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Alexander (Alex) Munro (1851-1935)
Alex’s father was Alexander Munro (1814-1879) of Bernisdale, Skye who married Mary
Stewart (1816-1902) of Scotland. Mary emigrated to Prince Edward Island (PEI) in 1821,
according to the Census for PEI of 1901. Alexander arrived in PEI about 1841, with his
brother Norman. Alexander and Mary married about 1842. They lived for some years at
West River, which is south west of Charlottetown, and then acquired land at Whim Road,
near Montague, in PEI in 1848 and established a farm there. They had seven children as
follows:
1. Euphemia (Effie) Munro (1843 – 1923) was born at West River. She married Allan
MacDonald and lived at Uigg, PEI.
2. Flora Munro (1846-1933) married Malcolm Ronald Stewart of PEI and moved to North
Dakota in 1895.
3. Donald (1848-1918) did not marry. He worked as a stonemason and lived at the family home
on Whim Road.
4. Alexander (Alex) Munro (1851- 1935) married Julie Pelley of Black Island, Notre
Dame Bay, Newfoundland in 1892 and they lived first at Campbellton, and later at
Glenwood.
5. Katie (b1855) married a Stone of Boston and lived there.
6. Annie (1852-1941), did not marry and lived in the family home on Whim Road
7. William (1855-1915) - married Margaret MacPhee (1873-1910) and inherited the
farm on Whim Road. He also married Christine MacDonald (1867-1940).
In the 1891 PEI census, Alex (1851) was shown as living on the farm at Whim Road in
PEI with his brothers Donald and William, and his sisters Katie and Annie. Alex’s age
was listed as 40.
Not much is known about Alex’s early life. He probably went to school because he could
read and write English and Gaelic. No doubt he also would have worked for a while on
the family farm. In the 1891 PEI Census he listed his occupation as ‘wage earnermining’. Family lore has it that someone once said of Alex, “he’s no farmer”. Norma
MacLeod has noted that,” the Munros tended to move about from one parish to another
in Skye” and it appears that our Alexander was also a bit of a roamer. He probably
worked in the mines out West in Colorado or elsewhere at one stage. His son Will (WD)

2

3
said Alex spent some time in North Dakota before coming to Newfoundland. Quite a few
people from PEI went west in the late 1800’s to work in the mines or on the railways that
were being built to the Pacific. A former resident of PEI, Mr. John A. McLean, was the
first mayor of Bismarck, the capital of North Dakota, and he actively encouraged people
to move there from his home. Alex’s sister, Flora and her husband Malcolm Stewart
moved out there in 1895 and settled at Stewartsdale, near Menoken, where some other
Stewarts from PEI were already living. Malcolm Stewart’s son, Alex James Stewart told
(his son Leslie Stewart) of his Uncle (who Leslie thought was Alex Munro) bouncing him
on his knee in PEI before they left, and saying, “this is the way you’ll ride horses when
you get to Dakota”. Alex Munro might have been in Newfoundland looking into mining
or lumbering opportunities there, when he met his future wife Julia in Notre Dame Bay.
On first seeing her, he is reported to have said to a friend, “This is the woman I am going
to marry”.
Alex Munro and Julia Pelley were married on March 3, 1892:
Record # 20 in the Burnt Bay, Notre Dame Bay Methodist Marriage Register Alexander Munroe age 29, bachelor, Lumberman, of Indian Arm, Father’s name –
Alexander Munroe, married Julia Pelley, age 22, spinster, of Indian Arm, father’s name
Moses Pelley on March 3, 1892 by Henry Whitmore.
Alex gave his age as 29, but he was really about 41. Apparently, he misled her about this
and Julia was later shocked when she learned how old he really was. However, this didn’t
seem to hurt their marriage in the long run.
Although the marriage record lists her as being from Indian Arm (now Campbellton),
Julia was born at Black Island, which is about 30 kilometers to the north in Notre Dame
Bay. Moses Pelley had moved there from his home in Carbonear, before he started his
family. Julia and Alex lived at Apsey Cove, Campbellton, in the early years of their
marriage. Alex obtained a grant from the Government to 19 acres there in 1893. Effie
later recalled living there:
“Where Jack, Will and I were born, was called Apsey Cove, and a pretty cove it was. I
have a map of it and the size, not very large, but a natural spring. It became Indian Arm
and I suppose now, Campbellton. Father had this lot surveyed and mind you recorded in
St. John’s. I asked (brother) Will how he got it to St. John’s and he said it must have been
by dog sleigh”.
Alex and Julia had the following children while living at Campbellton:
1. John (Jack) Alexander Munro (1892-1966)
2. William (Will or WD) Daniel Munro - (1892-1971)
3. Mary Euphemia (Effie) McLean (1894-1975)
4. Leah Georgina (Georgie) Rowsell, (later Howe) - (1897-1990).
The following were born at Glenwood:
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5. Flora – (1900 -1914) who died of meningitis at the Fever Hospital in St. John’s.
6. Alister Malcolm Munro (1904-1965).
It appears that Alex and Julia moved their family from Campbellton to Glenwood
between 1897 and 1900. The reason for the move probably had to do with the arrival of
the cross- island railway in Glenwood about 1895, and the establishment of a major
sawmill there by Lewis Miller in 1900-01. Located where the Lower Gander River exits
Gander Lake, Glenwood would have been viewed as a good place to live if one was
working in the woods industry.
Although Alex was interested in mining, he ended up working mostly in the woods
during his time in Newfoundland. While the family was living at Indian Arm, it appears
he was working as a woods foreman for a sawmill operation there. In his “Recollections
of Early Days at Campbellton”, Grover Perry states:
“John Curtis [previous owner of the sawmill] died. Colin Campbell came from St. John’s
and took over the mill. Everything was okay again. Campbell’s manager was Jonnie
Whitman. His foremen for the woods were Alex Munro, Dan McRae and Fred
Seabright… Campbell operated the mill for about four years and then closed down, a
very big disappointment to the people who worked there. Some men went to Glenwood to
work for Lewis Miller who had a big sawmill there. My father was just married and he
went to Glenwood in 1901”.
In a letter to me dated May 8, 1975, Effie recalled:
Re my father, I realize now that he was a “rock hound”. But his dream of finding a mine
didn’t come true. He contracted for “getting the logs out”.
He used to walk 17 miles to get home once in a while along the Gander River from Dog
Bay. Then walk back. I remember in Glenwood living through a forest fire. (Alister was
not born then). Father took blankets and told mother to take us to the river, sit on rocks
and keep the blankets wet, over us, so the sparks wouldn’t catch us afire.
He and others fought the fire, how I don’t know, but his mustache, eyebrows and hands
were badly scorched, but the homes were saved. He was a great man in an emergency.
Forest fires, caused by trains, human carelessness or lightening, were a real danger in
central Newfoundland in these early days. The fire Effie mentions above was described in
an article by Genevieve (Kelly) Williams in the Grand Falls Advertiser dated November
16, 1964.
The Newfoundland Posts and Telegraphs opened a telegraph office in Glenwood in 1902
with William B. Temple, known to readers of the Daily News as “The Old Grouch” as
operator.
The following year (1903) saw Glenwood devastated by fire. A forest fire originating in
Norris Arm was swept by a northeaster to Mount Peyton behind the community. The wind
changed to the southwest bringing the fire down on the community, destroying the
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sawmill and about 40 houses belonging to the company. Burning tar paper blown from
roofs of houses ignited buildings on the other side of the river. People gathered under the
railway trussel (sic), which crosses the river. The trussel itself became too hot to walk
over. Many swam across the river from time to time to rescue various articles from
homes. The fire continued to spread until it reached the coast near Gander Bay”.
A further reference to Alex Munro is contained in a document prepared by Roland
Goodyear, who wrote a forest history chapter for the 1955 Report of the Newfoundland
Royal Commission on Forestry. In another unpublished paper, discussing the Phillips
Sawmill Operation at Gander Bay, Goodyear stated:
A good example of employment was the George Phillips Company Mill at Gander Bay
which had been operating what was up to that time [about 1900] the largest mill in the
country, using as many as two to three hundred men during the winter season. George
Phillips had a stable of some 50 to 75 horses, all of which were imported, mainly from
PEI. The foremen too, and woods managers or most of them, were also brought in from
Nova Scotia. Outstanding names like Alex Munro, Howard Crowell, Richard (Dick)
Clark, James (Jim) Shea, Glenwood, (stable boss) and John E. Carter, office manager
come to mind.
It appears that Alex may have come over from PEI to work with Phillips, who started his
mill in Gander Bay in 1891. Phillips may have been checking out other possible mill
locations (he actually had another one at Point Leamington) and Campbellton could have
been one of them. Alex could have met Julie in this way, since Black Island is not too far
from Campbellton.
Effie told some other stories of Alex:
When I made bread as a teener and turned it upside down on the rack to cool- father
would say,
“Don’t do that Effie, that’s the way Prince Charlie was betrayed”.
I didn’t have sense enough to find out from him what he meant.
One incident from my father’s and mother’s life - when Alister was born in Glenwood
father had to help at the birth. The Dr. may have seen a birthing before but mother said
although the mid-wife was there he came downstairs and ask for father’s help. Mother
told me he said,
“Julie, if I had known how you suffered likes this! Never shall you have another child by
me”. And she didn’t.
We always had someone to help out; the girl at that time was Lucy Roberts, she had been
with us for 5 years. She used to take charge when mother had migraines.
Father could speak and write in Gaelic. I suppose that is the reason for the confusion in
the spelling of the name. Your father (Alister) chose Munro and I’ve spelled it that way
since. I found out there was a general named Munro.
What I wonder about is, “How did our fore fathers succeed in crossing that wild ocean in
the small cramped sailing ships?”
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Alister used to tell us a story of his father and some of his logging friends who came out
from a period working in the woods. They had a terrible thirst and approached the owner
of an establishment (located on a hill) for a drink of rum. When they were refused they
tied a rope around the building and threatened to pull it off the hill if they didn’t get a
drink. They got it!
Another story Alister liked to tell about his father was about when Alex was working in a
small logging camp and nobody liked to cook. The custom was that cook had to stay at it
until someone complained about the food, then the complainer had to take over. The cook
got tired of the job and loaded the beans with salt. Alex took a big mouthful and had to
spit them out.
“God cook”, he said, “these beans are some salty, - but that’s just the way I like them!”
Alex Munro was hunting with some friends. One of them had told his son to be sure to
bring the bullets. He and the boy hunted a long time with no luck but finally had a
caribou in range and he got ready to shoot. “Pass the bullets”, he said. His son had to tell
him he had forgotten them. The poor man couldn’t believe it and kept repeating, “pass
the bullets, pass the bullets…” as the caribou wandered on its way. Pass the bullets
became a family expression for extreme disappointment or frustration.
WD (son William) claimed that Alex had the equivalent of ESP. He would be lying on
the bed in a hunting camp (possibly on Gander Lake) thinking. He would visualize a
caribou at a particular place. Then he would jump up, grab his gun and go to that spot and
there would be a caribou, which he would shoot.
In a letter to his son Bill in Kitchener, WD gave a brief insight into early life in
Glenwood:
I am anxious to visit Hunts Cove (on Gander Lake) again. My dad spent a good many
years there when we were a growing family of 6 and he trapped that country in the live
Fox days, 1912-13 &14. We took a good many thousand $ out of that country and it has
many pleasant memories for me.
WD claimed that Alex Munro and his friend Andrew Rutherford (not Rutledge) used to
take hunters on canoe trips on the Indian River in the early part of the century. This is an
excerpt from an article by Harold Horwood on page 16 of the Evening Telegram dated
July 30, 1962.
Mr. Munro’s father and a partner of his named Rutledge, made regular canoe trips up
and down Indian River long before I broke my first paddle. The amazing thing about their
canoes was that they were dugouts, and 25 to 30 feet long. They built these monsters
themselves, adzing down the sides until they were wafer thin, and the boats light enough
to portage. But they left the bottoms thick, so that they could plane off a layer after a
couple of trips up Indian River in the fall when the water was low and they spent a good
part of the trip bumping over rocks.
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They carried a ton of camping equipment. Necessary, since they specialized in guiding
the captains of English warships in Newfoundland to enforce the terms of the French
Shore Treaty. According to Mr. Munro, these captains not only insisted on camping in
style, but took their butlers along with them, to lay out their shooting jackets. So the one
ton payload of the dugout canoe was not a bit too much.
The trip up Indian River was their favorite, and more than half a century before my time,
they camped on the same old Indian sites which I used for my tent in my single trip that
way. They used to portage across from Indian River, at a point higher than I reached, to
Teapot Dome Lake, which is the eastern end of Birchy Lake, where the waters of the
great Grand Lake system come within two miles of the waters emptying into Notre Dame
Bay. This is the very spot where I stood on the peak of Teapot Dome and caught my first
sight of the waters of Indian River, stretching eastward into the haze of summer. Mr.
Munro says that to him it is hallowed ground. To me too.
Having packed their ton of gear across the ridge into Birchy, the Munro party would
continue along that narrow arm of water, and through the dangerous rapids into Sandy
Lake, finally arriving at the great caribou bottleneck of Sandy River, which was then the
most prolific caribou ground in Newfoundland, but which is now flooded into a lake by
Main Dam, and which, in any case, scarcely sees a caribou from one year’s end to
another.
This was an epic trip indeed, from Notre Dame Bay into Grand Lake by dugout canoe.
One more portage into Harry’s River, and they could have crossed into Bay St. George’s.
…..The route incidentally, was one of the standard cross country journeys made by the
Beothuck Indians in the days of their prosperity ……
Flora was the second youngest, born just before Alister. She only lived to be 14. She died
of meningitis in the fever hospital (part of the General) in St. John’s. Alex was very fond
of her. The other children tended to be afraid of him but Flora wasn’t and would climb up
on him and play with his beard, etc.
Alex and Julie lived in Millertown for a few years. This would probably have been before
or perhaps just when WD went there about 1917. Alex worked in the woods and Julie
worked in the staff house. Alex was a logging contractor or sub-contractor. He was
supposed to have been very good at building dams. At the end of his contract one year he
went to get his money but the main contractor said, “Alex, you don’t need the money
now so why don’t you leave it here until the spring?”
Alex apparently agreed to this but when Julie heard, she told him to go back to the
contractor and get his money right away. He didn’t and he never did get his money.
Alex liked to read the Montreal Star. WD used to have to get it for him at the Post Office
in Glenwood. He liked to know what was going on in the world. There was supposed to
be no talking at the family table, just eating.
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Julie was visiting the Munro family in PEI in 1927 and Alex was alone in the house in
Glenwood. He fell asleep one evening while smoking and their house burnt down.
Apparently Alex survived it without serious injury. Georgie and Abe Rowsell moved to
Whitbourne in 1928, where Abe had been appointed the station manager for the railway.
It was decided that Alex and Julie should move there rather than staying in Glenwood.
At the time Alex and Julie weren’t very well off. WD, Alister and Georgie helped them
out. They had a small house built for them for $900 and gave them clothes, food and
money. Alex told Bill not to send so much because he had a large family to look after.
Their small house is still in Whitbourne, at a different location from when the Alex and
Julie lived there.
Alex had red hair and blue eyes. He stood 6’2”. One time in Glenwood Alex was reputed
to have drunk a bottle of whiskey. The next day he had to give the sermon in church and
it was the best one he ever gave. One night Alex came home and wanted to get romantic
with Julia. She said no, because he was drunk. He said if that was the case he was going
over to see a Mrs. Cook. When he came back he said: “that Mrs. Cook is some woman!”.
Julia told this to Jean (Munro) Mitchell. She said she didn’t know if Alex actually saw
Mrs. Cook and she didn’t care. Alex gave up smoking the day he died in Whitbourne. He
gave the pipe to Julie and said, “I’m going to take your advice and give up smoking”.
Jean remembers Alex coming to Buchans when she was about 12 years old (1932/33). At
that time he seemed quite feeble to her. He was helping look after the house and children
while WD and Kitty went on a trip to St. John’s. There was also a maid to help out.
The Government Death Certificate for Alex states that he died on May 13, 1935.
However a Letter of Administration to Alister Munro for his estate from the Supreme
Court dated October 1, 1954 states that he died on May 5, 1937. He is buried in the old
part of United Church Cemetery in Whitbourne. His grave was unmarked but his
grandson Vernon Munro of North Bay, Ontario, recently had a marker placed there for
him.
My mother, Agnes (Frew) Munro said that she only met Alex Munro once. That was one
time when she was coming from St. John’s to Bishop’s Falls on the train. He came down
to the Glenwood station to see her during the brief stop.
There is a pond on the Island of Newfoundland near Notre Dame Junction, named
‘Munroe’s Pond’. I think it is quite likely that this pond is named after Alexander Munro.
He was the only Munroe in this part of Newfoundland in the late 1800’s and he was a
foreman on logging crews in the area at that time.
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Julia (Pelley) Munro

