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A Barnardo family history:
Esther & Elizabeth Dawson

By Marg Aldridge

Many Canadians, by now, are familiar with the story of Barnardo child
immigration to this country in the early years of the century. If they are not, two
excellent books are available to tell the story. The Little Immigrants by Ken
Bagnell, and Barnardo Children in Canada by Gail H. Corbett. Not many of us,
however, are familiar with the intimate details of this migration, and the story of
the Barnardo children, often told by descendants or by the immigrants them-
selves, is still beginning to emerge.

This family history is the result of a great deal of tracking and research. The
lineage is backed by solid evidence, including documented birth, marriage, death,
and military records — a tribute to Marg Aldridge’s genealogical determination.

ENGLAND

This story has its beginning in London, England, a long time ago. The area is
known as Bethnal Green, a rather poor area of the City of London, and the
families’ names are Dawson and Ackred. The head of the Dawson family is
George Dawson, a mariner, residing at 19 Collingwood Street, while further
down at 41 Collingood is a cooper, William, head of the Ackred family. I find it
rather ironic that 100 years later most of their descendants live across the ocean
in a new country and still the name Collingwood is associated with where they
live.

In the year 1888, William Lees Dawson, son of George, and Elizabeth Jane
Ackred, daughter of William, were married at St. Bath(?) Church in the Parish of
Bethnal Green in the County of Middlesex. They were married according to the
Rites and Ceremonies of the Established Church after Banns by Alfred R.
Clemens, Vicar, in the presence of John Coleman and Jane Dawson:s. They were
both aged 20 (quite old for the time), stated their condition as Bachelor and
Spinster, and their profession as Scavenger and Bootmaker. While William was
able to sign his name, Elizabeth was illiterate and could only make her mark (X).

Since little is known about their short life together (less than 11 years), I
thought it would help to quote some short paragraphs from Maggie, by Lena
Kennedy, a book based on the life of a young girl living in Stepney (part of
Bethnal Green) during the same period.!

The back streets of Stepney was where it all began, Maggie could still see her
own mean little street, Witton Street, with its houses along each side of the
road without a space in between. ‘Up-and-downers' they called these dwellings
in Stepney, with their two rooms up and two rooms down. There was a pub
on each corner at one end of the street and the overpowering spire of the
Roman Catholic church at the other. The whole of Maggie’s youth had been
spent in that dim street where the rough stones that made up the road cut into
your bare feet and a tumble made a nasty cut or graze, often ending with a trip
to the hospital when the dirt infected it. But still the kids played there. The
street teemed with them for there was no room to play in the up-and-downers,
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especially since there was often ten to a family.
* * *

Home was a little up-and-downer three doors from the pub. There was an old
brass bed in the corner where Dah, as she called him, slept, with its four ugly
brass knobs. If you looked in them, your face seemed alternately long and
then fat, and kept changing as you moved. This was a favorite game of
Maggie’s on the long days alone. She faintly remembered someone who slept
with Dah in that bed; must have been her mother, but it all seemed so vague
and in the distance.

Because another family lived upstairs, Maggie slept in the same room on an
old horse-hair sofa which had arms that wobbled and squeaked. Whenever
she turned over the horse hair came out and pricked her legs. In summer, there
was the ‘red army’ but Dah had a cure for them: he drowned everything in
paraffin which smelled even worse than the bugs. This was Maggie's bed —
the only one she had ever known and she was quite content in it as long as
Dah was near.

Dabh rose early every morning. Even on Sunday, he would bring her 2 mug
of weak tea and say, “Here ye are, gel, just a wet.” On Sundays they never had
a proper breakfast until after Mass.

* * *

After Mass, home to eggs and bacon cooked by Dah — that was luxurious
living in those hard days. Then off to the Barley Mow and Maggie to her seat
on the doorstep.

* * *

On Sunday morning the street was teeming with kids, most with their
backsides out of their trousers. They played, boys and girls together with a
thick rope stretched right across the road. They did skipping and sometimes a
game called Tibby Cat which they played with pieces of wood for bats as the
two players tried to hit the ball into each other’s chalked-up square on the
ground. The windows often got broken and there were many rows.

) * )

Little Maggie on the doorstep would listen but never move until Dah put his
hard-working hand in hers and they went home to Sunday lunch of boiled
bacon and spuds in their jackets.

In comparison with the rest of the kids in the street, Maggie had as good life,
so Dah said, as he put huge lumps of fat from the bacon on her plate. A
newspaper was their tablecoth in the sparse kitchen which was furnished with
only the table and two chairs.

""Tis not many sees a good Sunday dinner like this, girlie,” Dah would say.
“Half starved, them poor bloody kids out there. All on the bunghouse they
are. Me, never had a day’s charity in me loife — not while I got a pair of hands
to work with.”

