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From the Editor
Charmien Carrier
charmien2940@gmail.com

The Ancestors West editorial team would like 
to inform authors about the use of AI (Artificial 
Intelligence) in writing their stories. The following 
statement addresses the use of AI in AW.

Regarding the use of Artificial Intelligence (AI) 
in articles submitted to Ancestors West, the edito-
rial board distinguishes between assistive tools 
(language editing, grammar checking, and for-
eign-language translation) and generative tools 

USE OF AI (ARTIFICIAL INTELLIGENCE) IN AW
(content creation and data analysis). Authors do 
not need to document their use of assistive tools. If 
an author uses a generative AI tool to create some 
or all of their content, analyze data, or generate an 
image, they must document this use with a short 
statement that describes what was generated and 
the name of the AI tool or program used. Images 
created by AI should include the name of the AI 
program used, either in the image or in its caption.

Suggested theme for our next issue:
August 1

Fashion Through the Ages
or 

America–250 Years 
We are happy to accept any stories 

related to genealogy!
Please send to Charmien Carrier, Editor:  

charmien2940@gmail.com

AS I PUT THIS ISSUE TOGETHER, it became clear 
to me how our behavior can affect the family for 
better or worse. Many of the following stories illus-

trate just that. 
To quote member Cathy Jordan: “When we begin 

the journey of genealogical research, we never know 
what we might find.” In my case, I came across a book 
that included a chapter on Montreal, in which my 7th 
great-grandfather is described as a “petty merchant.” 
He was a smuggler of alcohol and guns and was put on 
trial for selling to the Natives, which led to their drunk-
enness and violence. 

Christine Klukkert has a relative who was “a noto-
rious rogue.” In less than a decade, Newell Ordway’s 
life traced a striking arc, from an educated lawyer and 
civic participant to a criminal, fugitive, and prisoner. 
Cathy Jordan’s 3rd grand-uncle also began his life with 
promise as a political leader in South Carolina. He 
was a Major General of the Militia, a Congressman, a 
Governor, and a Senator, but any pride she felt for him 
disappeared when she learned he owned a plantation 
with over 200 slaves and believed that “slavery is mani-
festly consistent with the will of God.”

On the other hand, Kate Lima had a 7th great-grand-
mother, Lydia, who suffered from mental illness (per-
haps PTSD). Kate speculates that it stemmed from the 
enduring war and the fear of her anger-driven father as 
a young child. At 42, after her 10th child was born, Lyd-
ia snapped and thereafter had to be cared for by others. 
Another example of PTSD was experienced by Kristin 
Ingalls’s relative, who ended up in prison camps during 
WWII. He started out behaving badly and chose the 
Air Force over prison. He was captured after his plane 
was shot down and ended up in prison after all. Karen 
Monkman’s grandfather was the black sheep of her 
family, and his tumultuous life was marked by secrecy, 
lies, and abandonment. Five wives may be evidence of 
his bad behavior. In another account of mental illness, 
told by Chris Klukkert, her relative ended her life by 
suicide. Excommunication was the result for Anneliese 
Ullrich’s 6th great-grandfather, who had committed 
adultery. He not only treated his wife badly, but he was 
a bad father to his 13 children, many of whom left him.

In this issue, we also include stories unrelated to 
bad behavior, such as Hanna Benfield’s biography of 
Herminia Guevara. In her short life, she was a victim of 
tuberculosis. What was that like in the late 1800s?

If you have Irish Canadian ancestors, you may want 
to read Mel Sahyun’s book review, “Irish Canadian 
Ancestors: Using Canadian Strategies and Records to 
Identify Irish Origins.”

Are you thinking of having a family reunion? Timo-
thy and Gregory Putz offer advice on planning one in 
“Planning a Family Reunion.”

Thanks to all our members who took the time to write 
and share their stories with us.
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A Vermont Rogue: 
The Curious Case 
of Newell Ordway
By Christine Ordway Klukkert

I BROKE THROUGH A BRICK WALL I had faced for 
decades—or perhaps more accurately, I staged a kind 
of prison break.
The problem began with a single word: “Newell.” It 

might as well have been “Ne’er-do -well.”
Over time, the middle name Newell was added 

again and again to my third great-grandfather, Oliver 
Ordway, in online family trees. What seemed harmless 
at first slowly drew in the records of another man—the 
real Newell Ordway—until the two identities became 
so entangled it was difficult to 
tell where one life ended and the 
other began.

This went beyond a simple 
genealogical mix-up. Oliver, a 
Vermont farmer and father of 
nine, had been wrongly recast 
as a man of questionable charac-
ter—his reputation shadowed by 
the documented misdeeds of his 
own nephew. And I wasn’t en-
tirely out of the genetic picture: 
that nephew, Newell Ordway, 
is my first cousin four times 
removed.

I was determined to untangle 
the two men and set the record 
straight. In doing so, I restored 
each to his rightful place—and 
finally separated the quiet life 
of a New England farmer from 
the documented exploits of a 
notorious rogue.

Newell Ordway’s records 
started off on the wrong foot from the very beginning. 
Town records listed him as “Noel Ordway,” born in 
Tunbridge, Vermont, in November of 1800 to Moses Or-

dway and Nancy Bean. That was the last time “Noel” 
appeared, and finding Newell again after that proved 
no small task.  

Newell’s early life began with promise. He grew up 
on his parents’ farm in Tunbridge and, as a young man, 
taught school in the surrounding area. At some point, 
he turned his attention to the law and trained under 
a respected Vermont judge, William Hebard. By early 
adulthood, Newell had entered the ranks of the educat-
ed class and enjoyed the trust of his community.

By 1836, he had achieved a position of respectability. 
He was twice appointed Secretary at Vermont’s An-
ti-Masonic Convention.

At this point, Newell stood firmly within Vermont’s 
civic and political life.

Then, everything unraveled.
In 1837, Newell was indicted for forgery and appears 

to have been disbarred around the same time. He be-
came mired in civil litigation that he was either unwill-
ing or unable to resolve. Rather than face the conse-
quences, he fled to Canada, was returned to Vermont, 
escaped custody, and remained at large.

A December 25, 1839 Worcester, Massachusetts news-
paper described his movements this way:

“In December (1838) he escaped from an officer 
who had arrested him on the execution, went to Bur-
lington, wrote home that he was dead, proceeded to 
Montreal, was there imprisoned as a spy, was lib-

Newell [Noel]’s birth record – Vermont Vital Records

Map of Newell Ordway’s route after excape. Image generated by Open A.I.
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erated, and taken to jail in Chelsea, Vermont. He 
procured bail, and since then he has been skulking 
through the country, till finally, in October last, he 
was lodged in Montpelier jail.”

By October 1839, his fortunes reached a dramatic low.
He was arrested for stealing a horse and chaise (bug-

gy) from a gentleman in Montpelier.
The stolen items were eventually traced back across 

several towns—including his own hometown of Tun-
bridge. It was the final straw.

“An accomplished Rogue” 
The Montepelier, Vermont Daily Journal of October 23, 
1839 reported:

“Rogue Caught. — On Monday last, Moses Ordway 
[sic: Newell Ordway] of Tunbridge was committed to 
the jail in this county, charged with stealing a horse 
and chaise… The prisoner was a lawyer, of no small 
reputation for talents, ingenuity and cunning; and 
if rumor does not belie him, he is now a most accom-
plished rogue…”

Newell was fined $1,000 for the theft—an enormous 
sum at the time—and sentenced to six years of hard 
labor in the Vermont State Prison.

He served approximately four years before being 
pardoned by the governor.

Family lore suggests, that after his release, Newell 
returned briefly to Tunbridge to say goodbye to his 
mother—and then disappeared, never to be seen again.

Newell was, however, mentioned in later references 
that cast him in an unflattering light. In 1844, newspa-
pers cited him as a living example of justice enforced. 
In a way similar to how names like Benedict Arnold 
came to signify betrayal, Newell Ordway’s name in mid 
-19th century Vermont became shorthand for disgrace—
invoked not merely to describe wrong doing, but to 
condemn it. 

Chris Klukkert is Book Commit-
tee Chair at the Sahyun Library 
and a volunteer librarian, always 
happy to help patrons find their 
own “black sheep.” Her mother, 
an Ordway, would likely have 
delighted in Newell’s story, shared 
it enthusiastically with her Bridge 
group—and then told Chris to 
clean her room.

One article in particular leaves little doubt as to how 
far his reputation had fallen. An 1844 Vermont news-
paper suggested that had politician, Henry Clay been 
living in Vermont, where dueling was illegal, during 
either of the two duels he was in, he might have ended 
up imprisoned and working alongside Newell Or-
dway in the prison shoe shop, a comparison clearly 
meant to sting.

By 1846, the criticism had again turned sharply to-
ward those associated with him. In a biting newspaper 
commentary aimed at the Honorable William Hebard—
the very judge who had mentored Newell into the 
law—the writer suggested that even Hebard’s own pro-
fessional conduct “would disgrace any member of the 
bar,” and concluded with a stinging observation—that 
such conduct was not unexpected from the man known 
as the tutor of Newell Ordway. 

The implication was unmistakable: Newell’s rep-
utation had sunk so low that invoking his name was 
enough to disgrace another.

In less than a decade, Newell Ordway’s life traced a 
striking arc, from educated lawyer and civic participant 
to criminal, fugitive, and prisoner, leaving a story our 
Ordway family will puzzle over for generations.

Horse and Chaise (buggy) from Wikipedia 

In less than a decade, Newell Ordway’s life 
traced a striking arc, from educated lawyer 
and civic participant to criminal, fugitive, 
and prisoner, leaving a story our Ordway 
family will puzzle over for generations.
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We Can’t Choose 
Our Ancestors
By Cathy McDuffie Jordan

NEARLY ALL THE STORIES I have written 
thus far for Ancestors West have been about 
my mother’s side of the family—the Feely’s. 

They were the people I knew the best growing up 
and know the best now. My father, Murl Ray Mc-
Duffie, used to tell me he knew nothing about his 
ancestors. It wasn’t until long after he passed and 
I got interested in genealogy that I learned more 
about them–and I can’t say that I am proud of this 
side of my family as a whole. My father was born 
in Arkansas, so I expected Southern roots. Little 
did I know how deep those roots went and how 

personally 
offensive they 
would be.

At first blush, 
the general biog-
raphy of my 3rd 
great-granduncle, 
George McDuffie, 
sounds impressive. 
George was born 
10 August 1790 in 
Columbia County, 
Georgia to a poor 
family. His intellect 
was noticed while 
he was clerking in 
Augusta, Georgia, 
by the Calhoun 
family—as in John 
C. Calhoun—and 
they sponsored 
his education. 

He graduated from South Carolina College, (now the 
University of South Carolina) in 1813 and was admitted 
to the bar in 1814. He then served in the South Carolina 
General Assembly from 1818 to 1821, followed by the 
U.S. House of Representatives from 1821 to 1834. He 
left to become a major general in the South Carolina 
militia in 1834, after which he served as South Caroli-
na’s Governor from 1834 to 1836 and then went on to 
become a Senator from 1842 to 1846.

George married Mary Rebecca Singleton on 17 June 
1829 in Columbia County, Georgia. On 7 June 1830 
they had their only child, Mary Singleton McDuffie. 
George’s wife Mary died shortly after giving birth on 14 
September 1830—all this taking place on his plantation 
in South Carolina. Yes, like many wealthy Southerners, 
he owned a plantation, called Cherry Hill, with over 
200 slaves. This is where any pride in my ancestor’s 
story of success takes a sharp negative turn.

As I learned more, George was very much in line 
with other Southern governors of the time, pushing 
harsh laws that restricted free Black residents, support-
ing re-enslavement of those who returned to South 
Carolina, and ordering the arrest of Black sailors in 
port. His rhetoric went further, calling slavery “man-
ifestly consistent with the will of God.” Even in an 
era of entrenched racism, some considered his views 
extreme. He wasn’t the only one in his family to hold 
these beliefs, as his daughter Mary went on to wed the 
future Confederate general Wade Hampton who helped 
Jefferson Davis escape from Richmond near the end of 
the Civil War but that’s another story.

