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The Park Lawn Cemetery,
Etobicoke, Ontario, Canada
Early owner tried to turn Park Lawn Cemetery into a subdivision
By Denise Harris, first published by the Etobicoke Guardian Aug 2017
With over 100,000 interments and 73 acres (30 hectares) of lightly rolling land, Park Lawn
Cemetery on Bloor Street at Prince Edward is the largest cemetery in Etobicoke, and the fourth
largest in Toronto. Only Mount Pleasant, Pine Hills and Prospect are larger. Park Lawn’s
extensive tree canopy and beautiful stone grave markers fit in well with the nearby Humber
River Valley and the beautiful homes in the surrounding neighbourhoods.
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Park Lawn Cemetery, Etobicoke

Twelve year old George Cavill arrived in
Canada, in July of 1895, through the Dr.
Barnardo Homes. George, at one point had been
an inmate of the Nottingham Union Workhouse,
Nottinghamshire, England. In Canada he was
placed with Mr. John Appleyard of Comber, for
whom he worked for two years. Mr. Appleyard
reported to Dr. Barnardo that George was a
good, honest and trustworthy boy. George
seemed happy in Canada and was excited to be
learning farming. His second placement was
with Mr. Burnard, as he is showing on the 1901
census for Canada. In 1902, George gave a
donation to Barnardo’s and in 1903 he was
awarded the silver Good Conduct Medal.

When the cemetery opened in 1892 on 50 acres (20 ha) of land, it was called Humbervale
Cemetery and was funded by the sale of shares. Many of the shares were held by local farming
families who are now buried there. In 1912, the cemetery was sold to a party who promised
the graveyard would be maintained. However, it was soon discovered that he actually intended
to turn the land into a residential subdivision, moving some of the existing graves to different
locations on the property. Some of the former shareholders formed the Humbervale Cemetery
Defence Association and took the owner to court. After appeals on both sides, the case ended
up in the Supreme Court where the former shareholders were victorious. In December 1915,
the cemetery was purchased by a new company that renamed it Park Lawn and vowed to
maintain it as a cemetery in perpetuity.
An exploration of the grave markers reveals a veritable “who’s who” of Etobicoke history.
From the field of politics the graves include York mayor Fergy Brown and MPP John McBeth.
Dr. Alan Roy Dafore is buried there, as are musician Jeff Healey, artist Carl Ahrens, journalist
Gordon Sinclair and Kingsway developer Robert Home Smith. Especially notable are the
many graves of sports figures including Conn Smyth, Lou Marsh, Harold Ballard, Gus Ryder,
Butch Keeling and Lou Cavalaris. There are also 96 war graves of Commonwealth Service
Personnel from World Wars I and II.
Two unique but forlorn plots worth attention hold the unmarked graves of 75 British Home
Children who were brought to Canada under the auspices of Dr. Barnardo’s Homes, one of
several British charities that did such work between 1863 and 1949. In total about 110,000
orphans were placed with Canadian families. Many were treated well, but some received
nothing but abuse. The plots in Park Lawn are owned by Barnardo’s, which now helps
relatives to reunite families by offering information on these children.

George suffered a life time debilitating accident
not long after his appearance in the 1903
magazine. The accident severally injured his
spine and caused permanent paralysis to the
lower part of his body.

Cemetery management encourages visitors to stroll through this tranquil corner of the world.
Many come to enjoy the wildlife, from the deer that make their way up from the Humber River
valley to foxes, opossums, coyotes, raccoons, chipmunks, squirrels and countless birds. Others
pick a shady spot to read and relax in peace

At this time, the Dr. Barnardo Homes were
considering placing a “Sick and Funeral Benefit
Fund” to gather donations for situations such as
George’s. Alfred B Owen was appointed to
oversee this funding.
Continue page 2

The BHCARA in collaboration with Orphan
Boy Films is thrilled to announce the
unveiling of our British Home Child
Monument in the Park Lawn Cemetery in
Toronto.
See page 2 for details!

Park Lawn BHC Monument
Dedication & Unveiling
Sunday October 1, 12:30 pm

Two Riders at Park Lawn Cemetery
ca. 1920. - Montgomery's Inn photo

George Cavill continued

I

ndependent film maker, Orphan Boy Films - Ottawa (www.orphanboyfilms.com) in collaboration
with the British Home Children Advocacy & Research Association is very pleased to announce
that after years of painstaking research into the lives of 75 children buried in two unmarked graves
in Park Lawn Cemetery in Toronto's West end, a monument will be erected to honour these poor
souls.
The monument has been created from a rough block of granite sourced from a Quebec quarry,
sand-blasted and adorned with a piece of plate steel from a ship , complete with a brass porthole. The
1950's ship, the MS JADRAN is symbolic of the type of vessel that would have carried these
'orphans' to the new home country and ports in Montreal, Quebec City and Halifax.
In early 2016, the BHCARA started a crowd sourced campaign, GoFundMe, which was successful
in raising over 16 thousand dollars to commission and complete this monument. The monument will
pay tribute to the over 100,000 children, girls and boys, who ranged in ages from toddlers through
18, who came to Canada from 1869 thorough 1949 as domestic help and farm labour from Britain.
The graves of the 75 children buried at Park Lawn Cemetery is a poignant reminder that although
many children thrived in Canada, many did not. Our country is dotted with the graves of lost Home
Children, sadly, many will never be found. Every child who came to Canada deserves to be
recognized including those who perished.