Julia with Effie in front of Jack’s Log Cabin
in Glenwood, 1955
Julia (Julie) Pelley was born at Black Island on August 23, 1870. Her father’s name was
Moses Pelley of Carbonear, and her mother was Elizabeth Hewlett, born May 1849, at
Wards Harbour (now Beaumont), Long Island, Notre Dame Bay. Julia was probably
named after her grandmother, Julia Snelgrove of Upper Island Cove, Conception Bay,
who married her grandfather, George Pelley in 1827 in Carbonear.
Not very much is known about Julie’s early life before she married Alex. Growing up in
a fishing family on Black Island would have meant lots of work around the home, helping
her mother look after the younger children and doing a multitude of chores. She also
seems to have helped out her father in his fishing activities. Georgina’s daughter Holly
once noticed that Julie was having trouble with bunions on her feet and she asked her
about them. Julia replied that they came from her feet being constantly wet and cold
when she used to sail with Moses, her father, on his fishing boat on the Labrador. On
being asked why she had to do that she replied that she was the oldest and the boys were
too young to go sailing. Julie said this very matter-of-factly. Clifford and Walter Pelley
(jr.) confirmed that Moses Pelley used to build schooners at Black Island and sail them to
the Labrador coast fishery in the summer. So it is quite likely that Julia went with him on
one or more occasions.
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Jean (Munro) Mitchell also tells that Julia told her once she was missing from home
when she was about 10. She was located out in a boat stabbing lobsters on the bottom of
the bay. She needed money to buy a new pair of shoes. Alister told a similar
story in which Julia got 600 lobsters and sold them for one cent each to the canning plant
to pay for her shoes.
Julia’s siblings were:
Leah Jane, (1872- ? ) who married George Perry. Leah was living in St. John’s in the
Salvation Army Home on Circular Road in the 1950’s. Oliver Perry, their son,
worked at the American base at Fort Pepperell and sometimes visited our home at
123 Bonaventure Avenue in the 1950’s.
William George, (1874- 1948), who married Francis May (1884-1974) and
worked and lived at Deer Lake.
Timothy (Tim) (1879-1973) who married Victoria Lush and lived at Michael’s
Harbour Notre Dame Bay, near Campbellton.
Philemon, (1879-)
Lillian, (1883-1965), who married Andrew Rutherford. They had moved to Ingramport,
Nova Scotia from Glenwood by 1910.
Samuel (1887) who married Emma Manuel and Martha. He was the father of Cecil
Pelley, of Glenwood.
Walter (1887-1975) who married Mary Jeans (1896-1919).
In the early 1900’s there was a doctor based in Glenwood. An early map of the town
shows a Doctor’s Residence near the railway station. Agnes Munro said that he gave
instruction to the local women in first aid and in birthing babies. Later, when the doctor
moved away (probably to Grand Falls), these women were responsible for birthing babies
in Glenwood and for first aid for the townspeople and to the men working in the woods.
The following quote is taken from the Glenwood History Book in the Glenwood Town
Library:
A Dr. Chisholm worked for the Reid Nfld. Co., he was located in Whitbourne and came to
Glenwood by train if his services were required. Sometimes patients went to Grand Falls
by train. Local midwives assumed maternity care. … Mrs. Sherring remembers a Swedish
woman who stayed here after The Newfoundland Timber Estates left named Mrs. Larsen.
She was the acting midwife during her time. These services were also performed by Mrs.
July (sic) Monroe, Mrs. Ellen John and in later years by Mrs. Fanny Wall who is said to
have delivered 513 babies and never lost a mother.
Julia Munro birthed a lot of children while living at Glenwood and Whitbourne, and
reportedly didn’t loose one child or mother. Julie also birthed at least one baby in Prince
Edward Island. Janie Munro remembered that during Julia’s visit with the family at
Whim Road, she birthed Mildred Smith in June 1927.
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Julie went to visit Aunt Lilly Rutherford in Chester when she was in her early 50’s
(1920’s). She attended a Pentecostal Church there and converted and became a staunch
member of that church for the rest of her life. Before that she had been a Methodist.
Julia really believed it was her duty to save all sinners. She was not the least bit shy in
getting right to work on any guests at our home on Bonaventure Avenue in St. John’s.
Alister finally gave up trying to restrain her by introducing her with: “This is my mother
and she’s real hard on sinners!”
She could also be funny. When Julie was staying with Aggie and Alister in St. John’s in
the 1950’s, Kraft Cheese Whiz was quite popular. One day Alister asked her what she
would like to have on a cracker. Julia replied, “I think I’ll have some of that fast cheese”.
Jean remembers Alex as being a very honorable man. She felt that perhaps Julia didn’t
fully appreciate him until after he died. While Alex was reared in a religious family in
PEI, he had obviously seen a lot of the world and was known to enjoy a drink and
smoked as well. This must have created some tension in their relationship over the years
because Julia was dead against drinking and smoking. While staying at our place in St.
John’s, if anyone started smoking in her presence, she would start coughing and waving
her hand in front of her face, to show her annoyance.
Alister Munro (WD’s son) recalls that Julia was visiting their home in Buchans about
1942, to help WD look after the children. Julia had a real fondness for Rose’s Lime Juice,
and had her own bottle in the cupboard. The children weren’t allowed to touch it. He also
remembers her shooing them up to bed with a table tennis bat in her hand. They had to
hustle or get paddled on the behind. Her ‘throne’ was the downstairs rocking chair.
Julia also liked her comforts and being waited on. While she was with us in St. John’s she
was ill and mother and Alister were waiting on her hand a foot. Once Alister brought
Julia a meal in bed and as he was leaving the room with the tray in hand, Julia said,
"Thank you Jesus". Alister turned back to her and said, "Mother, you've got the wrong
man!" Dad told this story many times.
A favorite pastime of Julia’s was listening to the services of her favorite Pastors, such as
Oral Roberts, on the radio and whenever she could afford it, she would send them off a
few dollars for their missions. It must have been frustrating for her that other members of
the family didn’t share her passion for religion. This preoccupation with religion meant
that her relationship with the rest of us, especially her grand children, wasn’t as close as it
might have been. We mostly kept our distance. However she was a rather remarkable
woman in many ways. She lived a long and productive pioneer life and gave a lot of
medical service under primitive circumstances to the communities she lived in. She also
seemed ready to help her own family whenever she was needed, despite her advancing
years.
After Alex died in 1935, Julia lived in Whitbourne alone for a number of years. Then in
the 1940’s, she married an elderly man Moses White and they lived in her house. I
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remember them coming to visit us in Bishop’s Falls once. The family did not approve of
this marriage and Julia probably regretted it. After a number of years, Moses moved to
Clark’s Beach where he died. After Moses died, Julie spent some time with Aggie and
Alister at 123 Bonaventure Ave in St. John’s. However this did not work out so she
moved to Glenwood with Jack and Alice.
Julia contacted pneumonia in Glenwood in 1966. She was ninety-six. Just before she died
Julia knew she was very sick and asked her son Will (WD) if he would say a prayer for
her. Will obliged and apparently did very well because Julia said after, “Well, I didn’t
think you had it in you.”
She is buried in the Pentecostal Cemetery in Glenwood overlooking Gander Lake, next to
her sons Jack, William, and Alister.

This is an early view of Glenwood looking west from the east side of Gander River. Note
the sawmill on the extreme left, on the opposite side, behind and to the left the building
(foreground) with the tall chimney. (Nfld. Studies, MUN Photo)
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Jack Munro

Early Glenwood days
According to the 1921 Census, Jack was born in February 1892 at Indian Arm
(Campbellton) Notre Dame Bay, Newfoundland. Not much is known about his
upbringing and early working years. Growing up in Glenwood would have meant playing
and working in the woods and helping with chores around the house. He may also have
accompanied his father on his hunting and working trips in the woods. Family lore has it
that Jack didn’t like school in Glenwood and eventually refused to go. His father sent him
to the family farm at Whim Road, Prince Edward Island to go to school there (and
perhaps to work on the farm) but Jack left and reappeared in Glenwood after a while. I
imagine they gave up trying to make him go to school after that. He couldn’t read or
write when I knew him in Glenwood in the 1950’s, although he was running a business at
the time. He could sign his name with difficulty.
Jack was a trapper and had camps in the upper Gander River Watershed. In the 1921
Newfoundland census data for Glenwood he is shown as the Head of the household, born
in 1892, and place of birth was Campbellton. His status was Single; religion was
Methodist; and occupation was Trapper.
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I have a map which shows his main camp site at the mouth of Southwest Gander River,
and another one about 5 miles up the river. Apparently at one time his partner was Essau
Gillingham. There is a bog near Dead Wolf Pond known as Gillingham’s Bog. (I got this
information from Lester Shea of Glenwood). Gary Saunders told me that his father Brett
and Jack both trapped on the upper Gander. Jack once told me that he had walked all the
way from Glenwood to Bay D’Espoir on the South Coast of the Island, on the trails the
Micmacs used. In September 1946 Jack was part of a rescue crew that assisted the
survivors of a Sabena Airlines plane that crashed in the vicinity of Dead Wolf Pond,
southwest of Gander Lake, while trying to make a landing at Gander Airport in bad
weather.
In the 1930’s Jack was working as a lookout in a Government forest fire tower at Mount
Peyton. Edgar Baird was the Chief Fire Warden for the Government at the time and (in a
three part newspaper article in the Grand Falls Advertiser, Feb 22, Feb 29 and March 3
1988) he recalled that Jack was involved in the first use of an aircraft in fire fighting in
Newfoundland in August of 1937. Jack had reported a fire on the Southwest Gander
Watershed about 20 miles from his lookout. It was in a very remote location in the
vicinity of Caribou Pond. Edgar went to Glenwood from Whitbourne by train and
arranged to get a Government Fox Moth airplane based at Norris Arm, to check out
Jack’s sighting. They verified the presence of the fire as Jack had reported and Edgar then
used the plane to ferry men and equipment in from Glenwood to put it out. Here is a
quote from Edgar’s article:
Ern Stead met me at Glenwood in the early morning as we had arranged. As soon as it
was light enough to see we got in touch by telephone with John Munro on Mount Peyton.
In the morning as always, there was not much smoke to be seen, but John told us that
along about noon of the two previous days the fire had flared up although there had been
very little wind. It was perfectly obvious to him, and to us, that with high winds the fire
would become a disaster.
Another story related to Jack’s fire tower days was that he and his depot man in
Glenwood had a system arranged so they could play checkers over the phone line. They
probably spent a lot of time doing this. The Glenwood History book (in the town Library)
also notes that Jack was one of three men working in the fire depot (the big building near
the station later used by Howe Crowell as a store) in Glenwood:
“Some years after that the building was used by the Newfoundland Railway as a fire
patrol station. Three men were employed there at that time, they were Jack Monroe,
looked after the flag staff, Mr. Wall looked after the Mount Peyton area and Mr. Shea
looked after the railway track area, operating the speeder”.
In addition to working on the fire patrol, Jack also sometimes worked for the government
in the winter as a guide for the Newfoundland Ranger stationed in Glenwood. In his book
Rattles and Steadies, Gary Saunders tells a story of Jack and a Ranger on a winter dog
team patrol trip visiting Brett Saunders rabbit catching camp on Northwest Gander River
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in March of 1939. They were checking to see if there was caribou meat in the camp, but
didn’t find any.

Newfoundland Overseas Forestry Unit
The next record of Jack is of his service with the Newfoundland Overseas Forestry Unit
(NOFU) during WWII. Jack’s identification card indicates that he signed up for the
NOFU on November 28, 1939. In a letter dated January 29, 1988, Tom Curran of
Glovertown, supplied me with some information relating to Jack’s service with the
Forestry Unit.
Jack went overseas on January 13, 1940 with a group from the Glenwood/Lewisporte
area with Ivan Shea as foreman. They sailed from Bay Bulls on the CPR liner Duchess of
Richmond, at that time not yet converted to a troop carrier. Tom Curran was in charge of
the contingent of 412 men, the third draft of foresters to go overseas. After they landed at
Liverpool they traveled to Glasgow and split into two groups. Jack’s group went to a
base camp at Ardentinny named Glenfinart and from there to the Inverness area, where
there were a number of camps.
In a letter dated June 2, 1988 from E.F. Brown of the Department of Veteran’s Affairs, I
got detailed information on Jack’s time with the NOFU in Scotland. His registration
number was 839 and his overall time of enrollment was from January 10, 1940 to his date
of discharge on April 26, 1946. His time at various camps in the Inverness area of
Scotland was summarized as follows:
Ballindalloch - August 21, 1940- June 30, 1941
Daviot - July 1, 1941 to Dec 12, 1941
Dalcross - Jan 1, 1942 to June 30, 1942
Dalcross - July 8, 1942 to Dec 31, 1942
Duthil - Jan 8 1943 to June 30, 1943
Duthil - July 6, 1943 to Dec 31, 1943
Duthil - Jan 5, 1944 to June 30, 1944
Duthil Aug 1, 1944 to Dec 31, 1944
Deshar - Jan 1, 1945 to June 30, 1945
Whitebridge - July 1, 1945 to March 31, 1946.
The camps were located in wooded areas and appear to have taken their names from the
nearest town. Thus the camp at Daviot would have been in the country near the town of
that name. Jack was stationed at this camp from July to December 1941 and may have
first met his future wife, Alice Mobbs while there.
Larry Gladney of Clarenville was overseas in the NOFU with Jack. He knew Jack at
Duthil camp. (See picture page 18 including Jack at Duthil). Larry remembered that Jack
was good at cutting hair and was always ‘dressed up’. He was one of the older men there
(Jack would have been about 48 when he enrolled), and had a sort of caretaker role at
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Duthil. Caretakers looked after the building maintenance and had a camp policeman role.
If men came home late and were noisy, Jack would settle them down. Larry was married
and lived with his wife on a farm near the camp. Jack used to visit them to get lettuce
from their garden.
Jack married Alice Mobbs while he was in Scotland. Alice was from Moy, a small town
between Inverness and Navin, near Davoit and Delcross. Mrs. Eldrid Snow of Glenwood
knew both Jack and Alice in Scotland. She got to know them through her husband Eldrid
who was also from Glenwood and in the Forestry Unit. Jack was courting Alice and the
four of them would go on picnics sometimes and also to dances and the movies at
Inverness by bus. They thought that Jack and Alice made a good match because they
were both older. Alice was in her 40’s when she started going out with Jack. Jean
Mitchell said that Alice was smart as a child. She won a scholarship when she was 15.
She got the measles and wasn’t quite the same after.
Mrs. Snow wasn’t sure what Jack did with the forestry unit. He used to come to their
place to play cards.