So there sat little Maggie, trying to swallow the fatty food, and learning the
philosophy of working-class life in Stepney from the lips of her Dah.

* * *

In an old navy blue skirt and faded blouse, Maggie went back and forth six
days a week — finishing at four on Saturdays. At first, the factory was a
nightmare experience for Maggie; the long line of pale-faced girls who sweated
over sewing machines and the stale odor of rats that overran the factory
sickened her. But soon she made friends and they taught her the machine
which she grew used to. For this she received the princely sum of eight
shillings a week.

Elizabeth Jane was born on 20 September 1888 at the home of her parents, 6
Eltham Place, Mile End Old Town in the County of Middlesex. It's possible that



T T
Wk
(AN

IS0 LAY e
i R

CERTIFIED COPY OF AN ENTRY OF BIRTH

The datwdory fea for ikis cartificals iz %5: 0d.

Where a search is wacessary the
oma.,f-ﬁw m:z:‘ =

Given at e GENERAL REGISTER OFFICE,

SOMERSET HOUSE, LONDON.

REGISTRATION DISTRICT

772/4&%

" ‘Tiis margin con=
Applicaiion Number L2 L2005 e soos s

BIRTH in the Sub District of/i

@ o
_nmliw._ Sex.

NmnndS\ﬁum
of Father

Name and Maiden

Surmame of Mother.

=4 %

-

”‘; 2 ;

o

.,',[ '

mmun h

e e g s
thMMM&MM!ﬂD.?WIl.anﬂi,MHRS&
o be sealed or stamped with the seal of the Genernl Register Office,

meﬁﬂmm tdn ma

*'In not sealed or

BA 932780

o other proct of such eniry ; and no certified copy
umou.—mmunmmmummumuumm or (E) ases -mum-mnmmuunmhmmm

a.mw"

birth, death
i . 1ha 404 i el o ey o e s bl

Birth certificate of Elizabeth Jane Dawson, born in 1888 at Eltham Place, London.

85 CANADIAN GENEALOGIST



86 CANADIAN GENEALOGIST

two boys were born to William and Elizabeth (George Albert and Albert Edward)
during the time between Elizabeth and the birth of their second daughter Esther
Etta on 5 October 1896. Only a few glimpses exist into the lives of these people as
a family unit. Elizabeth (and to those who know and love her, Mrs. McDonald,
Aunt, Liz, Grandma and Mom) remembers a few moments:

“My mother wasn’t exactly a bootmaker, they used to send her the leather
already cut and shaped and she would sew it up by hand. She would put the
sole in and so would her father. I would sit beside her and keep her needles
threaded. She might get about 24 pence for this.

“I remember hanging up my stocking once and all I got was a chunk of coal
and an old shoe and my mom told me I was lucky for having clothes on my
back and a roof over my head.”

On 3 January 1899, Elizabeth Dawson died from TB at the age of thirty.
William tried to look after the two girls for almost three years but fell on hard
times — losing his job, being evicted and drinking. Elizabeth remembers again:

“I remember my dad did take a woman in for a little while to look after us
but when I went out to look for my dad she took the whole contents of the
room and beat it.”

After moving a number of times and living with several relatives, William
realized he could not look after the two girls, and brought them to Barnardo’s at
Stepney Causeway and asked if they could look after them. It must be stated
here that while the story of Maggie and her life in Stepney was fictitious, it
aroused strong memories in my Aunt. Upon reading the part about the rough
stones, she hitched up her dress just above her knee and revealed a deep scar on
her right leg.

“Didn't I tell you about how I received that scar? Well, we played a game
when we were kids by laying a string across the road and taking turns jumping
across it. We kept raising it higher and higher and trying to make it over. Well,
I slipped and fell on the stones and my garter was forced into the side of my
leg from the fall. They had to take me to the hospital to have it removed and
I've had that scar ever since.”

As for the rest of the story, her only comment was: “Maggie — she could have
been the girl on the next block.”

BARNARDOQ'’S
Dr. Barnardo’s

Tanners Lane, Barkingside, Ilford, Essex. 1G6 1QG
ENGLAND

16th March, 1980

Dear Mrs. Aldridge,

Your grandmother, Esther Dawson, and her sister Elizabeth, were admitted to
our care on the 7th November, 1901. It was stated that your grandmother was

then aged four years, that she was born in Stepney, but the date of birth was
not recorded. Elizabeth was also said to have been born in Stepney on the



Above, Elizabeth Dawson, age 13, just a
day after she and her sister were admitted
to Dr. Barnardo’s Home in Stepney Cause-
way. Barnardo used photography exten-
sively to help him in his charity work, and
photos from his 50,000-picture library are
still available to descendants today.
Below, Elizabeth (Dawson/Clement)
McDonald, 1978, about the same time as
the family portrait was taken.
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20th September, 1889. Their mother, Elizabeth Dawson, had died from T.B.
on the 3rd of January, 1899, at the age of thirty. Following her death, their
father, William Dawson, a navvy and general labourer, aged 31 in 1901,
began to drink heavily and neglected his work and children. Eventually, he
was evicted from his accomodation and a maternal aunt, Mrs. May, took the
two children for a time. They later returned to their father and with him
moved from place to place. All the relatives were in poor circumstances and
were unable to help and their father brought your grandmother and her sister
to our offices, which were then at Stepney Causeway, asking if we could look
after them.

