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OPENING WORD:

I'm a little late getting this out this time (again) as I
went up to the DAVIS reunion (up by Papineau Lake near
Combermere) in August and it's taking me a long time to digest
all the material obtained. I went up there expecting to meet a
dozen or so DAVISs with BOYLE blood. I found much more (it

| seemed like hundreds) since a major number of regular attendees
are descended from George DAVIS and Eliza BOYLE (AID=BG) or
from John Henry BOYLE (AID=BDC) and Sarah Jane DAVIS (a sister
of George).

I was treated very very well and I thoroughly exhausted
myself. I did a little sguare dancing at Ethel RYAN's
insistence (they have some wierd moves up there; 1 always
thought I knew at least how to promenade), visited a lot of
DAVIS-BOYLE graves, met a lot of people who I had only known by
name (I've been working on this tree for a long time), and put
on a little weight from eating too much.

For those of you interested in statistics, I have now
published about 500 names of descendants of Thomas BOYLE and
350 names of descendants of Henry BOYLE, not counting spouses
(or spice, as Annie calls them). I thought I had about 50 more
to go. I came back from the reunion with the names of about
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250 DAVIS-BOYLEs plus a line on the family of Ned BOYLE
(AID=BI). And most of this material is not up-to-date. It had
been my plan to finish the TREE & LEAF section in this issue of
the BULL but that seems very unreasonable now. Due to the
substantial rewrite involved I've decided to postpone the Eliza
BOYLE part of the tree for one more issue and I expect it will
take another year to get through it.

1 learned a new "hobby" while I was up there. Well, its
not really new but I got & concentrated dose while I was there
and it gave me an idea. I've formalized it with a few rules to
give you an idea on how you can participate.

Its called "TELLING BEAR STORIES"., You tell a good story
about an encounter with a bear. Of course, there has to be a
good nucleus of truth in the story you tell but you are allowed
to enhance the details to make a good yarn. The story should
be about an encounter between yourself (or someone among your
family or forebears or someone you know well; ie. second hand
stories are okay but third hand stories must be about your own
family) and a bear (or a moose or a snake or a wild horde of
army ants or whatever as long as there was some perceived
danger).

Accordingly you'll see a new section in this Issue. IFf
you have good yarn to tell, please send it in.

Before I get on with this issue I must tell you about a
very exciting experience., Annie bought me a new toy. a 200x
telescope, in preparation for the coming of Halley's comet.
Last night (Sept. 7) I figured out how to aim and focus it. I
was very very pleased to choose, very much by luck, to look at
a planet on my first gaze. I saw the planet Jupiter and four
of its moons very distinctly. After years of reading
everything I could get my hands on re planets, I‘'ve finally
seen one, and it was very exciting.

In this Issue I have:
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HENRY BOYLE (AID=BD) vs. THE BEAR

This is a good one to kick it off with. I picked this one
up at the DAVIS reunion. It concerns my great-great-
grandfather, Henry BOYLE Jr. (AID=BD) who moved to Papineau
Lake area from the BOYLE homestead in Wilberforce. I had the
story told to me by about 5 different old timers, none of whom
knew Henry directly but the story was well known and has at
least five different versions. The following is a composite of
the five with a little imagination to fill in the gaps.

Henry was out walking his two dogs in the bush, one day.
down by the lake. He had decided to take an afternoon off from
his labours so he didn't bother to take any hunting weapons or
cutting tools (like an axe) of any kind other than his plug of
chewing tobacco and his pocket knife. The dogs were running
well ahead of him, as dogs will do, and they got into this
thick brushy area. It wasn't long before the dogs started
barking and carrying on so that Henry decided to go and see
what they were up to.

The dogs had found a bear and were proceeding to get it
very aggravated but Henry didn't know this yet. When the bear
got aggravated enough, the dogs decided that maybe that was
enough fun, and headed back to Henry but the bear was just
getting warmed up and he came following close behind. By this
time I guess Henry was starting to clue in that something
unpleasant was happening, but he didn't have much time to react.

The dogs broke from the brushy cover not far from Henry
and took up a position directly behind him. The bear broke
from the brushy cover not far from Henry and took up a position
directly on top of him, facing the dogs.