In temperament, George was contentious and grim. 
He rarely if ever smiled or jested. He fought two (or 
more) duels with Colonel William Cumming, suffering 
wounds that afflicted him for the rest of his life and 
darkened his already less than cheery personality. He 
demonstrated his argumentative nature as an orator, George McDuffie
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at times described as “fiercely vehement.” On one 
occasion it was reported that he drove the famously 
combative John Randolph from the floor of the House 
of Representatives with “vituperation witheringly 
pungent.”

He changed political parties as often as socks. It 
seems to me he followed extremes. George began as a 
Democrat, then ran as a Democratic-Republican, then 
a Jackson Republican, followed by a Jacksonian, and 
finally a Nullifier. What was a Nullifier? Imagined by 
his old mentor, John C. Calhoun, the idea held that 
the federal government existed only at the will of the 
states. Therefore, if a state found a federal law uncon-
stitutional and detrimental to its sovereign interests, 
it would have the right to “nullify” that law within its 
borders. Calhoun advanced the position that a state 
could declare a national law void. George bought into 
this completely.

Fittingly, if you believe in karmic retribution, his 
later life was not pleasant. He suffered deep depression 
and was in constant pain from his injuries sustained in 
duels. In the 1850 census, he is listed as an “imbecile,” a 
term then used to indicate mental illness. He died at his 
Cherry Hill estate in Sumter County, South Carolina on 
11 March 1851 and is buried in the Singleton Cemetery 
there. McDuffie County, Georgia, is named after him.

Born and raised in Santa Barbara, 
Cathy Jordan has been a member of 
SBCGS since 2009 and has served on 
the Board of Directors as Membership 
Chair and is on Ancestors West edit-
ing committee. Cathy is past president 
of Daughters of Union Veterans of the 
Civil War, 1861-1865.

Anecdotally, in 2011 my younger son was driving to 
the East Coast with a friend and drove through McDuf-
fie County. Since I had given him my maiden name as 
his middle name, they stopped for photos and informa-
tion. The greeting he received was incredible: “A real 
McDuffie is here!” or something along those lines. As 
he began to get a picture of the whole story, he felt the 
same as I do—not exactly celebratory. Unfortunately, 
after learning all this history and then hearing about 
the newly signed Los Angeles Rams cornerback Trent 
McDuffie, my mind goes to some dark places. Could 
his ancestors have been enslaved by George McDuffie? 
I hope not, but I will probably never know.

When we begin the journey of genealogic research, 
we never know what we might find. Sometimes we 
discover someone we can be proud of, and sometimes 
we uncover someone we would rather not be related 
to—someone whose past misdeeds still ripple through 
history with their aftereffects. While we can’t change 
our past, we can acknowledge shortcomings of our an-
cestors, to learn from them, and hope that each genera-
tion behaves at least a little better than the last.

While we can’t change our past, we can 
acknowledge shortcomings of our ances-
tors, to learn from them, and hope that 
each generation behaves at least a little 
better than the last.
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Lydia, A Woman 
Worthy  By Kate Lima

AS I SIT ON MY COUCH, nestled beneath blankets, 
lulled by dancing flames in the hearth, I think of 
my 7th great-grandmother. Did she ever feel this 

comfortable? Lydia Younglove Granger was born in 
the 1670s, raised by a difficult father, and then married 
a difficult husband. Life in colonial times was already 
hard, especially when living near poverty or directly 
in the throes of it. She had to feed so many children, 
which must have made her feel desperate. In 1716, at 
age 43, something terrible happened. Lydia must have 
suffered a mental breakdown, because for the rest of 
her life—nine long years—people had to “keep” her. I 
don’t know the entire story, only what I found in court 
records. She needed constant care, and to make matters 
worse, it seems that her husband abandoned her. I am 
heartbroken that perhaps Lydia had no one to help, and 
she may have lived in pain and misery every waking 
moment. I started looking for some humanity, love, and 
support for Lydia. I wanted to learn how the mentally 
ill were treated at this time period and maybe find an 
explanation for her husband’s errant ways.

Early Life 
Born on the far Western edge of the Massachusetts 

Bay Colony in 1672, Lydia lived through King Phillip’s 
War as a young child. Those in that area suffered from 
constant attacks, and the residual effects filled people 
with dread. That fear—modern people would call it 
PTSD—molded the mindset of these people, includ-
ing Lydia. What molded her to a greater degree was 
that she lived with a father who was known to have a 
temper, who drove people away with biting words, and 
was forced out of communities. It’s not hard to believe 
he treated his wife and children the same way. 

John Younglove was a 
hot-headed man, a preacher 
who first worked near Brook-
field, Massachusetts. There, 
he so outraged the congrega-
tion that they voted to have 
him removed. After a short 
teaching stint in Hadley, 
Massachusetts, he ministered 
in the newly created town of 
Suffield, Massachusetts (later 
part of Connecticut). By 1689, 
his temper was so explosive, 
his words wreaking such 
havoc, that this congrega-
tion also voted to have him 
removed. The blow was so 
soul crushing that, within a 
few months of the news, he 
died.1 He was 50 years old; 
could it have been suicide? 
That would have been 
extreme for any Puritan, let 
alone a man of the cloth. It 
could have been a heart at-
tack or stroke brought on by 
the devastating news. In any 
event, he died and left his 
wife with four children still 
at home. Lydia was 18; she 
had been subjected to his fits 
throughout her life. After 
her father’s death, the town 
made sure that his widow and 
family had money to survive, 
but it kept them one mouthful shy of starvation. Hav-
ing lived under the thumb of an overbearing, angry 
father and living near poverty, it’s understandable that 
she soon married, if only to get away from the bur-
dens of her life. 

She did not choose well. George Granger already 
had a reputation of being a ne’er-do-well. He was 
34 years old, never married, and had been taken to 
court for “neglecting publick worship of God.” His 
explanation for missing church service was because 
of “sickness, weakness, and want of clothes this cold 
winter.”2 Despite this, Lydia married him. From there, 
she did what many women did: had a child every two 
years, give or take. At 42 years old, she bore her tenth 
child; her life with George had lasted 22 years thus 
far. Then tragedy struck. Because Lydia had suffered 
for so many years, or perhaps for another unknown 
reason, she snapped. A year later, her name appears in 
court records. She needs someone to care for her, and 
George is noticeably absent.

Mental Illness and Religious Beliefs 
Viewing her life through my 21st-century specta-

cles, my first worry was that Lydia might be accused 
of being a witch. Her court dates begin in 1716, about 
25 years after the famed Salem Witch Trials of 1692, 
but I immediately link Puritans with witchcraft. One 
man who will always be associated with those horrific 
trials is Cotton Mather. He believed in—and preached 
of—the devil residing in a mentally ill person’s mind. 

Puritan Woman, Guilty
     From USHistory.org

Lydia Chastised
     From book Ruth of Boston, Children’s book, InternetArchive.org
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He believed the behaviors were guided by the devil. 
“There is an unaccountable and inexpressible interest 
of Satan often times in the distemper of madness.”3 He 
also wrote that people, especially the mentally ill, had 
a “balneum diaboli,”4 a bath of black bile for the devil 
himself, found in the minds of the afflicted. There, the 
devil could languish, just waiting for the mind to break. 

Cotton Mather was also a man of science which, 
as the years went by, he studied in abundance. Even 
before the witch trials, Mather didn’t believe that all 
afflicted people had succumbed to the whims of Satan. 
The Age of Enlightenment was emerging, and Mather 
bridged the two worlds of rigid Puritanism and this 
new, rational and scientific movement. This was tested 
when he had to deal with his third wife, who began 
to exhibit raging outbursts of mental anguish. In his 
journals, Mather wrote of these frequent bouts of rage 
and described them as “little short of a proper satanic 
possession.” He also said her madness was a genetic 
“disposition,” or “possession.”5 He was looking at her 
illness not as a contract with the devil but as something 
borne of mind and body. 

At this turning point in America, religious fervor was 
softening to incorporate more rational ideas, including 
around mental illness. “The supernatural implications 
of madness did not preclude a growing curiosity about 
the biology of madness.”6 When Lydia appears in court 
records, the coupling of madness with devil worship 
had waned.

The Truth of It 
Not much is written about the mentally ill in 17th- or 

early 18th-century America. Most accounts are found, 
like Lydia’s, in court records because the person needed 
care. The law at the time required towns to care for 
the mentally and physically sick.7 They were required 
to make money available for their care. Generally, 
the afflicted were allowed to walk about freely until 
something happened to cause distress in the communi-
ty. “So long as they remained peaceable, the mad were 
left free to wander at will and participate in daily life.”8 
Sometimes a person would wander naked through the 

streets,9 or harass people, either with threats or attempt-
ing murder.10 Whatever the reason, a person might 
need care and family was not around to help. That’s 
when the town took over, to pay someone to “keep” an 
afflicted person. Lydia was such a person. 

“Keeping” Lydia 
What happened to Lydia and what were the signs of 

mental anguish? I have no information on this; she was 
bothersome enough that the town interceded. Perhaps 
she was locked in a barn or shackled in chains. Images 
fill my mind of a cold, dirty, dank room with no warm 
fire, not enough food or drink. The town oversaw 
her care and found various people to tend to her. But 
what did that care look like? More importantly, why 
wasn’t George helping? Before I mentally kick him and 
throw curses in his direction, I must acknowledge that 
it’s possible he tried but failed, possibly many times. 

It could be that he had no money to care for her. Or 
perhaps George did not have the space. I’ve found a 
few examples of people who didn’t have space to keep 
the afflicted within their home. Too much is left unsaid 
for me to know exactly what happened. However, I 
did find examples of many families that did care for an 
afflicted person for his or her entire life. 

Lydia first appears in court records in November 
1716. Two triggers may have pushed her over the edge:

•	 March 1715: Lydia gives birth to her 10th child 
the year before. I’ve read of other women who 
suffered a mental breakdown after so many 
children.

•	 June 1716: Lydia’s daughter Rebecca, my 6th 
great-grandmother, marries and moves away. Re-
becca almost certainly helped around the house 
as well as with Lydia before she left.

Here is a breakdown of when Lydia is found in the 
court records.

•	 November 1716:
1.	To investigate “relieving the wife of George 

Granger.”
2.	To see what may be done “with respect to the 

maintenance of the wife of George Granger.”
3.	To allow “Goodman Banes seven shillings for 

his trouble about keeping the wife of George 
Granger.” 

Witches Wellcom
     From The History of Witches and Wizards (1720) 

    WellcomeCollection.org
 

Barn Door Lock
     “Old Door Latch” Peter Kundra,  Etsy.com
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(Note that the name repeated is not Lydia’s, but that 
of her husband, George. He is neither at court, nor is 
he caring for Lydia. The courts make this extremely 
apparent.)

•	 June 1717, six months later, the courts vote to sue 
George Granger to recoup money the town has 
paid toward her “keeping.”

•	 October 1717, four months later, the courts try 
to get son, John (23), to care for his mother. If he 
does that, they’ll remove all costs expended so 
far. If not, they’ll continue to go after George for 
money they’ve paid out.

A few years pass without Lydia appearing in court 
records. Did John care for his mother? Was she taken to 
Rebecca’s home in Westfield? A family member must 
have been keeping her, because she disappears from the 
records for roughly 3 ½ years. In 1721, though, Lydia re-
appears. I’ve read about other people who, tasked with 
the care of an ailing person, eventually lose their ability 
to continue the hard work.

•	 February 1721: The town voted “To allow three 
shillings a week for the keeping of Liddia Grang-
er,” and still later voted “To bare the charge of 
[carrying] Liddia Granger the wife of George 
Granger to the house of correction.” 