Donations to the fund were accepted on behalf of
George, as seen by a 1904 donation by Fred Bray.
George Cavill was hailed as the “poster boy” in
Dr. Barnardo’s appeal for donations to the fund.
However, not much evidence exists to indicate
whether the fund was successful.
George was confined to the Toronto Hospital for
Incurables following his accident. He died at the
age of 28 on 1 March 1911. His death certificate
gives the duration of his illness as 7 years, dating
the accident to 1904.
This image of George, below, was used in a
promotional booklet published by the Hospital
for Incurables in 1906. George was buried in one
of the Park Lawn Barnardo plots. Although it
seemed he was destined to simply be forgotten,
George is one of the Barnardo Children to be
remembered on the new monument.

"I believe there is a reason why these children were revealed to me", states Lori Oschefski, whose
partner, Paul Jackson “accidentally” discovered these plots. "When I discovered these graves, a
purely serendipitous discovery, I knew instantly that through their lost voices, the story of the plight
of our British Home Children must come to light in Canada. It was through the media coverage of
my fund raising efforts for the monument, that I was connected to RJ Huggins, who immediately
began production of his film."
"When the monument fundraising campaign was brought to my attention for the first time, it so
moved me, that I did something that I told myself I would never do as a filmmaker. I decided then
and there to create a film of the story of my father, who was one of these children and help tell the
stories of the thousands of "Home Children" and their descendants. Two years, fifteen hours of film
and a journey that has taken us to England, Nova Scotia and throughout Ontario to document the
stories both uplifting and tragic. It has been a cathartic and humbling journey that still has some
miles to go. I'm very proud to have had a hand in the design and production of this monument, that
would have not be possible without a great team of people associated with it", said RJ Huggins of
Orphan Boy Films.
Bob Huggins took over the memorial project last year and it has been largely due to his efforts that
this monument has come to fruition with a design totally unique and befitting of the memory of all
these precious children. We owe a great debt of thank yous for the generous donations made for this
project to our members and the public, and to various businesses. We also would like to thank Park
Lawn Cemetery for the donation of the cement base and special thank you's to Jordan Elliot,
President - Marine Recycling Port Colborne, Ontario for the donation of the ship steel.

The service will begin at 12:30 sharp. Please wear
sensible shoes as the ground is uneven, dress for cooler
weather and be prepared for rain.
We ask, out of respect for the solemnity of this event,
that no camera's or cell phones be used during the
service. We will have photographers and the media
there and promise to share photos. Photos before the
service starts and following the service are welcome.
Our Order of Service is on page 14 of our newsletter.
Visit our event page on Facebook for details. Please
note: elements of the service may vary slightly.

Park Lawn Cemetery
2845 Bloor St W, Etobicoke, ON
M8X 1A6
Use the Prince Edward Dr. S entrance,
there will be signs there to show
you the way
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rare antique box containing one hundred and thirteen Dr.
Barnardo Magic Lantern slides!

The invention of lantern projectors preceded photography and
preceded the movies, by about 200 years, being produced by
1659. Early Magic Lantern slides were simple drawings, which
became more complex throughout the years. By the 1790's Magic
Lantern shows, called phantasmagoria, which combined gothic
imagery with smoke and music, were highly popular.
Photography was invented in 1839, however was not until the 1850's
that it became easy to produce photographic slides for the Magic Lantern.
By the 1880's Magic Lantern slides were widely popular for entertainment,
education, scientific study and travelogue. Colour plates had to be hand painted.
Dr. Thomas Barnardo, started using Magic Lantern slides shortly after opening his boys
home in Stepney, to produce a series of before and after photos. Baptist Minister, George
Reynolds, protested this method, saying the photo's destroyed any better feelings of the child photographed, Dr. Barnardo sued
in 1878, and lost the case. The courts deemed excessive artistic liberates were used. Ignoring this ruling, Dr.
Barnardo continued using Magic Slides to record his work.
The optical magic lantern journal: volume 5 number 58 (March 1894), p. 61 reported that at Dr. Barnardo's
annual meeting, London, England, 11 January 1894; he showed the very first lantern exhibition
ever to be shown at the Royal Albert Hall. D. Noakes & Son was named as the lantern exhibitor,
a well known lantern and slide dealer.
Dr. Barnardo's photographic department, once called the "Photography and
Lantern Slide Department", was certainly cutting edge. The other organizations
made do with occasional photos of groups of children, occasional individual photos
of the children and photos of their building. Dr. Barnardo's department left a
fascinating photographic legacy for his children, which coupled with his detailed
record keeping, provides a legacy which is now being shared with their descendants.
Sources:
● Light on Darkness?: Missionary Photography of Africa by By T. Jack Thompson
● The Camera and Dr. Barnardo
● Magic Lantern Society - interesting site with lots of information
Lucerna Magic Lantern Web Resource,
● www.slides.uni.trier.de/event/index.php?id=7006169. Accessed 4 September 2017.

Below are three of our slides in from this new collection.

A Noakes & Son Magic Lantern,likely used
for more elaborate displays and shows

Andrew Simpson
Author and Historian

N

For more from Andrew Simpson

chorltonhistory.blogspot.ca

ow the skill of writing history is to take a collection of random events and experiences, look for patterns and draw out some general truths,
and then finish by personalizing them to bring out the human story.

