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Legacy \leg-a-cy\ something that is handed down or remains from a previous generation or time

GENEALOGY..WHY??

We are the chosen. My feeling is that in each family, there is one who seems called to find the ancestors - to pul flesh on
their bones and make them live again - to tell the family story and to feel that somehow those who went before know and

approve. To me, doing genealogy is not a cold gathering of facts but, instead, breathing life into all who have gone before

us. We are the storytellers of the tribe. All tribes have one. We have been called as if it were in our genes. Those who have
gone before cry out to us: Tell our story. So, we do. In finding them, we somehow find ourselves. How many graves have
1 now stood before and cried? I have lost count. How many times have I told myancestors, “You have a wonderful family;
you would be poroud of us? How many times have [ walked up to a grave and felt somehow that there was love there for
me? [ cannot say. It goes beyond just documenting the facts. It goes to who I am and why 1 do the things I do. It goes to
seeing a cemetery about to be lost forever to weeds and indjfference, and saying "I can't let this happen”.

The bones here are bones of my bone and flesh of my flesh. It goes to doing something about it. It goes to pride in what
our ancestors were able to accomplish, to how they contributed to what we are today. It goes to respecting their hardships
and losses, their never giving in or giving up, their resoluteness to go on and build a life for their family. It goes to deep
pride that they fought to make and keep us a nation. It goes to a deep and immense understanding that they were doing it
for us, that we might be born who we are, that we might remember them. So we do. With love and caring and scribing
each fact of their existence because we are them and they are us. 1 tell the story of my, family. It is up to that one called in
the next generations to answer the call and take their place in the long line of family storytellers. That is why I do my
family genealogy and that is why I call those, young and old, to step up and put flesh on the bones.

(From a newsletter called “Sons of Norway”)
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IN ALL OF us there is a hunger, marrow-deep, to know our heritage, to know

who we are and where we come from.

——Alex Hzle]
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SACRED ‘
to the Memory of
Alexander McLean
Blair Athol, Perthshire,
Scotland
who died February 1877
aged 80 years

ALEXANDER McLEAN & CHRISTIAN STEWART
Alexander McLean, born in Blair Atholl, [son of
Donald Mclean & Jannet [McLean]] married
Christian Stewart, born in Pitlochrie, [daughter of
Alexander Stewart and Jannet McLaughlan], at
Blair Athol, Scotland on December 1, 1833 and
emigrated with their children to Restigouche
County around 1852. They obtained a land grant
and built their home at Mountain Brook.
Alexander was a very devout Christian, and a
well respected member of his church and his
community. Christian was the sister of Peter
Stewart and first cousin of Donald Stewart,
prominent businessmen and merchants in lumber
and shipping in Dalhousie from their arrival via
the Miramichi in 1820. In December 1932,
Charles Delbert Stewart was christened, wrapped
in the paisley shawl belonging to Christian
Stewart, his great great grandmother.
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SACRED
-. to the Memory of
Shristian Stewart
wife of Alexander MoLoun
Blair Athol, Perthahive,
Scotland
died 26 August 1NNG agoed §2




LAND GRANT, dated November 2, 1853 to
Alexander McLean, Esq. for property located in
the Parish of Dalhousie, county of Restigouche
in the Province of New Brunswick

But we are not sure exactly where that is, but we
believe it is on the Charlo Fish Hatchery Road,
south of the Charlo Road, perhaps in Balmoral or
around River Louison (or Nash Creek).
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MY GREAT GREAT GRANDPARENTS

ANCESTORS & DESCENDANTS OF JANE CURRIE

Gilbert Curriel (no info) had a son, Daniel Currie?, who was born in Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland.
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He married an unknown person and had the following child: John Currie* was born about 1777.

John Currie® was born in Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland. He married Margaret Shaw (b. 1779) in Correcravie, Kilmory
Parish, Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 23 January 1800. John Currie and Margaret Shaw had the following children:
James Currie. Christened in Correcravie, Kilmory Parish, Arran, Bute, Scotland, 28 December 1800.

John Currie* was born 10 March 1803 in Correcrevie, Kilmory Parish, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, christened 1803
Mary Currie. Christened in Kilmory, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 22 December 1805.

Donald Currie. Christened in Kilmory, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 5 January 1812.

Elspa Currie. Christened in Kilmory, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 14 September 1814..

Catherine Currie. Christened in Kilmory, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 3 December 1817.

John Currie* was born in Correcravie, Kilmory Parish, Arran, Bute, Scotland 10 March 1808. He married Elizabeth
Ferguson in Kilmory, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, 20 January 1829. Elizabeth was born in1807 in Kilbride Parish,
Isle of Arran, Buteshire, Scotland, the daughter of John Ferguson and Catherine MacMillan. John Currie and Elizabeth
Ferguson had the following children:

Margaret Currie. She married Donald Currie 17 November 1859, died 1905.