This is the first and only mention of a house of cor-
rection in Suffield that I’ve found; my guess is that this 
form of “keeping” was new, and from what I’ve read 

about these houses, life is horrible in the extreme: “Rid-
dled with the best of intentions, the worst of abuses.”11

•	 May 1721: Town voted to pay someone to care for 
Lydia when she has to appear in court. (Does this 
mean she was still in the house of correction and 
only needed help when she went to court?)

•	 Nov 1722: Voted to ‘keep’ Lydia and two others, 
Widow Froe and Goodman Elger. It appears that 
these three are not in a house of correction but 
kept by various people.

•	 December 1724: Court gives money to various 
people who took care of her over the summer.

This is Lydia’s last appearance in the court records. 
She was 52 at the time; it’s reasonable to believe she 
probably died.

Sad conclusion. 
My 7th great-grandmother must have suffered deep-

ly, not just because of her illness but because of needing 
to be “kept,” either inside a building or in chains. I 
want to think that people showed her kindness, gave 
her ample warmth and food, even if her behavior was, 
let’s say, wild. Fortunately, she wasn’t tried as a witch; 
I’ve seen those tiny, dirty cells where they were kept. 
I believe her daughter cared for her in the early stages 
of madness, but when Rebecca moved away, George 
was in charge. He let her roam freely through the town; 
Lydia created such a commotion that the town had to 
intervene. 

How do I forgive her husband, my 7th great-grand-
father, George? He didn’t keep her, didn’t pay for 
someone else to keep her, nor reimburse the town when 
they paid for her care. He seemed to wash his hands of 
the whole affair. Well, perhaps I can let that go. He was 
human with both good and bad qualities. But I’m still 
mad at him. 

Woman in Confinement
     Paul Renouard, artist, “A Woman Standing Alone…”

     Wellcomeimages.org

Woman Chained
     “Woman kept Chained” posterazzi.com
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Thank goodness America has come a long way 
in the treatment of the mentally ill; this gives 
me some comfort. I still wish, though, that I 
could cross through time to see how Lydia 
made it through her day-to-day life, and 
offer some help. Until we can teleport, 
I’ll sit next to my warm, roaring fire and 
bring Lydia to me: give her a mental 
hug, stroke her hair, and hold her deep 
in my heart.
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Kate got ancestor fever in 2014. 
She joined the society and spent 
hours filling in her tree. When she 
retired in 2019 from UCSB she 
started volunteering. The more she 
volunteers, the more friends she 
makes and a partnership with the 
society has solidified. She was Mem-
bership Director and now is VP of 
Operations. Her goal is to write her 
ancestors’ stories… and continue to 
enjoy her many friendships.



Ancestors West • Summer 2026 • SBCGS      13 

Prison or Prison? 
By Kristin Ingalls 

THIS IS A STORY ABOUT one of my collateral 
relatives. Because he may have living children or 
grandchildren, I will not use his real name – I shall 

call him…Bob. 
Bob was born in 1919, just a decade before the Great 

Depression of 1929. I include that fact here because I 
think the financial hardships the world faced may have 
influenced his later decisions—which caused him and 
his loved ones much grief. He was from a large family 
in the Midwest, the fourth of nine children. He and his 
brothers were wild little boys, always getting into mis-
chief—and that would be his downfall. For most of his 
life he came away unscathed by his deeds, maybe with 
a whippin’ now and again. But his luck ran out when 
he was just 19. 

Now, this is the story I heard from my relations. 
Records prove some true, some questionable, and some 
foggy due to my octogenarian memory. 

It seems Bob and a couple of buddies were caught 
stealing and receiving stolen property. Off to the pen-
itentiary they went! In March 1939, at age 19, Bob was 
convicted of Burglary, 2nd Degree, a felony, and given an 
indeterminate sentence of 1 to 20 years. Oh lordy, I can 
only imagine the disgrace the family faced. And fear 
and grief, probably with a little anger thrown in – what 
a dumb thing to do and think you could get away with. 
Was it just teenaged boys and a lark gone wrong, or 
were they serious thiefs? Were they motivated by the 
poverty all around them? 

A small light at the end of that possibly 20-year tunnel: 
The armed services were gearing up for what they were 
certain would be a world war, so Bob was offered a 
choice: stay in prison and serve out his term or enlist in 
the armed services and be granted a pardon. How much 
pondering would a person need to decide? No fool, Bob, 
he enlisted. His draft card shows he enlisted in October 
1940. His Prison Records show 
“paroled Dec 20, 1939,” and 
“discharge date” of April 1942. 
The Family Story is that he was 
told he would be pardoned, but 
records say paroled. 

Bob chose to serve in the 
Army Air Force, and off he went 
to Texas to train at the Harlin-
gen Army Gunnery School. This 
was the premier WWII U.S. 
Army Air Forces training base 
which specialized in “flexible 
gunnery.” They trained air-
crew—gunners, radiomen, and 
engineers to operate machine 
guns in bombers like the B-17 
and B-24. Bob was assigned to 
the 334 Bombardier Squad and 
in May 1942, off he flew to fight 
for his country. After flying five 
successful missions, his luck ran 
out on the sixth. In July 1943 his 
plane was shot down. 

Those are facts found in military records. The next 
is the Family Story: His mother, now with all her men 
children fighting in the war, had The Visit. The officials 
came to her door with the folded American flag, grim 
countenances and their heartfelt sympathies. She was 
informed that her son had been shot down, was miss-
ing in action and presumed dead. Heartbroken, she 
kept the flag in her cedar chest in her bedroom for the 
rest of her life. 

Except, oh joy! Bob did not die! He was captured near 
Hamlin, Germany… and spent the worst years of his 
life being transferred from one German prison camp to 
another. 

After his plane was shot down, Bob parachuted to 
the ground and was captured July 26, 1943, in Hamlin, 
Germany. Over the next nearly two years, Bob would 
move from one prisoner-of-war camp to another. All 
were overcrowded, conditions were harsh, especially 
the bitterly cold winters, and there were chronic food 
shortages, inadequate clothing and lack of medical care. 
I imagine the guards were none too pleasant either. 

Bob was first interned at Dulog Luft in Frankfort, 
Germany. Second interned at Stalag VII A, located in 
Moosburg, Germany. The third camp was Stalag XVII B, 
located at Kramms, Austria, near Vienna. The last camp 
was Stalag XVII A, located at Brunua, Austria. He was 
liberated 3 May, 1945, by units of the Third Army. 

Dulag Luft During World War II, this was the pri-
mary interrogation center for captured American pilots 
near Frankfurt, Germany. Operated by the Luftwaffe, 
this transit camp (often called “The Goat Farm”) acted 
as a collection and interrogation center for newly cap-
tured aircrew and as the initial processing center before 
they were moved to permanent Stalag Luft camps. 

Stalag VII A was the largest prisoner-of-war camp in 
Nazi Germany during World War II, located just north 
of the town of Moosburg in southern Bavaria. It was 
also a transit camp through which prisoners, including 
officers, were processed on their way to other camps. 
At some time during the war, prisoners from every 
nation fighting against Germany passed through it. At 
the time of its liberation on 29 April 1945, there were 
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76,248 prisoners in the main 
camp and 40,000 or more in 
Arbeitskommando (work 
details) working in facto-
ries, repairing railroads or 
on farms. 

Stalag XVII B in Gneixen-
dorf, Austria, was a noto-
rious Nazi German prison-
er-of-war camp near Krems, 
Austria, that held over 4,200 
American airmen. It was 
known for harsh condi-
tions, severe food shortages, 
and overcrowded, electri-
fied-fence barracks. Survi-
vors faced brutal treatment 
and a forced “death march” 
before liberation. On 8 April 
1945, 4,000 of the prisoners 
at Stalag XVII B began an 
18-day march of 281 miles 
to Braunau, Austria. The 
remaining 900 men were 
too ill to make the march 
and were left behind in the 
hospitals. These men were liberated on 9 May 1945 by 
the Russians. This camp was the real-life basis for the 
1953 film Stalag 17. 

Last stop Stalag XVII A in Kaisersteinbruch, Austria. 
Bob was obviously one of the men on the “death 
march” leaving Stalag XVII B. Historically this prison 
held prisoners from all over Europe; 

French, Dutch, Greeks, Poles, Czechs, and Americans. 
As shown on his military records, he was among those 
liberated from Stalag XVII A on 3 May 1945. 

While trying to stay alive in these inhumane condi-
tions did Bob ever wish he had stayed in prison back 
home? 

Liberated from nearly two unbelievably horrible 
years, Bob comes home! The Family Story goes like this: 
In 1945, after he was found alive in the prison camp, his 
mother received a telegram from the military informing 
her that Bob was found alive and would be returning 
home soon. She later said, “It was harder to get used 
to him being alive than it was to believe he was dead.” 
But there is a notation in his military records that his 
“wife received word from short wave listeners that her 
husband was safe in a German prison camp 9-3-43.” 
I am sure that his wife told his mother, but I grew up 
with the version that his mom did not know he was 

alive until he was liberated. 
Bob had been promoted 

to Sargeant in January 1943, 
shortly before being shot 
down. Later he was award-
ed a Purple Heart for his 
injuries, the Air Medal with 
two Oak Leaf Clusters for 
his five combat missions, 
and other decorations that 
are impossible to transcribe 
from his military records as 
the typist found it necessary 
to use every tiny scrap of the 
card listing them and was 
not a great typist. 

Alas, Bob returned home 
a changed man, as I imagine 
all men were. Not uncom-
mon in the British films I 
like, one man will ask an-
other, “Did you have a good 
war, old chap?” like it was 
going off to a carnival and 
winning a stuffed duck for 
shooting bullseyes on a tar-

get. It goes without saying that Bob did not have a good 
war. He had endured unimaginable suffering; in fact, 
he suffered the rest of his life from the shrapnel still in 
his body. Of course, all veterans were supposed to act 
like movie star heroes. He and his brothers did not. 
Bob, and several of his brothers, became rather too fond 
of the drink, which did not bring out their best behav-
ior. We know this as PTSD now, but then it was “stiff 
upper lip and carry on! “ Some of the time, though, 
Bob and his brothers could be happy drunks, fooling 
around and acting silly like they did as kids. The family 
always stayed close; living close together, spending 
time together. Bob, and his brothers, knew they were 
much loved. Bob had married shortly before the war, 
and he and his wife had three children. He died at the 
too-young age of 53. I’ve seen a photo of him—he was 
very handsome. 

And his mom never gave the flag back to the military. 
“Why should I, after all they put me through, thinking 
my boy was dead all those years!” 

Pray for Peace.

Prison record.

 I never cease to be amazed 
at how many naughty family 
members I find. Thankfully, 
they are currently outnumbered 
by those who were well behaved. 
You just never know what you 
are going to find when you open 
up that Pandora’s Box of histo-
ry. It keeps us young!

 Air Medal with Two Oak 
Leaf Clusters 

Awarded for Heroic or mer-
itorious achievement while 
participating in aerial flight.

American Army Air Force 
Purple Heart 
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Secrecy, Lies, and 
Abandonment: 
Reckoning with a 
Tumultuous Life 
By Karen Monkman 

WELL QUALIFIED FOR HIS ROLE as black sheep 
of our family, my grandfather, Arthur Wright 
(1892-1967) behaved quite badly throughout his 

life. Starting at age 14, he ran away from home. Even-
tually, he had not one but five wives, deserting one and 
divorcing another. 

In the 1920s in Texas, he abandoned his first wife, a 
Canadian, and their young child. He then “married”1 
my grandmother, Mildred, his second wife with whom 
he had a daughter, my mother Nancy. When Mildred 
died in 1940, Arthur left my mother, an eleven-year-old 
child, in the care of a neighbor for a year, and repeated 
the act three years later. Many times, he lied about his 
age and educational level, told tall tales, and changed 
jobs frequently. During my mother’s childhood, they 
moved more than 25 times.