It may not be how Mr Gibbon or any of our modern historians would describe the task but it’s what I have been doing for a decade.
In the process you do sometimes find new bits of the past which have been overlooked and add to the bigger picture and just occasionally
influence the interpretation.
All of which brings me to some of the random events and experiences of our own British Home Child.
He was Roger Hall, born in Birmingham in 1897 and was one of three brothers. His parents were Eliza Boot, and Montague Hall and as we
have never found any record of a marriage I can only assume they never married.
A fact which made it easier when they separated around the beginning of 1902 and offered up no chance of prosecution when Montague
married Gertrude four years later.
They were to use that phrase a “colourful pair” which Montague’s army
record and Eliza’s conviction for a drunken brawl with a policeman testify.
In the eight years they were together they moved from Derby to Birmingham and eventually Erith in Kent where they separated, she to return north
to have their daughter in the workhouse and he to that eventual marriage.
There is more than a suggestion that Eliza’s grip on reality was fragile,
evidenced by a report in 1913 that she was “unfit to have control” of her
four children and the fact that from at least 1939 till her death in 1963 she
was in the Derby County Lunatic Asylum.

Eliza Boot, Derby Mercury February 1894

The upshot was that the three boys and her daughter spent most of their early lives in care homes and after a brief spell back with Eliza were
judged to be in need of a more structured future which led to Eliza’s daughter being placed in
domestic service and my grandfather and great uncle Roger into a naval training ship.
But for reasons that still remain unclear Roger was migrated to Canada by Middlemore on behalf
of the Derby Poor Law Union.
His time in Canada was not a happy one. He was removed from his first two farms and ran away
from his last joining the Canadian Expeditionary Force in 1915, lying about his age and changing
his name.
He saw active service on the Western Front and his army records show that he was no more able to
settle to authority than he had been on the farms.
Having survived the war he returned to Canada and disappeared sometime after 1925. Now that
date we know because in that year on the strength of his recommendation his sister crossed the
Atlantic on an Empire Assisted Scheme and settled in Ontario.

Whitemans, Yard, 1882, home of
Eliza Boot

As BHC stories go it is not unusual. His home background was difficult and no doubt poverty
stalked the edges of it.
Like many of those who went he didn’t settle on any of the farms and what we know about him is
limited to a just a handful of documents and letters.

Of these one of the most revealing comes from a letter his sister sent to our Elizabeth and Stella in the mid 1970's which offers up some detail.
But as familiar as this story is, there are a few bits that mark it out as different. He was sixteen when he left Britain in 1914, which made him
older than most and he seems already to have been “damaged goods.”
At least one of his employers took to him, showed him kindness and persevered but in the end sent him back to Middlemore. Finally it does
appear that the decision to go to Canada was his which may have been prompted by a sense of adventure or just a realization that the strict
regime of a naval training ship was not for him.
For a long time given a few caveats I thought his experiences pretty much reflected the story of later BHC youngsters which was confirmed by
the oral testimony of many looking back in later life.

And now as part of the commission to write the history of the Together Trust I have been given permission to explore their archive. As the
Manchester and Salford Boys’ and Girls’ Refuges they migrated young people from 1873 till 1914, but they stopped before most and the
number they sent was small in comparison to some of the migrating societies.
Here are the reports made by visitors along with the letters sent and received by the children. There are common threads but also enough to
challenge some of the darker interpretations of how these “migrants” were treated.
And as with all sources there are questions to be asked. Recently I was warned that some charities censored letters and some children may have
put a “spin” on what they wrote, added to which I am dealing with just one archive.
But there is sufficient in what I have already seen to be confident that here will be a representative picture of why children were migrated, their
experiences and their later lives.
Interestingly mixed in are also letters sent from siblings still in Britain. These can be equally revealing like the one to Lizzie which began “Dear
Sister do you think if me and Martha Ann saved enough, do you think your mistress would let you go because you get on quite as well here in
service” and went on to say how much “mother does cry for you.”
And there is no hiding the degree that some of our young people felt alone and admitted they were home sick and some were desperate to be
seen as trying. So one young girl, writing back to the receiving station, more than once promised to make greater efforts to improve, falling
back at the end on quoting from the bible.
Others just didn’t make the grade and in one case went through fifteen placements before it was decided she would be returned to Britain.
But history is messy and others having felt uneasy at first later wrote home that they “liked the country” and revelled in new adventures
including “I milked my first cow today.”
The strength of the archive for the historian is that these were written at the time and despite some qualifications have an authenticity which
later testimonies recorded decades later may suffer from the passage of time.
They can be judged against the official reports and media coverage but will
always be just one element in that bigger story.

Entry in the Derby Union Admissions Book, 1913

For me they offer up the voice of those who were at the sharp end, which is all
the more important because the reports on our great uncle and the letters he sent
are fragimentary. In all we have three letters all written after he had joined the
C.E.F., a handful of Middlemore reports and one entry dated 1913 from the
Derby Union.
To this I can add three photographs of the farms he was placed taken a few
years ago by people in Canada and that letter from his sister, who wrote that
“Roger was sent to Canada at 16, ran away from where he was, and took the
name James Rogers and got into the army.
Your grandfather was sent to the navy, when he was around 17 he joined the
army. I was sent up to Northumberland to train as a domestic servant but
mother got my release when I was 15. I worked at Dould’s factory in Derby
for seven years. I had a couple of other jobs and came to Canada when I was
22.
I will say our lives were not too bad at the homes in Derby but I went to six
different schools and I know that your grandfather went to some of them and
according to the teachers they hoped I was not like him. “
Not much for a man’s life, but a work in progress, both for the journey we are
still on to find out about great uncle Roger and that bigger one of the story of
British Home Children.
And in the last decade the study of British Home Children has matured from
just a collection of people searching and sharing their knowledge and has
deepened into something much bigger. Along the way some of the early assumptions and prejudices have been modified in the light of new
research and there is I think a growing acceptance like all historical studies that different interpretations will rise and fall.
But at the heart of it all are our relatives which leaves me with the exciting news that our Marisa may have found our own BHC.
We shall see.

