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British Home Children ....... the
story from Britain

Walter Leigh Lockett/Rayfield
Canada’s second BHC Victoria Cross Recipient identified
Arriving in Canada as a BHC on May 31 1891 - his story has eluded us for 127 years!
The article is based on the research work of Anne Collins of Australia,
who brought Walter’s story to our attention, and the oral history
of Second World War Bride June Dunster.
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O

n October 7 1880, in Richmond Surrey, England, Walter Leigh
Lockett was born to a single mother, Ann [Annie] Maria Lockett.
Walter was baptized in November that year, as “Walter Leigh”; his mother
listed as “Annie Leigh”. Placed as an infant with Charlotte Kitchen in
Hanwell, Middlesex as a “nurse child”, Walter spent his formative years
in foster care. Even though his mother Annie married widower Thomas
Henry Mills in 1885, Walter did not seem to have been brought back into
the family home. Thomas and Annie, however, did seem to be aware of his
whereabouts and often his home address was listed as their home at “28
Newcomen Street”. Thomas Mills and his first wife Elizabeth Hill, who
died in 1884, were parents of several children, including Alice Elizabeth
born Nov 20 1872 in St Olave Southwark, London. Alice is the link in the
family which proves British Home Child Walter Leigh Lockett became
known as Walter Leigh Rayfield, a recipient of the Victoria Cross in the
First World War. Alice’s Granddaughter (Great Granddaughter to Thomas
Mills), June Dunster, married Victor Charles Rayfield, son of Walter
Leigh Rayfield. June is a Second World War Bride, residing today in
Toronto, Ontario. Her family history revealed to Anne Collins, an
extended family member from Australia, by a nephew of June’s, helped
Anne to confirm the bloodlines between June and her Great Grandfather,
Thomas Mills. Through this connection, Anne discovered that Walter
Lockett truly was Walter Rayfield. I had the honour of speaking with June
in April of 2018, and recorded this oral history of June’s marriage to
Walter’s son. June confirmed that she was told Victor Rayfield was her
second cousin, and confirmed her parent’s names, her Grandmother was Alice Mills, and that she was
Thomas Mills Great Granddaughter.
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The 1891 English census shows the now ten-year-old
Walter is going by the last name “Lee”. He is living in
Washwell House, Painswick, Gloucestershire, England.
Washwell was a home run by sisters Harriett and Alice
Wemyss. The sisters began the emigration of children from
their home to Marchmont which was under the care of
Annie Macpherson. In 1877 Macpherson turned the
running of the home over to Miss Ellen Bilbrough. In 1877
Miss Bilbrough married Reverend Robert Wallace,
following which they ran Marchmont together.