Arthur was born and raised in Newark, New Jersey, 
and Brooklyn, New York, along his three brothers and 
a sister. He is the only one of his birth family to venture 
west. His first wife and daughter knew little about his 
later life. My parents and my sister and I knew only of 
his life in California, and of his birth family in the east. 
He never told us about his family with his first wife, 
and he swore his parents and siblings to secrecy. He 
didn’t want us to know about them, and he didn’t want 
them to know about us. That changed, but not until 
fifty years later.

Arthur’s Stories: Tall Tales or Truth?
Growing up, I heard a variety of stories from my 

grandfather about his early life, all seeming too out-
landish to believe. I share three of them here, para-
phrased as I recall them.

One day when I was a small boy, I was talking with 
my mother as we went to town to do some shopping. 
I suppose I was talking too much. She kept telling me 
to be quiet, until she got annoyed and said, “shut your 
mouth.” I then obeyed. We continued walking along, I 
was behind her. Awhile later I saw that she dropped her 
coin purse. When we were in town, she looked for her 
coin purse and asked me if I had seen it. I said, “Yes, 
you dropped it back there.” She said (in an annoyed 
voice), “Why didn’t you tell me!?” I said, “because you 
told me to shut my mouth.”

At school one day, I was talking, and the teacher 
didn’t like that. She told me to stay after school and 

1.  “Married” is used loosely in this article, as if “wife.” I have not found any records of 
actual marriages for wives #2 or 3, and only a mention of a date for wife #4. He lived 
with all five women as if they were husband and wife.

write something on the board 100 times. The classroom 
was on the second floor of an old school building. The 
teacher left me to do what she asked. I got tired of doing 
that so, before I finished, I climbed out the window and 
slid down the rain gutter and walked home. 

After I ran away from home (at age 14) I got a job on 
a train as cook. After some weeks (or months), working 
on the train and noticed that my oldest brother, Harry, 
was a passenger in the dining car. I told the waiter to 
tell him there is a special today – cinnamon toast. He 
ordered it. I cooked it just like our mother did. He told 
the waiter it tasted like what his mother cooks. But he 
didn’t know I had cooked it. He went on, and didn’t see 
me, so I assume he kept searching. I didn’t tell him I 
was on the train.

We never knew if these were true stories, or if he told 
them solely for entertainment purposes. In 1972, the 
first year I traveled east of the Rocky Mountains, I went 
to New York and stayed with Arthur’s sister, Minna, 
my great-aunt. She had visited us in California twice 
when I was younger—she was an artist from New York 
City who made quite an impression on us Californians 
with meetings at major museums and galleries, and 
with her New York tendencies to cut in line and jay-
walk. In New York City in 1972, she arranged for me 
to meet her sons, a niece and her family, a few grand-
children, and a great-nephew, Jim Saslow. Jim descends 
from Arthur’s oldest brother, Harry, who had been 
looking for my grandfather on the train when Arthur 
had run away. Over the next few years, Jim and I spent 

Arthur Wright, 1920
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hours sharing stories we had heard growing up—me 
from my grandfather Arthur, him from his great-grand-
father Harry—neither of us believing that they were 
true stories. But they were basically the same stories, 
including those recounted above, so we had to admit 
they were likely true. As far as we knew my grandfa-
ther and Jim’s great-grandfather (who were brothers) 
saw each other only once after my grandfather left New 
York. Arthur did keep in touch sporadically with his 
birth family through the second oldest brother, Mau-
rice, and his sister, Minna. Jim later found a 1932 letter 
from Arthur to Maurice saying he was now divorced 
and happy with a baby girl (my mother). 

Letter from Arthur to his brother in about 1932.

tary.2 But in June 1917 he registered for WWI in Mount 
Vernon, New York where he said he had no previous 
military service. Perhaps he meant he had no U.S. 
military service, since he was, allegedly, in a Canadian 
unit sometime prior to 1917. His oldest brother visited 
him in a Halifax hospital after his lung was gassed. 
According to Harry (as told to Jim), he was outside Ar-
thur’s hospital room with the doctor, who told him he 
didn’t think Arthur would survive his gassing. Arthur 
overheard them and shortly thereafter ran away from 
the hospital. (It was a precipitous act that he ran away, 
because in December of 1917 the great Halifax ship 
explosion leveled most 
of the town.) 

The 1930 census states 
the marriage to Mildred, 
my grandmother, was 
his first marriage, which 
ignores his real first mar-
riage to Florence, and 
their daughter Charlcie 
Mae, whom he aban-
doned in Texas. And, it 
shows the birth locations 
of his father as England, 
perhaps to hide his 
Alsace Ashkenazi Jewish 
origins, or, perhaps my 
grandmother Mildred 
provided information 
to the census taker not knowing the correct informa-
tion, or had been told incorrect information by Arthur.3 

(Her birth family was 
Baptist; they never much 
liked Arthur, according 
to her brother Clarence, 
my great-uncle.) The 1940 
U.S. Census indicates that 
Arthur had two years of 
college, presumably to 
match that of his wife Mil-
dred who had trained as 
a teacher; however, he did 
not attend college as far as 
we know and may or may 
not have completed high 
school. 

In the 1967 newspaper 
article about his model 

train hobby in later life, Arthur told the reporter that he 
went to Canada when WWI broke out, to enlist. Canada 
entered WWI in 1914 (three years before the U.S.)—he 
would have been 21 in 1914. He reported that he fought 
for four years and endured “two broken legs, a broken 
collar bone, a bayonet wound, and slight gassing” and 
that he was released near the end of the war (presum-
ably 1918). This time-period, however, overlaps with 
his first family—married in 1915 in Halifax, had his 

2.  Lung gassing in WWI was caused by exposure to chlorine, phosgene, and mustard 
gas, and led to severe respiratory damage from lungs filled with fluid. It was called 
“drowning on dry land.” Presumably Art joined the Nova Scotia army and was deployed 
with the British before being sent to Halifax to recuperate.
3.  Arthur’s 1915 marriage record also states he affiliates with the Church of England, as 
Florence did. Arthur’s Jewish family of origin was not religious – his religious affiliations 
seem to change with the wind.

Transcription: 
I went through a lot before I pulled up stacks [stakes] 

in El Paso and wish to forget all about the hell had 
there. I have gotten my divorce and am happy now. 

I’m married again and we have a girl – Nancy Jean – 
3 ½ years old.

When you write please don’t mention anything about 
El Paso or anything of that episode.

Would ask that you forward this letter to Mother so I 
won’t have to go through this all again.

Florence Louise Crocker - circa 1918

Arthur also had a fluid relationship with facts. In the 
1950s and 1960s he told us he lied about his age several 
times. He said he was 14 when he joined the military. 
He lied about his age to get a job. He claimed he was 
older than he really was when he married wife #3 who 
was 16 years his senior. By the 1960s my mother doubt-
ed whether he even knew his real age. 

Legitimate sources for his youth years are spotty and 
often contradictory. We know that Arthur married wife 
#1, Florence Crocker, in January 1915, when he was a 
soldier (according to the marriage record). Florence was 
allegedly a volunteer in the hospital; she had emigrated 
to Canada from England two years earlier. The story 
goes that Art was in the hospital because his lung was 
gassed in WWI when he was in the Canadian mili-

Charlcie Mae Wright, age 4, 
1924, Amarillo, Texa.
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first child born in 1917 in Mt. Vernon, New York – so is 
likely a fabrication to avoid telling his families about 
his past. In the 1960s, we first heard about his gassed-
out lung and that he was told in about 1917 he had six 
months to live. He lived for 50 years and passed away 
from a heart attack.

Badly Behaved? or Doing the Best He Could?
While many of my Arthur’s life choices could be seen 

as “behaving badly,” in retrospect, through piecing to-
gether his life in my own genealogy research and hav-
ing known him for the first 14 years of my life, I see him 
as someone who was both curious and adventurous. He 
was famous for his long road trips, often with hours of 
home movies taken through the window of the car. He 
also had a stubborn streak: things had to be as he saw 
them. When my sister was a toddler, she and I were on 
a Sunday drive with him. At the end of the drive, she 
tried to get out of his two-door sedan on the driver’s 
side; he got mad at her after he slammed the door on 
her hand, because he thought no one should exit on the 
driver’s side. (He wasn’t great with kids.) 

Arthur Wright and his trains, with Florence (wife #5) in the background, 1967.

Arthur Wright and his fifth wife, Florence Pressman, at my 
childhood home, 1960s.

Arthur J. Wright and daughter Nancy, 1935.

Arthur lived through the Great Depression, two 
world wars, and the Spanish flu (when one of his broth-
ers died). His own father died on the L-train in New 
York on his way to work when Arthur was 10 years 
old. Arthur didn’t stick with jobs for long (for reasons 
I’ll never know). He came across (to me) as serious and 
driven in his 60s through his mid 70s when I knew him. 
For fun, he created things mechanically. He wired his 
1960s black and white TV to a switch so he could mute 

commercials (before there were 
remotes), and he became known 
for his model train hobby.4 He 
built an elaborate model train 
system, wall to wall in one room 
of his house, with over 450 toggle 
switches to control all of the trains 
and lights in the buildings. We 
weren’t allowed to play with it, 
but he did have a monorail we 
could set up in the living room, 
with close supervision. 

The recurrent patterns suggest 
lack of stability. He moved a lot, 
changed jobs a lot, abandoned his 
first wife and child, didn’t com-
municate with some of his birth 

family during adulthood, and at times let others raise 
his second daughter (my mother). He had five wives, 
two of whom he left (wives #1 and 4), and little time 
passed between wives—perhaps because he couldn’t 
be alone. He had character traits that gave him a varied 
life but also made it hard for him to be honest about his 
life. Over 50 years later, my sister and I have managed 
to piece together a more coherent story than the one we 
were told by Arthur or “Grandpa Art.”

4.  “Hobby for 12 Years: Model Railroad Means Relaxation for Couple.” The San Bernardino 
County Sun, Weds., July 19, 1967, page 20. 

Karen Monkman has been a member of SBCGS for a short 
time, but interested in family history and stories for a long 
time, and is building on her father’s decade’s old (before 
computers) genealogy research. She has been active in the 
writing group, in-between trips to visit the six countries 
where her eight great-grandparents originated.
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IN THE EARLY MORNING HOURS of March 30, 
1890, the sexton of St. Agnes Catholic Cemetery in 
Utica, New York, came upon a scene he would re-

member for the rest of his life.
Before him lay a young woman, positioned as if in 

prayer—kneeling, her body draped forward against a 
gravestone. Her face rested in the snow, and beside her 
lay an empty laudanum bottle. Her appearance sug-
gested she was a person of limited means.

On the ground beside her lay an envelope, her 
name—Mary L. Eaglesfield—written upon it. Inside 
was a photograph of her taken in Auburn, New York, 
along with a woeful suicide note.

“I have worked until I am tired out. I have no right any-
where on earth. Won’t some person bury me without going 
to a great expense? My brother is in Berlin, Wis. I have 
written him to pay for my burial without taking my body to 
Binghamton. Bury me in the potter’s field—anywhere; only 
lay me to rest. I hope I will succeed in ending my life and not 
make a failure of it.”

I came upon the newspaper account of her death 
almost by accident, while doing a routine search on the 
surname Eaglesfield. It is, in some ways, a fortunate 
name to research—distinctive enough to avoid the 
clutter that plagues searches for my Bean line, which 
inevitably yields lima beans, or my Fries line, with its 
parade of French fries.

Her story, however, was anything but fortunate.
Accounts of her suicide appeared widely across 

East Coast and Midwestern newspapers, fueled by 
the 19th-century press’s propensity toward a National 
Enquirer-like appetite for sensational and tragic human 
stories.

Fascinating as the accounts were, I initially had no 
idea who Mary L. Eaglesfield was. So I began the famil-
iar genealogist’s pursuit—gathering each version of the 
story, searching for the smallest clue that might anchor 
her to a family.