Katherine Currie. She married Peter Stewart. Peter was born 1835 and died in Point la Nim, NB

Janet Currie. Christened 184:5.

Isabella Currie.

Mary Currie was born 16 August 1831.

Elspa Currie was born about 1833. Christened in Smurag, Isle of Arran, Buteshire, 5 July 1833.

John Currie was born in 1839 in River Louison, Restigouche County, New Brunswick.

Jane Currie® was born in River Louison, Restigouche County, New Brunswick, 25 December, 1847.
Jane’s daughter, Catherine Eva McLean® was the mother of Marion Delberta Jones’ who was the mother of

Katherine Ferne Stewart®
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SACRED
To the Memory of
JOHN CURRIE
who died
August 27, 1884
aged 81 years
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his wife
ELIZABETH FERGUSON
died July 21, 1893
aged 86 years

(C49)
Natives of the Isle of Arran, Scotland
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Written on a postcard to Elizabeth Jane
McLean (daughter of Donald & Jane
McLean) by a William Stewart. We are
not sure whether William was a brother
to Christian, Peter, & David etc., or
whether he was a cousin or, really, who
he was ....

J Rave juat vetunned from Scotland
wheve J spent a short holiday in the old
am sewy le say Re dees not improve.
Hepe you veached Rome in safety aftex
youn tour. Shall be glad te Rave a line to

Please to send the enclosed cutting (?? ) -

we in England Rave Rad a vevy wet and
cold summex. Bettex buck neat year.

Heapa of bove to you all-
Wm. Stewant

By Eva [McLean] Miller, as told to her by her grandmother,

As a young girl, I liked to visit my grandmother who lived
in a big house on the hill in Charlo, Restigouche County, NB. She
told me many stories of her life. She bore 10 children, my father,
John Currie McLean, being one of them.

Her mother and father came from the Island of Arran
[near?] in Scotland, about 1834. Her mother was far along in a
pregnancy and was 6 weeks traveling from Scotland to this land in
a sailing vessel where there were few comforts. Her mother
Elizabeth’s maiden name was Ferguson and her father was John
Currie. She was very anxious to come to Canada as most of the
Ferguson relatives had already emigrated to Canada but John
Currie was not anxious to come to Canada as most of HIS people
were still living in Arran Island. He had a good trade; he was a
weaver and had set up his carding mill and wove cloth and
blankets. People for many miles brought their wool to him to be
carded. Many people had their own looms. [John] carried on his
work in River Louison; his carding mill was on that river, and his
home near it.

They had a large family of girls but just one son, John
Currie, Jr. The girls helped their father and mother with the work.
Growing most of their own food, curing meat and fish for the
winter. They dried apple rings, stringing them up on long lines to
dry. They kept a few cows, calves, pigs, hens, and sheep so they
had mile, eggs, meat, cheese, butter and wool to keep them warm
in this cold climate.

Life was hard in those days. Money was scarce — no
hospitals nearby, doctors few, their knowledge limited, no miracle
drugs or vaccines so that when a disease such as diphtheria broke
out, many people died. Small pox also took many lives as did
typhoid fever, scarlet fever. Influenza [and pneumonia] also took
a heavy toll of lives.

There were women who were midwives and who nursed
the sick, they were skillful and did the best they could. When a
team of horses bolted, injuring the driver so that his leg had to be
amputated, a message was sent to Campbellton from Charlo
Station and the doctor was taken to the patient by special railway
locomotive. He operated on the kitchen table.

The people were deeply religious — Scottish Presbyterians.
Only tasks which could not be left were done on Sunday. Potatoes
scrubbed ready for cooking, shoes polished on Saturday stood
ready for Sunday church. As the horses needed a rest on Sunday
also, many folks walked to church, often 5 — 6 miles. It has been
said that in nice weather, they walked in their bare feet to save
their footwear, putting their boots on as they neared the church.

The Bible was read regularly and was a great source of
strength and courage to the early settlers. Every family had an
altar and the father read the Bible and prayed, all of the family in
attendance at family worship. If they were musical, a hymn would
be sung also. My grandmother’s father did not approve of dancing
but his daughters loved to dance and went to a school house to
dance after he went to bed.

[One day]] a leaf fell from the Bible and when the page was
read, it seemed like a condemnation on them and what was
laughter turned to tears. They sent for her father who prayed for
them and lead them in worship. There began a great revival in
Jacquet River that is felt to this day.

Once or twice a day, a cobbler would come to the village,
going from house to house, making boots for all the family — low
shoes such as we have today were not in general use — boots laced
or buttoned, reached about 3 inches above the ankle.
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