The Marchmont Home records show that “a Walter LEE emigrated to Canada on May 21 1891, aged 10. His date of birth was recorded
as October 7 1881. His mother’s name is not recorded. His step-father is named as Thomas Mills. It states that both mother and
step-father were still living at Newton Street, Borough, London. Thomas was a porter at Guy’s Hospital. There is one sister mentioned
named Alice, born about 1875”. (Source: Barnardo Archives in England). The 1891 census for England shows Thomas Mills, his wife
Annie living at 28 Newcomen Street in London, directly across the street from Guy’s Hospital where both Thomas and Annie worked.
Alice is found working as a servant in Paddington, London.
Walter traveled to Canada under the care of the Wallace’s chaperon, Miss Annie Gertrude Laver, and taken to their Bellville receiving
home. From there, he was placed out on local farms to work. Walter’s last know whereabouts, though the Macpherson/Wallace records,
was from 1895, when he was living in Bainsville, Ontario. This is where the trail ends for Walter Lee/Leigh. The whereabouts of Walter
under either last name, after this time, has not been found. Further, although Walter RAYFIELD gives his birth date as Oct 7 1881 in
Richmond, England, no evidence has been found under the name “Rayfield” to support this. After 1895, the first sign of Walter found to
date, is his first marriage in King, Washington, USA. He is now using the middle name “LEIGH” and the last name “RAYFIELD” . The
origins of the name “Rayfield” has not yet been discovered.
In August of 1907, Walter married Mariam Leona Maroney in King,Washington, USA. He gives his birth place as “London, England”
and notes his parent’s names as ANNIE LEIGH and THOMAS GUY RAYFIELD. The “Guy” in Thomas’s name could very well be a
reference from the aforementioned Guy’s Hospital. A son, Walter Rayfield Jr, was born in 1908, Washington, USA. The marriage did not
survive and by 1921, Mariam was remarried and living with her new husband and son Walter Jr. In 1921, Walter remarried in Niagara
Falls, USA, to Nina Hickling. On this marriage record, Walter gives his parents names as Thomas Rayfield and Annie Rayfield. Walter
and Nina’s son Victor Charles Rayfield was born in Canada in 1922.
Historical documents found tracing Walter RAYFIELD’s whereabouts over the
years, show several bits of information given are consistent with Walter
LOCKETT/Lee. Most importantly, Rayfield’s birth date given on his attestation
documents and other records is October 7 1881. Lockett’s birth was October 7
1880 - which was recorded as October 7 1881 in the Macpherson/Merry records.
His birth place is also the same as Lockett’s, Richmond, England. No records
have been found to support a Walter Rayfield born in Richmond on or around
that date. His marriage records show his parents first names which are consistent
with Lockett’s. In the 1910 USA census, he gives his immigration year as 1891,
which is consistent with Lockett’s 1891 immigration to Canada. In a 1924
border crossing record, he states the boat he arrived on was the Sardinian, which
is the same boat Lockett arrived to Canada on in 1891. In a 1935 article
published in Toronto, Rayfield states he was born in Richmond, England,
arrived in Canada at an early age and resided in Ontario for some time. No
evidence has been found to support this under the name of Rayfield, but we
certainly know this was the case for Lockett/Lee. The Marchmont records, in
showing that Lockett/Lee arrived in 1891 and he was still living in Ontario by 1895, confirm Walter resided in Ontario for a while.
After the death of Thomas in 1912 and Ann in 1907, Walter Rayfield/Lockett kept in contact with his step siblings and visited them on
several occasions. Walter’s son, Victor Charles Rayfield, also kept in contact with the family. While enlisted and serving in the Second
World War, he visited his family in England. A romance bloomed between Victor and his step second cousin, June Dunster; June being
the Great Granddaughter of Thomas Henry Mills. She was the Granddaughter of Alice Elizabeth Mills who was mentioned on the
Macpherson/Merry records. A marriage between Victor and June was registered in 1945,Croydon, Surrey, England. June emigrated to
Canada in 1945, her destination being Walter Rayfield’s home in Toronto, 558 Gerrard Street East. Sadly the marriage did not survive and
they soon parted ways. However short lived the marriage was, June remained in Canada and is still residing there today.

Walter’s Victoria Cross,
story on the next page

The 7 October 1880 birth certificate of Walter Leigh Lockett
and his attestation document under the last name “Rayfield”.
It is not known exactly when or why he took the last name
“Rayfield”.

Walter’s service and his Victoria Cross

W

Walter’s medals and Victoria Cross held by the Canadian War Museum in Ottawa

alter’s citation reads: "For most conspicuous
bravery, devotion to duty, and initiative during
operations east of Arras from the 2nd to the 4th of
September, 1918. Ahead of his company, he rushed a
trench occupied by a large party of the enemy, personally
bayonetting two and taking ten prisoners. Later, he
located and engaged with great skill, under constant rifle
fire, an enemy sniper who was causing many casualties.
He then rushed the section of trench from which the
sniper had been operating and so demoralized the enemy
by his coolness and daring that thirty others surrendered
to him. Again, regardless of his personal safety, he left
cover under heavy machine-gun fire and carried in a
badly wounded comrade. His indomitable courage, cool
foresight, and daring reconnaissance were invaluable to his
Company Commander and an inspiration to all ranks."
Source for citation and photo: Canadian War Museum