One article finally provided the key. It noted:
“She was a daughter of George Eaglesfield, a color 

bearer who was killed in a charge at Antietam in the 
late war.”

There it was—an Eaglesfield I could place within the 
family.

With that, I was able to place her within my collater-
al family. “Mary L. Eaglesfield” was, in fact, Capitola 
Eaglesfield, and now her full story began to take shape.

Capitola Eaglesfield was born in Union, Broome 
County, New York, on February 28th, 1858. Her father 
was English-born John George Eaglesfield, and her 
mother, a Broome County, New York, native, Susan 
Ann Simmons. Capitola was the youngest of six chil-
dren and was only four years old when her father was 
killed at the Battle of Antietam—widely considered the 
deadliest single-day battle of the Civil War.

The burden left behind for Capitola’s mother, who was 
suddenly a widow with six children to raise, must have 
been immense. Records show she received a widow’s 

Tired Out: 
The Tragic Story of Capitola Eaglesfield   By Christine Klukkert

Capitola aka Mary L. Eaglesfield.

pension of just eight dollars 
a month—barely enough to 
sustain a household even at 
that time.

Much of Capitola’s early 
life is unknown, but at 
some point she became a 
“domestic”—work com-
mon at that time for young 
women of limited means. 
And, it seems, it did not 
go well.

From this point forward, 
much of what we know 
about Capitola comes 
from the very newspaper 
accounts that reported her 
death. Sparse though they 
are, they offer glimpses of 
a young woman struggling 
internally long before her 
fatal act.

The Binghamton newspaper article covering her 
death reported that, while Capitola had been subject 
to attacks of melancholia, “what should have caused 
her to end her life is unknown. Miss Eaglesfield was a 
woman respected by a large circle of friends.”

Yet other accounts suggest a more troubled young 
woman. Employers reportedly observed “strange 

Sarah Jane Eaglesfield (Councilman), (child) Susan Alice
Councilman, and Capitola Eaglesfield
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actions” and believed her to be mentally unwell. At one 
point, she was treated in a hospital and given opium—a 
common medical practice of the time—which, accord-
ing to one article, led to dependency.

As more newspaper articles surfaced, a fuller picture 
began to emerge.

An article published in a Utica, New York, newspaper 
about a week after her death, based on the recollections 
of her brother-in-law, Alonzo B. Baty—husband of her 
sister Ellen—helped explain both her circumstances 
and her change of name.

Capitola, although raised a Presbyterian, had ex-
pressed a desire to join the Catholic faith about three 
years before her death. Her mother and sisters tried 
to dissuade her, but she persisted—taking the name 
of Mary at baptism into the Catholic Church and even 
aspired to become a Sister of Charity.

Unlike cloistered nuns, Sisters of Charity were active 
in the world, devoted to service, teaching, nursing, and 
aiding the poor. It was, perhaps, a calling that promised 
purpose and belonging.

She was admitted for a time to a convent in Syra-
cuse for religious training, and later in Rochester. But 
then her health “failed,” and she came to stay with her 
sister, Ellen, and husband, Alonzo Baty, for two months. 
According to Baty, she suffered what he described as “a 
general breaking up of her nervous system,” and she 
returned to stay with family in Binghamton.

There, her condition did not improve.
Baty recalls, “She remained most of the time [at their 

house] until the last week in December 1889, when she 
left that city without informing any one of her intention 
or destination. She has been despondent and melan-
choly for the past two or three years, and at times acted 
as though partially deranged.

From the time of her early childhood, she possessed 
the most unhappy and restless disposition that I ever 
knew. She always aspired to something beyond her 
sphere of life.”

Her family believed her deepening despair may 
have stemmed from disappointment in her inability to 
continue with the path toward being with the Sisters of 
Charity. They also claim no knowledge of any narcotic 
dependency.

Taken together, these fragments and various newspa-
per articles begin to form a clearer, though still incom-
plete, picture of Capitola’s final years.

Her story did not end with her death.
In the weeks that followed, her suicide, and es-

pecially her heartbreaking note, was reprinted by 
commentators. Some used her story to highlight the 
limited opportunities available to women, particu-
larly those seeking meaningful or independent work. 
Others pointed to the broader exhaustion of modern 
life, even then.

One editorial observed:
“Hundreds would like to follow poor Mary Eagles-

field’s example and end the weariness… The epitaph on 
many a grave, if it told the truth, would be, ‘Tired out.’”

As for Capitola’s final resting place, it remains 
uncertain.

Some accounts suggest that Alonzo Baty brought her 
remains back to Binghamton for burial, though I have 
not yet confirmed this. In her note, she asked for a sim-
ple burial—“anywhere; only lay me to rest.”

In the absence of a known grave, I created a memorial 
for her on Find a Grave, listed under “Burial Details 
Unknown.” There, I was able to attach her photo-
graph—likely the very one found with her—and restore 
her to her rightful place within the Eaglesfield family.

In doing so, I like to think I have honored her final 
request in some small way.

She asked only to be laid to rest.
And now, at last, she is not entirely forgotten.

Capitola and Alice Lucinda Eaglesfield

Chris Klukkert, Sahyun Library 
Book Chair and a member of the Ed-
ucation Committee, is doing her best 
to step away from the 24/7 news cycle 
and spend more time with the Soci-
ety’s collection—researching, reading, 
and writing the stories she uncovers.
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WHAT OUTRAGEOUS ACT could Abraham Roll, 
my 6th great-grandfather, have committed for 
his church to excommunicate him?

Abraham Roll was born in colonial Springfield, Essex 
County, New Jersey on August 29, 1713, to Jan “John” 
Roll, of Dutch ancestry, and Anna Elisabetha “Eliza-
beth” Strickhauser who was born in Bad Kreuznach, 
Germany. Abraham was the third 
of five children. Springfield, in the 
Passaic Valley, was quite a small 
settlement at that time with prob-
ably only 50–100 settlers living 
there. He most likely grew up on 
a farm. 

Abraham married Mary Brooks 
in 1758. He was nineteen and she 
was three years his junior. Their 
first child Elizabeth was born about 
a year later in 1759. There followed 
Jacob in 1761, Brooks in 1763, Han-
nah in 1766, and Henry “Baltus” 
who came along on May 3, 1769. 
This is where things get interesting! 

On May 31 of that same year, 
the Baptist Church at Scotch Plains 
met as usual. In the record is this 
interesting tidbit: “Abraham Roll 
sit by and debard of his Privileges 
in the Church until either his name 

Scotch Plains Baptist Church ,  courtesy of Raine McKenna.

is cleared up or an amendment of life and a due ac-
knowledgment is made that a fast is to be kept the last 
Thursday in June.”

“Sitting by” was a common punishment in colonial 
America. It meant that the offender, in this case Abra-
ham, was required by the congregation to sit in an 
assigned, very visible chair in the front of the church 
during services and subject himself to public humilia-
tion. The theory was that the shame felt by the guilty 
person would prevent future crimes.

“Debard” or “debarred” meant that he lost all priv-
ileges as a member of the church. He could have been 
barred from entering the church or church grounds, re-
ceiving sacraments, and socializing with other members 
of the congregation. He was basically an outcast until 
he did his penance. And, since religion was the driving 
force in many colonial villages and governments, Abra-
ham could have also been banned from holding public 
office, practicing law, owning land, voting in town 
meetings, or even receiving a Christian burial.

To be “undebarred” Abraham’s sentence included a 
day of fasting that involved not only abstaining from 
food and drink, it also included doing penance. He 
would have had to fast from sunset to sunset, spend the 
day reading his Bible and praying for forgiveness, and 
he would have had to confess his sins—all in public. 

Again, what could he have done to receive this harsh 
and public punishment? His sin must have been a hei-
nous one! Another document dated November 2, 1769, 
explains everything.

“A petition was presented to the House, from Mary 
Roll, wife of Abraham Roll, of the Borough of Eliza-
beth, setting forth, that her said husband hath lately 
had a child by one Sarah Davies, and also treated the 
petitioner with great abuse…and praying a law for a 
divorce…“(The Votes and proceedings of the General 
Assembly of the Province of New Jersey 1769-71)

Now we know what good ol’ Abraham did to incur 
the censure of his church! Adultery 
was a religious crime. That was bad 
enough, but it was coupled with 
“bastardy.” This was not only a reli-
gious crime, but also a crime against 
the town. It is the town that would 
be responsible for the upkeep of 
the bastard child unless the father 
acknowledged his offspring and 
agreed to pay for his/her upkeep. 
Otherwise, the child would be a 
financial burden on the town. 

Did Abraham do as they demand-
ed? Did he amend his life, acknowl-
edge the child, and admit what he 
had done? Apparently, my scoun-
drel ancestor did not! According 
to church records dated August 2, 
1769, his suspension was to con-
tinue. I found record of his debar-
rment, and his excommunication 
came six months after his secrets 
were revealed.

Scoundrel and Patriot  By Anneliese Ullrich

ChatGPT Image

“Abraham Roll Excommunicated.” 
(The Records of the Baptist Church at the Scotch Plains in 

East New Jersey, November 29, 1769)
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This leaves several questions. What happened to 
Sarah Davies and her bastard child? Was she punished 
as well? Did Mary get her divorce? What was next for 
Abraham?

First, I have not yet found any records for Sarah 
Davies or her child. No mention is made of her in the 
Scotch Plains records, so she must have attended anoth-
er church in the area. But since women of this time had 
very few rights, her punishment was almost certainly 
far worse than Abraham’s. Sarah was probably subject-
ed to a public whipping, debarred from her church, and 
forced to publicly name the father of her child on threat 
of imprisonment. If she was an indentured servant, her 
indenture would be extended for an additional one to 
two years to make up for time lost during her pregnan-
cy and delivery. If she was a free person, she would also 
be fined. Of course, her reputation was ruined so she 
had little hope of a good marriage.

And what about the innocent child? If the child lived, 
he or she would carry the label of “bastard” for a life-
time and would have no legal standing without “hav-
ing a name.” In other words, Abraham’s unclaimed 
child would have no rights of inheritance from his 
estate. The best chance for mother and child to have a 
decent life would have been to leave the town and start 
a new life somewhere else.

The next question is, did Mary get her divorce? 
When she presented her case to the House on Novem-
ber 2, 1769, it was read and then an order was made 
for a second reading. That happened on November 
15th. The result? The House ordered that her petition 
be tabled. So, Mary was out of luck! No divorce, so she 
was stuck living with a man who betrayed their wed-
ding vows and, according to her petition, was phys-
ically abusive. She was out of options. Women had 
few legal rights, and she had five children to consider 
including the last one who was born around the same 
time as Sarah’s child. 

I wondered if child number five, Baltus, could have 
been Sarah’s and Abraham expected Mary to raise him. 
But I do not think that was the case. If he had acknowl-
edged Sarah’s child and decided to raise it himself, log-
ic says there would have been no need for the excom-
munication. It’s an interesting question, nonetheless.

After Mary’s petition was tabled, she continued to 
live as Abraham’s wife and gave birth to four more chil-
dren. Peter was born in 1773, Jephtha in 1776, Abraham 
in 1779, and Mary in 1783. This last birth was very 
likely the cause of Mary Brooks Roll’s death. She died 
the same year her namesake was born.

The final question remains. What happened to Abra-
ham? I have not yet found any record of him as a mem-
ber of another church. But he did remarry, probably in 
1785. His second wife’s name was Catherine “Caty” 
Vreeland, and she gave Abraham four additional chil-
dren. I’m guessing at the marriage date since Isaac was 
born a year later in 1786. Then came Abigail in 1787, 
David, and Jane who was born in 1790.

You would think that with thirteen children, he 
would have had plenty of time to figure out how to be 
a good father. But one of his descendants left letters to 
indicate that he was not.