There appear to have been no brothers and sisters, and other relatives
mentioned, apart from Mrs. May, who lived at Digby Walk, Bethnal Green, in
East London, with her husband and four children, and another maternal aunt,
Mrs. Gadd, who with her husband and three children lived in Stepney, also in
East London, and a paternal uncle, Samuel Dawson, aged 28, who was living
in an institution in Mile End, not far from Stepney.

Elizabeth sailed for Canada with one of our emigration parties on the 17th
July, 1902 on the s.s. New England, which arrived in Boston on the 25th July.
Esther sailed on the s.s. Dominion on the 12th September, 1907 and arrived in
Quebec on September 22nd. Their early years must have been very distressing
for them and we hope that they both found happiness and security in Canada.

I am asking our studio if there are any photographs available of your
grandmother and her sister and will write again about this, but must get this
letter off in the meantime.

With our best wishes to you and all your grandmother’s family.

Yours sincerely,

A. Legg (Miss)
After Care Section?

While some people are aware of the existence of pictures from Dr. Barnardo’s
Homes, most people are not aware of how many and how early Dr. Barnardo
started to take pictures. In fact, Thomas John Barnardo was the first person to use
photography in a social crusade as outlined below from a book entitled Camera,
Victorian Eyewitness, A History of Photography 1826-1913 by Gus Macdonald,
pages 110-113:

“In those days an estimated 30,000 children also slept rough in the streets of
London. Thomas John Barnardo was the first to enlist photography in a social
crusade, but his zeal caused problems. Barnardo had dramatized the problem
of the ‘street arabs’ by leading the great reformer Lord Shaftesbury and his
guests from the dinner table to an alley in Billingsgate where a tarpaulin was
pulled back to reveal 73 homeless boys. With his showman'’s flair for fund
raising, Barnardo set up a photographic unit in 1874 and sold ‘before’ and
‘after’ pictures of urchins reclaimed in his Homes. This aroused the indigna-
tion of a rival evangelist who alleged, ‘Barnardo’s method is to take the
children as they are supposed to enter the Home, and then after they have



been in the Home for some time. He is not satisfied with taking them as they
really are, but he tears their clothes so as to make them appear worse than
they really are. They are also taken in purely fictional positions.’

“In a preview of a debate still alive today, Barnardo went to court and
defended his methods as an honest representation of the past plight of children
so dirty and verminous when taken off the street that they had to be cleaned
up immediately. But the court judged him guilty of ‘artistic fiction’, public
faith in his probity was shaken, and from then on Barnardo’s studio stuck to
stark mug shots for the records. More than 50,000 were taken, and today this
desolating catalogue of staring children has a power to move which the
‘artistic fictions’ cannot match.”

Like my grandmother and her sister, if your ancestor came from Barnardo's
Homes then there is a good chance that record portraits exist for them. A very
happy discovery for me during my genealogical research.

It would be possible to write with feeling about the home in which the two girls
found themselves, but my grandmother’s words speak eloquently for themselves
when she remembers that time.3

When we were in the home, Esther wouldn’t eat her porridge so I would eat it
so she wouldn't get a lickin'.
* * *

Esther wet the bed once and another girl Edie Smart reported her to the
matron — the way she was treated was that she was stood in a bathtub of cold
water and they poured it over her from the shoulders — thought they could
cure her.

* * *

We lived 25 to a room, cottage style like a little village.

* * *

I remember one girl Nancy, wee little hands and a very large head.
* * *

Had to work in the homes everyone had their chores and we all went to
school. I had to clean half of the boots. If your work was done you could darn
clothes or make your bed and two others. They were pretty fussy but I think I
learned from the home.

* * *

Part of my job was looking after my sister while I was in the home, about a
year.
* * *

One thing we couldn’t do was drink water before going to bed and it seemed
like every night that’s when Esther would always get thirsty, so I would get
out of bed and get the pitcher beside the bed, put it to her mouth and let her
take a little drink. Someone squealed on me and I was punished by standing in
the corner with an apron over my head.

* * *

Two slices of bread with jam might be supper. Breakfast was usually porridge
with syrup, treacle as they called it. If you found a bone in your soup you put
it aside for the next meal.