Back at Glenwood
A passenger list for the liner Isle de France (taken from the NOFU Web Site) shows J. A.
Munro and wife, Glenwood, among the group on the ship departing Southampton for
home on April 17, 1946.
Back at Glenwood Jack and Alice had to settle down to a new life. Jack would have been
55 then and no doubt, was looking for an alternative to trapping or woods work. In spite
of not being able to read or write he started a business. I think Alister and others helped
him get started in this. Perhaps as a result of his experiences in Scotland, he started a
movie theater with an attached canteen in Glenwood. Initially this was quite successful as
there were few other forms of entertainment there at the time. In 1947, Bowaters started a
major logging operation in Glenwood and this created a considerable payroll and flow of
loggers through the town.
The Glenwood History states the following:
Around 1946 - 1947, Jack Monroe (who was a trapper and also worked on the fire patrol
at Mount Peyton) built a new theater. This building was later purchased by Otis
Gillingham for use as a garage. Mr. Monroe built a second theater in later years. It was
sold to the Anglican church to be used as a hall. After Monroe sold the old theater, he
still held matinees in a hangout/canteen, which he operated on Main Street. It is said that
before Mr. Monroe ever owned a theater he sold home made ice cream and soft drinks
from a log cabin located behind his house.
The book has a picture of Jack’s log cabin.
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Jack also had a truck and a distribution business for ‘Keep Cool’ soft drinks. I remember
going with him on a trip from Glenwood to Gambo and Hare Bay in the early 1950’s
with a load of drinks on a cold June day over the Trans Canada Highway which was
unpaved and in pretty rough condition. It was a wonder the drinks made it intact. In
addition, his brother Will came to Glenwood with his family in the late 1940‘s or early
1950’s and started a grocery store next to Jack - probably with his help.
Jack got into a bit of trouble because of the truck. On a trip into Gander he stopped and
had a few beers at a popular tavern. When he came out and started the truck the Mounties
were waiting and arrested him. He was sentenced to two weeks in Her Majesty’s Inn at
Grand Falls. When he got out, he came to the house and Mother welcomed him and
shook hands. He said sheepishly,” I didn’t know if you would shake hands with a jail
bird!” Uncle Charlie had visited Jack during his stay.
Jack would have had help with the bookwork associated with his business, probably from
Alice and others. While the business seemed to do very well, Alice had a hard time
adjusting to life in Jack’s log cabin in Glenwood. The move from Scotland to Glenwood
must have been a major cultural shock for her and she went into depression and stayed in
bed for a number of years. Her Mother, Mrs. Alice Emma Mobbs, came over from
Scotland about 1948; to help look after her and things became pretty crowded in the
cabin. On seeing Glenwood for the first time, Mrs. Mobbs was said to have commented,
“On my, such an untidy town!”
Mrs. Mobbs died in Glenwood on March 24, 1954 and is buried next to Alice in the
United Church cemetery there. In the 1950’s Jack built a new house next to the cabin and
Alice’s condition gradually improved. Alice was always mentally bright and was a very
gentle person. She liked to enter radio quiz contests and often won prizes.

Going up the Lake
During the late 1940’s we were living in Bishops Fall’s, a few hours away from
Glenwood by train. I remember Jack used to visit us occasionally, after he returned from
overseas. I don’t remember Alice coming with him but she might have. He liked children
and used to sing, “I Love A Lassie” to us. I remember a lot better our many trips to
Glenwood. Dad took Ann and I there one summer in the late 1940’s and we went down
the river salmon fishing, staying at the government cabin. I don’t think Dad caught any
fish. That time we visited with Jack and also saw Cecil Pelley, the famous one-armed
river man who was Dad’s cousin through his father's marriage to Julia Pelley. Cecil had
tuberculosis at the time and later died. He was quite sick when we were there, but was
still tying salmon flies to sell to sports, with a special vice he made. I remember another
time during the late 1940’s I went to Glenwood alone on the train from Bishops and
stayed at a boarding house, presumably because it was too crowded at Jack’s cabin. It
wasn’t a particularly successful trip because I didn’t have much to do. It probably wasn’t
a good time for a visit since Alice was sick.
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When I arrived at Glenwood for a summer holiday I would pester Jack to take me up the
lake. He was working of course and would put me off, saying he was too busy or it was
too windy. However, I usually got him to take me up eventually. I remember one time he
took myself, my brother Bill and Alice up to the mouth of Northwest Gander River. We
brought a tent but it was such a beautiful calm night we slept on it under the stars. We
also caught a lot of small trout and cooked them for breakfast. Jack also got a salmon
during the night. Another time I was up the lake with Jack and Alice and we set up a tent
in the woods at the sandy point at the mouth of North West Gander River. The weather
was threatening thunder and lightening and Jack cut down a couple of large aspen trees
and piled the logs on each side of the tent. I asked what he was doing and he explained if
any big trees fell on the tent during the night, the logs would protect us.
One summer day in 1954, I was on a fishing trip up the lake with Jack and Alice and their
friends Mr. and Mrs. Clark and Howe Crowell. We were on our way down between
Careless Cove and Glenwood when a big thunderstorm overtook us, and the lake got
quite rough. We were in the riverboat and fairly heavy in the big waves, but Jack got us
all safely ashore where we sheltered until the storm blew over. Jack was Alice’s hero that
day. She exclaimed, "Jock, I don't know how you managed to get us in to shore!"
As I got older Jack would let me have his riverboat and motor and myself, Cyril Pelley
and Doug Thistle, took it on a few trips one summer up the lake and down the river as far
as Petrie’s Rock. The shaft casing of the old Johnson outboard was cracked so we held it
together with some telephone wire. Navigating the rocky river was tricky because we
didn’t know the runs. Sometimes we would follow other boatmen who knew the way, but
otherwise we were on our own. Cyril would get in the bow and give me directions to
avoid the rocks. The big thrill was going over Big Chute, which we managed somehow.
I had a reputation for being a big eater, and didn’t mind helping myself to food from the
kitchen or a soft drink or ice cream from the canteen. Once, in discussing my eating
habits with my father Alister, Jack said, “The one I dreads coming here is John”. In spite
of that he was always very patient and treated me very well. I think he kind of liked to
have his nephews and nieces around sometimes, because he had no children of his own.
As I got older, when I went to Glenwood for a visit, Jack would put me to work serving
in the canteen or collecting money at the theater. Once, when I was in my early teens, he
taught me how to operate a generator and movie projector. He had arranged to show
some western movies at the Bowater camps on Southwest Gander River. He put me on
the Bowater boat with the equipment and some movies and off I went about 12 miles to
the Bowater Depot at the mouth South East Gander River. A foreman from one of the
logging camps (I think it was Camp #3 operated by Ches Ludlow and Obadiah Northcott)
met me at the Southwest depot and we drove in his truck to the camp. That evening we
set up the equipment and showed a western and some cartoons to about 60 men for
perhaps $0.75 each. I was pretty nervous expecting the equipment to break down at any
time. It didn’t, and after a few days Northcott’s son took over the operation and I returned
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to Glenwood. I didn’t get any of the profits; I guess as far as Jack was concerned, I was
working for my board. In addition to his other enterprises, Jack also sometimes ran a taxi
service with his blue and white Chevrolet - see picture with Ruth Wells.
Conclusion
The thing I remember about Jack and Glenwood was that it seemed to be the place where
the family met. Georgie and Effie visited there from time to time. WD’s son Bill worked
there for a while. We often visited from Bishops, Grand Falls and later St. John’s. Will
returned there with his family when he left Deer Lake and his children came to visit.
Alister went there to work in the store with Will, when we were living in St. John’s and
he couldn’t get anything else. Although he didn’t have much formal education, Jack’s
businesses helped keep three families going for a while. Most of the original family had
left Glenwood, but they still kept coming back for visits, or when they needed to for
financial reasons.
Jack died in 1966. He had been experiencing angina for a while and collapsed one
evening after supper while he was working outside the house. He is buried in the
Pentecostal Cemetery in Glenwood. After Jack died, Alice sold the house and moved in
with Will and Joyce for a while. Then in about 1972 she moved in with Jean and Jack
Mitchell in Bonne Bay and later Steady Brook. About 1978 she moved to the Lakeside
Home in Gander, but still used to visit Jean in Steady Brook. She died of a heart
condition at 81 years of age, in 1981. She is buried with her mother Mrs. Mobbs in the
United Church Cemetery in Glenwood.

Some of the 130 men at Duthil Camp on a Sunday afternoon in June 1944. Jack Munro is the
second (with hat) from the left in the second row. Photo provided by Larry Gladney of
Clarenville, Newfoundland.
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William Daniel Munro (WD or Will)

A young WD, probably in Glenwood
William was born at Campbellton on August 22, 1892. He would have been about seven
years old when the family moved to Glenwood. Not much is known about his early days,
but one can imagine the typical activities of a young boy growing up in pioneer towns
like Glenwood and Campbellton. There was a school in Glenwood so he would have
attended that when it was open. He must have gotten a good basic education because he
had a career in business, was well read and had a keen interest in local and world events.
During his school days when he was about 12 years old, William damaged his right hand
in an accident. He and some other boys used to take turns lighting the fire in the stove at
school. One morning after the fire was in, they threw some explosive caps on the top of
the stove. One went off and took off about half of Will’s thumb and the next two fingers
of his hand. Julia took him to the Grand Falls Hospital in the railway speeder, where a
doctor treated him. In spite of this injury he still wrote well with his right hand.
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Bill Munro Junior, remembers his father telling him that he used to go trapping with his
father Alex when he was growing up in Glenwood. He said they trapped at Hunts Brook
on Gander Lake and took out thousands of dollars worth of fur from that area.
WD worked in Nova Scotia for a while before he was married. He went there with the
Rutherfords and probably stayed with them, working in the Lewis Miller Woods
operations that were based at Ingramport, St. Margaret’s Bay, in Halifax County. He had
a Dutch girl friend while he was there and her father had a farm. They liked each other
but perhaps Will was not ready to settle down, because he came back to Newfoundland.
By 1917 he was working at Millertown, which was a logging community in the interior
of Newfoundland and the center of harvesting operations for the Anglo-Newfoundland
Development Company based in Grand Falls. Will was working as a teamster for the
Royal Stores, which had the General Store in the town. That year he married Katherine
(Kitty) Yates, who was working in the office of the Royal Stores as the manager’s (Mr.
Bartlett) secretary.
Kitty had come to Millertown with her family about 1907, when she was 10 years old
from near Cottrells Cove, New Bay, Notre Dame Bay. There is a story that Kitty’s father
died of an aneurysm when she was ten years old, (which would have been about 1907)
while he was fishing with a crew on the Labrador Coast. The voyage was not finished
and the crew couldn’t leave to come back to the Island so they packed the body in salt
until they returned. When the schooner was sighted coming into port it’s flag was at halfmast, so the people at home knew something was wrong. After, Kitty’s brother was
working in Millertown, so she and her mother moved there. Kitty died from a brain
aneurysm on January 1, 1935.
William and Kitty had the following children:
Flora Doris; born in 1917 in Millertown. She worked for the Royal Stores in Buchans
and later for Gerald S. Doyle in St. John’s before moving on to the United States. She
married Homer Rice of Dallas and they had no children. She died in Texas in 1988 and is
buried there.
Jean; born in Millertown in 1920. She went to school in Millertown and Buchans and
also worked in the Royal Stores. Later she worked for Gerald S. Doyle in St. John’s, but
then came back to Buchans to help at home after Kitty died in 1935. She married Jack
Harding Mitchell in Deer Lake on November 11, 1949 and they had two children, Milton
Keith and Lawrence Dale.
Alexander Milton George; born in Millertown in 1923. Milton went to school in
Buchans and worked for a while with the Buchans Mining Company. After the war broke
out he joined the Royal Canadian Air force and served overseas as a Gunner on nighttime
mine laying missions over Denmark. He was lost on 26 February 1944 when his plane
was shot down. His remains are in the Esbjerg (Fourfelt) Cemetery in Denmark.
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Vernon Scott Munro; born August 20, 1925 at Millertown. Vernon went to school in
Buchans and after worked for construction companies in Newfoundland. In 1946 he went
to Canada and worked in Ontario. Later, he had a career in the Employment Department
of the Federal Government. He married Mary Ann Tell in 1947 and they had six children;
Judy, Linda Mary, Richard, James, Jennifer, John Malcolm. Vernon currently lives at
North Bay.
Alister Lloyd; born December 2, 1928 in Buchans. Alister went to school in Buchans
and moved with the family to Deer Lake about 1946. There he worked in his father’s
store for a while and also worked for Bowater’s on logging operations in Hare Bay, on
the Northern Peninsula. He married Jeanetta Marion Watkins in 1955 and they had two
children, Milton and Jeffery. Alister joined the Air Force in 1950 and later worked as the
Director for Safety and Security, for 14 years at the Charles Camsell Hospital in
Edmonton, where he still has a home.
William Daniel Jr.; born September 07, 1931 in Buchans. He went to school in Buchans
and Deer Lake. After High School he went to Glenwood for a year working for Jack, at
the Theater and the canteen, etc. In 1951, Bill went to Baden, Ontario and stayed with
Vernon until he got a job with the Arrow Shirt Company in Kitchener, where he worked
for 38 years. Then he worked for over eight and one half years as the registrar for the
Ontario Court General Division, in Kitchener. In 1956 Bill married Darlene Joan
Gueguen and they had four children; Shelly, Cheryl, Linda and Daniel.
In 1945 William Senior married Joyce Pearl Morris. They had two children:
Sybil; born in Deer Lake in 1949. Sybil grew up in Glenwood and after High School she
took Nursing in St. John’s. Later she moved to California and married James Thomas
Lentz in 1973, and they have two children: Stephen Thomas and Douglas Munro. Sybil
and Jim live in Chula Vista, California.
John Alexander Morris; born in Glenwood in 1951. Alex grew up in Glenwood and
after high School he took a mechanic’s course and works for Hickman Motors in Gander.
Alex is also an experienced Gander River Fishing Guide. In 1972 he married Maxine
Matthews and they had three children; Christine Sybil, Paulette Charlene and Jolene
Cheryl. Alex and Maxine live in Glenwood.

Living in Buchans
Lead, zinc and other minerals had been discovered at Buchans by prospector Mattie
Mitchell and in 1927 the American Mining and Smelting Company (ASARCO) opened
the mine there. The ore was transported by rail from Buchans to Botwood and shipped to
market. The Royal Stores opened a store in Buchans and in the spring of 1927 Will was
transferred there as the Assistant Manager. The family, with a Mr. Cavel, was transported
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from Millertown on a boat called the Fleetway, to a landing on the shore of Red Indian
Lake. From there a tractor hauled them and their belongings to Buchans. It was raining
and a tent covered their conveyance. The tractor kept getting stuck in the mud but they
finally arrived in Buchans. There were only four houses there then. Two were for Mining
Company personnel and two were for Royal Stores people.
The house the family lived in was on Church Street. This was part of a duplex, the other
side being the Staff House. It was adjacent to the new Exploits Valley Royal Stores. Kitty
used to play the organ in the Millertown Church. Jean was very proud when the family
went to church and she heard her mother play.
The following is taken from an interview by Danette Dooley with Ned Pretty, about his
experiences while working in Buchans, which was on page 9 of the St. John’s Evening
Telegram, Sunday April 23, 2000:
“When beer finally got shipped to Buchans, it came in barrels” Pretty recalled.
“I was staying to Munroe’s. He was the assistant manager of the Royal Stores. He come
to me one night, it was getting near Christmas, and he was interested in me having a
barrel of beer in his house anyway. So he asked me if I wanted to buy a barrel of beer.
Now that was about 10 dozen.”
Pretty dabs at his eyes with his handkerchief before continuing his story. His smile is as
bright as the sun that, for decades, met his face as he made his way up out of the mines.
“See, Munroe said I could get it cheaper than I could the near-beer – that’s the Haig Ale
and what they used to sell in the stores. So, me and the other feller who was staying with
him, we bought a barrel each. Had our trunks full, under the beds full. Everywhere we
looked was controllers beer,” he says, pausing to laugh and slap his thin leg.
Because of the ASARCO Mine, Buchans was a fairly prosperous place, even during the
depression. Will and Kitty and their family were probably lucky to be living there during
this time. However Kitty was not well, she was developing an aneurysm that was to
eventually take her life.
Kitty was sick for about three years before she died on January 1935. She had headaches
and was partly paralyzed on her left side. The doctor told Will that she might live from 3
to 10 years. Jean remembers that her left eye was pushed out because of the aneurysm
behind it. She wore a frosted glass to cover it. Towards the end, the doctor told WD to
have someone stand by her when she stood up. While she and Will were visiting the
Moore family, she stood up and fell down. She lived for 3 days after that and she was
conscious all the time. She knew she was dying. She said she saw her mother standing in
a light at the end of a dark passage. Her mother was calling, "Come on Kitty" to her. She
told WD she couldn't believe that he couldn't see her mother also.
Jean helped make the Christmas cake that year because Kitty couldn't do it. Kitty gave
her directions. She was lying in the living room because she couldn't go upstairs. She told
WD that she could hear bells ringing. She told him that she had a good life with him but
she would miss her "little kittens". Kitty told WD that if she could, she would come back
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after she died, and meet him in the living room. WD sat up for her for months, but she
never came.
Georgie came up to Buchans about this time and helped out a lot. Georgie and Kitty were
good friends. Julia also came and stayed for a while to help out. When Georgie was
away, Jean would be in charge of the house because Doris was working in the Royal
Stores Office. Once Jean got all the children together for a Sunday school picnic down by
Red Indian Lake. Doris said Jean should stay home and clean the floor. Jean replied that
Doris could clean the floor herself and took the children to the picnic.
After Kitty died William and the family lived on at Buchans while the children grew up
and went to school. During much of this time Georgie and Holly also lived with them and
Georgie assumed the role of mother, especially to the younger children, Alister and Bill.