Walter Leigh Rayfield (AKA Lockett) attested in Vancouver British Columbia on July 10
1917. He was residing in Los Angeles and returned to Canada to enlist. Walter’s first born
son, with former wife Mariam Leona Maroney (now Mrs. John Strating), Walter Rayfield
Jr, is listed as next of kin. Walter served with the 7th Infantry Battalion of the Canadian
Expeditionary Force, arriving in England January 8 1918.
On September 2 1918 Walter Leigh Rayfield earned the Victoria Cross whilst fighting
with Canadian units in the Second Battle of Arras. Shortly after the attack against the
German Drocourt-Queant Line began, Corporal Rayfield “ahead of his company, he BHC Claude Nunney and Walter Lockett/Rayfield
rushed a trench occupied by a large party of the enemy, personally bayonetting two and
both awarded the VC for their actions on the
same day in the same battle.
taking ten prisoners…..” Seven men, called the ‘Magnificent Seven” earned the Victoria
Cross for their bravery that day, including Walter, Bellenden Hutcheson, Arthur George
Knight, William Henry Metcalf, Cyrus Wesley Peck, John Francis Young and Claude Joseph Patrick
Nunney. Nunney, serving with the 38th (Ottawa) Battalion, Canadian Expeditionary Force, died of his
wounds on September 18 1918. His Victoria Cross was a posthumous award for his bravery. The lives of
Nunney and Walter, unbeknownst to either, paralleled. Nunney has been highly acclaimed and thought
to be our only British Home Child who was awarded the VC. Even if they were aware of each other, it is
highly unlikely they would have known their similar backgrounds as British Home Children. Neither one,
upon enlistment, either knowingly or unwittingly, gave a full and truthful disclosure of their backgrounds.
Both had changed their names, Nunney arrived in Canada at the age of 13 in 1905, under the name
“Stephen Claude” and he gave his birth location as Dublin when it was Hastings, England. Walter was
born Lockett, came to Canada at 10 years old under Lee but gave Rayfield as his last name. He seemed
to know exactly where and when he was born (plus a year); visiting his family back in England several
times over the years.
Following his bravery in the Battle of Arras, Walter was promoted to Corporal 27 September, 1918, then
in the following January, to acting Sergeant. Walter’s Victoria Cross was announced on 14 December
1918, while he was stationed in Germany. Walter received his Victoria Cross from George V at
Buckingham Palace, 8 March, 1919. The following month he returned to Vancouver and was
demobilized. According to the Vancouver Daily World, dated 17 May 1919, Walter visited with friends
before returning to the United States. Immigration
records dated 20 May 1919 show him returning to
California. Walter did not remain in the USA long. By
the time of his 1921 marriage to Nina Hickling, of
Toronto, he had already unsuccessfully ran for the
Progressive Party of Canada as their “soldier candidate”
in the January 1921 federal election for Toronto East.
Two children were born to Walter and Nina, Victor in
1922 and Isobel in 1924. Walter was bestowed with the
nick name “ Canada’s Sergeant York” for his heroism.
He refused to capitalize on his notoriety as a war hero,
Governor’s House 558 Gerrard Street c1930
instead working with disabled War Veterans.
photo credit: The City of Toronto

Walter Rayfield 1935
Sergeant-at-Arms
Photo credit: The Toronto Star Archives

Walter was appointed Deputy Governor of the Don Jail in 1934, following which he was
appointed Governor. Walter fulfilled this position until his death. During this time he also
served as Sergeant-at-Arms of the Legislative Assembly of Ontario, taking his position in
1935. With his position as Governor of the Don Jail, Walter resided in the Governor’s House,
located at 558 Gerrard Street. This home, which is now a heritage property in Toronto, is the
very same home to which the young June Rayfield (nee Dunster), the War Bride of Walter’s
son Victor, arrived to in 1946.
The Governor’s House is now part of “Emily’s House”, Toronto’s first first children’s
hospice, owned and operated by The Philip Aziz Centre. Emily’s House is dedicated to caring
for children with complex needs, while supporting their families. It evokes feeling of
poignancy that Walter's last home is part of a hospice for suffering children where families
can stay bringing comfort and care to them, as Walter himself, separated from his mother,
was raised in foster care.

Governor's House 2016
Photo credit: Snuffy, Flicker

Walter died in 1949, and is buried at Prospect Cemetery, Toronto, Ontario, Canada
(Soldier's Plot, Section 7, grave 4196).