* * *

Before we went to school the Matron would come out and we would all have
to curtsy and then off to school After we came back from school we couldn't
get out again once you were in, you were in. There were a lot of railroad
tracks out behind and we would go down and look out between the bars. We
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thought we could take the train back to our Dad but we couldn’t get out of the
iron gates. Stayed home from school one day to see him (Dad), had word he
was coming, but didn't see him.

* * *

I was shipped out to Canada without my permission. Esther was supposed to
come but she got ringworm in her head and had to have her hair shaved off.
She wore a little white cap.

* * *

It was seven years before I was in a position to write and look after things
from my end to bring her over.
* * *

Sometimes it was so cold in the morning I could reach up and scrape ice off the
walls with my fingernails.
* * *

I'm not sorry, I learned a lot by them.3

THE LITTLE IMMIGRANTS
The following are mainly exerpts from The Little Immigrants by Kenneth
Bagnell,* a very interesting book dealilng with the subject of child immigration
into Canada at the turn of the century. Barnardo’s Homes was only one of many
organizations that provided for the passage of children across the ocean. I would
highly recommend this book to anyone who would like a better appreciation for
the problems that they had to overcome in dealing with so many young children.
Below is a list of principles that Barnardo outlined to guide his work in Canada:

First: That no child shall be sent out manifesting criminal or vicious taint.

Second: That no child is to be sent out who is not at the time in excellent
health, and without tendency to disease.

Third: That all such children (excepting, of course, the very young ones
who go out for ‘adoption’) must have been passed through a period of the
most careful training not only in industrial pursuits, but also of a moral and
religious character.

Fourth: That as regards all children who come up to the standard of the
three previous conditions, only the flower of our flock are to be sent to
Canada.

Fifth: That upon reaching Canada all children are to come under the care of
properly qualified persons connected with our institutions on the Canadian
side, by whom they are to be distributed carefully into well-selected homes;
and that even then our work is not to be considered complete, but that regular
communication shall be maintainted with these children for years by personal
visitation of experienced assistants, and by a system of written reports from
the child and its employer. That careful statistics shall be kept showing
frequent reports of their whereabouts, progress, and general welfare, until
they have reached an age when they no longer require our supervising care.

Sixth: That if, in spite of all these tests, precautions and safeguards, it is
found by experience that some particular child, after having been placed out
in Canada, becomes definitely immoral or criminal, then every legitimte
means is to be adopted to recover possession of that child, and to return him
or her at the earliest opportunity to the old country.

While everything sounded fine on paper, there were too many unanswered
questions that led to problems for the homes:
- how would decisions be made as to the selection of “well-selected” homes



- how often would the children be visted in the homes

- who would set the standards for the “written reports”

- what about the child’s rights if the “home” didn’t work out rather than the
child

- etc. etc. etc.

Not all of the children who came over with Barnardo’s were orphans or lacking
in the loving care of foster parents back in England. Consider the following:

She had never been anxious to come to Canada, for, after entering Dr.
Barnardo’s Homes as a very small child, she had been placed by the staff in a
foster home, with a man and woman who owned a small fruit farm in the
countryside of Britain. They loved her and regarded her as their own. She
would remain with them from the time she was five until she reached the age
of twelve, coming to love them and to call them, as she would all of her life,
‘dear Ma and Dad’. She was never sure why, when she reached twelve, she
was taken back to Dr. Barnardo’s Homes and sent to Canada. . .

Twelve or thirteen appear to be very typical ages that girls were sent to Canada
to work on the farms. While they were promised further education and pay at the
end of their stay on the farm, this was often the end of their formal education,
chores were never done and pay had a way of dwindling away.

He stayed there six years, working so hard and losing so much weight that
even when they sent him to school — a few months here and there in 1908
and 1909 and 1910 — he was so sickly and sad that his teachers came to
regard him as a small creature overwhelmed by his fears.

In all his years on the farm in Manitoba, he was never visited by anyone
from the home that had placed him in such uncertain and painful circum-
stances. Each year, he knew, the inspector came, but John was never there —
he was in the fields ‘or in the barns, and the man did not wait to see him.

* * *

In some places conditions had been so bad that she would go to her room in
tears and write a note to the Barnardo Home — she had learned to write in
England before she came to Canada — telling them she could stand it no
longer.

* * *

For her work it was agreed that she eight dollars a month, four dollars of
which would be put in the bank until she was on her own and could claim it,
three dollars sent to the home as its share, and one dollar given to Annie as her
spending money. In the end, however, when she was leaving the farm and
asked for the money that was hers, she received nothing, for the woman
blamed her for breaking dishes, cracking lamp chimneys, and wasting food;
she even blamed her for wasting a cord of wood by leaving the drafts open too
long.

The Barnardo children were not exactly looked upon favourably. Labour
insisted they were taking jobs away from the work force; petty crimes were
blamed on them, and they were often the brunt of jokes.