Deer Lake and Glenwood
In 1945 WD married Joyce Morris of Trinity. She had come to Buchans with the Royal
Stores as an Interior Decorator and worked on the window displays. Joyce had
tuberculosis when they were married but they didn’t know it at the time. She spent a year
in the Sanatorium in St. John’s. About this time (1946-47), WD left the Royal Stores in
Buchans and started a restaurant in Deer Lake. His son Alister worked for him for a
while. The Deer Lake store didn’t work out and closed after a few years. Then WD and
Joyce lived with Julia in Whitbourne for a while and finally moved to Glenwood in 1949.
At Glenwood WD started a grocery business next to Jack’s Theater on Main Street, and
he and Joyce lived in a house nearby. This was where Sybil and Alex were born and grew
up. WD had this store until about the time he passed away in 1971. I remember when we
were living in Grand Falls (1949-1953), visiting Glenwood by car over the Trans Canada
Highway. We crossed the Exploits River at Bishop’s Falls on Joe Hampton’s famous oildrum ferry and then drove on to Glenwood over the dusty, bumpy road. We visited for
the day and returned to Grand Falls in the evening.
I remember on one or two occasions during summer holidays, I helped out minding
WD’s grocery store for short periods, usually over lunchtime. Once in the early 1960’s
when Lorraine and I were living in Gander, I brought her there to meet my Uncle Bill. He
was very gracious, chatting with us, and as we were leaving, he presented Lorraine with a
box of chocolates.
WD loved to talk and was a good storyteller. Bill Munro Jr. supplied the following story,
related to him in a letter by WD, about a moose-hunting trip up Gander Lake in the
1950’s, with his friend from Buchan’s days, Walter Mesh.
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I must tell you this one about one of our departed friends, shortly after I came here. I was
going to Hunts Cove for a moose.
I asked Walter Mesh if he’d like the trip. OH! yes indeed sez he, so I gave him the date
and he arrived on time all smiles, and believe it or not he had a rifle too, and I know he
never used a gun in his life. We went up by the Company’s (Bowaters) boat, and we had
the key to the cook house, it was nice and comfortable.
First morning there, in getting ready to go to the hunting ground, Walter put on a big
Army ¾ coat. I said, Mr. Mesh, are you wearing that coat?
Oh yes Mr. Munro, its cold this AM.
Well, sez I, this is all I’m wearing. I had just a red flannel hunting coat.
My Mr. M, you know you’re going to wear something more than that.
No, sez I, when you get out walking around you’ll wish you did not wear that coat.
Well I’ll wear it and if I get warm, I’ll take it off and carry it on my arm.
Fine, sez I, but going through the woods, especially the alder beds, how are you going to
protect your face and with that big coat on one arm and the gun in the other hand?
So when we started out I took him through the worst alder bed I could see. By the time we
reached one of the many old logging roads I looked back at him and he was steaming like
a horse on a track race.
What, sez he, am I going to do with this damn coat?
I said, there is a nice bunch of dry wood there, put a match to it and put the coat on top of
the fire so it won’t burn out too fast.
Oh Mr. Munro, I can’t do that.
Well, sez I, just hang it on that tree there and we’ll pick it up coming home this evening.
But sure we’ll never find it again.
Well, sez I, if we can’t find it, I’ll pay you for it.
O.K. I’ll leave it, and was he happy he left it.
About 11:30 AM, we came on a bog where 3 moose were playing around. They hoofed it
off. We took after one that went up an old log road.
Now, sez, I, walk very carefully. Don’t break a stick under your feet. Just creep along, its
resting time for Mr. Moose, and we must be very stealthy if we’re not to disturb him.
Well I was some what ahead of Mr. Mesh when I saw Mr. Moose rise up on his hinders.
When he was fully erect he looked over his shoulders to ascertain where the sound was
coming from that disturbed his midday rest. I put up my rifle and drew a bead on his
head and struck just over the right eye. He went around in circles for 3 or 4 times and fell
to the ground. I waited for Walter to catch up.
When he did I said, did you see him fall?
What sez he
Did you see him fall?
What fall?
The moose of course
No, sez he, did you shoot one?
Yes
Like hell you did, I didn’t even hear a shot.
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I looked at him and the perspiration was just pouring down his face.
We paced off the distance. It was 180 paces or about 150-160 yards because we were
pacing uphill. It was a 3 year old cow moose.
When we got to it, well sez he, there he is and if he never gets cleaned till I clean him,
he’ll rot there for sure.
That so, sez I, did you ever clean a beast of any kind?
No Sir, not even a swile (seal) or a cod fish, sez he.
I took off my coat, rolled up my shirt and started.
What’s the time Walter?
20 past 11:00, sez he.
12:00 we had it all finished. Well now, sez he, how do we get it down to the road?
I had a piece of rope in my bag. I cut two poles and made a barrow and we brought it to
the road in 4 trips. One couldn’t carry a quarter, it was too heavy. We took the meat to
the road and a fella from PEI who was driving a truck for the company brought it out to
the lake side for us. How he got it on the truck by himself I don’t know. But he was a
young and very sturdy fellow and most affable with it all.
The meat was one of the finest I’ve had of the many I’ve got since I came here.
The End
Alex drove Will to the hospital when he became sick with an abdominal aneurysm in
January, 1971, Will said to him on the way, “Its not very nice having to stare old man
death in the face.”
Will died after a short stay in the hospital. Later, Joyce married Albert Jenkins. After
Albert passed away, Joyce was suffering from Parkinson’s disease so Alex and Maxine
added an apartment to their house in Glenwood and Joyce stayed there until she passed
away in April 2005.
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Mary Euphemia (Effie) Munro

Effie playing with John & Ann at Hubbards, 1942

Effie, Julia’s first girl, was born at Campbellton on September 15, 1894. As recounted
earlier in the notes on Alexander, she had good memories of their home at Apsey Cove,
Campbellton, Notre Dame Bay. Effie would have moved from Campbellton to Glenwood
with the family in the late 1890’s. Presumably, she attended school in Glenwood in her
early years, but she also attended school in Boston in her teens. A doctor and his wife
from the United States were returning to Boston and offered to take Effie back with them
for the winter, so she could go to school there. Her parents agreed, so Effie went with
them. Apparently, this went on for some years, with Effie returning home in the spring.
She also visited the Rutherfords in Ingramport, Nova Scotia. The 1911 census for Nova
Scotia lists Effie Munro niece – Nfld., there at the Rutherford household.
Malcolm MacLean told me the story of how Effie met his father, Lee MacLean. While
Effie was staying with the Rutherfords at Ingramport, one day she and her aunt Lilly took
the horse and buggy and went for a ride. At Hubbards they needed to get turned around in
front of the MacLean’s General Store, but were having problems. Lee happened to see
them and came to their rescue, turning the team around and pointing them back towards
Ingramport. After that, Lee and Effie started courting. Effie went back to Glenwood. Lee
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went over and met her and they eloped. Lee was 30 and Effie was 25. This would have
been in 1919.
Lee had been a square dance caller in his teens. He was in the Canadian Army in World
War 1 and served in Europe as a motorcycle dispatch rider. He was mentioned in
dispatches. He saw service in France for three years. Lee’s father was a county councilor.
He was killed when thrown from a wagon.
Lee and Effie settled in Hubbards and had the following children:
Malcolm; born on July 28,1920. He served in the Canadian Forces during World War II.
He married Pauline Catherine Robertson and they currently reside in Metcalf, Ontario.
They have three children, Leigh, Karen and Paul.
Barbra Louise (Barbie); born on December 16, 1921. Barbie married Jack Noonan and
they lived in Hubbards and had four children, Gavin, Gail, Sandra and Jean. Sandra and
Jean were killed in a tragic car accident in the Annapolis Valley in 1975.
Glory Constance; born on August 23, 1924. She married John Gallager who was a
Master Sergeant in the US Air Force, based at Goose Bay. They had two children, April
and Patrick, and lived in Klamath Falls, Oregon.
During their early-married years in Hubbards, Lee and Effie were keen bridge players
and Effie also took part in some local theater productions. In one role she played a
comedy role of someone with a cleft pallet and reportedly ‘brought the house down’.
Effie was a very loving and gentle person. Here is an excerpt from a letter she wrote to
me dated June 5, 1975:
Dear John,
Thank you for the ‘snaps’ of your lovely, cheerful children. They are lively looking
kiddies and look very capable. I hope you don’t ever scold or spank. I remember slapping
Malcolm – just a touch on the cheek, and he looked at me, “ O Mom, you slapped me!
How could you?”
I remember one time in the early 1950’s that Aunt Effie came to visit us in Grand Falls
and she looked after us children for a few days while mother went to Corner Brook to
visit Alister, who was in the TB Sanatorium there. One day Bill, who would have been
about six years old, decided to get up on the piano and walk across the keyboard. Ann or
I told him to get down, and expected that Effie would back us up. Instead she said,
“Leave the poor child alone, he’s only been in this cruel world six years”.
When we were growing up in Bishop’s Falls in the 1940’s we made a number of trips to
Hubbards. The first was in the summer of 1942, when mother took Ann and I there for
several weeks. We took the overnight train from Bishop’s to Port aux Basques and
arrived at the dock for the Caribou the afternoon of the next day. The train stopped close
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to the boat that was waiting. Then we transferred to the boat, which departed for Sydney
that evening. The next day in Sydney we boarded another train that took us over the
Canso Strait by train ferry, on to Halifax. From there we went by car to Lee and Effie’s
place in Hubbards.
Their house was on a road that went from the main highway to an ocean cove and then on
along the seashore. This cove was shallow and had a sandy bottom with lots of boulders
and rocks for playing around. We spent many hours there during those warm summer
days. Lee was working as a carpenter and Effie was a wonderful host. Some times we
would go out to Queensland Beach where we would play in the big waves. The summer
weather, sandy beaches and warm water in Hubbards were a real treat for us because we
were used to the cooler and more changeable climate of Newfoundland.
While we were at Hubbards that summer I remember mother taking us by taxi to Chester
to visit with Andrew Rutherford and Aunt Lilly. Aunt Lilly gave me a model sailboat that
I had for quite a while.
We also made a trip to Hubbards in 1946, with Gillian this time. Also in 1952, I was at
Air Cadet Camp at Greenwood in the Annapolis Valley. Mother was at Hubbards with
Ann, Gill and Bill and I spent a day with them at Hubbards.
We did not have a lot of contact with Hubbards and Effie and Lee during the 1960’s,
while Lorraine and I were having our family at St. John’s. However in 1975, while we
were returning with our children, Katherine, Kenneth and Michael from a summer
holiday to Prince Edward Island, we stopped in for a brief visit. They were still in the old
house in Hubbards and had aged quite a bit from the last time I had seen them. As I recall
at that time Effie was not all that well and we didn’t stay long. That was the last time we
saw them.
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Leah Georgina Munro
(Holly Goodyear supplied much of this information)

