the waterside of the road. The apple tree reminded Jocelyn of the
crabapples that folks used to pick along the Landing road when she was a child.

Looking across at Mount Cameron, Jocelyn noted that this property was once known as Doctor’s
Hill. Back in the early 1800s, it was home to pioneer physician Dr. Alexander MacDonald and his
distinguished family. Later it was the home of Ernest Gregory who was responsible for leading the
railway through in the 1870s and 1880s. After that, the property belonged to university and the church.
As manager of Mount Cameron from 1915 to 1919, Dr. Hugh MacPherson recognized the need for
agricultural improvements. Before long, this facility was showcasing improved methods in soil testing,
crop rotation and livestock breeding.
In the 1950s, many Dutch families came to Mount Cameron Farm to work. Then it was a
productive experimental farm that supplied food to the university and the Bethany Motherhouse. Tony,
one of our fellow walkers, noted that her family was one of those Dutch families who lived there at that
time. “We lived in the little house. The priests lived in the big house.” The landscape has changed
dramatically since that time.
The first non-native to explore The Landing was Nicholas Denys who came with the fur traders in
the 1600s. Denys was the first to document the area. Back then, he wrote of the fertility and natural
beauty of the area, the birds and the wildlife. In fact, he referred to this area as the Indian Gardens.
The harbour region was the summer encampment for the Mi’kmaq people. A rich and productive
estuary, it has a nursery-like environment. Each year, in mid to late June, the natives would return to
set up camp.
Today the shores of the Antigonish Harbour are picturesque and quiet but there was a time
when this was the scene of much activity. Ship building was a booming industry and the harbour was a
prime location. In fact, shipbuilding took place at various locations along the harbour. The natural
forests in the area were quickly depleted due to excessive lumbering practices. Some species, namely
the hemlock and the red spruce, were considerably reduced. Hemlock was a favourite in the
construction of ships; the age, straightness and strength of that particular wood made it ideal for the
masts of ships. Excessive deforestation along the rivers leading into the harbour caused considerable
silting which made the harbour unnavigable for larger vessels. Over the years, several attempts were
made to dredge the harbour but then further efforts were abandoned.
As we neared the second gate on the Landing road, Jocelyn indicated the approximate location
where Tommy Young’s place once stood. His was the last native family to live at The Landing. He had a
framed house with a shop where he manufactured small boats, wooden crosses for St. Ninian’s
Cemetery and the wooden swiper hockey sticks.
Tommy’s father, Charlie, had come to Antigonish in 1919. Back in 1911, he had been living in a
small Mi’kmaq settlement in Tufts Cove but this area was wiped out with the Halifax Explosion. The
reserve was never rebuilt. Survivors simply settled in other Nova Scotia reserves; Charlie brought his
family to Antigonish. It was here, at The Landing, that he started producing the famous hockey stick. He
and several native workers manufactured upwards to three hundred dozen sticks each year. When
Charlie passed away in 1939, his son, Tommy, continued to produce the sticks for a few more years until
the two-piece hockey stick came on the scene.
From where we stood at the second gate on the Landing road, Jocelyn pointed out the site of
the original landing which gave this road its name. In the 1820s, large vessels could not come up the
harbour so small vessels would unload at the Lower Landing in a little cove about two miles from the
town. A tow path stretched from the Lower Landing to the Upper Landing, a wharf at the end of our
present day Court Street. From there, goods were transported to the village.

The Landing has long been a popular place to walk. Jocelyn noted that folks sometimes spoke of
“walking The Horn” when they talked about walking The Landing. She recalls the first time she heard
that particular expression; it was from Eleanor Chisholm, Collie Herman’s wife. Tell us, have you ever
heard of “walking The Horn”?
Now, who knew that this local walking trail had so much history!

The anniversary celebrations continued with an afternoon of musical entertainment. Piper
Brennan MacDonald wowed the crowd with his lively tunes while Hank Bouchie and Friends played
some memorable old songs. The cake was cut by long time museum board member, Bernadette Gills,
and served by the museum staff.

Message from the Chair – Heritage Association of Antigonish
(Working today to preserve yesterday for tomorrow.)

What a month!
Our birthday party was done in style. All who attended had a most enjoyable time. Special thanks to
Meg Lowe, Chair of the Events Committee, and Jocelyn Gillis and her team at the Museum for all their
work to make this event a success.
I was also very busy with the Antigonish Highland Society as their Treasurer and Chair of their
Membership Committee. The Antigonish Highland Games this year was a huge success with large
crowds and beautiful weather.
The Antigonish Heritage Museum is in need of some long overdue repairs and capital improvements.
The Antigonish Heritage Museum Board has decided to complete all required work that our finances
with allow. We have been successful in obtaining some funding from the Province of Nova Scotia and
The Town of Antigonish.

The Heritage Association of Antigonish is one of the owners of the Antigonish Heritage Museum and has
committed to a donation for this project. We wish this donation could be greater since the Federal
Government will match every dollar that is spent on this project.
To that end, if you can and plan to support the Heritage Association of Antigonish financially this year,
now is the time to do it. A tax receipt will be provided. Please mail your financial support to the
Museum or drop by for a visit. All donations received for the next few months will be used for this
project. Please note: no donation is too small!
Until next, Take Care and God Bless.
Angus MacGillivray, BBA FCGA

angus.macgillivray@ns.sympatico.ca

-----------------------------------------------------------------

Greetings from the Creamery Square Heritage Centre
This past weekend, Ron and I took a leisurely drive
up the Sunrise Trail towards Tatamagouche where we
happened upon the Creamery Square Heritage Centre. The
old Tatamagouche Creamery today houses a collection of
several museums, including the Anna Swan display – a hit
with young and old alike. Curator Dale Swan, great - grand
nephew of the famous giantess, Anna Swan, was only too
happy to regale us with stories of the local giantess who was
born in 1846, grew to a height of 7 feet 11 inches and
weighed almost 400 pounds. Anna married “Kentucky
Giant”, Captain Martin Van Buren Bates, who was 7 feet 9
inches tall. At the time, they were celebrated as the “Tallest
Couple on the Globe”. Dale sends his greetings to Jocelyn
Gillis and staff.
Just a hop, skip and a jump away stands the old
Tatamagouche train station, long since converted into a
unique bed and breakfast known as the Train Station Inn.
Seven cabooses have been renovated into deluxe
accommodations reflecting the age of each particular car.
The 1928 dining car provides fine dining. In 2006, the Train
Station Inn was chosen as the most unique place to stay in
Canada. We chatted with owner, James LeFresne, while he
hung out his daily wash, toured one of the cabooses and
lunched on the back patio – where we mused over our little
venture back in time.