Images all from the collection of
Andrew Simpson

An Interview with John Middlemore
By Ann Griffin

T

hrough the magic of time travel, I am back in the year 1890, to interview John
Middlemore, who founded the Children’s Emigration Homes in Birmingham, England, in
1872. Dressed in period clothing, I’m sitting in the parlour of his home, sipping tea brought
by one of his servants.
He believes I am from the Toronto Telegram newspaper, which is not far from the truth: I
travelled from Toronto, and I write freelance articles, but the Toronto Telegram no longer exists.
A door opens and Dr. Middlemore enters. Now in his late forties, his hair is greying and receding at
the temples, but he is trim and energetic. He bows to me, but in the manners of the time, does not
shake hands.
“Welcome, Mrs. Griffin! I must say, the Telegram is very progressive, hiring a woman to write for them. How may I assist you?”
“Thank you for seeing me, Dr. Middlemore…”
“Please, just ‘Middlemore.’ I never did practice medicine.” He sits in an overstuffed chair.
“Of course.” I smile. “I confess, though, I’ve been slightly deceptive and I must set the record straight. I’m here from the future. From the
year 2017 to be exact.”
He stands and paces the room.
“You expect me to believe that? It’s impossible!”
“Yet I am here. In my time, people descended from children in your program and others like it, have a very negative opinion of child
emigration, and I was hoping you could answer some of my questions.”
He stops pacing. “Descendants? In the twenty-first century? My, my, I never imagined…” He gazes out the window for a moment.
“Very well. Although I suspect you are some kind of charlatan, your story intrigues me. What is the twenty-first century like?”
“It is wonderful and frightening all at once. People fly through the air in huge machines called ‘airplanes,’ and we carry small devices that
allow us to communicate, instantly, with anyone in the world who has a similar device.”
Middlemore laughs and shakes his head.
“Ah, Mrs. Griffin, surely you don’t expect me to believe such nonsense.”
“I don’t expect you to believe it, but I assure you it is quite true. Shall we begin?”
“Certainly. Please carry on.” He taps his fingers on the arm of the chair, and regards me with bemused scepticism.
“Very well. I know you founded the Emigration Home for Gutter Children in 1872. Can you tell me what led to that decision?”
“Of course. Birmingham had—still has—some of the worst slums in the country. Children born there have little chance of living to
adulthood. The filth, crime, and drunkenness are appalling. I suppose in the twenty-first century, there is no poverty?”
“The slums you describe no longer exist in Europe, Britain, America, Canada. But they do exist in poorer countries.”
“I see. I was fortunate that my father made an excellent living manufacturing saddles, harnesses, and other leather goods. I had no need to
work for a living, but rather than live a life of leisure, inspired by the work of Annie MacPherson and Maria Rye, I decided to help destitute
children. Are you familiar with them?”
“Yes, they began child emigration programs shortly before you.”
“Indeed. I ventured into the slums to see with my own eyes, and decided that sending some of these poor mites to a country without these
hundreds of smokestacks, belching smoke, and away from the filth and liquor and depravity, might allow them to survive, when they most
surely would not, if they remained here.”

I sip my tea. “What about their families? Surely they don’t want to let their
children go.”
“No, most of them do not, at least at first. The child brings in food, usually
stolen, or some money, meagre as it is, and the parents do not want to lose
that income. Although we have the opposite problem, too, of parents wanting
to dump their child with us and shirk their responsibilities as parents.”
“Interesting. How do you manage that?”
“We expect the parents to contribute some money to the care of our child,
although the amounts are below our actual cost. Parents can reclaim their
child if their circumstances change, but they must repay us for our costs in
caring for their child.”
“Have any ever done so?”

Albert Edward Parker
Middlemore Before and After photo
Photo: Middlemore Atlantic Society

Middlemore shakes his head. “The amount is too great for them, and there is
really no way out of the slums. We have had a few families kidnap their child away from us, though.”
“Are there no training programs? No financial assistance for the families?”
He frowns. “The government workhouses, bad as they are, are the only other source of help. Although just last year, in ’89, the ‘Prevention
of Cruelty to Children’ act allowed the police to seize children from abusive homes. Where do you suppose they place such children?”
I shake my head.
“With us. It’s an overcrowding problem, and those children are not screened at all. When my staff select children, they are in desperate
circumstances, but there’s something about that child that gives us confidence he or she can be saved, and trained to be a useful member of
society.”
“But why send them so far away? Can’t you just resettle them with British families close by?”
“Ah, we tried that, but it was a dreadful failure.” He spreads one hand outwards. “Too close to their old territory, unfortunately. We had
one amazing young lad, full of promise, a hard worker. We placed him as an apprentice at one of the dockyards and his bosses couldn’t say
enough good about him. Sadly, he started visiting his old companions, and next thing we knew, he was a drunkard, lost his job, and died in
particularly wretched circumstances.”
“What do you consider a success?”
“Excellent question. A child who completes the program, exiting at eighteen, and goes on to work, or, for the girls, marriage. We have
many letters from our former children attesting to how happy they are in their new lives. I was
particularly pleased to announce to our funders in 1883, that the first boy we’d admitted—he’d been
imprisoned three times here—was now a Canadian landowner, and the first of our girls had
married.”
“How do you know the Canadian families who take the children will treat them well?”
“We interview all families before accepting them and placing a child with them. We expect letters of
reference from a clergyman and at least one other notable citizen.”
“And how is that working?”
“My goal is that each child will have only one placement. Most have no more than three settlements.
I’d like to see that number lower, but there are so many reasons a placement can break down.”
“Are you aware that some of the children are overworked, beaten, even starved, and many do not
attend school?”
Hannah Elizabeth Thomas
Emigrated to Canada in 1908
Credit: Middlemore Atlantic Society