Georgie c 1915, Glenwood

Georgina (Georgie) was born on January 24, at Apsey Cove, Campbellton. J.J. Durant
baptized her on March 27, 1897. By 1900, the family was living at Glenwood and this is
where Georgie grew up.
Holly says that Georgie had celiac disease, which caused her to have a strong reaction to
wheat and bran. In those days allergies were not well understood. She was congested and
did not walk until she was about three years old. Georgie always credited her aunt Lillian
Pelley with being her savoir and looking after her during this illness.
After the move to Glenwood and as she grew older, Georgie was able to cope with the
disease better but it was always there and sometimes manifested itself as chronic
bronchitis. She lost a great deal of schooling because of this, however she was an avid
reader and quite well educated for her time. She taught herself to play the piano and
played the organ in church. She said she had no appreciation for beauty until she was
given painting lessons during the winter months when she couldn’t go to school.
While growing up in Glenwood, Georgie had to help Julia with the housework as well as
attending school. There is one story about an incident where Jack, who had a temper,
gave Georgie a hard time because she didn’t have his shirt collars pressed. Family lore
also has it that Effie, being the oldest girl, got preferential treatment while Georgie had to
do most of the helping out with the housework.
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Her older sister Effie, in her teens, was taken to Boston by a doctor and his wife and
educated there, returning home in the summer. Georgie was jealous of this because Effie
would arrive home with the most elaborate hats. After Effie went to Nova Scotia to live,
the doctor and his wife offered the same opportunity for Georgie, but her mother was
quoted as saying that she lost one daughter and wasn’t about to lose another. Shortly after
this, the youngest sister Flora died and Georgina was left as the only girl. This in a
household of four males meant a lot of work fell on her shoulders.
Georgie had an impish side. Jean tells a story that once Julia’s father, Moses Pelley, was
staying with the family in Glenwood. During a meal he asked for some pudding and then
left the table for a short while. Georgie got the pudding and put it right on his chair.
When he came back he sat right on it. In spite of this, Georgie liked Moses. In a letter to
me in 1976, she said: “When I was a little girl the family took a trip to Campbellton to
visit our land. My grandfather was with us, - I loved him very much”.
She married Abram (Abe) Rowsell of Glenwood in 1916 in Gambo. She was 19 and he
was 21. His family was originally from Exploits Island in Notre Dame Bay, near
Twillingate. Abe had completed school in Glenwood, learned telegraphy and worked for
the Railway. Holly said his early pictures showed a good-looking young man. In those
days a job with the Newfoundland Railway was a feather in his cap. Georgie and Abram
had the following children:
Godfrey Bryson Rowsell was born on March 8, 1917 and died in 1987 in Corner Brook.
He worked for the Bowater Newfoundland Pulp and Paper Company in the Woodlands
Division at Hawke’s Bay and in Corner Brook. He married Laura Weldon and they had
four children; Raymond, Shirley, Judy, and Wayne.
Shirley Rowsell was born about June 1924, in Catalina (or St. John’s) and died in a St.
John’s hospital at about 18 months. She was buried in the General Protestant Cemetery,
Old Topsail Road on December 15, 1925.
Holly Lillian Alma Rowsell was born on December 25, 1928 in hospital in St. John’s
while the family was living at Whitbourne. She is presently living with her husband Ray
Goodyear in Renfrew, Ontario. They have two adopted children, Julia and Andrew.
After Gambo, Abe and Georgina were posted to Crabbe’s River, now known as St.
David’s, on the West Coast of the Island. This would have been about 1917/18. Georgie,
with her new baby Godfrey, was very lonely there because they lived away from the town
and the house was supposed to be haunted. Julia visited her there and helped to alleviate
some of the depression that often follows a new birth.
Holly is not sure when Abe and Georgie moved to the town of Catalina, on the branch
line from Clarenville to Bonavista, but she thinks they lived there for quite a long time.
They were there in 1924, when Shirley was born. Georgie liked it there because they
were in the community and had a social life. Abe was in the church choir and Georgie
had some friends and could go visiting.
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The next move was to Whitbourne on the Avalon Peninsula, which was on the main
railway line. It was an important position. Meanwhile Georgina’s parents had aged and
needed a new house, so a small one was built for them at Whitbourne, financed by Alister
and Georgie. The Depression was now on and money was scarce. Abram, having coal at
hand to supply the trains, would supply Alex and Julia with coal to heat their house. He
had a great regard for Julia, whom he credited with saving his life after a heart attack he
had while they were at St. David’s. During 1935, the business of supplying coal to his
relatives got back to the authorities in the Railway office in St. John’s. Abram was
accused of stealing and lost his job. Georgie put her pride in her pocket and went to St.
John’s to plead his case. His posting was not returned to him but the Railway authorities
agreed not to pursue legal action.
After a period of looking for a new job, the family found themselves in Grand Falls
where Abram landed a position with the Post Office as a telegrapher. As radio was in its
infancy in Newfoundland, the telegrapher was an important position. Grand Falls was a
closed Company town run by the Anglo-Newfoundland Development Company and the
Post Office Telegraph was the means of quick communication with the outside.
Housing was at a premium and permission to build in Grand Falls was seldom given.
Some rooms were rented in a small company house on Second Avenue. The depression
was still on and there was inadequate space, so adjustments had to be made. Godfrey was
about sixteen years old at the time. Brother Alister arranged a job for him at Bishop’s
Falls, in the general store he was managing there for the Goodyear Brothers. Shortly after
this, their Second Avenue accommodations were cancelled and Abram said to Georgina,
“I don’t know what you are going to do but I’m going to Mother’s”. Georgie’s reply was,
“I will take Holly and go and help my brother William in Buchans.”
Georgie never went back with Abram permanently. For the first couple of years, when
school was out, she visited with Holly in the summer for a couple of weeks. Holly
remembers going to Abram’s sister’s house where Georgina’s household goods were
stored. She would never forget the look on her mother’s face as she surveyed the dishes
and utensils she owned strewn about the yard. The children were using them for play
toys. Georgie turned on her heel and walked away. After that she never spent any time
with Abram alone.
When Georgie and Holly moved to Buchans, they all lived in the same house and
Georgie was the boss. At that time there were Doris, Jean, Milton, Vernon, Alister, Bill
and Holly.
Jean loved Georgie. She looked after the children and they had lots of fun. WD used to
get a bit jealous of the kids liking Georgie so much. She used to make the kids help with
the housework.
Georgie stayed in Buchans until Will married Joyce Morris in 1945. Then she took a
hairdressing course in St. John’s and planned to operate a salon in Buchans. This was a
good location because she would have been the only hairdresser in town. However, about
this time it was discovered that Joyce had tuberculosis and had to go into the Sanatorium
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in St. John’s. Georgie returned to William’s house and along with Jean, ran the household
again. Georgie also worked at her hairdressing.
In about 1946 WD retired early from the Royal Stores and moved to Deer Lake to start
his new business. Georgie moved along with him and planned to continue her
hairdressing business there. However in Deer Lake she was in competition with another
hairdresser, who happened to be her cousin Lovelett Pelley, the daughter of Julia’s
brother, George.
During 1948, daughter Holly was going out with Ray Goodyear (who had served with the
British Navy during the war) and they were making plans for their future. They were
going to leave for Toronto, where Ray would try to get a job as an electrician and Holly
would also find work. Georgina thought that this was a bad idea because of the gossip it
would cause. She told Holly that she was leaving with them. Georgie had been in contact
with her friend Amanda Clark who ran nursing homes in Brooklyn, New York. Amanda
was vacationing at Hantsport, Nova Scotia. She told Georgie if she could get there, she
would get her into the United States, where she could work at a nursing home. So
Georgie, Ray and Holly met Amanda in Hantsport in July. Amanda wanted Ray to come
to the US and work for her as well. However Holly didn’t agree, so Georgie ended up
going with Amanda, and Ray and Holly went to Toronto. Ray was successful in getting a
job with Ontario Hydro and he and Holly were married the following year.
In Brooklyn, Georgie worked for Amanda and earned a Practical Nursing Degree. She
worked for Amanda for seven years. Getting tired of this she decided to go back to
hairdressing and attended a school of Cosmetology, where she graduated with honors.
Finding that this field did not pay enough she returned to nursing. This time she went into
private nursing, which paid much better and gave her opportunities to travel with her
patients.
Each summer Georgie took six weeks to return to Newfoundland. One year, it was to
visit Julia and move her from Glenwood to St. John’s where she would receive better care
from Alister and Aggie, who had moved there in 1953. However after her return to
Brooklyn, Julia would soon go back to Glenwood. After a few years of this, it became
apparent that Julia was happier in Glenwood.
In 1959 Georgina met a patient, who after recovering decided that this pretty nurse would
make a good wife. Georgie’s first husband, Abram, had died in 1959 – they had never
been divorced. This man, Stephen Gilbert Howe, came from an old line of Pilgrims from
Connecticut and had never been married. Georgie said yes and they were married in
March 1960. Stephen had never traveled outside of New York. Georgie changed that
quickly. Stephen saw more of the North American continent in the next few years than he
ever could have imagined. With advancing age, Stephen faltered and died five years later.
He was buried in South Salem, New York and Georgie had printed on his tombstone, ‘He
was a perfect gentleman’.
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Georgie lived on in Brooklyn and Long Island until 1977, still taking her trips to
Newfoundland, Toronto and California. She went to California to visit Will’s daughter
Sybil and her husband, Jim Lentz and their two children. Every winter for years Georgina
would be their guest. Jim, on finding out that Sybil was also named Georgina, decided he
liked that better and she is now known as Georgina. They treated Georgie royally and she
loved them dearly.
In 1977, Georgie moved to Mississauga, Ontario to be near Holly and Ray. She was now
about 80 years old. She lived in a three-bedroom apartment until she was hospitalized in
December, 1989. She passed away on May 9,1990 at the age of 93. She would have lived
longer but decided that, as she no longer had control of her life, she would end it and
stopped eating. A strong woman to the end! She is buried beside Stephen in South Salem,
New York where she shares a monument that outlines her life’s journey.
It should be pointed out that one of the most important people in her life was her younger
brother Alister. He was her advisor, confidant and comforter and most of all her friend.
She grieved deeply for him and his family after his death.
I (John) don’t recall Georgie visiting us in Bishop’s Falls very much while I was growing
up, but then I was quite young. I remember her and Stephen visiting us in St. John’s. I
always remember her as having a lot of vitality, generosity and affection, and she was
always fun to be with. She and Alister were close and she was a good friend to Agnes as
well. After Stephen died, Alister went to New York to help Georgie get her affairs
straightened out.
In later years when Georgie was in Mississauga I visited her several times and sometimes
telephoned when passing through Toronto. When I called, she would say, “Which one are
you?” She was always interested in the family news once we had straightened out who I
was.
Throughout her life, Georgie was adventurous and she never lost this spirit. She learned
to drive a car at the age of 62. She was talented, an excellent organizer, innovative,
funny, a loving person and like many of the Munros, very family oriented. I think
Georgie had a vivid imagination and was very spiritual. Perhaps she got this from Julia.
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Flora Munro
Jean had talked to Georgie about Flora, and relates the following.
Flora was a very beautiful girl. She had blond hair and blue eyes. She used to spend a lot
of time playing with the children in Glenwood, and ‘minding’ them for their mothers.
Georgie felt that Flora might have contacted TB Meningitis that way, although she could
probably have gotten it from anybody.
Jean doesn’t know if anybody accompanied Flora when she was sick and was sent on the
train from Glenwood to the Fever Hospital in St. John’s. She knows that Julie was not
with her when she died on November 7, 1914. Julie found out from a letter sent by the
hospital. Georgie said that when Flora was dying she was singing a hymn, and they could
hear her all over the ward.
Flora was a favorite of her father Alexander Munro. She used to play with him and pull
his beard. The other children were a bit afraid of him, but not Flora.
Flora and Peter Alexander Munro (Alister &Aggie’s son) and Georgina’s Shirley, are all
buried in the same plot (Section 11, #216) in the General Protestant Cemetery in St.
John’s.
There were a couple of pictures of Flora but they have been lost. One was a big, framed
picture that Jean remembers was in their home in Buchans. It was probably lost in the
moves from Buchans, or Deer Lake.
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Alister Malcolm Munro
Alister was born Malcolm Alister Monroe in Glenwood, Newfoundland on February 24,
1904. The parents were recorded as Alexander Monroe, Lumberman, and Julia Monroe.
The Reverend C. R.Blount baptized him on May 19th. The spelling of the family name
was later standardized to Munro. Alister was the youngest of Alexander and Julia’s six
children.
In the early 1900’s, Glenwood was a bustling lumber and railway town. Sawmills
operated there, supplied by logs cut from the watersheds of Gander Lake and it’s rivers.
Hundreds of loggers, millers and railway workers found employment there. Alister went
to school in Glenwood and often spoke fondly of the Royal Reader that was used to teach
English Literature. He must have had a lot of respect for this text, because, except for his
name, there are very few markings in it. This reader is still in John’s possession. He also
spoke of running around barefoot with his friend Howard Crowell in the summer and
enjoying warm boots in the winter months.
Alister attended school until he was about 14 or 15, when he was sent to Grand Falls,
about 50 miles away by train, to work as an apprentice salesman in the Exploits Valley
Royal Stores. This would have been in about 1919. Alister shows up there in the 1921
Newfoundland Census, as a boarder at the home of Cyril Quick. Although Alister
couldn’t have gone to school for much more than eight or nine years, he later took
courses in mechanizing and was a great reader. He especially enjoyed poetry, and had an
interesting collection of books. We were fortunate in growing up in a household with lots
of weekly magazines, like Time, Life and the Saturday Evening Post to read. Mother’s
sister Helen said that once when Alister came to their house (when he was courting
Agnes), he was very impressed with her father’s library. He exclaimed, “Look at all the
books”.

A Young Alister Munro
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Cyril Quick’s house on Carmelite Road was close to the home of William Frew who was
the cashier for the Anglo-Newfoundland Development Company (AND Co.) paper mill,
which had been operating in Grand Falls since 1909. Alister worked near the entrance to
the Royal Stores on High Street, next to the counter for women’s clothing. The girls
working there used to tease him by asking him to bring them supplies of ladies clothing
and undergarments from upstairs. William Frew’s daughter, Agnes (Aggie), would also
sometimes go by with a friend to get a glimpse of Alister who was quite good looking.
Agnes graduated from high school in 1920 and then taught school for a year or so in
Grand Falls before going on to Nursing School in Massachusetts. She and Alister had
become acquainted, and before she left, he asked if he could correspond with her. She
agreed and this eventually led to their being married at North Sydney, Nova Scotia, on
February 29th, 1932. Sydney was a place of convenience for the wedding, because Agnes
was there taking care of Mrs. Roland Goodyear for a while.
By the time they were married Alister had left the Royal Stores and taken a job with
Goodyear Humber Stores, owned by the Goodyear Brothers of Grand Falls. The business
was in Central Newfoundland, but it also had logging and retail operations on the West
Coast at Deer Lake. This was where Alister and Agnes lived immediately after their
marriage for several months. Alister was then appointed General Manager for the
Goodyear retail operations and they moved to Bishop’s Falls, where they lived until
1949.

Alister and Agnes had the following children:
Peter Alexander Munro was born on October 3rd, 1933 but died the next day, because
of brain damage during birth. He is buried in the General Protestant Cemetery in St.
John’s. Agnes was very sick after the birth and took some time to recover.
While Aggie was in St. John’s waiting to have Peter, she stayed with Leah and George
Perry, probably in their house at 18 Morris Avenue. Georgia came to town to be with her
for a while. Aggie once told me that Leah was a good cook and George, who worked at
the railway Station, near the waterfront, often brought home a fresh codfish for supper.
Leah would then prepare a delicious meal. Aggie and Georgie got along well together.
Ann McCraw Munro was born in St. John’s on October 29, 1935. She and her husband
Chesley Blackwood live at Traytown, Newfoundland. They have three children, George,
Penny and Stephen.
John Alexander Munro was born on July 23, 1938 at Grand Falls. John and Lorraine
Munro (nee Parsons) lived in St. John’s and later in Halifax, Nova Scotia. Lorraine
passed away on May 1, 2007. Their children are Katherine, Kenneth and Michael.
Gillian (Jill) Helen Munro was born on February 26, 1943 at Grand Falls. She and her
husband Robert Dickson live at Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario. They have two children,
Jennifer and Leslie.
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William Howe Munro was born at Grand Falls on December 10, 1946. He and his wife
Diane (nee Cooney) live in Spruce Grove, Alberta. They have two children, John and
Robert.
At Bishop’s Falls, Alister was the Managing Director, responsible for all the Goodyear
retail store operations. The largest store was near the AND Co. Pulp Mill at the eastern
end of Bishop’s Falls, commonly known as ‘The Plant”. This was a general store that
included groceries, hardware and other dry goods, including clothing. There was another
Goodyear store at the western end of Bishop’s Falls across from the Railway Station.
There were other stores at Grand Falls, Windsor, and Deer Lake. In addition, during the
Second World War, Goodyears had a contract to supply messing services to servicemen
at the Gander and Argentia Air Bases.
The main store at ‘The Plant’ at Bishop’s Falls was a large two storey building. The store
was on the main floor and we lived in a large apartment on the second floor, which was
accessed through an entrance and stairway on the right side of the building. There was
also a large grassy garden on this side of the house. The apartment was heated by a
wood/coal stove in the kitchen and by oil heaters in the halls. One of my jobs, when I
became big enough, was to make kindling and bring coal up the stairs from the basement
for the kitchen stove.
Bishop’s was a grand place for children. We had the Exploits River for swimming in and
skating on and lots of woods for playing cowboys. There was also an outdoor rink for
hockey. On Saturdays we could go to see our favorite heroes in the movies at the Wavell
Theater at the Station. The station was a busy place with trains coming and going all the
time. Bishop’s Falls was about midway between St. John’s and Port aux Basques, and
had major repair shops and a round house for the trains.
Alister was in mid career during the 1940’s in Bishop’s Falls. From a humble start as an
apprentice clerk at 15 in the Royal Stores, at 38 he had become the Managing Director of
one of the biggest retail businesses in Newfoundland. It was quite an achievement but it
was very demanding and in the end he paid a high price in terms of his health. During the
war years he was frequently traveling on business and when he was home there was all
the accumulated work to be done. Business guests and Service personnel were often at
our house for drinks and meals. Looking back, it seemed to me he hardly ever took a
holiday, except for the occasional fishing outing or for day excursions to Exploits Bay for
family picnics in the summer. Thus, by the time he left Goodyears to set up his own
business, his health was in a precarious condition.
In 1949 we moved to Grand Falls where Alister opened his retail-clothing store on High
Street. This was to prove a difficult period for the family. After about a year, Alister
developed diabetes and tuberculosis and could not effectively manage the business. He
had to spend nine months in the Sanitarium in Corner Brook during 1952-53, plus more
time recovering at home. His health was never the same after. Also in the spring of 1952,
John broke a leg at school in March and was home for the balance of the year. On
completing high school, Ann won a scholarship at McGill University in Montreal in 1952
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and was away from home most of the next three years. Gillian and Bill were in
elementary school.