I guess when the dogs saw Henry on the ground with the
bear standing over him, they got their courage back, circled




the bear and tried to attack from the back. Henry found
himself lying flat on his back looking up at the hind leg of an
aggravated bear sitting on top of him and showing no signs of
wanting to move, so he pulled out his tobacco knife and applied
it to the bear's hind leg.

There was a moment or two when Henry was very unhappy
about the lack of a good edge on his knife but somehow he
managed to hamstring the bear and get out from underneath it.
He then killed it, probably with a sharpened stick (or maybe he
went back for a gun). He is now known as the man who killed
the bear with a tobacco knife. The story goes that you could
thereafter count on Henry's pocket knife being very sharp.

Related to this story, I learned a few details of a family
heirloom which I believe came from Henry Jr. and from his
second son John Henry (my great-grand-father). 1Its a "BRear
Gun" or "Bear Cannon", a pistol with a modified handle and
trigger so that it could be driven into a log with an axe and
baited with meat. It was to be given to John Henry's oldest
son, and to his oldest son, etc. so I guess it was treasured in
the family. It'‘s my guess that they thought it up and had it

A AXE
pLY
Al HERE

/‘ sPIRE TO ORIVE

APPLY NEAT 1 ~TO LOG
HAERE

“"BEAR CANNON"
Imaginative drawing reproduced from foggy
recollection of description received by mildly
inebriated Editor at 11:30 p.m. from mildly
inebriated cousin while swapping bear stories.
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made after the above episode though nobody I talked to knew of
it ever being used. When "Henny" BOYLE died with a young
family, John Henry gave it to Joseph, Henny's younger brother,
for safe-keeping until Edgar, Henny's oldest son, should grow
up. Shortly before he died, Uncle Joe BOYLE turned it over to
my father, Edgar, who in turn, gave it to my oldest brother,
Brian BOYLE, who now lives with it (and his family) in LeDuc,
Alberta. I personally have never seen it as 1 haven't been out
west recently. I'm hoping (hint, hint) that he will send me a
picture of it so I can publish it and we can all see what it
really looks like.
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CHARLES McGRAW vs. THE BEAR
(Here's another from my own personal repertoire.)

1 used to be a school teacher in a little town up in
northern Ontario. I was good friends with the Presbyterian
minister, Charles McGraw, who was of Scottish background and
who, of course, liked an early morning game of golf. Now I'm
not much of a golfer. I worked for four years as a greens-
keeper, trap-raker, ditch-cleaner, bottle-washer and toilet-
flusher in a local Country Club when I was growing up and now
have an antipathy for golf courses. However I often get up
pretty early and he talked me into joining him in an early
morning game: I caddied and he played.

They had an honour system there; you put your greens fees
into an envelope and deposited it into a large metal box with a
slit on the side. 1In this way they didn't have to have staff
on hand at all times., Charles of course, being Scottish,
thought the fees were outragous but, being a minister, was not
about to cheat the system so he deposited his money and we teed
up for the first hole.

About a week before, some American hunters had been in Lhe
area looking for moose and they had, so they bragged, wounded a
very large bear. Shortly after they left, a very large and
decidedly unfriendly bear started showing up at the local dump
and it was felt that the hunters had told the truth.

The sun was just up just peeking over the trees, the
robins were all over the fairways and the air was sparkly the
way it gets in that part of the country. The first hole was a
short one, the kind where a reasonable shot has a chance to be
a hole-in-one. Charles over-shot the green and put his ball
into the sand-trap behind it. We both took a deep satisfied
breath of fresh morning air and headed for the green.

As we approached it, Charles asked me what I thought that
brown patch was at the back of the green. I didn't know but as
we got closer it appeared to be slowly growing. I said it
looked to be somebody's fur cap tossed on the apron. The
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realisation slowly dawned on us that the original owner of the
cap was still wearing it and was snoozing in the sand trap.

I suggested that we retreat, call the town officials, and *
call it a day. Charles had a closer look and spotted his brand
new, very expensive ball lying about three feet in front of the
nose of the bear. This was a bit of a quandary for him. He
had paid for nine holes of golf, he couldn't easily get his
money back, he couldn't easily get his ball back, he wanted
very much to finish his game that he had just begun to enjoy
and he felt the bear should be reported.

In the end golf won out. He went up as close to the bear
as he dared and dropped a fresh ball, charged himself the
appropriate number of penalty strokes for a lost ball, and
played out the hole while the bear snoozed.