A good many of our people have the impression that every Barnardo boy is
a bad boy and even worse than this, that ever bad boy is necessarily a
Barnardo boy.
* * *
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In almost every (town) in those years, particularly in Ontario and on the
prairies, there was a child who was different from the rest — dressed
differently — facing not only the struggle to understand farming, but a road to
learning made painful by loneliness and the slur of inferiority cast upon him
by teachers and children alike. The boys almost always would be wearing the
same clothes they came out in, the short pants, the short jacket, the thin socks,
and, until they wore out, a pair of high black boots.

It is perhaps unfortunate that these children were sent to Canada at this time in
history. Most view their stay in the homes in England as a turning point in their
lives, and usually not for the better. It was the treatment and loneliness in Canada
that often marred their lives.

The suffering of orphan children in the early years of this century, in Britain as
well as in Canada, was due not just to poverty and neglect, but to a strong
conviction that punishment — beatings, whippings and humiliations that
broke ths spirit of a child — had a high moral justification. These punish-
ments, though not encouraged by the leaders of child immigration ... were
commonplace in their time and carried out by people who were acting, they
were certain, in the best interests of the children in their care.

These children grew up during different times. Maybe we should all stop and
think about the lifestyle we have today.

CANADA

After arriving in Boston on 25 July 1902, Elizabeth found herself working for a
family by the name of Brewster. Their farm was located near Sunderland,
Ontario, and her chores included milking the cows and feeding the calves. In
addition to herself, there were two hired men and the Brewster family itself —
eight boys and four girls. She worked for the family for a number of years and
when they sold out she went to live with Maggie Knight, a sister of Brewster, in
Stouffville. Elizabeth wasn't in Stouffville very long before deciding to head out
to Macleod, Alberta with Charlie Brewster. It was while she was working there
that she first met John Clement who was later to become her husband.

Elizabeth Jane Dawson married Edward John Clement on 21 December 1910 at
St. Andrews Presbyterian Manse, Macleod. John lists his place of birth as
Ontario, his occupation as farmer, and his age as 24. He was the son of John
Clement and Joanna Gillis, and was a bachelor at the time of the wedding. The
officiating clergyman was Robert Boyle and the witnesses were Sora and Helena
Boyle.

A daughter and a son were born to Elizabeth and John during their stay in
Medicine Hat. Edna Mae was born 24 November 1911 and John Edward 26 April
1913. A brother of John's, Willie Clement, was killed out west, as he was kicked
by a horse.

(I believe that during this time Esther had been working for a family by the
name of Earl. They lived in Zephyr Township, near Peterborough. Not much is
known about her situation during her stay on their farm.)

Dates are not clear about when each move occured, but around 1914-1915 the
couple moved back from Alberta to Collingwood, to the Clement farm on the
hill. They lived there for about a year until about 1916 they moved into a little
house of their own on Cedar Street in the town of Collingwood. Most people
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Memorial scoll to Private Edward John Clement of the Canadian Infantry Battalion,
killed in Flanders, France, in 1918. He was the first husband of Elizabeth Dawson.
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know the house today as “Benny Howard's” house.

It was during their stay their that several important changes occurred in their
lives. A third child, Margaret Jane, was born on 16 February 1917. Then
Elizabeth decided to visit Esther and bring her back to live with them. The family
she was living with, however, at first wouldn’t let her leave — it was during
harvest time and they were afraid she wouldn’t return. After promising she would
be back within a week, however, the two left for Collingwood. When the week
was up Elizabeth simply made up her mind that Esther would remain with them,
and after many years of separation the sisters were finally reunited.

Edward John Clement was killed in action in Flanders, France, in May 1918. He
served overseas with the 157th Battalion of the Simcoe Foresters and the 19th
Canadian Regiment, and is buried in France. Elizabeth, a Silver Cross wife, has
placed the wreath at the foot of the cenotaph in Collingwood on several
Remembrance Day services.

It was during this period that Esther met Alex Smith, a carpenter who had built
a number of cottages at Wasage Beach. They married on 6 June 1917. Alex was a
soldier and native of the area. The son of Alex Smith and Margaret Waits, he had
been born in Nottawasaga, and lived in Collingwood prior to the wedding.

In 1918, Elizabeth bought the house across the street where her daughter, Mrs.
Margaret Turner still resides. The price was 600 dollars, mortgaged over 25
years, and paid off with the help of her army pension.

A girl, Etta Christine, was born to Esther and Alex on 18 April 1919 in the
front bedroom of the Cedar Street house. There may also have been another child
(perhaps a girl who lived only a couple of weeks) beteween Etta and the second
child who survived — Edward Victor, b 8 August 1924.