Additional sources:
VCs of the First World War: The Road to
Victory 1918 ByGerald Gliddon

For more information on Walter, visit our web site at www.canadianbritishhomechildren.weebly.com

Canadian War Museum

Canadian War Museum
.

We are thrilled to
announce, our
“foot-in-the-door”
“

O

ur bid to have the War service of our British Home Children included in our Canadian War Museum in
Ottawa may come to fruition. BHCARA CEO Lori Oschefski and Judy Neville have been lobbying the
museum to inclusion. As of last month, we have received word that they are moving forward with this. We
are actively collecting BHC War related artifacts and information to be relinquished to the Museum this
summer. Items already included are the Cecil Bennett related items. Cecil was KIA on 9 April 1917 in the
Battle of Vimy Ridge and is a featured child in our Canadian Museum of History exhibit.
We are calling out to our members who may have artifacts of interest for this exhibit. Please consider, all
items will be on LONG TERM loan/donation to the museum and will not be available to return to families
for many years to come. The loan or donation will be between yourself and the Museum. If you have items
which might be of interest, please contact us at info@britishhomechildren.com .
During the First World War, alone, documents recently found in the Ontario Archives, support the fact that
virtually 100% of all Home Boys in Canada who were eligible to enlist, did. An estimate of over 25,000 BHC
served in all Wars, and thousands of
BHC descendants also served. The
military contributions of our BHC is
enormous and should be included in
Canada’s War Museum. We are very
proud to move forward in representing
our BHC soldiers.

The Canadian War
Museum
is located at:
1 Vimy Pl, Ottawa, ON
Practically every boy of military age and physical fitness
enlisted to serve in the Great War

Histories of the Receiving Homes
Salvation Army’s Clinton Lodge 297 George Street, Toronto

By Lori Oschefski

I made a wonderful discovery when searching for the
Receiving Home my Mother would have been processed
through. She had come with the Salvation Army in June of
1924 and received through their Clinton Lodge Receiving
Home; which was located somewhere in Toronto. I had
searched for a long time to figure out where Clinton Lodge
was and what it looked like. While searching the
“Immigration Program : Headquarters central registry files”
available on Héritage.canadian.ca, I discovered a 1923
document whose letterhead indicated Clinton Lodge was
located 297 George Street, the mirror building attached to
295 George Street, the well known Fegan receiving home!
It appears that efforts to preserve the Fegan Receiving
Home has saved a Salvation Army Receiving Home as well!
In early 1924 Clinton Lodge relocated to Jarvis Street in
Toronto, just weeks before my Mother was received there.
Clinton Lodge (left) and the Fegan Home
March 7, 2018 taken by Mark Mattin

The Salvation Army operated the “rest” and “receiving”
home at 297 George Street, starting in 1886. There is
evidence it remained with the Salvation Army until 1948, but
not under the name “Clinton Lodge”.

The structure at 297 compliments 295, dating back to the
mid-1800’s. The two structures were constructed at the
December 1923
Letterhead
same time and are rare surviving examples of an early
residential structure in downtown Toronto. The original
owner of 297 George Street was one of the wealthiest men
in Toronto, George William Allan. Mr. Allan was the president of the Toronto Horticultural Society and at one time, the Mayor
of Toronto. In 1853, he began to develop this area for residential use and this is when the two adjoining structures were
build. The property eventually was owned by William Gooderham, son of the co-founder of the Gooderham and Worts
Distillery. He donated 295 to Fegan’s and 297 to the Salvation Army. The heritage attributes of 297 include the rectangularshaped plan, with a narrow three bay principal facade on George Street built with brick cladding and brick and stone trim.
Restoration has been started the homes once marked for demolition. Eleanor McGrath and the Ontario Geological Society
has brought enormous attention to the Fegan Home Eleanor, with her film “Forgotten” and has lead to The Preservation
Board in Toronto, putting forth its recommendation for heritage status in 2011. This passed by Council in about January
2012. In saving the Fegan home from demolition, the Clinton Lodge receiving home was also saved! Redevelopment of the
building is expected to begin sometime in
2018. The buildings are scheduled to become
A rendering of the redevelopment of George Street from the City of Toronto
part of Seaton House. Seaton House provides
temporary lodging, food, clothing, medical
care, for single men and also attempts to
297 and 295
provide tools for enabling them to establish
George
Street
their independence.
Sources:
www.toronto.ca
Héritage.canadian.ca
BHCARA December 2015 Newsletter
British Home Children in Canada
For more information on the redevelopment
of 295 and 297 George Street, visit: Seaton
House Redevelopment