Middlemore sinks his chin onto one hand. A pained look crosses his face.
“We have had some problems, I cannot deny it. We do all we can, and still some settlements fail.”

My voice becomes stern. “Some of those ‘failures’ result in girls becoming
pregnant, or boys running away rather than face the daily abuse. Why don’t you
monitor the homes more thoroughly?”
“Mrs. Griffin, you have no idea how difficult it is. Distances in Canada are vast,
and roads are often merely dirt tracks. It can take a day just to see one child. But
if we see a problem, we remove the child immediately and find another
placement.”
“And what if the child is not there when the monitor arrives? What if the family
says everything is fine, but the child is hidden in the barn covered in bruises?”
“But the families are all upstanding Christian homes.” He looks genuinely
puzzled.

Middlemore boys on route to Canada, date unknown

I lean forward. “Middlemore, that is an assumption. And frankly, you’re wrong. We know that many of these children were badly taken
advantage of, paid children’s wages for a man’s job, made to sleep in a barn with the animals, improperly clothed for the Canadian winters.
Some did – do—well, but the track record over the years is disturbing. In fact, my own grandfather sailed with you on the Parisian in 1884,
and he had a terrible time.”
The look he gives me is one of complete bafflement.
“Your grandfather? But the child would only be… what is his name? How in God’s good earth do you know this?”
“Your records survive a very long time. The children get married, have children, and
they tell their stories. My grandfather was Walter Laws, whom you took to Canada on
the Parisian in 1884. He was abused, ran away, but eventually married and had four
children, including my mother. He died in 1946.”
Middlemore jumps to his feet and runs his hands through his hair. He is breathing
heavily, muttering to himself, glancing at me and then out the window repeatedly.

Parisian

“How is this possible? I remember young Laws. He was a likely lad, but rather sad.
And you claim to be… his granddaughter?”
I nod.

He reaches for a decanter of brandy and glass on a shelf, pours himself a stiff drink, and downs it in a single gulp.
“Dear God. This can’t be real. And yet, here you are.”
The poor man looks about ready to burst out of his skin. I need to get the interview back on track. Clearly, mentioning Grandfather was a
mistake.
“Mr. Middlemore, if an adult gave you a negative report of a child, and the same child complained about his treatment, whom would you
believe?”
“The adult, of course. Children are notoriously unreliable.”
“That is a difference between your century and mine. We have learned that children are
usually less likely to lie.”
“But you do not know these children. When we first bring them into our home, here in
Birmingham, they do not know the difference between the truth and a lie. Lying is in
their nature; they imbibe it with their mother’s milk. Then, they don’t know the
difference between a lie and a mistake. You cannot imagine how much they must be
taught, before we send them to Canada.”
“What is the process when a child first comes to one of your homes?”
“We admit children in September. Their parents, if they have any, have already agreed
to them being emigrated, and the children know they will leave for Canada the
following year. First, they must be bathed. They are invariably frightened, since it is
the first bath they’ve ever had. The nurse examines them. We find lice and ringworm,

Midlemore Home, St. Lukes Rd, Birmingham

which means we must shave their heads. Many are ill with diphtheria, whooping cough, consumption, and other common diseases, and
some must be put in the infirmary immediately. Once the bath is finished, they receive new clothing, usually the first new clothing they
have ever owned. Then a good meal. It’s quite remarkable how quickly they grow once they have enough to eat.”
“Do they attend school inside the home?”
“Heavens, no! It’s important for them to be part of a greater community, so they attend school and church outside our home.”
“Middlemore, I’m most interested in continuing our conversation in a few years’ time, if I can return from my own century. May I come
back and speak with you again?”
“Mrs. Griffin, you have upset me terribly, first because you claim to come from the future, which, though it is impossible, appears to be so.
Second, you tell me that my life’s work is not well respected in years to come. I hope that in my future, the program will be such a success
that you will recant your words. Certainly, return if you can.”
I rise and offer him my hand. He bows over it.
“Thank you, Middlemore, for your time. I look forward to seeing you again in your future.”
TO BE CONTINUED

Ann Griffin, a BHC descendant, is a writer focusing on historical fiction. This fictional interview contains only known
facts about Middlemore’s emigration program. The conversation, obviously, is Ann’s invention. Ann divides her time
between Mesa, Arizona and Toronto, Ontario, and has begun her second novel on British Home Children. When not
writing, she can be found on the golf course, spending time with grandchildren, or walking her Old English
Sheepdog. Her website is http://www.anngriffinwriter.com
The main source for this article is Great Canadian Expectations: The Middlemore Experience by Patricia
Roberts Pichette, 2016, lobal Heritage Press Additional sources include The Little Immigrants by
Kenneth Bagnell, 1980, MacMillan of Canada, New Lives for Old by Roger Kershaw and Janet Sacks,
2008, The National Archives, and The Golden Bridge by Marjorie Kohli, 2003, Natural
Heritage/Natural History Inc.