After the ninth hole was completed, we noticed the bear
still in place. We notified the town officials of the localion
of the wounded bear (we figured he was the one because he
didn't have the energy to wake up and acknowledge us) and we
also mentioned Charles' golf ball, which he wanted returned.

As he put it, "Isn't it enough that I had to take the penalty
strokesg?"
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GOING BACK:

(Editor's Note: This article has been taken from the Ottawa
Branch News, Ottawa Branch of the Ontario Genealogical Society,
Volume XVII, Number 2, March-April, Number 3, May-June and
Number 4, July-August 1984 and also Volume XVIII, Number 3,
April 1985; ISSN 0708-5583. As Editor, I have taken a great
deal of liberty with the material to prune it down to its
present size, Mrs., PEALOW has included a great deal of
material in the original article which would be of interest to
Ottawa historians or PEALOW-DeLUSIGNAN family members. I
commend her for a difficult job very well done.)

THE ANCESTRY OF

THE LUSIGNAN (PEALOW-PEILO-PELOW-PELLOW) FAMILY
OF LUSKVILLE,
EARDLEY COUNTY.

by Joan E. PEALOW (AID=BABAE(S))
The lineage starts with
Jean-Miel DeLUSIGNAN and Louise EMONET (of Pranzay-les-
Lusignans, diocese de Poitier, France); and continues with

their son;

Jean-Miel DeLUSIGNAN (soldier of M. de la Valtrie) b. 1671
Pranzay-les-Lusignans, France, who was married 27th of April




1699, in Boucherville (Lower Canada), to Therese (dit ROGER)
LATOUCHE (dau. of Roger LATOUCHE and Marie GARREAU): and their
son

Joseph DeLUSIGNAN, baptised 4 June 1719 in Vercheres, who was
married 25 January 1745, at Lanoraie, to Angelique CHATEL (dau.
of Francois CHATEL and Angelique BELLEAU): and their son

Francois DeLUSIGNAN, who was married 13 January 1772 to Judith
LAPERCHE (dit ST-JEAN); and their son

Pierre DeLUSIGNAN, born 1776/77 at St. Hyacinthe, who was
married 11 November 1805 to Marie-Anne MORIN (dau. of Pierre
MORIN and Marie Anne BRO); and their son

Pierre DeLUSIGNAN, baptised 12 October 1808 in St. Charles,
died 29 January 1875 in Aylmer, who was married c. 1830 to
Marie GIBSON (born late in 1804 "aux Chats dans la grande
riviere", dau. of William GIBSON and Marie-Madeline DELARONDE):
and their family, which numbered nine children.

Their fourth child, Charles (dit PEALOW) DeLUSIGNAN, baptised
29 March 1836 in Ottawa, was married 6 November 1863 in
Beachburg, Ontario, to Agnes Maria JONES (born in Aylmer c.
1845/46, died in Aylmer 5 October, 1916) and their family
numbered 7 children.

Their fifth child, David-Charles PEALOW-DeLUSIGNAN, born 22nd-
January 1882, died June 1969, was married in April of 1907, by
a Minister in Haileybury, Ontario, to Mary Jane (Jennie) MARTIN
(AID=BABA; dau. of Wm. James MARTIN and Jeanetta BOYLE, AID=
BAB) and was married again, February 15th 1913 in Aylmer to the
same woman by the local parish priest, and their children
numbered five.

Their fifth child, Leonard David PEALOW (AID=BABAE), born 21
August 1920, was married 17 January 1943 to Joan BENSTEAD, the
author of this material.

When | [irst started researching the LUSIGNAN line we had
a big handicap right from the start - we didn't know how to
spell the name. David-Charles PEALOW, my husband's father,
always pronounced the name Luzion. When we went hunting in
Quebec we could not come up with anything quite like it, for
you see, we had never seen it written down. We wondered about
the name LUSIGNAN being the correct one, but people in Eardley
insisted that the pronunciation was Lu-see-nyan or loo-sin-yan
(as in man) so we felt it wasn't the right name.

Upon our return home I wrote to the Archives in Ottawa,
who gave me the names of John and Anita Coderre, and I wrote
and explained our predicament. Fortunately, the Aylmer




registers gave an entry for the marriage of David-Charles
LUSIGNAN dit PELLOW (son of Charles LUSIGNAN and Agnes JONES)
and Mary MARTIN (daughter of James MARTIN and Loretta (sic)
BOYLE), s0 we were on our way.