The Hard Way Through Life
Based on the autobiography of Bill Holtum, as submitted by Donna Anderson, researched by Melissa
Dolan, and transcribed by Marion Parsons and Norma Cook.
By Norma Cook
The memories of childhood can leave lasting impressions and, in some instances, deep scars. Such was the case for
James William Alfred Holtum, known as "Bill".
Bill was born on December 4, 1898 in Canterbury, Kent, England as the third son of George and Mary Ann (Baldock)
Holtum. His earliest memories were of his dear mother, but he had no recollection of his father or siblings. Their street
address of Rosemary Lane was imprinted on Bill's mind by his mother, who used to leave him at home alone, while she
worked in a laundry nearby.
When Mary Ann Holtum got sick, possibly from her next pregnancy, she asked her sister, Kate, to care for little Bill. The
visit with Aunt Kate was so unpleasant that Bill ran away and was found by a policeman, who took him back home to his
mother.
Before long, more trouble arose, and this sad, frightened, little boy was led to believe that his mother had died. A
stranger came and took him away, starting a chain of events that impacted Bill for the rest of his life. The lad was placed
in the care of Dr. Barnardo's Home, a philanthropic organization founded by Thomas Barnardo to rescue poor British
children from a life of hardship and give them an opportunity to flourish in more favourable circumstances. For many
children, this meant traveling to Canada and being placed with families who needed their services as farm workers or
domestics.
A train ride with the stranger was soon followed by an ocean voyage aboard the Sicilian, which arrived in Quebec on
October 19, 1909. Another trip by rail brought Bill and his escort to the town of Huntsville, Ontario, where they were
met by Mr. Flanigan, the middle-aged farmer who had applied for a Barnardo boy.
The last leg of Bill's journey was made by horse and cart. Mr. Flanigan never spoke a word during the entire seven-mile
trip through the heavy timber bush that covered much of the Muskoka Lakes region. Upon their arrival at the farm, Bill
was encouraged by the sight of two other boys near his age. Not alone, he thought to himself, as he was led into
the house to meet Mrs. Flanigan, who instructed him to call them "Ma" and "Pa". Later on, Bill made the
acquaintance of the other two boys, Alf and Len.
Bill's first hint of things to come was the sharp rap on his knuckles that resulted from
reaching for the butter to put on his dry crust of bread at supper that night. "You
touch or ask for nothing at this table," Ma informed him.
After supper, Pa led Bill to the barn, where Alf and Len were already milking the cows.
Pa explained the daily chores he expected each of the boys to perform, then ordered Bill
to start milking. The English lad's lack of experience made no difference to Pa, who
swore at him and thrashed him with a rawhide whip until he managed to milk the cow.
Alf and Len had been at the farm a bit longer, so they patiently showed Bill how to do
the various chores at the barn and in the house. Any hesitation to obey orders from Ma
or Pa was met with the lash of a whip or a switch. Bill eventually came up with a plan
to deal with the "lickings". He waited until Ma and Pa had left for town one day with
the eggs and butter to sell; then he gathered up every whip and switch he could find,
chopped them all in pieces with an axe and hid them in the hollowed-out tree stump
behind the barn. It didn't take long for the Flanigans to replace them, but Bill had
made up his mind to do everything in his power to protect Alf and Len from the
constant torment, even if he had to take their punishment himself.