Peter Higginbotham, who created the outstanding site
“Children’s Homes” has just released a new book which
surveys the wide range of institutions used as children’s homes
in the UK over the centuries.
This book addressed the question of who founded these homes,
who ran them and what was life like for the inmates.
This book will prove fascinating for our readers as it addresses
many of the institutions that housed our BHC before they were
sent abroad.
Please visit Mr. Higginbotham’s site for valuable information on
various homes and purchase information for his new book.

few weeks ago a friend of BHCARA member Cheryl Toms, Beth
Phillips, was visiting her nephew’s Prior-Things Antique Shop in
Arnprior (Just outside of Ottawa). She notice a picture, and thinking it could be related to the
British Home Children, contacted Cheryl. Cheryl contact Lori Oschefski, CEO of the BHCARA about the photo, mentioning
it was a group of boys on the Duchess of Bedford. Recognizing that as one of the ships which brought Catholic boys to Canada, but
reluctant to commit unless we knew for sure it was a group of BHC, she asked Cheryl if there was any
identification or writing on the photo. When Cheryl responded that there was a name “Donovan” and the
year 1928 on the back of the photo, Lori knew right away that this photo was of party of children which
included BHC Ken Donovan, our BHC of the month for our summer 2017 Newsletter edition! (Read
Ken’s story here). Ken Donovan, as you will read in last month’s newsletter, was given the responsibility
to fabricating the first prototype of our new Canadian Flag. He enlisted the help of his young daughter Joan
to sew the flag.

A

As Judy Neville, President of the Ontario East British Home Child Family said, “It was as if the children
were jumping out of the item asking to be rescued for a British Home Child group or museum display.”
Lori forwarded pictures of the item Cheryl sent her, to Ken’s daughter Joan O’Malley, who confirmed that
indeed this was her father and that he “like to put his name on everything”. Knowing that Judy has worked
with Joan extensively in the past and was a true champion of the Canadian Flag story which is attached to
this photo, Lori contacted her to see if she would be able to pick up the picture at Prior Things. Judy, living
1.5 hours away from Arnprior, enlisted the help of John Heymans, a member of both groups who lives there.
John had just visited the Aultsville Station BHC Museum with his wife and grandchildren and had met Judy.
She could tell he would be willing to jump through hoops for the British Home Children. John went to the
shop and met with owner Robert Phillips. John took a few minutes to explain what British Home Children
were. Robert did not know about the over 100,000 children sent to Canada between 1869-1940s. Robert
then generously offered the picture to John free of charge. THANK YOU Robert.
This picture would not have been secured for us if it was not a huge TEAM effort. Thank you to everyone involved in this find.
Lori would like the Ontario East British Home Child Family group to own the picture and take it's place in their museum and collection.
We cannot thank everyone enough for helping secure this item! THANKS! We all make a great team that works to GIVE BRITISH
HOME CHILDREN A VOICE.

Robert’s amazing shop, Prior Things, is
located at:
54 Madawaska St, Arnprior, ON K7S 1R9
If your in the area, drop by to browse his
wonderful collections and to extend our thank
you's for his donation to our British Home
Children.
You can also visit his Facebook Page

Cutting our Canada 150 Nation Builders Cake

Our Canada 150 event held in Kitchener, Waterloo in July, was a smashing success! About 130 people attended this event, which featured
speakers UK Author Sarah Wise, Waterloo’s Marjorie Kolhi and Etobicoke’s John Jefkns. A special performance was done by the Quebec play
group “Home Child” by Laura Teasdale. Many thank you's to our sponsors, Kuntz Electroplating Inc and Libro Credit Union. We are very grateful
for the help of our co-host Donna Diebel.

August saw an extremely emotional and
sold out screening of the documentary
“Forgotten” in Stratford, Ontario. Cast
members of “Forgotten” are pictured here
with the last surviving Fegan Boy, Pat
Maloney. Pat, in his ninety’s now, took
part in the panel discussion at the end of
the film and received a standing ovation
thanking him for his service in the Second
World War. Photo credit: Ali Thompson
We joined BHC George Beardshaw at the
London Ontario’s Western Fair in early
September. George was present for
Veteran’s day at the fair, taking part in his
legion’s military display.
On October 20th the BHCARA will be
part of an exhibit at the first
Veteran’s Classic.
October 20th, 2017
The Raceway at the Western Fair District
Doors Open @ 5PM
Opening Ceremonies @ 6PM
Live Racing @ 7:05PM
For information visit:
The Raceway

Click here for a list of all
our upcoming events!

Join us at the very first
Veteran’s Classic in London,
Ontario to honour our
Veteran’s! BHC George
Beardshaw will be there this
day! For details visit:

The Raceway

“These Treasures of the Church of God”
Catholic Child Immigration to Canada
Frederick J. MCEVOY
Reprinted with permission
by the University of Manitoba