John, Alister, Ann

In spite of Alister’s best efforts, the business in Grand Falls failed and was wound up in
1953. During this time money had to be managed very carefully but Agnes and Alister
held things together as best they could until he got out of hospital. Then it was decided to
sell the house on Beaumont Avenue in Grand Falls and move the family to St. John’s,
where Alister hoped to start another business. Although the house was sold, Alister still
owned the store on High Street. The top floor was rented to the Canadian Broadcasting
Corporation for it’s radio station CBT, and the main floor was rented as well to Sears.
In St. John’s, although things continued to be difficult financially, we did manage to
acquire a family house at 123 Bonaventure Avenue. Mother was a wonderful cook and
we always managed to live fairly well. Alister worked when he could, mostly in a
grocery business started by his brothers Jack and Will at Glenwood. Agnes managed the
household while John, Gillian and Bill completed school. In the 1960’s when she could
spare the time, Agnes completed a nursing refresher course and got a job at the Grace
Hospital, implementing the hospital sterilization program. She worked there for a number
of years, before retiring in 1970.
In the fall of 1965 Ann and her husband Ches Blackwood were living in Bedford, Nova
Scotia with their children George, Penny and Stephen. John and Lorraine were in Toronto
for the winter where John was doing postgraduate forestry studies at the University of
Toronto. Gillian was working as a laboratory technician in Montreal and Bill was
working for Canadian National in Gander as a telephone installer.
Alister had been with Georgina in New York for some time, helping with her affairs after
her Husband Stephen Howe had passed away. Agnes went to New York for a visit and
was shocked when she saw Alister, because he had lost so much weight. After
questioning him she discovered that he had not been able to keep food down for quite a
while. They went for medical attention to the New England Baptist Hospital, in Boston.
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There an initial examination found that Alister had cancer of the esophagus, and would
need treatment. Alister wanted to visit Ann and her family in Bedford first. Ann
remembers that while there, he could only keep down a little soup.
Alister was undecided about undergoing surgery. After a few days he decided to go ahead
with it and he and Aggie returned to Boston where he was operated on for the cancer.
However the disease had progressed too far. Within a relatively short time after the
operation, he passed away at the hospital on October 16th, 1965, at the age of sixty-one.
Agnes and John were with him during these final days and brought his remains to
Glenwood for internment at the Pentecostal Cemetery there, next to his mother Julia. Bill
was also present at Gander and Glenwood for the funeral services.
Agnes continued working at the Grace Hospital and then retired and came to Vancouver
to live with John and Lorraine in 1971-72. She then lived in an apartment at Churchill
Square in St. John’s until 1992 when she moved in with Bill and Diane at their house at
Gleneyre Street. In 1996 mother moved to Sault Ste. Marie, Ontario, to be near Gillian
and her husband Bob. In May 2002, she suffered a broken hip and passed away there
from complications, on July 12, 2003.

Following are some remembrances of Alister and Agnes by family
members.
Bill Munro
While we were in St. John’s in the 1950’s, Father did try to start several businesses. One
was selling a special kind of paint for concrete buildings. I went with him on several
occasions to measure buildings so he could prepare a quote for the materials for a job. I
don’t think any of these plans came to much. He also tried to get work with several firms
in St. John’s, but to little effect. His age and his health were against him.
Mom approached the Grace Hospital where she knew the head nurse to see if there was
some way for her to upgrade her skills. Her nursing certificate was still valid but she
hadn’t worked for a long time. After a while the Grace put together a special program for
her (others took it afterwards) called a refresher program. It involved her working in the
major departments of the hospital and getting up to date with current practices. That took
several months. She was successful and proudly wore her uniform again.
During this time Dad acquired a car (1959 Studebaker Lark) and he would drive mother
back and forth to work. She didn’t drive although she held a license when she trained and
worked in the States. Jill was working at the General Hospital Lab during these years
when I was going to high school. Father and I spent a lot of time together and talked for
hours. He was always game to discuss the events of the world with my friends and me,
and take us to Scout Camp for the weekend.
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I remember one day when Father said he wanted to go duck hunting. It was in the Fall
and a holiday. We took John’s shotgun and headed off to the Arnold’s Cove area where
Dad thought ducks would be plentiful. It was a beautiful day and we had a couple of boil
- ups along the way. Evening found us sitting by a pond waiting for ducks to fly in. When
it got dark and no ducks, Dad decided that morning was a better time. About this time I
started to think about school tomorrow. I didn’t want to bring up the subject until it
would be too late to go, but he just decided that I could do without one day of school. We
slept the night in the car – cold – frequent starting of the engine to warm up. It was one of
the longest nights of my life. Next day we didn’t have any better luck and eventually
gave up the idea of ducks and just went exploring. We crossed over the Witless Bay Line
and came up the Southern Shore Highway. That was an adventure in itself.
One thing I liked about Dad was that I could almost always convince him to let me drive.
I don’t think he really liked to drive too much. I loved it! It started with Jack’s truck in
Glenwood when I was about 10. I remember having to sit on a pillow to see over the
wheel, and barely being able to reach the clutch. I never put it in the ditch, but there were
times when Dad thought I was going to.
Growing up those years I thought I was very special to have a father as amazing as I did.
All my friends were welcome at our house and he spent time getting to know all of them.
They were in awe of him in that he treated them as adults, - so much more than the other
grown ups of our world. We didn’t have much money then but Dad always gave freely
what he had, especially of his time.

Alister at Glenwood, c 1958
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Gillian (Munro) Dickson
When John and I were attending MacPherson (Academy in St. John’s) Father did not
approve of me wearing lipstick. He said my lips were red enough as is from Mother
Nature. (In fact he didn’t want mother to wear it either). However, I was at the age when
I wanted to wear it, so I would put lipstick on after I left home, and wipe it off before
returning. One day I arrived home and mother asked me if I had lipstick on and I said,
“No”. She asked if I was sure, and I said, "Yes”. John came along (being so helpful) and
handed me a Kleenex and suggested I wipe my lips to prove my story! Betrayed or
caught, according to one’s perspective!! (I don’t remember anything about this, I am
innocent! -John)
When Father and I went out walking anywhere – and we walked a lot as we had no car
then – if I scuffed my feet he would stop, make me go back and re-walk, picking up my
feet properly. To this day people who just scuff along annoy me.
When we were in Grand Falls we would have lunch at home and often be going back to
school just as Dad was having his, which would sometimes be steak. He would share
with me, giving me the ‘nice firm part’ and he would have the ‘soft’ part for himself.
In St. John’s, we would have moose meat, rabbit, and smoked salmon sent from Uncle
Jack in Glenwood. Coming home from skating at night, I would have a lovely snack of
smoked salmon with Dad and Mother, or even some delicious moose meat. Mother did
the best Rabbit Stew!
We grew up with parents who loved good food and cooked wonderfully. They also loved
reading and imparted a love of books to us all. I spent a lot of time at the library.
A cardinal rule when shopping with Dad or mother was, “Don’t buy anything unless you
can take it back for a refund”. And ‘take it back’ we often did if it didn’t get parental
approval.
In 1961 or ’62, Dad and I went to visit Aunt Georgie and Stephen in New York. It was a
spur of the moment trip. We flew to Montreal and took the train to New York, spent a
few days there and returned to Montreal and home. We had a lovely visit with Georgie.
We stayed at a hotel in New York to be close to the shopping and went to Sacs and other
stores. We saw a Broadway Play with Phil Silvers in it. Dori, WD’s daughter, was in
New York on business at the time and gave us the tickets. Altogether it was a great trip.

Ann (Munro) Blackwood
I will never forget those holidays in Hubbards--they were some of the happiest times of
my childhood--it was a magical place for me--especially the cove--I can feel the sand
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under my feet as I write. I remember one evening in particular, when we were allowed to
go swimming after supper--I have a feeling some of the adults (addups) were with us--it
was glorious.
Now to Father---I think as a little girl, I must have viewed him as the ultimate authority
on everything. According to what was repeated to me many times, one day when I was
playing with Jim Bradbury and Co., I must have been quoting Father on something or
other, when Jim got fed up and was heard to say (spit out!!) "Daddy sez, Daddy sez,
Daddy sez "!! I guess he really got fed up with prissy me, and probably for good reason!
One thing I remember of Father was his sense of humour, and it is a wonderful
characteristic to inherit. Also, he taught us to keep things in perspective--for example, if
we had a accident and broke a dish or something, he would say, "well, it's not a leg, so
don't worry". I have always remembered that, and have adhered to the same philosophy,
sometimes with difficulty!
When, as kids, we would be having an argument about something, he would always say
"Little birds in their nests agree, so why can't we?" I don’t know if that settled anything –
probably not!
The years growing up in Bishop's Falls were happy ones. I remember that Father was
away a lot, and very busy, but he always tried to make time to take us on expeditions,
winter or summer. I remember one winter going with him, John, and some other people
across "The River" to some gullies to go ice fishing, and I caught my first trout--and it
was a beauty. Another time he took me, very early one beautiful summer morning, down
below the dam on the exploits to go salmon fishing. I have a feeling he got Jim
Hannaford or someone to take us across. Anyway, I managed to hook a salmon and
promptly lost it, and I don't think he landed one. But it was a day that I have never
forgotten--It must have been only about 6 a.m. and I wasn't used to being up and about at
that lovely time of day. I am thankful that he included me in such things as fishing, and
didn't discriminate on the basis of gender! It certainly fostered in me a lifelong love of the
out of doors.
One thing Father really loved was the Newfoundland Robin. On one occasion, when we
were both much older, I tried to have him listen to a Purple Finch, which I thought had a
wonderful song. He listened, and allowed that it was lovely, but didn't really compare to a
robin's song. He also was very fond of the Newfoundland Wild Rose--I think it was
his favorite flower. He certainly was an ardent Newfoundlander!
As well as being surrounded by books and magazines in our home, we were also
surrounded by music. Father told me that when Mother was pregnant with me, they
would play music so the baby could listen! I think they were ahead of their time. In any
event, I was provided with piano lessons from the Presentation Sisters (Sister Mary
Collista), and Father must have been very proud of my prowess, for often, I think, feeling
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mellow after a few drinks in the office with some salesman, he would come home and sit
down in the living room and say, “ Now Ann, play Harbour Lights for me”.
Father was always very generous, especially after a few drinks, I expect. I can see him
now, standing at the top of the stairs and speeding a parting guest by saying, “you must
take a jar of Aggie’s jam, it’s delicious”!
Another thing I remember his saying on several occasions, is "don't tell your Mother"!
One day in Bishop's Fall's, Mother was out somewhere for the afternoon, and Father was
left in charge. He had had someone build for us a small flat-bottomed rowboat, which we
kept in the Mill Pond. I don’t recall under what arrangement. Anyway, John and I took
Bill, who was only little, out in the boat for a ride, and somehow Bill fell overboard. We
hauled him back in, but needless to say he set up a howl you could hear in Grand Falls.
John took one end of him and I the other, and we proceeded to lug him back to the house-howling all the way. When we got home and up the stairs to the apartment, Father was in
the living room with some business associate having a discussion when we entered with
Bill--drenched and howling. All I remember his saying is, "Don't tell your Mother"!
Another time, when we were living in St. John's, he had developed an allergy to cheese,
which he dearly loved. One day I came home to find him having a "mug-up" at the dining
room table, and scratching at his hands--he looked up and said, "Don't tell your
Mother"! I wonder if Mother realized what authority she wielded. Father was a wonderful
letter-writer--I still have several letters he wrote to me at various times in my life--I just
wish I had kept more
I remember always having the feeling that Father wasn't too impressed with the Church--I
can hear him saying, in Bishop's Falls, one time when Mother must have persuaded him
to go with her to church to listen to some minister who was less than impressive"Imagine the likes of him preaching to me"! He did like Reverend Yarr, the United
Church Minister. He was from England, and I gather somewhat more enlightened. He
used to come to our house for a little nip of scotch, or sherry or something. I imagine it
was a refuge for him!!
One time when Ches and I were home from Seattle on a holiday-that would make it about
1960; Father, skipper George, Ches and I went off on a trouting expedition, out over the
Trans Canada Highway. I don't remember how far we went, but we ended up at Spencer
Bridge, where Maccles River enters the Terra Nova. Father seemed to know the area. He
proceeded to take Ches downstream, where he left him, and then took Skipper George
upstream. I don't remember where I went--anyway, when we all gathered together later
for our boil-up, Ches had lots of beautiful trout, and Skipper George not a nibble! I think
Skipper George thought there was something not quite on the up-and up going on! There
was a suspension bridge of some sort over the river at this spot, and that is where Father
boiled up our Jiggs Dinner--maybe out on the bridge to get away from the flies? After
the feed, we picked the most wonderful blueberries---it was a great day
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When Ches and I started going out together, Father was keenly interested in the work
Ches was doing in Fisheries--especially the experimental work on the artificial drying of
salt cod. As I recall, there was many a date that was delayed for a good while the two of
them debated the merits of artificial drying versus sun drying of cod!! I hung in there, and
we are where we are today, fifty-plus years later!! I don't know if this is an Alister story
or a Ches story!
Even though Father was very busy with the business when we were young, whenever the
time allowed, he arranged to take us on great picnics. Usually we would be driven to
Botwood, where we would get aboard some fisherman's boat, or boats--depending on
how many were in our party, and we would be taken to Wigwam Point at the mouth of
the river, or Gill’s Point across the Bay. Anyway, those events made a great impression
on me. He was a great organizer.

John Munro
My comments appear throughout the document, so I will not elaborate too much here. I
want to echo the thoughts above of Ann, Jill and Bill; about how lucky we were to have
had such wonderful parents as Agnes and Alister, who gave us such happy childhoods.
We were also fortunate to have had the extended families that we did, both on the Munro
side and the Frew side. There were lots of family gatherings with the relatives that lived
near us in Bishop’s Falls and also trips to Glenwood, Deer Lake, Hubbards, NS and other
places to visit those who lived farther away. I hope this family history will be helpful to
many members of the extended family in providing a record of their origins and
informing them of their many cousins, aunts and uncles other relations. Detail on this is
provided in the Genealogy Report, at the end of the document.
For Christmas 1998, I put together some notes entitled, “The Wit and Wisdom of Alister
Munro”, for our children who never had the opportunity to know my father. Following
are some excerpts, which illustrate some of his humor and personality.
Main meals at Bishop’s Falls, especially on Sundays, could be fairly formal occasions
when Alister was home. He sat at the head of the table and insisted on a minimum of
decorum. Even though he liked to put his elbows on the table, he would make the rest of
us sit up properly with: “No elbows on the table – any elbows on the table, I’ll do it”.
He was proud of his Scottish Heritage and often quoted his father’s love of oatmeal: “The
noble porridge, Chief of Scotia’s food”.
As I grew older, I developed quite an appetite. If we had company at dinner he would
sometimes joke, “I’m afraid that John has lost his appetite and found a horse’s.”
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Alister was often away when we were in Bishop’s Falls. When he was home he would try
to encourage harmony amongst us children with: “Little birds in their nests agree, so why
can’t we?”
He was very fond of nature in general and especially birds. One of his favorite sayings
was: “Listen to the birds, bursting with the joy of living”.
One quote he was fond of repeating was: “Tell the truth, tell it ever, cus a wus a will”
The last part was supposed to be, ‘cost it what it will’, but he got that version from a
friend who had the pronunciation a bit mixed up.
Occasionally he could be humble as: “That just goes to show that even I can make a
mistake”.
He liked to tell the story of a boy who asked his mother if he could go out to play on a
stormy night. She replied: “No you can’t go out now, it’s not fit for a dog to be out, wait
for your father to gets home”.
In 1952 Alister was overworked and run down. A case of the flu turned into tuberculosis
and he had to spend nine months in the sanitarium in Corner Brook. He was a bit portly at
the time. One day he was standing in the hallway in conversation with a friend and was in
the way of an aide who was clowning around and running away from a guy. She
unceremoniously pushed Alister aside saying: “Out of the way Popgut”. It became one of
his favorite anecdotes about hospital life.
Another story Alister liked to tell about the hospital involved a Western Newfoundland
logger who was there as a patient. He was telling about how steep the hills were where he
used to log: “Bye”, he said, “it was so steep in places you could look right down the
stovepipe of the camp to see what the cook had on for supper.’
When we moved to St John’s at 123 Bonaventure Avenue, money was tight but
occasionally a taxi had to be used. Alister laughed: “Every time the meter clicks, its like
someone hitting me on the head with a hammer”.
Magistrates were held in great respect in Newfoundland outports. Dad liked to tell of the
time he was at an outport boarding house, where there was also a magistrate staying. The
lady of the house was a bit stressed out and tended to ignore the needs of the other guests
as she kept saying, “Don’t let the draft blow on the Magistrate”.
Us children were usually left alone to do our lessons, which was the way I liked it.
Occasionally Father would feel it was his responsibility to help us out. After one grueling
session with Ann about her French he proudly blurted out, “Avec”, as Ann escaped out
the door.
Glenwood, where Alister grew up, is situated where the beautiful main Gander River
leaves Gander Lake and flows for about 50 kilometers to Gander Bay. All his life he
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maintained a deep love for this watershed. On one occasion he accompanied his lawyer
and friend, the poet R.A. Parsons, of St. John’s, on a fishing trip down the river. Mr.
Parsons subsequently wrote a poem entitled, “The Gander River Boatman” which he
included in his book “The Rote” and dedicated it, “For Alister Munro who loved the
River”. Part of the poem goes as follows:
The river’s lazy for a while
And altogether without guile,
Perhaps for more or less a mile;
But shallows then and whirls and rolls
By scattered rocks and over shoals,
Till hampered so, by rocks that mass
To hinder and frustrate its pass
And desperate denied a route
Of passage, of such grave dispute
It heaps and swirls above its walls
And tumbling, rumbling, fuming fallsTo idle on, unhindered tame
Until it meets the shoals again;
But all the while its waters search
The shadows of the silver birch.