“Correspondence tends to indicate that Abraham was 
not a good father, but rather on the ornery side. Practi-
cally all his children left him. His son Brooks ran away 
from home at 11 years of age.” (Roll Bits and Pieces, an 
annex to the New Jersey Rolls.)

The one bright spot I have found in Abraham Roll’s 
life is that he served during the American Revolution un-
der Captain Peter Layton in the Union County company 
of the New Jersey Militia. As a member of the militia, he 
had to be ready for service at a minute’s notice and for as 
long as required. The militia’s primary duties included 
patrolling and protecting the New Jersey coast against 
British raiding parties, harassing British supply lines, 
and fighting against the ever-present Loyalist militia. 
They were also called upon to support the Continental 
Army when required. Abraham may have participated 
in covering General Washington’s retreat from New York 
City in 1776 and in the battles at Monmouth in 1778 and 
Springfield in 1780, both in New Jersey.

Abraham went blind sometime before his death in 
1813. The people of the Scotch Plains Baptist Church 
may have very well called this divine retribution for 
his sins. But, scoundrel or Patriot, Abraham Roll’s life 
makes for a fascinating story. 

Illustration by Donna Neary, from Marko Zlatich, 
New England Soldiers of the American Revolution 

(Santa Barbara,California,1993). 
reprinted courtesy of Bellerophon Books.

Anneliese Ullrich began her 
genealogical journey almost 
fifteen years ago. She is a teacher 
and a self-confessed history nerd!
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Herminia Guevara 

Woman Lost to 
the Winds By Hanna Benfield

This biography is the first in a series of profiles, Women 
of Santa Barbara, which focuses on the female direct descen-
dants of founding Ruiz and Guevara Santa Barbara families. 

HER GRAVE IS UNMARKED and unknown. If 
you venture off the dirt path toward the small, 
picket-enclosed space at what locals once called 

“The Old Catholic Cemetery,” all you will find for her 
remembrance is a waving field of 
bromegrass and wild mustard.

And that could not be more 
apropos. 

Bromegrass is a “pioneer spe-
cies,” a grass that has been a staple 
of the indigenous people’s expe-
rience for eons. The seeds, often 
used for nutrition, are carried in 
arching heads that resemble large 
chevrons with protruding bristles, 
called awns. These waving grasses 
sway in the wind, releasing first 
pollen and then mature seeds 
that fan out great distances. The 
stalks can be dried and used for 
basket-making and components of 
building materials. Relatively non-descript, bromegrass 
spreads easily in open spaces and helps to enrich and 
stabilize the land. 

Wild Mustard is a newer “invasive 
species.” A vigorous plant, wild mustard 
boldly sets root and expands across free 
spaces, easily adapting to new environ-
ments and climates. Like other plants, 
wild mustard can be used for food and 
medicines, as well as for making adobe 
bricks and other materials. Wild mus-
tard, native to Southern Europe and the 
Mediterranean, is thought to have arrived 
with Spanish soldiers and missionaries 
marching north from Mexico to lay claim 

to the western coast. Each spring, wild mustard erupts 
across California in the spring with brilliant seas of 
yellows and golds. 

Why is this relevant? For two reasons. First, the 
heritage of these plants mirrors that of Herminia 
Guevara and her Santa Barbara family. Descendants 
of the founding Soldados de Cuera (so called “Leather 
Soldiers”), the Guevara family were direct descendants 

of the Lugo, Cota, Dominguez, and 
Urquidez families, founders of the 
Santa Barbara presidio.

These soldiers and their pioneer 
families were a mix of Spanish and 
indigenous people. As they migrat-
ed north from Sinaloa, Loreto, and 
Queretaro, Mexico, they brought 
with them their foods, plants, 
cultures, and ideas – pioneers and 
invasives just the same. 

In a second parallel, the brief 
annual appearance of bromegrass 
and wild mustard also mirrors 
the fleeting life of Herminia Gue-
vara. Just nineteen when her life 

ended tragically, Herminia left a 
light touch on history; not much is known about her. 
This is not surprising as many stories of women on 

Cienguitas Cemetery, photo by author

Spanish Frontier Soldier c. 1790.

1870 US Federal Census, Santa Barbara, Township 1.

1880 US Federal Census, Santa Barbara, Hopes Division.
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the California frontier have been lost, especially those 
of young women who were not known to be attached 
to a husband or other male figure. 

Herminia Guevara
Herminia’s story begins in 1867, when she was likely 

born to Juan Antonio Lugo Guevara and Maria Fran-
cesca (Francisca) Sanchez Dominguez. The family was 
of moderate means given that the father was listed in 
the census as a “day laborer” and the mother as “keeps 
house.” Thus, a formal birth announcement for Her-
minia was unlikely. 

In the 1870 U.S. Census for Santa Barbara County, 
Herminia was listed with her siblings as dwelling in 
“Township 1,” or what became San Buenaventura. The 
Guevara family lived adjacent to the Dominguez family 
including Herminia’s aunt, Narcissa Dominguez (entry 
#4). In June 1870, when the census was taken, Hermin-
ia was three years old. Unfortunately, no records of 
Herminia exist until her passing sixteen years later. So, 
what can we infer from the life and movement of her 
family to better understand this young woman?

Although the 1870 census recorded seven siblings, 
all-told twelve siblings are believed to have been born 
to the Guevara family between 1857 and 1886. This was 
not unusual for families serving the local ranchos and 
agricultural areas of Santa Barbara County. Herminia’s 
family may have hit on hard times after 1870. They 
probably moved back to Santa Barbara before the birth 
of a daughter here in 1879. However, by 1880 the family 
mostly disappeared from the census.

The exceptions are Herminia’s two older sisters who 
appear to be living separately from their family. These 
young girls, ages sixteen and twelve, were listed as 
“servants” living in the household of George F. Weeks, 
a newspaperman and newcomer to the upscale Hopes 
subdivision. 

Near the end of his life, George Weeks authored 
an autobiography titled California Copy in which he 
described being a survivor of tuberculosis. He proudly 
recounts how he outwitted and outlasted the disease 
through his own grit and determination. This fact will 
be potentially relevant as we explore the life and pass-
ing of Herminia Guevara. 

Passing of Herminia Guevara
In late April 1886, a brief announcement in The Morn-

ing Press states that “Miss Herminia Guevara” died in 
“this city” (Santa Barbara) and that she was around 
eighteen years old at her passing. She was apparently 
unmarried. Around the same time, there are other rele-
vant entries in the Register of Deaths for Santa Barbara 
County. It is here the story of Herminia’s early passing 
is revealed. 

Santa Barbara Register of Deaths “G” section, 1878-1887.
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The death register lists three Guevara girls who 
passed between 1883 and 1886: an unnamed infant 
(her race potentially recorded as “Native”), a fifteen-
year-old called only “Miss” Guevara (race noted as 
“Spanish”), and “Hermania.” Apparently all three had 
breathing illnesses. The older girls, “Miss” Guevara 
and Herminia Guevara, were recorded as having died 
from phthisis, known commonly as tuberculosis or 
consumption. 

The Great White Plague
Tuberculosis was common well into the twentieth 

century, killing one in seven people by the late 1800s. 
It was called the “Great White Plague” or the “White 
Scourge” due to how pale patients became as the dis-
ease rans its course. Although the bacteria that caus-
es tuberculosis was discovered in 1882, no cure was 
available until the 1940s. Patients who had financial 
means were often subjected to painful treatments like 
bloodletting or the administration of various tinctures 
that provided minimal relief. 

Doctors at the time often simply prescribed fresh air 
and open spaces, which led to southern and central Cal-
ifornia becoming the premier destination for wealthy 
sufferers. The numerous tuberculosis sanatoriums built 
in southern California earned the San Gabriel Mountain 
region the title of the “Sanatorium Belt.” Charles Nor-
dhoff, working as a travel writer for the California rail-
roads, wrote California for Health, Pleasure, and Residence 
in 1872. The book became a hit among the tuberculosis 
community, and immediately a flood of patients from 
the east coast streamed into the nearby Ojai Valley. 

One of the readers of this volume was George F. 
Weeks, who left New York and embarked on a diffi-
cult journey to a sanatorium in San Bernadino. He was 
barely alive when he arrived. Mr. Weeks was one of the 
luckier patients who had the financial means to go to a 
sanatorium to “take the air” and receive treatment. 

For others, tuberculosis was a death sentence. The 
highly contagious disease ran rampant among low-
er-income families who often lived in more crowded 
and less sanitary conditions. Tuberculosis was almost 
always fatal, with eighty percent of patients dying 
within five to ten years. 

For the three young Guevara women tuberculosis 
was fatal. Was the Guevara family’s exposure to George 
Weeks the cause of their contracting the disease? It is 
impossible to say definitively. Before antibiotics, tuber-
culosis patients could be contagious for many years. It 
is telling that the baby born to George Weeks and his 
wife in 1880 died a mere ten months later, although 
death records have not been found to confirm the cause. 

Mystery of the                 
Guevara Baby

For the Guevara family, the 
disease’s progression seemed 
both aggressive and contained. 
Considering other data in the 
genealogical records, all the other 
Guevara family members lived 
well into the twentieth century. 
In fact, it is believed that three or 
four other healthy children were 
born to Herminia’s parents during 
this time period and lived well into 
adulthood.

Further evaluation of the death register entries for the 
Guevara family opens new questions. The register shows 
that the infant Guevara died in 1883 from “capillary 
bronchitis” which is associated with tuberculosis. Who is 
this child and how did she come to die so tragically? 

For a baby, the likely transmission of tuberculosis 
would have been from the mother in utero or from a 
family caregiver soon after birth. If the baby was Her-
minia’s sister, we would expect to find evidence of this 
disease in the mother, Francesca, which is not the case 
according to family lore. If the baby belonged to one of 
Herminia’s older sisters, the same would be true.

At the time of this writing, only two girls from the 
family are recorded to have died of tuberculosis or re-
lated breathing illness: “Miss” Guevara who died at age 
fifteen and Herminia who died at age nineteen. “Miss” 
Guevara could not be the mother because she was too 
young, only eleven or twelve years old, when the baby 
was born. 

Could Herminia be the mother of the infant that had 
died in 1883? If so, it would have been rather scandalous 
for an unwed sixteen-year-old girl in 1883. Similarly, if 

Santa Barbara Register of Death: Excerpt for Baby Guevara aged 10 months.

Santa Barbara Register of Death Excerpt for “Miss Guevara” and “Hermania Guevara.”

Dr. Samuel Knox

Likely Cienguitas Cemetery late 1800s.
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the baby was “Native” as appears in the records, this 
would have complicated things further. The truth of both 
assertions is, at best, a guess. 

It is also interesting and unexpected to note that three 
different doctors were called to pronounce the deaths 
of the three Guevara girls. The infant and 15-year-old 
were attended respectively by prominent Santa Barbara 
physicians, Dr. Samuel Knox and Dr. W.A. Williams. 
However, Herminia’s death was pronounced by the 
local health officer, Dr. David D. Logan. One wonders 
why the family called on the help of the local health 
officer for Hermina rather than the local doctors who 
were practicing in Santa Barbara. In fact, Dr. Logan is 
only noted as logging this one death during this snap-
shot of 1878-1887. These facts remain a mystery. 

Herminia Laid to Rest

Herminia was laid to rest in a cemetery atop a knoll 
in an area of Santa Barbara called Cienguitas by the 
local indigenous population, meaning “little swamps.” 
No other Guevara family members appear to be in this 
cemetery although that is difficult to confirm. The Cien-
guitas Cemetery opened in 1875 and is located on land 
along Hollister Avenue sold by Thomas Hope to the 
Roman Catholic Church. Final burials occurred in 1896. 

Over time the wooden grave markers eroded and 
decayed so that the identity of most of the remains in 
Cienguitas Cemetery are unknown to this day. Some-
where in this small quiet field, with the muted din of 
cars passing unsuspectingly below along Hollister 
Avenue, we likely would find Herminia Guevara. 