B

etween the 1870s and the depression of the 1930s one of the
great population movements of modern times occurred: the emigration of some
98,000 British children to Canada. This work was undertaken by a number of philanthropic agencies, the
best known of which is that established by Dr. Thomas Barnardo. Of these children, 8,228 passed through St. George’s Home in Ottawa,
which became the primary receiving home for Catholic children in Canada. Boys were sent to Canadian farms as agricultural labourers, while girls were
placed in domestic service. Most of these children were under fourteen years of age, and only a minority of them were actually orphans. For these and
other reasons, historians have been severely critical of child emigration, though not unmindful of the benevolent motives of the agencies involved.
While Catholic participation in this movement has been touched on in the literature, the majority of attention has been paid to the non-Catholic agencies.
This paper provides a preliminary examination of the Catholic role in child emigration.
The nature of the Roman Catholic church in Great Britain changed dramatically in the nineteenth century. The restoration of the hierarchy in 1850,
under the leadership of Cardinal Wiseman, created a normal institutional structure for the church. The composition of the membership of the church
was drastically altered by an influx of Irish immigrants, many of whom became part of the mass of urban poor in the great British cities, and whose
needs overwhelmed the existing resources of the church. Church authorities were faced with a social – and spiritual – crisis that could not be ignored.
Wiseman himself considered concern for the poor to be central to Christian responsibility, and education the means to raise them from their poverty.
He was well aware of conditions in his own see of Westminster, which he graphically described in a pastoral letter in 1864: Close under the Abbey of
Westminster there lie concealed labyrinths of lanes and courts, and alleys and slums, nests of ignorance, vice, depravity, and crime, as well as of
squalor, wretchedness, and disease; whose atmosphere is typhus, whose ventilation is cholera; in which swarms a huge and almost countless
population, in great measure, nominally at least, Catholic; haunts of filth, which no sewage committee can reach
– dark corners, which no lighting board can brighten.
Wiseman’s successor at Westminster, Cardinal Manning, was an even greater advocate for the poor. Throughout
his career he played an active role in various movements for social reform. He sat on a number of Mansion House
committees dealing with charitable issues, served on the Committee on Distress in London and was appointed to
the royal commission on the housing of the poor. He was a supporter of Florence Nightingale, an anti-vivisectionist, and a fervent advocate of the temperance movement. Manning also believed in government-assisted emigration
as a means of countering unemployment, and in 1886 became a member of the Association for Promoting
State-directed Colonization. However, he was especially touched by the plight of children, whom he cared for
deeply. He firmly believed that “the care of children is the first duty after, and even with, the salvation of our own
soul.” He was appalled by the existence of destitute and homeless children, which he saw as a symptom of the
breakdown of family life. His attack on the problem was two-fold – the establishment of homes for boys in his
diocese, and emigration, particularly to Canada.
Catholic participation in the child rescue movement of this period was essential. This movement was largely driven
by Evangelical Protestantism which underwent a revival in the 1860s. The child savers sought to save the children
Cardinal Manning
of the lower classes from a life of poverty and crime, and the method was the removal of such children from their
milieu, not the reform of the social order responsible for their plight in the first place. As a result, “institutions, child
rescue societies, boys’ brigades, girls’ friendly societies, schools and Sunday schools appeared like so many mushrooms on the landscape.”9 The
fervent Protestantism of these bodies threatened the faith of Catholic children that came under their care. The creation of a parallel set of Catholic
institutions was a necessity. The loss of Catholics, particularly poor Catholics, to the faith was a widespread concern among church authorities in the
1880s. In 1880, a Catholic Children’s Protection Society was founded in Liverpool. In 1884, Bishop Ullathorne of Birmingham opened St. Paul’s home,
Coleshill. By 1887, there were thirteen Poor Law schools in Westminster, and all but four dioceses had begun to provide such services. The Bishop of
Salford (Manchester), Dr. Herbert Vaughan, acted on his concern in 1884 by appointing a board of enquiry which reported that nearly 10,000 children
were in danger of losing their faith. Vaughan responded by establishing the Salford Catholic Protection and Rescue Society in 1886, issuing a pamphlet
entitled “The Loss of Our Children.” His description of Britain’s philanthropic institutions in 1889 was a blunt statement of the opinion of the Catholic
hierarchy:
They were nearly all Protestant, all absolutely non-Catholic, many of them merely proselytizing institutions, mingled with a great amount of human
benevolence. He gave them every credit for making great sacrifices for what they believed to be the best, but they looked upon Catholics as men tainted
with disease, and if they could rid their children of the disease in infancy, they believed they were doing a service to the children and to the State.
Children were snatched up in courts and alleys. Those private societies had agents who were busy all over large towns and all over the country. Catholics
must march with the times, that as the people of England had established by private effort an enormous
number of philanthropic institutions for rescuing and educating the waifs and strays of the
lower class of society, and were gathering their children, it behoved them as
Catholics belonging to the English community not to be behind the
times, but to found their own associations for educating their
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waifs and strays. Part of the solution was the establishment of Catholic homes and refuges, and the emigration of some of the children to Canada.
Manning also worked to free Catholic children from the hands of Dr. Barnardo, one-fifth of whose charges were estimated to be Catholic. Barnardo
had more children than he could handle and was not averse to seeing Catholic children sent to Catholic homes, despite his frankly confessed hatred of
Catholicism. However, he refused to hand over Catholic children already in his Homes, except by court order. This led to continual litigation until an
agreement was reached between Barnardo and Cardinal Vaughan in 1899.
If removing poor children from their milieu was seen as the best way of saving them, then the further away they were sent, the better. The dispersal of
such children to the colonies “had the advantage of removing the child entirely from its sordid surroundings and provided no opportunity for the parents