I will close with a few of my poems about growing up in Bishops Falls. The first is part
of a longer poem that I wrote in 1984 that was printed in the Grand Falls Advertiser April
5, 1984 (in a special section commemorating the 75th Anniversary of Bishop’s) and the
second was written in 1987. The lines in bold type in the body of the first poem, are two
children’s chants that were popular with us at the time.

Bishop’s Falls
….
When I was born in ‘38
The scene was peaceful and sedate
Pictures in the family album
(And stories heard over the kitchen table)
Indicate a degree of prosperity
(While those dependant on the sea
Had experienced considerable oppression
Struggling through that grim depression)
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Business flourished from the trade
Of regular mill employment paid
Churches and schools were built to be
Of service to the community
A company surgery was installed
And Times were held in the Albert Hall
Though storm clouds gathering from afar
Would call many older off to war
Youth for us was free and true
Grass was green and skies were blue
And many happy memories stay
In our minds, of yesterday
Nattie Volkey drives the lokie
That’s what makes the sky so smoky
Playing cowboys by the tracks
Eating bars and cracker-jacks
Swapping comics at the Wavell
Absorbing celluloidal fables
Swimming in the Lily Pond
Sleeping out in tents till dawn
Picnics at the old Fox Farm
Jumping in the sawdust barn
Dancing over pulpwood sticks
On the Exploits, doing tricks
Bright days of summer, soft and fair
Made us oblivious to care
Except for childhood spats and fears
Diminished by the passing years
It’s going to rain said Malcolm Payne
How do you know said Uncle Jim Snow
By the water, said Henry Hodder
Guy Fawke’s Night was honoured by
Blazing bonfires in the sky
Winter’s chill could not abate
Our enthusiasm to skate
And help Pappy Kennedy clear the rink
Forgetting homework, pen and ink
(A game tonight, will Bishop’s best
Better Botwood in the test?)
At other times we’d bat around
A wooden puck on the Mill Pond
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While in the background, drum barkers moaned
Preparing wood for grinding stones
One April morning bright and mild
We crossed the river, single file
(Jim Bradbury led the way to test
The ice to see which way was best)
We hiked to gullies that we knew
Contained a speckled trout or two
Ann caught the biggest of the score
While on a fire, upon the shore
A kettle boiled and kipper smoke
Mingled with our laughter in the droke
…

I've Always Been a Cowboy

I started riding the trail
during the Saturday matinees
in the Bishop's Falls Wavell Theater.
After a stint on horseback with Jean, Roy and Hopalong,
I’d laugh with them at the antics of Gabby Hayes,
in the evening, around the chuck wagon.
After the movie,
on the way home with Mac, Ron, Ann, and Jim,
we’d drive our Cayuses over the trails,
through the woods and along the railway track,
spewing silver bullets from hot revolvers,
rounding up the rustlers and train robbers.
Years later,
after driving the family Ford Wagon across the lone prairie,
our family stopped at Indian teepees
nestled in the valley of Banff National Park
and I took pictures of the kids with
a dignified elderly chief, in his native feather headdress.
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Now,
I re-watch videos of Shane, High Noon and others
recalling all the pards
and the good times we had,
riding the range…

John, 1942
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Descendants of Alexander Munro
Generation No. 1
1. Alexander3 Munro (Alexander2, Alexander1) was born Abt. 1851 in Prince Edward Island, and
died Abt. 1935 in Whitbourne, Newfoundland. He married Julia Pelley March 03, 1892 in Burnt Bay,
Notre Dame Bay, Newfoundland, daughter of Moses Pelley and Elizabeth Hewlett. She was born August
23, 1870 in Black Island, Notre Dame Bay, Newfoundland, and died September 1965 in Glenwood,
Newfoundland.
Children of Alexander Munro and Julia Pelley are:
2

+

3

+

4

+

5
6

+

7

John Alexander4 Munro, born February 1892 in Indian Arm, NDB, Newfoundland; died May 21,
1966 in Glenwood, Newfoundland. He married Alice Mobbs Abt. 1945 in Scotland; born
February 05, 1900 in Great Britain; died October 29, 1981 in Gander, Newfoundland.
ii. William Daniel Munro, born August 22, 1892 in Campbellton, NDB, Newfoundland; died January
19, 1971 in Glenwood, Newfoundland.
iii. Mary Euphemia Munro, born September 15, 1894 in Indian Arm, NDB, Newfoundland; died
October 27, 1975 in Victoria General Hospital, Halifax, Nova Scotia.
iv. Leah Georgina Munro, born January 24, 1897 in Indian Arm, (Campbellton) NDB,
Newfoundland; died May 09, 1990 in Toronto, Ontario.
v. Flora Munro, born March 20, 1900 in Glenwood, Newfoundland; died December 06, 1914 in
Fever Hospital, St. John's, Newfoundland.
vi. Alister Malcolm Munro, born February 24, 1904 in Glenwood, Newfoundland; died October 16,
1965 in Boston, Mass., USA.
i.

Generation No. 2
3. William Daniel4 Munro (Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born August 22, 1892 in
Campbellton, NDB, Newfoundland, and died January 19, 1971 in Glenwood, Newfoundland. He married
(1) Kitty Yates 1917 in Millertown, Newfoundland, daughter of George Yates and Ellen Jenkins. She was
born November 1897 in New Bay, NDB, Newfoundland, and died January 01, 1935 in Buchans,
Newfoundland. He married (2) Joyce Pearl Morris 1945 in Buchans, Newfoundland. She was born
November 03, 1922 in Trinity, Trinity Bay, Newfoundland, and died April 06, 2005 in Glenwood,
Newfoundland.
Children of William Munro and Kitty Yates are:
8
+

9
10

+
+
+

11
12
13

Flora Doris5 Munro, born July 31, 1917 in Millertown; died March 1988 in Dallas, Texas. She
married Homer Rice; born in Dallas, Texas.
ii. Mildred Jean Munro, born June 10, 1920 in Millertown, Newfoundland.
iii. Alexander Milton George Munro, born July 04, 1923 in Millertown; died February 26, 1944 in
Over Denmark.
iv. Vernon Scott Munro, born August 20, 1925 in Millertown, Newfoundland.
v. Alister Lloyd Munro, born December 02, 1928 in Buchans, Newfoundland.
vi. William Daniel Munro Jr, born September 07, 1931 in Buchans.
i.

Children of William Munro and Joyce Morris are:
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+
+

14
15

i. Georgina Sybil5 Munro, born May 08, 1949 in Deer Lake, Newfoundland.
ii. John Alexander Morris Munro, born September 19, 1951 in Glenwood (Gander Hospital).

4. Mary Euphemia4 Munro (Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born September 15, 1894 in
Indian Arm, NDB, Newfoundland, and died October 27, 1975 in Victoria General Hospital, Halifax, Nova
Scotia. She married Lee W McLean 1919. He was born August 15, 1892 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia, and
died May 09, 1980 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia.
Children of Mary Munro and Lee McLean are:
+
+

16
17

+

18

i. Malcolm5 McLean, born July 28, 1920 in The Noonan House, Hubbards, Nova Scotia.
ii. Barbie Louise McLean, born December 16, 1921 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia; died 1979 in
Hubbards, Nova Scotia.
iii. Glory Constance McLean, born August 23, 1924 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia; died in Klamath Falls,
Oregon.

5. Leah Georgina4 Munro (Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born January 24, 1897 in
Indian Arm, (Campbellton) NDB, Newfoundland, and died May 09, 1990 in Toronto, Ontario. She
married (1) Abram Rowsell October 16, 1917 in Gambo, Newfoundland, son of John Rowsell and Emma
Ball. He was born November 05, 1895 in Exploits, Notre Dame Bay, Newfoundland, and died August 06,
1955 in Grand Falls, Newfoundland. She married (2) Stephen Gilbert Howe March 01, 1960 in Brooklyn,
New York, USA - Layfette Avenue Church. He was born November 08, 1882 in Brooklyn, New York, and
died July 31, 1964 in Brooklyn, New York.
Children of Leah Munro and Abram Rowsell are:
+

19
20

+

21

Godfrey Bryson Munro5 Rowsell, born March 09, 1918 in St. John's, Newfoundland; died March
06, 1987 in Corner Brook, Newfoundland.
ii. Shirley Rowsell, born Abt. June 1923; died December 15, 1925 in Hamilton Street, St. John's,
Newfoundland.
iii. Lillian Holly Alma Rowsell, born December 25, 1928 in St. John's Hospital - (family living in
Whitbourne).
i.

7. Alister Malcolm4 Munro (Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born February 24, 1904 in
Glenwood, Newfoundland, and died October 16, 1965 in Boston, Mass., USA. He married Agnes
Cameron Frew February 29, 1932 in Sydney, Nova Scotia, Canada, daughter of William Frew and
Catherine Mackenzie. She was born November 05, 1905 in St. John's, Newfoundand, and died July 12,
2003 in Sault Ste Marie, Ontario.
Children of Alister Munro and Agnes Frew are:
22
+
+
+
+

23
24
25
26

Peter Alexander5 Munro, born October 03, 1933 in St. John's, Newfoundland; died October 04,
1933 in St. John's, Newfoundland.
ii. Ann McCraw Munro, born October 29, 1935 in St. John's, Newfoundland.
iii. John Alexander Munro, born July 23, 1938 in Bishop's Falls, Newfoundland.
iv. Gillian Helen Munro, born February 26, 1943 in Bishop's Falls (Grand Falls Hospital).
v. William Howe Munro, born December 10, 1946 in Bishop's Falls (Grand Falls Hospital).
i.

Generation No. 3
9. Mildred Jean5 Munro (William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born June 10,
1920 in Millertown, Newfoundland. She married Jack Harding Mitchell November 11, 1949 in Deer
Lake, Newfoundland, son of Lawrence Mitchell and Elizabeth Harding. He was born March 02, 1917 in
St. John's, Newfoundland, and died August 18, 1993 in Corner Brook Hospital.
Children of Mildred Munro and Jack Mitchell are:
+
+

27
28

i. Milton Keith6 Mitchell, born July 12, 1950; died Abt. 1998 in Marystown, Newfoundland.
ii. Lawrence Dale Mitchell, born July 12, 1950; died June 12, 1983 in Steady Brook, Newfoundland.
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11. Vernon Scott5 Munro (William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born August
20, 1925 in Millertown, Newfoundland. He married Mary Ann Tell October 1947 in Kitchener, Ontario.
She was born January 28, 1930 in Kitchener, Ontario, and died April 03, 2002 in North Bay, Ontario.
Children of Vernon Munro and Mary Tell are:
+
+
+

29
30
31
32
33
34

i.
ii.
iii.
iv.
v.
vi.

Judy6 Munro, born April 06, 1948 in Kitchener, Ontario; died April 12, 1954 in Kitchener.
Linda Mary Munro, born June 24, 1949 in Kitchener, Ontario.
Richard Munro, born January 29, 1952 in Kitchener, Ontario.
James Munro, born December 01, 1958 in Kenora.
Jennifer Munro, born February 18, 1961 in North Bay, Ontario. She married Rob Allen.
John Malcolm Munro, born March 16, 1963; died February 18, 2000 in Brampton, Ontario. He
married Susan Cundy August 08, 1998 in Conestogo, Ontario, Canada; born November 14, 1961
in Thundersley, Essex, England.

12. Alister Lloyd5 Munro (William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
December 02, 1928 in Buchans, Newfoundland. He married Jeanetta Marion Watkins August 10, 1955
in Corner Brook, Newfoundland. She was born November 04, 1928 in Deer Lake, Newfoundland, and died
August 06, 1996 in Edmonton, Alberta.
Children of Alister Munro and Jeanetta Watkins are:
35
36

i. Milton Alexander John6 Munro, born June 04, 1956 in Chatham, New Brunswick.
ii. Jeffery John Munro, born March 10, 1965 in Sioux Lookout, Ontario.

13. William Daniel Munro5 Jr (William Daniel4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born September 07, 1931 in Buchans. He married Darlene Joan Gueguen October 26, 1956 in Waterloo,
Ontario. She was born March 03, 1938 in Amherst, Nova Scotia.
Children of William Jr and Darlene Gueguen are:
+
+
+

37
38
39
40

i.
ii.
iii.
iv.

Shelley6 Munro, born June 30, 1960.
Cheryl Munro, born June 30, 1960 in Kitchener.
Linda Munro, born July 21, 1964.
Daniel Munro, born November 29, 1971 in Kitchener, Ontario.

14. Georgina Sybil5 Munro (William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born May
08, 1949 in Deer Lake, Newfoundland. She married James Thomas Lentz July 08, 1973 in Kitchener,
Ontario, son of David Lentz and Dorothy Robertson. He was born March 20, 1945 in Inglewood,
California.
Children of Georgina Munro and James Lentz are:
41
42

i. Steven Thomas6 Lentz, born February 27, 1980.
ii. Douglas Munro Lentz, born April 27, 1984.

15. John Alexander Morris5 Munro (William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born September 19, 1951 in Glenwood (Gander Hospital). He married Maxine Matthews May 25, 1972 in
Gambo United Church, daughter of Nelson Matthews and Elizabeth Wicks. She was born November 29,
1953 in Silver Fox Island, Bonavista Bay, Newfoundland.
Children of John Munro and Maxine Matthews are:
+
+

43
44
45

i. Christine Sybil6 Munro, born May 13, 1972 in Gander Hospital.
ii. Paulette Charlene Munro, born November 10, 1974 in Gander Hospital.
iii. Jolene Cheryl Munro, born November 21, 1977 in Gander Hospital.
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16. Malcolm5 McLean (Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July
28, 1920 in The Noonan House, Hubbards, Nova Scotia. He married Pauline Catherine Robertson
September 02, 1950 in United Church, Halifax, Nova Scotia. She was born September 22, 1925 in Pictou,
Nova Scotia.
Children of Malcolm McLean and Pauline Robertson are:
+

46
47
48

i. Leigh6 McLean, born September 10, 1951 in Montreal, Quebec.
ii. Karen McLean, born December 21, 1956 in Summerside, PEI. She married Tony; born in
Australia.
iii. Paul McLean, born May 09, 1958 in Halifax, Nova Scotia.

17. Barbie Louise5 McLean (Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
December 16, 1921 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia, and died 1979 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia. She married Jack
Russell Noonan. He was born November 21, 1921 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia.
Children of Barbie McLean and Jack Noonan are:
+

49
50
51
52

i.
ii.
iii.
iv.

Gavin6 Noonan, born August 08, 1951 in Hubbards, Nova scotia.
Gail Noonan, born January 18, 1956 in Hubbards, Nova scotia.
Sandra Noonan, died 1975 in Annapolis Valley, Nova Scotia.
Jean Noonan, died 1975 in Annapolis Valley, Nova Scotia..