Eventually another house on Cedar Street became available. It was rather run
down, but with a lot of repair work, it eventually became home. They rented for
a while, and then a job eventually became available for Alex in Waterloo. It was a
job with a rubber plant and Alex became very black and blue working there.
Perhaps inhaling the rubber eventually led to his illness and death? After a time
they appear to have moved back to Collingwood, and then off to Toronto for
two years where they lived on St. Clair Avenue near the cattle yards. Alex may
have had a job at Swifts.

The move to Toronto consisted of loading all the furniture in “Roy Allen’s”
Truck and driving down to the city, Elizabeth remembers. She also remembers
going to visit and walking through empty lots very late at night after getting lost.

Once again Esther and Alex moved back to Collingwood, but couldn’t return
to their house on Cedar Street because they had leased it. They lived first on Main
Street across from the current Loblaws Store for about four years, and then on
Hickory Street before returning to 331 Cedar Street.

Again, there may have been another child before Frank Alfred was born on 23
August 1930. A third son, Mervin William was born 20 September 1932.

It was in 1937 that Alex went to Port Dover at the request of his sister, Sarah,
and died there on 18 April of pneumonia. He apparently wrote twice that he was
in the hospital, but never recovered. He is buried in the Presbyterian Cemetery in
Collingwood. Esther continued to live on Cedar Street and raise her family — no
easy task. Ed was quite illiterate (like his father), but rather than not having the
chance to learn, he simply did not want to go to school. (Alex did know his name,



Above, Alexander and Esther (Dawson)
Smith at the time of their wedding in June,
1917. Smith was a member of the Cana-
dian Forestry Corps, and was in No. 2
Special Service Company at the end of the
war when he received his discharge at
Toronto. He was 35 when he married
Esther, she was 20.

Below, Esther Dawson at the age of five
just after being admitted to Barnardo’s.
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A modern family portrait. Back row, left to right: Doug Robinson, Jim Dance, Orville
Riseborough, Jack Robinson, Dennis Robinson, Ron Robinson, John (Sonny) Robinson,
Don Robinson.

Centre, left to right: Sharon (Sibert) Robinson, Kathy (Smith) Robinson, Marie (Robinson)
Riseborough, Edna (Clement) Robinson, Elizabeth Jane (Dawson/Clement) McDonald,
Lynda (Patterson) Robinson, Marlene {Forbes) Robinson.

Front, left to right: Lisa Robinson, Linda Dance, Laura Riseborough, Daryl Robinson,
Frank Dance, Greg Riseborough, Tom Dance, Doug Riseborough, Jim Dance.

Wedding photo of John Philip Aldridge and
Margaret Esther Smith, taken 15 December
1973. Margaret Aldridge is the author of
this history.
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but his schooling is completely unknown, if any). A school picture does exist of
Etta from 1923 and Frank from about 1946-47.

Esther died from cancer on 8 February 1948 after a lengthy illness. Frank and
Jean Smith still reside at 331 Cedar Street, the home of Alex and Esther, his
parents,

ENGLAND AGAIN (THOSE WHO STAYED)

Margaret Clement (Mrs. Turner) remembers the excitement of going down to
her Aunt Esther’s home when a letter had arrived from England. A John Ackred
had remembered that the two girls went to Canada, but it was his nephew Henry
and his wife Flos who contacted Elizabeth in Canada. After writing for a number
of years, Henry and Flos, together with their daughter Denise and her husband
Brian, came to Canada for a visit. Several additional visits followed in the 1970s,
as well as some exchange visits back to England by Margaret Turner. Flos died on
11 June 1979. It was because of these visits that the following information
became available, and we were able to trace the Ackred connection. Henry’s
mother was Emma Ackred, and it is through this connection that we are related.
Emma is a sister of Elizabeth Jane Ackred, the mother of Elizabeth and Esther.

DESCENDANTS OF EMMA ACKRED
Emma Ackred (1866-1930)
b 1866, d 25 Feb 1930, bur Manor Park Cemetery
m 21 Nov 1897, St. Stephans Parish Church, Haggerston, London
Albert Richard (Dick) Weston (d 15 May 1933)
1. Henry Edward (Charlie) Weston, b 17 Dec 1903, m 20 Apr 1930 Flos Harwood, b 27
Mar 1908, d 11 June 1979, and had issue: Denise Elizabeth, b 24 Dec 1940, m 3 Sept 1960
Brian Joseph Lawlor, b 18 Mar 1936.

2. Albert Richard More (Moe) Weston, went to sea, had chilblains and had toe removed(?),
m Ann Richards, and had issue: boy, d Dec 1930, 21 months; boy, d Dec 1930, 11 months;
Vera Weston, b 1937.

3. Jane (Sissy) Weston, d c1956-1957, bur Manor Park Cemetery, m Harry Worthy, and
had issue: Florence (Flossie) Worthy, m 1956-57, St. John's Church, Bethnal Green, Edward
(?); Annie Worthy, unm.