This was a story in itself, because they had been married
before in 1907 in Cobalt, Ontario by a minister, and the Aylmer
marriage was dated 1913. We had often heard Mary Jane (Jennie
MAR'TIN) PEALOW
boast that she had
been baptized
twice, received
first communion
twice and been
confirmed twice
(she had been C.
of E.), but it
somehow never
occurred to us
that she had been
married twice
also. We thought
she had just had
the marriage
blessed. One
marriage was
enough for
David-Charles, but
Mary Jane felt
otherwise they
had lost their
first two
children, so
perhaps this had
an effect on her
feelings. In any
event, she went
secretly to the
church in Aylmer
for instructions,
and when she had
become a Catholic
evidently managed
to persuade
David-Charles to
go to the church
and go through the
ceremony again.
Our discovery of
this proved to be
our first step on
the journey of
egtablishing our David-Charles PEALOW DeLUSIGNAN
real "nom de & Mary Jane (Jennie) MARTIN
famille". c. 1907 in Cobalt, Ont.




The next question, after establishing the family in
Eardley, was "Where did we come from"?. An entry found by the
Coderres in the early Aylmer registers for a Tharsile LUSIGNANT
(daughter of Pierre LUSIGNANT and Marie-Anne MORIN, farmer at -~
St. Hyacinthe de Yamaska) sent us to St. Hyacinthe where we
discovered the records were kept by the brothers. I was
allowed to place my request with one of these brothers, and in
due course received various marriage and baptismal entries from
Father Paul-Emile Jodoin, o.p. Not only did the lists contain
the marriage for Pierre LUSIGNAN and Marie-Anne Morin, but it
gave their parents' names also. To top this off, in the list
of baptisms we found the entry for the youngest daughter of
Pierre LUSIGNAN and Marie Gibson, sister of Charles LUSIGNAN,
baptized in 1847, so we had established the connection with
Eardley and St. Hyacinthe.

Letters to various parishes in the region revealed the
baptism for Pierre LUSIGNAN, our first Eardley ancestor, just
outside of St. Hyacinthe at St. Charles, and this tallied with
his death record at Aylmer. We can only guess why Pierre came
to the Ottawa area, but he wasn't the eldest son, and may have
decided to try his fortunes in the rapidly expanding
Hull-Ottawa region. He settled in the Luskville area where he
met and married Marie-Magdeleine Delorme (nee Gibson), a widow
with a son Julien Delorme, who married Henriette Lebrun, and
also left many descendants in the area.

A letter to Quebec City to the Catholic Archives yielded
the marriage record for the parents of Pierre LUSIGNAN who
married Marie-Anne Morin, and established his birthplace as St.
Hyacinthe. It also contained the names of their parents, for
whom after some searching around in the various parishes across
the St. Lawrence, I found the marriage record. From there on
it was clear sailing all the way back to France, with the aid
of Tanguay. It seemed that when I was unable to find a
baptism, there was a marriage record that led to the correct
parents and vice-versa.

I discovered that the various LUSIGNANs in France carried
other names along with DeLUSIGNAN, to indicate to which
particular family line they belonged. The surname of the
original ancestor of the Luskville-Eardley LUSIGNANs was Miel
DeLUSIGNAN (perhaps his family kept bees and produced honey).
Occasionally the name was known as Amiel in New France.

Various spellings sometimes occurred for entries for children
in the same family, and various "dit" names crept in on the way.

The original ancestor of the Eardley branch of the LUSIGNAN
family, Jean-Miel DeLUSIGNAN, was a soldier of M. de la
Valtrie. He appears to have decided to stay in Canada, because
he was married in Boucherville in 1699, and various entries for
the baptisms of their children appear in the parishes east of
Montreal, and south of there. His family in their turn married
and settled down on farms on the various seigneuries in that
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area, and his descendants can be found living in and around
Montreal and along the St. Lawrence today.

So how did our name get to be PEALOW then, as we spell it
today? It came about because of a lack of communication
between the census enumerator who spoke English, and Pierre who
spoke a limited amount of English. When the enumerator asked
him for his surname, Pierre interpreted the word to mean the
same as surnom in French, and gave him his nickname, and said
he was Peilo LUSIGNANT.