18. Glory Constance5 McLean (Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born August 23, 1924 in Hubbards, Nova Scotia, and died in Klamath Falls, Oregon. She married John
Gallager. He was born in USA.
Children of Glory McLean and John Gallager are:
+

53
54

i. April6 Gallager.
ii. Patrick Gallager.

19. Godfrey Bryson Munro5 Rowsell (Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1)
was born March 09, 1918 in St. John's, Newfoundland, and died March 06, 1987 in Corner Brook,
Newfoundland. He married Laura Wellon November 03, 1937 in Deer Lake, Newfoundland. She was
born Abt. November 12, 1913 in Deer Lake, Newfoundland, and died December 02, 1988 in Corner Brook
Hospital.
Children of Godfrey Rowsell and Laura Wellon are:
+
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+

56
57
58

+

Raymond Milton6 Rowsell, born September 01, 1938 in Corner Brook, Newfoundland; died
March 14, 1991.
ii. Shirley Audrey Rowsell, born October 10, 1943.
iii. Judy Marion Rowsell, born January 10, 1949. She married Jim Graham; born in Nova Scotia.
iv. Wayne Rowsell, born February 10, 1951 in Hawke's Bay, Newfoundland.
i.

21. Lillian Holly Alma5 Rowsell (Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born December 25, 1928 in St. John's Hospital - (family living in Whitbourne). She married Raymond
Hedley Goodyear August 13, 1949 in Room 14, City Hall, Toronto, Ontario, son of Theo. Goodyear and
Emeline Hicks. He was born July 28, 1922 in Grand Falls, Newfoundland.
Children of Lillian Rowsell and Raymond Goodyear are:
+

59
60

i. Julia6 Goodyear, born May 25, 1965 in Vancouver, British Clombia.
ii. Andrew Goodyear, born November 12, 1966 in Brampton, Ontario.

23. Ann McCraw5 Munro (Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born October
29, 1935 in St. John's, Newfoundland. She married Chesley Mackenzie Blackwood May 02, 1956 in
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Windsor, Ontario, son of George Blackwood and Annie Tiller. He was born January 02, 1930 in
Brookfield, Bonaista Bay, Newfoundland.
Children of Ann Munro and Chesley Blackwood are:
+
+

61
62
63

i. George6 Blackwood, born June 06, 1962 in Halifax, Nova Scotia.
ii. Penney Ann Blackwood, born February 04, 1965 in Halifax.
iii. Stephen Blackwood, born December 30, 1967 in Halifax, Nova Scotia.

24. John Alexander5 Munro (Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July
23, 1938 in Bishop's Falls, Newfoundland. He married Lorraine Lillian Parsons June 28, 1963 in St.
James Church, St. John's, Newfoundland Canada, daughter of Thomas Parsons and Anne Kirby. She was
born May 26, 1940 in Freshwater Carbonear, Conception Bay, Newfoundland.
Children of John Munro and Lorraine Parsons are:
+
+

64
65
66

i. Katherine Ann6 Munro, born August 24, 1965 in St. John's, Newfoundland.
ii. Kenneth Alister Munro, born February 15, 1967 in St. John's, Newfoundland.
iii. Michael John Munro, born August 03, 1969 in St. John's, Newfoundland.

25. Gillian Helen5 Munro (Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
February 26, 1943 in Bishop's Falls (Grand Falls Hospital). She married Robert William Dickson
February 24, 1964 in United Church, Downtown Montreal, Quebec, son of Robert Dickson and Reta
Carpenter. He was born February 19, 1942 in Brantford, Ontario.
Children of Gillian Munro and Robert Dickson are:
+

67
68

i. Leslie Robert6 Dickson, born September 14, 1965 in Montreal, Quebec.
ii. Jennifer Lynn Dickson, born December 04, 1970 in Toronto, Ontario.

26. William Howe5 Munro (Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
December 10, 1946 in Bishop's Falls (Grand Falls Hospital). He married Dianne Cooney, daughter of
Richard Cooney and Henreitta Brown. She was born November 05, 1948 in Harbour Grace,
Newfoundland.
Children of William Munro and Dianne Cooney are:
+

69
70

i. John Alexander Munro6 Jr., born September 03, 1976 in St. John's, Newfoundland.
ii. Robert David Munro, born October 29, 1979 in St. John's, Newfoundland.

Generation No. 4
27. Milton Keith6 Mitchell (Mildred Jean5 Munro, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born July 12, 1950, and died Abt. 1998 in Marystown, Newfoundland. He married (1)
Leona Payne. She was born January 14, 1953 in Rocky Harbour. He married (2) Dianne Nicole Abt.
1968. She was born December 27, 1946 in Rocky Harbour, Newfoundland.
Child of Milton Mitchell and Leona Payne is:
+

71

i.

Angie Janis7 Mitchell, born July 09, 1971 in Norris Point, Newfoundland.

Child of Milton Mitchell and Dianne Nicole is:
72

i.

Arlene7 Nicolle, born March 08, 1965.

28. Lawrence Dale6 Mitchell (Mildred Jean5 Munro, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born July 12, 1950, and died June 12, 1983 in Steady Brook, Newfoundland. He married
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Maureen Bishop August 1974 in Welland Ontario. She was born July 04, 1954 in Pasadena,
Newfoundland.
Child of Lawrence Mitchell and Maureen Bishop is:
73

i.

Katherine7 Mitchell, born December 05, 1979.

30. Linda Mary6 Munro (Vernon Scott5, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born June 24, 1949 in Kitchener, Ontario. She married Douglas Ian Hunter January 22, 1972 in Toronto,
Canada. He was born September 23, 1948 in Toronto, Ontario.
Children of Linda Munro and Douglas Hunter are:
74
75

i. Douglas Matthew Munro7 Hunter, born December 23, 1977. He married Gabriella.
ii. Geoffrey Alexander Munro Hunter, born April 21, 1980.

31. Richard6 Munro (Vernon Scott5, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
January 29, 1952 in Kitchener, Ontario. He married Jenny Ross June 25, 1975 in Toronto, Ontario. She
was born July 22, 1953 in Toronto, Ontario.
Children of Richard Munro and Jenny Ross are:
76
77

i. Elizabeth Mary7 Munro, born July 02, 1981 in Toronto, Ontario.
ii. David Ross Munro, born August 27, 1984.

32. James6 Munro (Vernon Scott5, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born
December 01, 1958 in Kenora. He married Rebecca Ross. She was born in Grassy Narrows, Ontario.
Child of James Munro and Rebecca Ross is:
78

i.

Stephen7 Munro, born March 21, 1981 in Kenora, Ontario.

37. Shelley6 Munro (William Daniel Munro5 Jr, William Daniel4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born June 30, 1960. She married (1) Michael Schattner in Kitchener, Ontario. He was
born in Kitchener. She married (2) Dean Coffin August 10, 2002 in Kitchener, Ontario.
Children of Shelley Munro and Michael Schattner are:
+
+

79
80

i. Katherine7 Schattner, born July 13, 1979.
ii. Heather Schattner, born July 13, 1979.

38. Cheryl6 Munro (William Daniel Munro5 Jr, William Daniel4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born June 30, 1960 in Kitchener. She married Gary Cox in Kitchener, Ontario.
Children of Cheryl Munro and Gary Cox are:
81
82

i. Hayden7 Cox, born March 11, 1994.
ii. Alysia Cox, born September 09, 1991.

40. Daniel6 Munro (William Daniel Munro5 Jr, William Daniel4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born November 29, 1971 in Kitchener, Ontario. He married Stephanie Myrna Craig
July 20, 2002 in Toronto, Canada. She was born October 02, 1971 in Toronto, Ontario.
Children of Daniel Munro and Stephanie Craig are:
83
84

i. Tyler Kathleen7 Munro, born July 14, 1994.
ii. Noah William Munro, born April 15, 2003 in Cambridge Memorial Hospital, Ontario, Canada.
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43. Christine Sybil6 Munro (John Alexander Morris5, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born May 13, 1972 in Gander Hospital. She married Donnie Harris July 01, 2000. He
was born in Harris Point, Gander Bay, Newfoundland.
Children of Christine Munro and Donnie Harris are:
85
86

i. Jayden Donnie7 Harris, born September 16, 2004.
ii. Daniel Alexander Harris, born December 28, 2005.

44. Paulette Charlene6 Munro (John Alexander Morris5, William Daniel4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born November 10, 1974 in Gander Hospital. She married Bill Taylor.
Child of Paulette Munro and Bill Taylor is:
87

i.

Mathew John7 Taylor, born March 08, 2006.

46. Leigh6 McLean (Malcolm5, Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was
born September 10, 1951 in Montreal, Quebec. She married Garth Prime August 29, 1981 in Metcalf,
Ontario. He was born March 27, 1952 in Digby, Nova Scotia.
Child of Leigh McLean and Garth Prime is:
88

i.

Rhiannon7 Prime, born May 23, 1986.

49. Gavin6 Noonan (Barbie Louise5 McLean, Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born August 08, 1951 in Hubbards, Nova scotia. He married (1) Susan Spykor. She was
born in Red Deer, Alberta. He married (2) Rita.
Children of Gavin Noonan and Susan Spykor are:
89
90

i. Tansy7 Noonan.
ii. Sage Noonan.

Children of Gavin Noonan and Rita are:
91
92

i. Shawn7 Noonan.
ii. Scott Noonan.

53. April6 Gallager (Glory Constance5 McLean, Mary Euphemia4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) She married Max Picket. He was born in Garner, North Carolina.
Children of April Gallager and Max Picket are:
93
94

i. Cathy7 Picket.
ii. Pamela Picket.

55. Raymond Milton6 Rowsell (Godfrey Bryson Munro5, Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3,
Alexander2, Alexander1) was born September 01, 1938 in Corner Brook, Newfoundland, and died March
14, 1991. He married Effie Nichols.
Children of Raymond Rowsell and Effie Nichols are:
95
96

i. Michell7 Rowsell.
ii. Raymond Rowsell.

56. Shirley Audrey6 Rowsell (Godfrey Bryson Munro5, Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3,
Alexander2, Alexander1) was born October 10, 1943. She married Lindy Wells. He was born in Deer
Lake, Newfoundland.

69
Child of Shirley Rowsell and Lindy Wells is:
+

97

i.

Diane7 Wells, born July 30, 1962 in Corner Brook Hospital.

58. Wayne6 Rowsell (Godfrey Bryson Munro5, Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born February 10, 1951 in Hawke's Bay, Newfoundland. He married Donna Flora
Gibbons June 29, 1974 in Waesley Church, St. John's, Newfoundland. She was born October 04, 1952 in
St. John's, Newfoundland.
Children of Wayne Rowsell and Donna Gibbons are:
98
99
100

i. Jillian Dawn7 Rowsell, born December 17, 1980.
ii. Susan Lori Rowsell, born October 01, 1984.
iii. Mark David Rowsell, born April 16, 1987.

59. Julia6 Goodyear (Lillian Holly Alma5 Rowsell, Leah Georgina4 Munro, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born May 25, 1965 in Vancouver, British Clombia. She married Gerald McNaughton
October 1989. He was born March 1965 in Toronto, Ontario.
Children of Julia Goodyear and Gerald McNaughton are:
101
102

i. Jennifer Leah7 McNaughton, born July 27, 1993.
ii. Cameron Gerald McNaughton, born June 25, 1996.

62. Penney Ann6 Blackwood (Ann McCraw5 Munro, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born February 04, 1965 in Halifax. She married Denis Richard Longtin September 26,
1992 in Yellowknife St., St. John's, Newfoundland. He was born March 18, 1965 in Montreal, Quebec.
Child of Penney Blackwood and Denis Longtin is:
103

i.

Christopher Denis Blackwood7 Longtin, born October 14, 2001 in Hershey Medical Center,
Hershey, Pennsylvania.

63. Stephen6 Blackwood (Ann McCraw5 Munro, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born December 30, 1967 in Halifax, Nova Scotia. He married Marie-Claude Huguette
Renaud, daughter of Jean-Marc Renard and Mariette Parent. She was born May 28, 1970 in Loretteville,
Quebec City.
Children of Stephen Blackwood and Marie-Claude Renaud are:
104
105

i. Ann7 Blackwood, born November 26, 2004 in St. Michael's Hospital, Toronto.
ii. Samuel Renaud Blackwood, born August 12, 2008 in Toronto, Ontario.

64. Katherine Ann6 Munro (John Alexander5, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born August 24, 1965 in St. John's, Newfoundland. She met (1) Jacques Chionere 1988.
He was born June 16, 1950 in Quebec, Canada. She married (2) John Gorman July 10, 2001 in Halifax,
Nova Scotia. He was born January 13, 1956 in New Jersey, USA.
Child of Katherine Munro and Jacques Chionere is:
106

i.

Alex Munro7 Choinere, born June 29, 1991 in Grace hospital, St. John's, Newfoundland.

Child of Katherine Munro and John Gorman is:
107

i.

Sara7 Gorman, born October 05, 1997 in Halifax, Nova Scotia.
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66. Michael John6 Munro (John Alexander5, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1)
was born August 03, 1969 in St. John's, Newfoundland. He married Maxine Louise Jeffery August 1993
in Halifax, Nova Scotia, daughter of Andy Jeffrey and Loretta Gaudet. She was born April 14, 1969 in
Halifax, Nova Scotia.
Children of Michael Munro and Maxine Jeffery are:
108
109

i. Jordan Thomas7 Munro, born February 15, 2002.
ii. Lauren Holly Munro, born December 15, 2004 in 3:50 am at Halifax Maternity Hospital, NS.

67. Leslie Robert6 Dickson (Gillian Helen5 Munro, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born September 14, 1965 in Montreal, Quebec. He married Linda Conlin January 29,
1993 in Ottawa, Ontario. She was born August 06, 1967 in Coe Hill, Ontario.
Children of Leslie Dickson and Linda Conlin are:
110
111

i. Joshua Robert7 Dickson, born July 22, 2002.
ii. Matthew William Dickson, born July 04, 2005 in Ottawa, Ontario.

69. John Alexander Munro6 Jr. (William Howe5 Munro, Alister Malcolm4, Alexander3, Alexander2,
Alexander1) was born September 03, 1976 in St. John's, Newfoundland. He married Rachel Bridget
Noland, daughter of Randy Noland and Claudia Gallant. She was born March 04, 1978 in Corner Brook,
Newfoundland.
Children of John Jr. and Rachel Noland are:
112
113

i. Kayla Amber7 Munro, born July 01, 2003 in Sturgeon Hospital, St. Albert, Alberta.
ii. Emily Munro, born August 02, 2006 in Spruce Grove, Edmonton, Alberta.

Generation No. 5
71. Angie Janis7 Mitchell (Milton Keith6, Mildred Jean5 Munro, William Daniel4, Alexander3,
Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July 09, 1971 in Norris Point, Newfoundland. She married Corey
William Slaney. He was born March 28, 1972 in Placentia, Newfoundland.
Child of Angie Mitchell and Corey Slaney is:
114

i.

Jack Alister8 Slaney, born March 19, 2006 in St. John's, Newfoundland.

79. Katherine7 Schattner (Shelley6 Munro, William Daniel Munro5 Jr, William Daniel4 Munro,
Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July 13, 1979. She married Ronald Vandriessche 2001.
He was born in Belgium.
Child of Katherine Schattner and Ronald Vandriessche is:
115

i.

Abby8 Vandriessche, born August 2001.

80. Heather7 Schattner (Shelley6 Munro, William Daniel Munro5 Jr, William Daniel4 Munro,
Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July 13, 1979. She married Joseph Canlas.
Child of Heather Schattner and Joseph Canlas is:
116

i.

Maya8 Canlas, born August 14, 2007 in Lovettsville, Virginia, USA.

97. Diane7 Wells (Shirley Audrey6 Rowsell, Godfrey Bryson Munro5, Leah Georgina4 Munro,
Alexander3, Alexander2, Alexander1) was born July 30, 1962 in Corner Brook Hospital. She married Glen
Higgins August 28, 1993 in Corner Brook, Newfoundland. He was born June 09, 1962 in Corner Brook,
Newfoundland.
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Child of Diane Wells and Glen Higgins is:
117

i.

Ryan Joseph8 Higgins, born September 02, 1997.
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