The three British lads learned how to care for the livestock, plant and harvest crops, as well as cut timber from the hardwood forest
surrounding the property. They had little in the way of winter clothing or footwear and their meals were rather sparse, considering the
amount of physical labor they did.
Bill came up with another plan to keep from going hungry. He learned to bake biscuits on occasions when Ma and Pa were expected to
be in town for some time. The biscuits were wrapped in a cloth and hidden under the straw in the barn. He also saved some of the
butter they had churned and kept it in an old crock, buried in the ground.
Like many Canadian farmers, the Flanigans had often taken advantage of the free labor of British child migrants, provided by Barnardo
Homes. Fourteen boys had stayed at that farm, with Bill Holtum being the last. An inspector from Barnardo's, named Mr. Bruce, visited
the families who had taken in children to make sure everything was satisfactory. In this case, however, Mr.Flanigan had made a deal
with both Mr. Bruce and the local school principal to falsify their reports, covering up the fact that the children placed in his care were
being mistreated and were not allowed to attend school.
The love and kindness instilled by Bill's mother during his early childhood gave him the strength and determination to persevere
through the long years of torment. Unknown to Bill, his mother back in England did actually pass away, but not until 1913.
When the Great War broke out in 1914, Bill saw a way to be free from the hardships of life on the Flanigan farm. He set off early one
morning and enlisted in the Canadian Expeditionary Force. On that same day, twenty-two other Barnardo boys from that area had also
run away from their "employers" to join the Canadian Army.
It was during this time that Bill was taught to read and write, through the kind assistance of another recruit. He also learned the
meaning of the Bible and prayer through the Army chapel services. For the first time in a long time, Bill had warm clothing, sturdy
footwear and hearty meals. No longer did he flinch in fear at every sudden sound or movement.
By the end of the war, Bill returned to Canada with the intention of settling a score with the Flanigans. The seven-mile trip to the farm
gave him plenty of time to rehearse what he would say when he confronted them. However, the sight of the deserted buildings and
overgrown fields left Bill feeling bewildered. Back in town, he happened to run into an acquaintance who told him that Mrs. Flanigan
had died and her husband had sold out and moved to Toronto. It was time for Bill to put the past behind him and begin to build a new
life.
Bill found a job and a place to board in St. Catherine's, Ontario. He stayed with an older couple who treated him like a long-lost son.
Before long, Bill had saved enough money to buy a piece of property and build a house. He planted a garden and bought some livestock,
putting to good use the things he had learned back on the farm. The next step was to find a wife.
One of Bill's workmates invited him for supper and introduced his stepdaughter, Freda. She was an attractive young lady, who had a
good job, but was forced to hand her earnings over to her stepfather. Given Bill's own history, he naturally felt sorry for Freda, and
before long, the two decided to get married.
By the end of their first week of marriage, Bill knew he had made the biggest mistake of his life. Every day, he got up very early to head
for work, leaving his wife asleep in bed. When he returned at noon, tired and hungry, Freda had gone to visit her mother. Bill had to fix
his own meal before tending to the household chores, as well as doing the outside work with the garden and the animals.
Bill found it strange that their supply of groceries seemed to be dwindling rapidly and soon discovered that Freda was taking food to her
mother's place. When confronted with this, Freda stormed out of the house and didn't return until two months later, revealing to Bill
that a baby was on the way. Even then, his wife refused to stay at home, insisting that she needed her mother. Bill bought everything
he could think of that an expectant mother and new baby might require and had it delivered to Freda at her mother's house.
Bill was greatly relieved when a healthy baby boy, George Albert Holtum, was born in 1922. Unfortunately, he was prevented from
seeing his son until almost a year later. Freda appeared at his door with a bundle in her arms and presented Bill with a very sick little
boy. The doctor came immediately and gave them his diagnosis-pneumonia. Baby George was rushed to the hospital, but died the next
day.