Like so many women in our history, the unique 
texture of Herminia’s story is lost forever. What she 
looked like, what she enjoyed doing, what made her 
laugh and what broke her heart are only things left to 
the imagination. Perhaps Herminia would have want-
ed it this way; or maybe she would want to have her 
story told, even if we can only knit the details together 
inside our own hearts.

Hanna Benfield is a writer of 
narrative non-fiction and historical 
fiction whose work is grounded in her 
passion for the past. An amateur his-
torian and genealogist based in Santa 
Barbara County, she is a member of 
the Santa Barbara County Genealog-
ical Society and the Santa Barbara 
Trust for Historic Preservation. Her 
writing reflects a commitment to un-

covering and preserving personal and local histories, blend-
ing careful research with engaging storytelling. Additional 
short essays can be found at www.intentional-arts.com and 
www.40weeksinFrance.com.Bibliography 
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Book Review:
Irish Canadian Ancestors: 
Using Canadian Strategies and 
Records to Identify Irish Origins 
By D.A. Radford
Reviewed by Melville R.V. Sahyun, Ph.D.

THIS BOOK IS A COMPENDIUM of resources for 
tracing Irish Canadian ancestry, focusing on histo-
ries of families that emigrated, directly or indirectly, 

from Ireland to Canada in the 18th and 19th centuries. 
I wish I had this book and its wealth of information at 
my disposal when I began working on Irish-Canadian 
genealogy a decade ago. Any member of Santa Barba-
ra County Genealogical Society who is interested in 
this area of research should be grateful to Bob Goeller 
for donating this book to our library. The subtitle of 
the book is important; Radford emphasizes Canadian 
research resources. These are, of course, of marginal use 
in locating ancestors’ locales of origin in Ireland and 
identifying their Irish forebears. In tracing Irish Cana-
dian ancestry, it is, in my experience, the Irish research 
that is more challenging and for which there tends to be 
a dearth of resources.

About a third of the book is devoted to various 
religious denominations and the records kept by them. 
These are important sources, especially for tidbits of in-
formation about the families before they left the “Olde 
Sod.” But it must be kept in mind that over half of the 
Church of Ireland records for this period (which includ-
ed all Irish Protestants) were lost in the Customs House 
fire of 1922. Records of denominations other than Ro-
man Catholic and Anglican (Church of Ireland) are only 
relevant to tracing family histories after the families 
arrived in Canada, as these denominations simply did 
not exist as organized bodies in Ireland at that time.

While on the subject of religion, I felt that Radford 
underestimates the importance of the Methodist faith 
tradition. Methodism (though not yet as a separate 
denomination) had made extensive inroads in Ireland 
in the 18th century. Methodist founder John Wesley 
(1703–1791), himself, carried out extensive preaching 
tours of Ireland, after being exiled from South Caroli-
na. He had a cadre of indigenous Irish followers, the 
most notable of whom was Gideon Ousley (1762–1839), 
who preached in the Irish language. The result was 
that most Irish immigrants who declared themselves 
to be Protestant identified with the Methodist church 
in Canada, as did the Welsh immigrants who had been 
similarly proselytized. (Like Radford, I do not consider 
Anglicans, being one myself, to be Protestants.) Scots-
Irish (Ulstermen) tended to be Presbyterian, like their 
Scottish counterparts. These two Canadian denomi-
nations would ultimately merge (in 1925) to form the 
United Church of Canada, in what Canadian novel-
ist Robertson Davies called the “…second greatest 
land-grab in Canadian history.” Davies’ novel Murther 
and Walking Spirits is a fictionalized family history, and 
a must-read for any family historian contemplating 
writing her own story.

A seminal event in the history of colonial Canada, 
ignored by Radford, was the MacKenzie Rebellion of 
1837. William Lyon MacKenzie was a Scottish-born 
newspaperman who challenged the colonial regime 
in Upper Canada (Ontario) and attracted a following 
of mostly Irish Protestants, especially Orangemen (the 
lodge of Irish Protestant men, which Radford deals 
with in detail in his chapter 14), as well as Ulstermen. 
MacKenzie was also the grandfather of larger-than-life 
World War II–era Prime Minister William Lyon MacK-
enzie King. MacKenzie’s followers mounted a rebellion 
dedicated to a Canada free of an oppressive colonial 
government and an established church (Anglican), with 
a truly representative Parliament, which would actually 
wield power. Their ideology was important as it envi-
sioned the Canada that would ultimately emerge after 
Confederation in 1867. The rebellion failed, not so much 
because of the effectiveness of the British opposition, as 
because of disorganization among the rebels. For those 
Irish who had thrown their lot in with MacKenzie, he 
and many of his Irish compatriots had to go into exile 
in the United States. As described by historian-novelist 
Donald Gutteridge in the epilogue to his historical nov-
el of the era, Vital Secrets, a number of these exiles, as 
many as 6,000, continued west to the just-opened Iowa 
territory, where they became successful homesteaders. 
So, if a genealogical researcher is looking to expand her 
Irish Canadian family tree in this time frame, she needs 
to look at U.S. records, specifically Iowa, as well as the 
Canadian ones identified by Radford. U.S. immigration 
records are not necessarily useful in this regard, as the 
border was effectively porous and without administra-
tive control back in the day.
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Celtic Cross, Artillery Square, Québec City
(Photo courtesy of St. Patrick’s Parish, 

Québec City)

Not all Irish immigrants joined the 
rebellion, however, and some joined 
the militias which the British colonial 
authorities organized to defend against 
rebellion. This is important from a genea-
logical perspective as the membership of 
these militias is recorded in Canada, Brit-
ish Army and Canadian Militia Muster 
Rolls and Pay Lists, 1797–1850, available 
at https://www.ancestry.ca/imageviewer/
collections/3230/. Unlike the published 
militia records cited by Radford (p. 167), 
this record is digitally searchable. It is 
useful not only in providing insight into 
a significant event in ancestors’ lives, but 
in locating them geographically, and for 
identifying their “FAN Club.”

Radford does address the next major 
outbreak of violence in pioneer Canada, 
the Red River Rebellion of 1869–1871, 
which led to the creation of the province 
of Manitoba. It seems to me, however, 
that he underestimates its importance 
to the evolution of Canada as a nation, 
and also the role played in it by the Irish. 
At the time, the area was settled by the 
Metís, people of mixed aboriginal (mostly 
Cree and Ojibway) and European (most-
ly French) descent, descended from the 
voyageur days. Their leader was Louis Riel, and some 
say that his surname is a cognate for the surname of his 
European ancestor, specifically the Irish “Reilly.” Con-
federation, and specifically the proposed construction 
of a transcontinental railway promised in order to bring 
British Columbia into the Canadian Confederation, 
set the stage for what Davies might have referenced 
as the “…first great land-grab in Canadian history.” 
The Metís had already organized a provisional terri-
torial government with Riel as Premier. A negotiated 
settlement between the new federal government and 
the provisional provincial government seemed likely. 
But some violence-prone Orangemen, not liking the 
prospect of a province ruled by Catholics, staged an 
armed rebellion. According to Terry Pindell (Last Train 
to Toronto), “When a retarded Metís boy shot and killed 
an armed English settler who had accused him of being 
a spy, the Orangemen hacked the boy with an axe and 
then dragged him to death behind their horses…Riel’s 
men rounded up the perpetrators, and, after summary 
court-martials [sic], sentenced one Thomas Scott, with 
a particularly violent bigotry towards the Catholic 
Metís, to death…the death of Scott made Riel a villain 
in the eyes of the Ontario Orangemen, who formed the 
backbone of [Prime Minister] MacDonald’s political 
coalition…MacDonald was forced to mount a major 
military expedition from the east to pursue Riel [who 
would eventually be hanged for Scott’s ‘murder’] and 
avenge Scott.” In consequence, the Metís lost most of 
their land rights, leaving the territory open to resettle-
ment. The military expedition demonstrated the need 
for the transcontinental railroad, even to a lukewarm 
supporter like MacDonald, and the Orangemen’s big-
otry indirectly guaranteed the emergence of Canada as 
a transcontinental nation. From a family history point 
of view, the opening of Manitoba to settlement meant a 

new opportunity for many Irish Cana-
dian families. Resources for both Metís 
genealogy and for documenting Irish im-
migration into Manitoba are thoroughly 
treated by Radford, pp. 279–286.

In this review I have focused primar-
ily on Radford’s treatment of Protestant 
Irish immigration. The fact remains that 
the majority of Irish immigrants to Cana-
da in the period of interest, and especial-
ly post-famine (1840s and 1850s), were 
most likely Roman Catholics. As a result, 
they settled primarily in Catholic Qué-
bec. Of relevance is the fact that most 
immigrant ships docked and discharged 
their human cargoes in either Montréal 
or Québec City. Many Irish culturally 
integrated with the prevailing French 
culture, but others remained in distinct 
communities, exemplified, for example, 
by St. Patrick’s Parish in Québec City. 
Note that under Québec law, En-
glish-speaking parishes could not keep 
their own records prior to 1855; records 
would be kept by a neighboring Franco-
phone parish, Notre-Dame de Québec in 
the case of St. Patrick’s. A quintessential 
example of a Francophone descendant of 
culturally integrated Irish immigrants is 

former Prime Minister Brian Mulroney (1939–2024). For 
Irish ancestors who remained in Québec, Irish Heri-
tage Québec maintains genealogical records and useful 
links, and their website can provide relevant historical 
context (http://www.irishheritagequebec.net/about-us/). 
This organization was responsible for erecting the 
Celtic Cross in Artillery Square in Québec City, which I 
have chosen to illustrate this review.

However, subsequent to 1765, and primarily in the 
19th century, many Irish also settled in Acadia (Mar-
itime Provinces), primarily in Catholic, Francophone 
communities in New Brunswick. (New Brunswick is 
approximately evenly divided between English and 
French speakers.) Their common religion with the 
French settlers led, over the years, as it had in Québec, 
to cultural merger. Radford does not suggest resources 
for tracing these “Francophone Irish.” However, the 
Irish Canadian Cultural Association of New Bruns-
wick provides resources for genealogical research into 
these families. See https://www.newirelandnb.ca. Aca-
dian records are also found in the Drouin collection 
(Radford, pp. 23–24, 278), accessible through Famil-
ySearch.org. The Canada Project of WikiTree.com also 
provides access to useful resources, as well as a forum 
for research collaboration.

Melville R.V. “Mel” Sahyun grew 
up in Santa Barbara, where family 
history was an essential part of the 
family culture. His Ph.D. is in phys-
ical chemistry from UCLA. He was 
instrumental in the family’s process 
of donating the Sahyun Library prop-
erty to SBCGS, and is a Life Member 
of the Society.
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By Timothy P. Putz and Gregory B. Putz

Why Have A Family Reunion?
It’s fun. Seeing people again that were once a part of 

your life creates wonderful memories. We have held 
four family reunions every two years in several Califor-
nia locations. Our first reunion was small and included 
only immediate family members… but we needed more 
fun! So, we started to include our mother’s relatives 
and the event doubled in size. And it was fantastic! The 
more relatives attending makes things better!

Our next one will be in July 2026 in Santa Barbara. 
Here is what we’ve learned on the best way to plan for 
a family reunion.