Oout of this simple misunderstanding came a long line of
various spellings over the years, which we ourselves have had
to contend with, and many of which I have long since
forgotten. Names such as Pileau, Pelow, Pellow and even
Pillow. Most people assume our name was once Pilon. 1In fact,
my husband's baptismal certificate actually has Pilon on it,
because it was a French priest who baptized him, but this has
been straightened out.

David-Charles went by PEALOW-LUSIGNAN for years, and then
decided such a long name was a nuisance, especially when you
have a double christian name to begin with. Finally he just
dropped the LUSIGNAN and kept the PEALOW. I think he rather
enjoyed creating his own name. He made a point of reminding
his descendants that the "nom de famille” was really LUSIGNAN,
but no one had ever seen it written down, and a fire destroyed
his home in North Bay in 1939, and all his papers, photos,
etc., If only we had thought to ask more questions while he was
still alive - isn't that the cry of all people who start to
research their families?

Victor LUSIGNAN of Luskville, whom we met later, gathered a
lot of information from the LUSIGNANs in the area and helped us
to £fill in many gaps. Any later descendants may be found in
the Aylmer and Luskville books published by Le Centre de
Genealogie in Ottawa.
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UNWRITTEN HISTORY

ROBERT BOYLE, (AID=BF)

by F. C. Lendrum (AID=BFKA)

(Editor's note: Again ['ve taken the liberty of inserting a
few AIDs into this article. It ruins the style a bit but I
think it helps to clarify identities for those of us a little
more distant from the personalities involved.)

1 remember my grandfather as the big gquiet man who lived
next door. We lived at 164 Lang Street in Cobalt, Ontario and
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he lived with Grandma at 166. Grandma was a small wiry woman
who always dressed in the same way. She always wore a neat
high collared dress with a clean white apron. She made all her
own dresses and she used the same pattern. Grandad was a big
man with a high forehead and a real soup strainer of a
moustache, He was over six feet tall and weighed two hundred
and twenty-five pounds. He stood straight as a rod but in his
later years shuffled more than stepped right out. Aunt Henri's
pekinese shuffled along behind.

Among my early memories of him was as a hoistman at the
JB-4 Shaft of the LaRose mine in Cobalt and later as a
semi-retired night watchman at the main property. He came to
Cobalt in 1906 in the very early days of the camp and the
family followed from Sault Ste. Marie the following year. They
had lived in the Sault for a few years probably working with
Hugh McAuley, Grandma's brother, in the lumber business. Prior
to that the family had lived in Copper Cliff where Robert and
his brother Edward (Ned; AID=BI) worked at the nickel mines and
grandma ran a boarding house. I have no record of what grandad
did but Ned continued to work for Inco and became carpenter
foreman.

When Robert moved to Cobalt he was approaching age sixty.
He secured work at the LaRose mine. He realized that to move
up his best route was to become a hoistman and to do that he
had to have his third class steam engineer's ticket, With the
aid of his son-in-law, "Phonzy" Ellis, he took a course and
wrote his papers in Haileybury. passed and became a hoistman.
He was proud of the photograph of him at the controls of the
hoist at the main shaft.

He will always be remembered for his early rising and
cooking his own breakfast of sauverkraut and salt pork, then
cleaning off the snow before anyone else was up. He taught me
to cut wood with a sharp axe and to split wood with a dull
axe. You pile wood with the bark up so the water ran through
the pile without soaking the wood - or you pile it again. TIf
you got in a fight on the street you did not come home looking
for sympathy because that only led to another fight.

He loved a card game and played every evening. The game
was either whist or "S00" played on the dining room table, the
adults were first choice but if there was a shortage we
children were pressed into service. The exciting games were
the euchre games played with "Uncle Joe" DAVIS (perhaps the
brother-in-law of Eliza (BOYLE) DAVIS; AID=BG). I can still
hear the cry "Come up with the bucket!!" as Uncle Joe brought
the bower down on the table with a crash. After these games
grandad and Uncle Joe would swap stories of their days
lumbering up the Kipawa, regretfully we did not have tape
recorders.
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ROBERT BOYLE (AID=BF)
as a hoistman at the controls of the hoist of
the JB-4 shaft of the LaRose mine in Cobalt,
Ontario.