In spite of all this, Freda still returned to her mother's, leaving Bill to grieve alone. The tumultuous relationship continued for a few more
years, in which Bill and Freda had a daughter and another son. For some reason, Freda couldn't bring herself to settle down, but kept
straying off for months at a time, then coming back with another baby that certainly didn't belong to her husband. Finally, they both had
to appear in court, and Freda was committed to an institution.
Bill did his best to fill the role of both father and mother for his two children. When the Second World War began in 1939, his daughter
had just gotten married, so she agreed to look after her younger brother while their father served overseas with the First Canadian
Divisional Petrol Company.
England was no longer home to Bill, but he watched with interest as the local girls welcomed the soldiers with open arms. Having his
heart broken by his wife's treachery made him wary of ever getting involved with another woman, even though his wife had passed away
by that time.
It was at the wedding of one of his buddies that Bill was offered an opportunity that changed his whole outlook on love. A guest at the
wedding asked if she could give his name to her friend, Lillian, who had been widowed as a young woman. Their correspondence led to
frequent visits whenever Bill could get a weekend pass to travel to her home in Brighton, Sussex. He learned that Lillian had a married
daughter and grandchild, as well as a son who was a prisoner of war.
As the relationship grew and Bill considered marriage, Lillian made one thing clear. She would never leave her home and family in
England and return to Canada with him. Sadly, Bill felt that he had nothing left in Canada, anyway, since his children had not once
replied to his many letters. Grasping at his one chance for love and happiness, Bill proposed to Lillian and they were married on
November 8, 1941.
After the war ended, Bill and Lillian went on to share several more years together, until her death in 1963.
Later in life, Bill returned to Canada, where he met Lillanore Johnson and had a very brief-but happy-marriage.
On April 1, 1969, James William Alfred Holtum passed away. Bill had persevered and had found the kind of life that had always eluded
him in his early years. "The Hard Way Through Life" had finally come to an end.

Click here to read Bill’s whole diary

"Child Migrants--Not Quite Home" BHC Exhibit
opening at Kings Landing Historical Village, New Brunswick
Official opening:
Saturday, June 9th, 2018
at 10:00 a. m

Kings Landing Historical Village

This new exhibit features the sto-

5804 Route 102
Prince William,
New Brunswick

ries of children who were sent to
New Brunswick through various
sending agencies

Bringing the story Home ...... the new kids on the block
By Author and Historian Andrew Simpson

N

ow I don’t know why I didn’t think of it earlier or for that matter why there aren’t lots of British, British Home Children sites.

For years I have blogged about BHC, given talks about the subject and harboured a plan to write a book from the British perspective.
Along the way I have contributed to a number of social media sites based in Canada and one that was launched in Britain back in 2010 but which
I always thought was Canadian.
All of which made me think it was time set up a facebook site in Britain to promote the story of British Home Children.
And this I did on April 13th of this year, with a modest fanfare and a series of silly pictures.
What I was not prepared for was the overwhelming support from Canada, which took the membership to 100 on the evening of the first day and
a total of 250 five days later.
Now numbers in themselves are not what it should all be about, instead it must be the willingness on the part of those who have signed up, to
own the site, posting their own BHC stories, helping others with research and advice, and contributing news of events as well as pictures and
comments.
For a while at least some of this will be coming across the Atlantic, but as young people were also migrated to Australia, New Zealand and other
bits of the old Empire I am hoping that there will be an "international" set of contributions.
But because we are a British, BHC site we must begin "grow the home market".
And that suspect is a tall order.
So far “British Home Children ..... the story from Britain” has been shared with other facebook sites I run or am involved in and news of its
existence has been passed by others on to friends, family and work colleagues.
My old friend Tricia Leslie has agreed to be the co Admin for the group. She still lives in south east London and so between us we will have the
North and South of the country covered.
Tricia is a diligent researcher fired by the same love of history as me.
But the internet is only one channel of communication and the older more conventional methods will have to be used.
We are building on some exhibitions which have toured the country and have begun to contact community groups, local history societies and
museums as well as heritage libraries to find out what they know about BHC and whether they would like a speaker and picking up on the media
we will in time talk to the press and the radio and TV stations.
We have a poster designed by the artist Peter Topping, which will be available for anyone who wants to display it where they live.
I know that some work has already been done over here. The Together Trust has been working with schools to raise awareness of the policy of
child migration as well as their own part in it.
And there is of course The Child Migrants Trust established in 1987 by Margaret Humphreys CBE, OAM. It
addresses the issues surrounding the deportation of children from Britain. In the post-war period, child migrants
as young as three were shipped to Canada, New Zealand, the former Rhodesia and Australia, a practice that
continued as late as 1970. http://www.childmigrantstrust.com/
But I am under no illusions about the task ahead.
It will be slow, mighty frustrating at times, and it will challenge our other writing projects and research
activities.
On the hand it will be fun, allow us to meet new people and above all take the message of BHC to a British
audience. And who can argue with that?