The Steps
Here are the steps and timing that work very well 

in planning a family reunion. The initial timing 
might look very long but it is necessary for the suc-
cess of the event. We have included some examples 
used in each step.
•	 12 Months Before: Identify Available Resources 

and the Query Letter

Make a list of possible dates. Consider available 
hotels, restaurants and other resources needed for a 
reunion. Send an email to the target group and propose 
these dates, reunion duration and location. Explain the 
highlights of the reunion and the benefits of attending 
it. Ask for the participants’ input on their preferenc-
es. It is helpful to ask for their “first choice,” “second 
choice,” and “third choice.” Mention that you’re open 
to suggestions. Ask for the participants’ response by a 
specific date. Follow up with tardy families.
•	 10 Months Before: The Questionnaire

Here’s where you narrow the choices. Send an email 
and have the participants vote. Be specific with in 
the choices - when, where and how long. Also ask for 
suggestions for desirable activities during the reunion 
(e.g. visit to specific places, special family activities, 

sharing photographs and family memorabilia). Ask for 
the participants’ response by a specific date. Follow up 
with tardy families.
•	 8 Months Before: The Website

Build a website for your reunion. Have separate tabs 
for (1) list of participants, (2) agenda with dates, (3) 
available hotels, (4) travel information (car rental agen-
cies, and airline connections) and (4) local restaurants 
and tourist sites. Include family photographs from past 
reunions and interesting genealogical information. Go 
to our reunion website (below) for examples.
•	 6 Months Before: The Specifics

Send an email as a formal invitation to the reunion. 
Include a link to the reunion’s webpage. Be clear about 
the deadline for their response. Follow up with tardy 
families.
•	 3 Months Before: Reminder

Send out a reminder about the reunion. Include the 
reunion’s website link.

Use the website as the official and final information 
for the reunion… keep the website current.
•	 2 Months Before: Guest Choices on Menu and 

Event Selections

This is when the participants select their choices for 
meals and activities. Send an email with the website 
link. Incorporate a voting application on the website 
such as Google Forms to offer (1) menu choices, (2) 
attendance at additional activities, and (3) special 
dietary, medical, or physical assistance needs. Ask for 
the participants’ response by a specific date. Follow up 
with tardy families.
•	 1 Month Before: Final Details

Send an email as a friendly reminder of the upcoming 
reunion. Make sure that the reunion website is updated 
and include its link in your email.

Planning a Family Reunion  

2024, Putz–Otting Family Reunion
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•	 1 Week Before: Reminder

You’re almost there! Send a final reminder email with 
all the hoopla you can muster! Include photos of past 
reunions or participants. Share your excitement in see-
ing everyone together again!

Helpful Hints and Some Pitfalls To Avoid
We’ve learned the hard way about some issues. Here’s 

some advice to you that will save you time and trouble.
•	 Look at the Big Picture of Concurrent Events

What else is happening locally during the reunion? 
Sporting events? Local celebrations? School holidays? 
Be careful to avoid conflicts with things outside your 
control.
•	 Use the Website to its Full Potential

The website is your best tool to publicize the details of 
your reunion. Use the website to have all the up-to-date 
information. And use the website for gathering infor-
mation such as meal selections, participants’ names and 
addresses, and other information collection such as meal 
costs. And make sure that you identify reunion leaders 
and their contact information somewhere on the website.
•	 Enlist Others to Help You

Delegate tasks to other people. You will find other 
people eager to help produce a family reunion. This 
included tasks before the reunion and tasks during the 
reunion. Example: who will buy and deliver the bever-
ages for the big lunch on Saturday?
•	 Include Time to Share Family Stories

Include in your agenda some dedicated time to share 
family stories. This is a significant benefit to any family 
reunion… but you must schedule it! Be specific. iden-
tify the time and place in the reunion agenda. Suggest 
that participants bring photos and physical items to 
share. Allow time for telling stories and answering 
questions.

•	 Give Away Take-Home Stuff

Prepare handouts, booklets or resource information 
for participants to take home. This can include simple 
items like copies of letters and photographs collated 
and stapled together. This requires planning and work 
before the reunion… but you will be very satisfied by 
the gratitude of others when they received these items.
•	 Encourage Participants to Bring Photos and     

Memorabilia to Share

Have an empty table available during your sessions 
so people can bring and display family photos and 
memorabilia. Encourage participants to make extra 
copies of photos and documents and give them out as 
take-home items.
•	 Pay Attention to Reunion Details

Ahead of time, do the little things that count: (1) pre-
pared name badges, (2) provide local tourist pamphlets, 
(3) make a hardcopy list of participants (names, ad-
dresses, email addresses), and (4) buy or make “swag” 
to give away (stickers, keychains, t-shirts, hats, etc. with 
the reunion logo, dates and place). 
•	 Ask Participants to Share Costs of the Reunion

This can be tough to ask the participants to cover 
some of the costs of the reunion. The cost of family 
meals and event admission costs are absolutely covered 
by the family or individual. Make it very clear upfront 
that the participants are responsible to cover their own 
costs for travel, food and lodging. There also might be 
some indirect costs such as meeting room rental, tables 
setup and audiovisual fees. Try to anticipate these costs. 
Use the website to share the costs beforehand with the 
reunion participants.
•	 Find Someone With Deep Pockets to Cover     

Some Expenses

And if you are fortunate, you’ll find family relative 
that will pay for some (or all) of the costs of meals, 
lodging or events. This generosity has happened to us 

Putz Family Reunion July 15 to 18, 2021, Shelter Island, San Diego, California.



30   Ancestors West • Summer 2026 • SBCGS      

at all four of our reunions! Don’t hesitate to ask people 
for this financial help.
•	 Manage Your Disappointment in Non-Attendees

Some people cannot, or will not, attend. Don’t make 
a fuss over them… just tell them how much you’ll miss 
them. It’s not beneficial to create any hard fillings in the 
family. We have found that some participants who ini-
tially declined to attend the reunion later changed their 
minds and showed up. Be patient… things can change.
•	 Annoucement the Date of the Next Reunion

Informally poll the group during the reunion and get 
a feeling for when they’d like to have another one. If 
you get a strong consensus, then announce it at the last 
day of the reunion! It’s always a positive feeling that 
we’ll see each other again.
•	 Ask for Feedback

As mentioned above, gather feedback during the re-
union. Be low key and do this in person. Ask, “Was the 
agenda OK?,” “What could have been done better?”, 
“What shouldn’t we do next time?” and “When should 
we have the next reunion?”

Summary and Conclusion
Family reunions are memorable events. Successful 

reunions require long lead times. Planning begins very 
early and requires a considerable amount of upfront, 
detailed work. Communications with the participants 
needs to frequent and helpful. A website is essential 
to provide up-to-date information. And a website is a 
useful tool to gather individual information from the 
attendees. You will enjoy this gathering of your rela-
tives. We have found our family reunions satisfying 
and memorable events… and worth every minute of 
the work needed to produce them.

Examples You Can Use
EXAMPLE: Reunion Agenda
https://www.whattheputz.com/family-reunion-archive/2024-schedule-of-events

EXAMPLE: 2026 Reunion Website
https://www.whattheputz.com/home

EXAMPLE: 2026 Reunion Website: Survey Input for Meal Selection
https://docs.google.com/forms/d/e/1FAIpQLSdjTtOAsMwJXicnPrx07rEf1RM_pf_EDUxM-
1l9rBrnvQiv9uA/viewform

EXAMPLE: 2024 Reunion Website
https://photos.google.com/share/AF1QipOZZVScqrBkJlkyPb_OFZ5cctibTPWHRKdVqgG-
cKwxSgsKKyLoLv77cQMSr2PgK7A?pli=1andkey=QmpSZllIY3V3dHBlNXYwakZwZmFs-
RV9tNHdHOWxR
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ARTICLES FOR ANCESTORS WEST focus on useful genealogy or research sources, helpful research strategies, 
compelling historical accounts, and interesting case studies. The items represent the mutual interests of the Santa 
Barbara County Genealogical Society membership. Each issue follows one or more themes that are meant to draw 

together a selection of content within the journal; submissions are not limited to the themes, however.

Manuscripts
Suggested length is from 250 to 2500 words. Longer pieces or serial pieces are also published. Submit your document in 
Word format if possible. If not, please submit in text format. Endnotes are recommended, especially for books, articles 
and websites. Please follow the Chicago Manual of Style and the Merriam-Webster Dictionary for usage.
Ancestors West reserves the right to edit and revise submissions as necessary for clarity, substance, conciseness, style, and 
length prior to publication.

Images
Any piece is enhanced by images. Please provide images if you can to support your piece. The images in general must 
be over 1 MB, and preferably over 2 MB, with good quality resolution (300 dpi)–clear and sharp to the naked eye 
when printed at a reasonable size (e.g., 3” x 4” - plus). Please include a caption for each picture, a photo credit or source, 
and insert the caption in the location in the document where it should appear. The images must be sent as separate files 
and not included within a Word file.

Author information
Provide one or two sentences about the author(s) along with author(s) photo. 

Deadlines
Submissions with images are due the 1st of the month in February, May, and August, and October 15 for the Novem-
ber Issue. Address submissions to Charmien Carrier, charmien2940@gmail.com

Contributor copies
Authors and other special contributors receive a printed copy of the issue by mail. This is in addition to the copy you 
receive as a member of the Society. In addition, Ancestors West encourages contributors (and other interested readers) 
to share articles online via social media, email, etc. The entire back catalog of Ancestors West, all the way up through the 
current version, is available online, and text inside the journals can be located in Google searches that originate outside 
the sbgen.org website.

Copyright
Ancestors West reserves copyright to authors of signed articles. Permission to reprint a signed article should be obtained 
directly from the author and Ancestors West should be acknowledged in the reprint. Unsigned material may be reprinted 
without permission provided Ancestors West is given credit. Responsibility for accuracy of material submitted lies with 
the author.

We ask you to respect the copyright status of our publication. If you post a digital copy on your member website or 
library computers, we would appreciate it if you include the following copyright notice:

Copyright Santa Barbara County Genealogical Society (SBCGS). Digital copies of Ancestors West are provided on 
exchange to members of your society, organization, or library. Permission is not granted for further distribution in digital 
or printed format. Copyright of the entire journal remains with SBCGS. 

Use of Artificial Intelligence (AI) 
Regarding the use of Artificial Intelligence (AI) in articles submitted to Ancestors West, the editorial board distinguish-
es between assistive tools (language editing, grammar checking, and foreign-language translation) and generative 
tools (content creation and data analysis). Authors do not need to document their use of assistive tools. If an author 
uses a generative AI tool to create some or all of their content, analyze data, or generate an image, they must docu-
ment this use with a short statement that describes what was generated and the name of the AI tool or program used. 
Images created by AI should include the name of the AI program used, either in the image or in its caption.
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Although our name includes “Santa Barbara County,” 
our resources reach far beyond the region. The Sa-
hyun Library welcomes visitors with books, periodi-

cals, and research materials from around the world.
Over the past 50 years, we have built a collection 

of more than 200,000 Santa Barbara indexed records 
searchable online for researchers near and far.

The Santa Barbara County Genealogical Society is located 
at the Sahyun Library, 316 Castillo Street, Santa Bar-
bara, California. It is a non-lending research library 
that is open to the public. As the largest genealogi-
cal library between Los Angeles and San Francisco, 
it offers more than 22,000 volumes representing 
most regions of the world. 

Visitors can enjoy:

•	 Books covering all 50 states, international research 
guides, and genealogy how-to resources.

•	 Periodicals from genealogy societies world-wide.

•	 Computer lab with the following genealogy    
subscription websites:

	 Access to American Ancestors, Ancestry.com, Find-
myPast (U.S. and U.K. records), Fold3 (military 
records), MyHeritage, Newspapers.com, Newspaper-
Archive and PRDH, the University of Montreal’s 
Research Program in Historical Demography.

•	 Use of 12 computer workstations (Mac and PC), 
scanners, and Wi-Fi, work tables, and meeting 
rooms.

•	 Surname files, locality files, atlases, maps,   
and gazetteers.

•	 Friendly library volunteers ready to help.

•	 Book Nook— New and used books for sale

We welcome visitors during the following hours: 
Tuesday and Thursday, 10 a.m. to 4 p.m.; most Sun-
days, 1 p.m. to 4 p.m.; and the third Saturday of each 
month, 1 p.m. to 4 p.m. (September–July).

For more information:
805•884•9909   www.sbgen.org

About the Santa Barbara County Genealogical Society 

Sahyun Library –316 Castillo Street