to fetch it back when it was of an age to work.” The motivation for exporting these children was a complex mixture of benevolence and self-interest.
Philanthropists believed that these children of working-class slums faced a bleak future at home and would be better off starting a new life in the
colonies; they were committed to the idea of giving them a “fair chance” to make something of themselves. At the same time, the elimination of a certain
number of the poor acted as a safety valve against social unrest at home and provided British stock for the Empire. As well, the cost of outfitting the
children and subsidising their travel was far less than boarding them out in Britain or keeping them in institutions.
Such motives were not absent from the Catholic movement, as is evident from the comment of Richard Yates of the Catholic Children’s Protection
Society of Liverpool, who described the children sent out from that city in 1883 as ones “whose destitute circumstances greatly endangered them here
but who might be expected to do well in Canada, and to be valuable there.”A.C. Thomas, manager of Father Berry's Homes of Liverpool, noted that
“we are merely transferring them from part of the Empire to another – from our own England where they have no prospects, to our own Canada, where
their prospects are as bright as the flame that glows on the maple leaf in the fall.” However, the preservation of the faith of the children remained the
overriding motive for Catholic participation in the child rescue and child emigration movements. As “Boys and Girls,” the quarterly magazine of the
Southwark Catholic Emigration Society, put it, “If we leave such cases to non-Catholics, we cannot expect them to teach or encourage them [Catholic
children] in what they conceive to be the errors of Popery.’ It is we, who are bound to come to the front and protect at all and every sacrifice, these
treasures of the Church of God.”
In fact, there was Catholic involvement in child emigration from the very beginning of the movement. Father Nugent of Liverpool brought the first
group of Catholic children to Canada as early as August 1870, while one of Manning's secretaries, Father Thomas Seddon, became involved in the work
in 1874, remaining active until his death at sea in 1898, while escorting another party of children to Canada. These earliest efforts, both Catholic and
Protestant, were too haphazard and informal, particularly concerning the supervision of the children once in Canada. Nugent depended upon “gentlemen
of good repute to keep in touch with the children and report to him” while Seddon relied on local clergy. The inadequacies of after care were condemned
in 1874 by Andrew Doyle, senior Local Government Board Inspector, who had been sent to Canada to investigate. The English Local Government
Board suspended the emigration of pauper children, but could not control the continuance of the movement from private institutions. Deepening
economic recession in the next decade, however, led the Board to rescind its opposition in 1883.
The Liverpool Catholic Children’s Protection Society, established in 1880, was better organized. It sent children out regularly from its hostel in
Liverpool, placing them through a receiving home in Montreal, the St. Vincent’s Rescue Home, where an agent was responsible for the children.24
They depended greatly on the bonus of $2.00 per child which the Canadian government paid to all the societies engaged in child emigration. However,
children that came from such public institutions as work houses, reformatories, industrial schools or prisons were not eligible for the bonus. Thus
children from industrial school in Liverpool were paid for by the school board, with money donated to the Society used only if school board funding
ran out. These children were carefully selected by a school board committee, which obtained the consent of the child; the consent of parents or guardians
was very rarely sought. The Liverpool Society withdrew from child emigration in 1902 because of financial circumstances.
The origins of St. George’s Home lie in the work of Canon Edward St. John, who was in charge of the Southwark (London) Diocesan Council and
Rescue Society, its emigration work being done under the name of the Southwark Catholic Emigration Society. He was first drawn to child rescue work
by his experience as a young priest with boys begging at the cathedral presbytery, which led him to establish a home for working boys in a former
carpenter’s shop. He emulated the approach of Dr. Barnardo, whose homes were generally considered the best run.
Father Seddon was not pleased by the title used by the Society, which he felt too closely resembled his own
Canadian Catholic Emigration Society, nor impressed by St. John’s reliance on a formal agreement between the
Society and the Canadian employer, following the example of Barnardo and others. He had no faith whatever in
any such arrangement. It will not secure of itself the happiness of a single child placed out under its conditions.
I have been 21 years engaged in this emigration work, and this is my conviction. The success of the work
depends on the zeal and intelligence of the Canadian Agent, and its fortunes will fluctuate in proportion as
these are solid or the reverse, and not upon the efficacy of any sort of Agreement. Those at least are my
sentiments.
His views reflected a continuing belief in the more informal methods of the earliest period of child
emigration and a certain sense of rivalry between workers in the same cause.
In 1895 the Southwark
Society informed Canadian immigration authorities that it planned on opening a receiving home for children
in Ottawa, a government requirement since 1893.29 According to the first edition of the Society's quarterly
magazine, “Boys and Girls,” Ottawa was chosen as the Canadian destination for the children because it was
the centre of a splendid country in Ontario, where we can place a large number of children with prosperous
Father Nugent
Catholic and Irish Canadian farmers: it is essential that the children should be with men fairly prosperous,
otherwise they will be made to do labour for which their age unfits them, the unprosperous man being too poor to
hire help, or at any rate glad to escape the necessity. ... Next, it is necessary to have a resident and reliable agent, who
can give his time to the work, and really watch over the interests of the children. Our agent is Mr. T.W. McDermott of 121
Sparks Street, Ottawa. Further it is necessary to have a receiving house at the centre, where our agent and his wife can reside, and to which the children
can go on their first arrival in the country.
The house rented for this purpose was in the village of Hintonburg, on the western outskirts of Ottawa proper, an area annexed by the city in 1907.
The Home was originally called New Orpington Lodge, probably after the Catholic orphanage at Orpington in Kent; it was opened in October 1895
and “furnished and fitted up for the reception of fifty children by the generosity of a benefactor.” During the first year of operation it was used for two
parties of approximately thirty children each. It was purchased after the first year for 600 pounds, and was owned by the society and its successors until
the 1940s.
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