4. Emma Weston, b 15 Apr 1911, d 8 Jan 1937, motorcycle accident, bur Manor Park
Cemetery, unm.

In addition to Emma and Elizabeth, Henry provided fragmentary information
on two other family members about which we had previously known nothing at
all. The following are the genealogical tables of the descendants of Elizabeth and
Esther Dawson,

DESCENDANTS OF ELIZABETH JANE DAWSON
Elizabeth Jane Dawson (1888
b 20 Sept 1888, London, England m (1st) 21 Dec 1910, Macleod, AB Edward John
Clement (5 May 1885(?), d May 1918, Flanders, France)
m (2nd) Peter McDonald
1. Edna Mae Clement, b 24 Nov 1911, Medicine Hat, m 11 Mar 1930 John Elder
Robinson, b 15 Dec 1910, Barrie, d 16 Feb 1969, and had issue: Margaret Marie, b 10 Mar
1931, m 6 Sept 1951 Orville Riseborough, b 10 May 1930, and has issue (see entry 4);
Kathleen May, b 23 Apr 1932, m 23 May 1952 James Dance, b 10 June 1925, and has



issue (see entry 5); Clarence Edward John (Sonny), b 5 Feb 1934, m 20 Sept 1962 Marlene
Forbes, b 6 Feb 1943, and has issue (see entry 6); Douglas, b 3 Mar 1937, m 11 June 1960,
Sharon Sibert, b 25 Feb 194(?), and has issue (see entry 7); Donny, b 9 Nov 1940, m 1968
Cathy Smith, b 26 Dec 1945, and has issue (see entry 8); Dennis, b 23 June 1943; Ronnie,
b11 June 1945, m 5 Feb 1966 Lynda Patterson, b 4 Sept 19(??), and has issue (see entry 9).

2. John Edward Clement, b 26 Apr 1913, Medicine Hat, AB, d 31 May 1967, Colling-
wood, m 9 Oct 1936 Loretta Bonus, b 26 May 1917, Manitoulin Island, and had issue:
Geraldine Francis, b 27 Apr 1938, Collingwood, m 1 June 1963, Collingwood, Ben
Andrews (Vandeweerdhof), b 19 Mar 1937, div Mar 1977, and has issue (see entry 10);
Patricia Elizabeth, b 9 Nov 1939, Collingwood, m 14 Nov 1959, Collingwood, Edward
Andrew Nebb, b 1 Feb 1939, d 21 Nov 1976 (airplane accident), and has issue (see entry
11); John Edward, b 16 Jan 1941, Collingwood, m 9 Feb 1963, Collingwood, Diane
Webber, b 11 Feb 1941, and has issue (see entry 12); Wayne Thomas, b 14 May 1943,
Collingwood, m 27 June 1964, Collingwood, Patricia Elaine Horne, b 11 July 1946, and
has issue (see entry 13).

3. Margaret Jane Clement, b 16 Feb 1917, Collingwood, m 6 July 1940, Collingwood John
Turner, b 22 Jan 1915, Scotland, and has issue: Margaret Anne, b 13 Jan 1945,
Collingwood, m 11 Oct 1967 Dennis George Draper, b 24 Oct 1943, and has issue (see
entry 14); Joan Marie, b 3 Jan 1952, Collingwood.

4. Margaret Marie Robinson (1931

m Orville Riseborough (1930

1. Douglas John, b 3 Mar 1954.

2. Laura, b 8 June 1955.

3. Gregory, b 22 Nov 1958.

4 & 5. Rhonda & Ronald (twins), b 12 May 1961.
6. Kelley, b 21 Dec 1971.

5. Kathleen May Robinson (1932
m James Dance (1925

1. Tommy, b 17 June 1954.

2. Jimmy, b 9 Nov 1956.

3. Linda, b 6 Dec 1958.

4. Frank, b 9 Oct 1963.

6. Clarence Edward John (Sonny) (1934
m Marlene Forbes (1943

1. Daryl Edward, b 12 Apr 1964.
2.Joanna, b 1 June 1973.

7. Douglas Robinson (1937
m Sharon Sibert (1947

1. Lisa, b 23 May 1963.

2. Joy Lynda, b 13 Feb 1968.

8. Donny Robinson (1940

m Cathy Smith (1945

1. Craig, b 5 Nov 1971.

2. Michael Jordan, b 31 Mar 1974.

9. Ronnie Robinson (1945

m Lynda Pattterson (1966

1. John Allen, b 21 Feb 1969.

2. Peter Robinson, b 31 May 1972.
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10. Geraldine Francis Clement (1938