Visit Andrew’s Blog
chorltonhistory.blogspot.com

Visit Andrew Facebook Group
facebook.com/groups/bhchildren/

BHC poster, designed by Peter Topping,

TA Simpson, who didn't cross the Atlantic,
from the collection of Andrew Simpson

BHC Exhibit and our 2016 Memory Quilt on display the whole month of June!

Orillia Public Library
Lori Oschefski
Family History Festival will be speaking
16th of June @ 10:00 AM
on the 16th!
Event Address: 36 Mississaga Street West,
Orillia, ON L3V 3A6
Event Phone:
705-325-2556
Event Website: www.orilliapubliclibrary.ca

Author Patricia Skidmore

Author Lori Oschefski

Speaking at the:

Speaking at the:

Westway Probus Club
19th of July
St. James United Church
400 Burnhamthorpe Rd, Etobicoke
M9B 2A8

ESCARPMENT PROBUS Milton, Ontario
20th of June, 9:30 AM
121 Chisholm Dr.
Milton, Ontario
L9T 4A6

Great Things With Few Tools
Follow-up on our Spring 2018’s featured BHC Augustus Bridle

By Patricia Skidmore

G

us [Augustus Bridle] possessed [a] great driving force and the power of
kindling and fanning the flames of enthusiasm in others, causing them to
do great things with few tools.
One cannot help but be inspired by reading the account of Augustus Bridle
(1868-1952) in the BCHARA Spring 2018 Newsletter.
Augustus Bridle was sent to Canada as an orphaned 10-year-old child.
I think one of the biggest misconception that the sending country (Britain) and
receiving country (Canada) had of the children they were deporting and importing was that – because of the circumstances of their birth, or the misfortune to
find themselves without a family to care for them, that the children could be ‘disposed’ of as the country saw fit, and once abroad, they could all be herded into
the serving class.
Fortunately – this extreme class system was not as defined in Canada and once a British child migrant broke his or her
bonds with the master in charge, he or she were free to pursue whatever path they chose, as this was so evident with Augustus Bridle. I am certain there was more freedom and opportunities for men than women, especially Home Children, to
better themselves in the late 1890s, but even so, for Bridle to finish high school and go on to university and later become
the arts and drama critic for the Toronto Daily Star, and organizer of choirs and concerts, among many other achievements, shows that with determination, he managed to accomplish ‘great things with few tools.’
My experience has been mainly with the Prince of Wales Fairbridge Farm School. (From 1935-1948, 329 child migrants
were sent to this farm school on Vancouver Island BC.) It was stated over and over that these children would not be seeking to take jobs of the Canadian youth, as these child migrants would only get training as domestics and farm hands and
would technically be forced to stay in these positions once they turned 16 until they reached 21. But the ‘aftercare’ was
lacking for the Fairbridge group, which appeared to be similar to what many of the other 100,000 plus British child migrants sent to Canada experienced – that was – once many of the children were able, they disappeared into the Canadian
landscape to pursue their own dreams.
So like other child migrants before them, the Former Fairbridgians broke free and with few tools, they forged new lives,
and out of this group every spectrum of the workforce was represented, including doctors, lawyers, successful businessmen, nurses, teachers, self-made millionaires and very few were satisfied to remain as farm hands and domestic servants.
British children, such as Augustus Bridle, who were sent to Canada to make their way, with limited tools at their disposal,
and often with little in the way of a support system, strove to carve out their lives, and because the will to survive is strong
– many found success, and it was not usually because of the support they found in their new country, but in spite of it.
Canada needs to recognize the former child migrants and they need to publicly admit to the role they played in accepting
children for their labour. The time is now for the lives and stories of the British Home Children to be recognized for their
contributions to Canadian Society. They have been silenced for far too long.
Patricia Skidmore
March 4, 2018

Read Augustus’s full story