m Ben Andrews (Vandeweerdhof) (1969
Div 1977

1. Jodi Lynne, 1 June 1969, adopted.

11. Patricia Elizabeth Clement (1939
m Edward Andrew Nebb (1939-1976)
1. Lorraine Anne, b 21 May 1960.

2. Pamela Lee, b 10 July 1962.

3. Andrea Jill, b 14 Jan 1969.

12. Edward John Clement (1941
m Diane Webber (1941

1. John Edward, b 30 July 1963.
2. Carrie Lynne, b 18 May 1971.

13. Clement Wayne Thomas (1943
m Patricia Elaine Horne (1946
1. Brandi Lee, b 24 Nov 1972.

14. Margaret Anne Turner (1945
m George Dennis Draper

1. Lisa Ann, b 12 June 1974.

2. Rebecca (Becky), b (?)

DESCENDANTS OF ESTHER ETTA DAWSON
Ether Etta Dawson, {1896-1948)
b 5 Oct 1896, London, d 8 Feb 1948, Collingwood
m 6 Jun 1917
Alexander Smith (b 18 Oct 1882, d 18 Apr 1937)
1. Etta Christine Smith, b 18 Apr 1919, m 18 Apr 1938 Melville Weldon, b Sept 1914, d
11 Apr 1979, and has issue: Robert Claire, b 10 July 1938 (adopted), m 3 Sept 1966 Lois
Bernice Robinson, b 21 Mar 1940, and has issue (see entry 5); Robert Mellville, b 1939, d
26 Mar 1940(?); Etta Jean, b 8 Oct 1944, m 5 Nov 1965 Douglas Hare, b July 1938, and
has issue (see entry 6); Audrey, b 1946, d 7 Dec 1946(?); Roger, b 1958, d young.

2. Edward Victor Smith, b 8 Aug 1924, d 14 Aug 1967, m 2 Jan 1954 Gertie Hammond,
and had issue: Michael, b 19 Feb 1957; Wayne, b 19 Feb 1958.

3. Frank Alfred Smith, b 23 Aug 1930, Collingwood, m 11 July 1953 Jean Ethel Maguire, b
27 Oct 1934, Stayner, and had issue: Margaret Esther, b 21 Nov 1953, Collingwood, m 15
Dec 1973, Collingwood, John Philip Aldridge, b 18 Feb 1952; Kevin Alexander, b 1 Nov
1956, m 7 Nov 1980 Rosemary Anne Wilkes, b 18 Feb 1961; Anna Kathleen, b 7 Feb
1960; Jean Marlene, b 29 Jan 1962; Bradley Alan Francis, b 4 Nov 1966.

4. Mervin William Smith, b 20 Sept 1932, Collingwood, d 11 May 1980, Ottawa, m 25
July 1953 Elizabeth Norma Maxine Sparling, b 23 Mar 1937, and had issue: Elizabeth
Colleen, b 31 Dec 1953, Collingwood, m 11 Oct 1975 Kevin Pickett, b 22 Feb 1953, and
has issue (see entry 7); Maxine Cynthia, b 4 Mar 1955, Collingwood, m 7 July 1973,
Collingwood, Paul Wayne Rolling, b 16 July 1952, div 9 May 1980, and has issue (see
entry 8); Christopher Darryl Mervin, b 12 Sept 1957; Geffrey Steward, b 18 Apr 1962;
Angela Lorraine, b 31 Mar 1969.

5. Robert Claire Weldon (1938

m Lois Bernice Robinson (1940

1. Kevin Robert, b 30 June 1969 (adopted).
2. Shawn David, b 8 Jan 1976 (adopted).



6. Etta Jean Weldon (1944
m Douglas Hare (1938
1. Jennifer, b 30 June 1966.

7. Elizabeth Colleen Smith (1953
m Kevin Pickett (1953

1. Kevin, b 13 Apr 1976.

2. Devin Stuart, b 13 Aug 1978.

8. Cynthia Maxine Smith (1955
m Paul Wayne Rolling (1952
Div 1980 1. Sheila, b 25 Oct 1975.

NOTES

1. Maggie, Lena Kennedy, 1979. Distributed in Canada by PaperJacks Ltd. 330 Steelcase Road,
Markham, ON.2. Letter from Barnardo’s Home, 16 March 1980.

3. The Little Immigrants, The Orphans Who Came To Canada, Kenneth Bagnell. Macmillan of
Canadas, Division of Gage Publishing Limited, Toronto, Ontario, 1980.

Much of this article is based on the conversations and remembrances of people, as well as on birth
marriage and death records, and certificates of military service. Sections 1 (England), 3 (Remembering
the Home), 5 (Canada), were all based on interviews with Mrs. E.J. McDonald, the Elizabeth Jane
Dawson of the story.

The section dealing with the Ackred family was based on conversations with Mrs. J. Turner, and
Henry and Flos Weston.
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