Cowan Reunion 2008

Roving Reporter Stories by Joyce Moore Cowan
During our reunion many stories were shared that have been passed through the years, 

some for generations.  Other stories were things that have happened to members of our family that made us laugh, smile or remember some special times of days gone by.  Hope you enjoy this collection as much as I have enjoyed compiling these special memories.
Father fell off the Horse
Ruth Gillespie (father Cecil Cathcart, grandmother Esther Cowan Cathcart (youngest daughter of Kitty & James)

“Ruth’s father Ceil joined the army during the first world war and was a member of the
Artillery in Kingston.  One day he was riding his horse bareback in a circle and he slipped off accidentally.  His Sargeant Major shouted “Cathcart, who told you to get off that horse”.  Ruth remembers her great grandmother living with them.
Christianna or Christiana
Emma Christianna Read Lafleur  (first great great grandchild of Christianna (Kitty) & James Cowan, great grandchild of Margaret Cowan Boucher, and granddaughter of Almina Boucher Read  and daughter of Harold Read.
Trevor Bradley’s daughters

Christianna Bradley  and Rebecca “Becky” Bradley were both given names influenced not doubt from our family tree.
The two Christiana’s were introduced to each other at our reunion.  Some members of the clan say there are two “n’s” in the name, others claim on the tomb stone there is only one “n” .   
Card Playing
Dalton Reid  Recalled lots of family get togethers.  Always full of laughter and card playing.
Warts

Dalton Reid
Somehow during a discussion at the reunion the subject came up about warts.  Dalton recalls years ago he had some warts & had to take some pills for a while.  He took all the pills but still had the warts.  Eventually he went back to the doctor.  The doctor took a scalpo and scraped them off.  
Ken Cowan

Remembers selling his warts of five cents each.  He would dig a hole and bury the money in the ground.  If the money was ever dug up, the warts would return. Other methods to get rid of the warts was to rub ½ a lemon on them, or take a needle and light a fire to the end.  So many methods were tried.  He doesn’t know which one of these methods worked but eventually all of his warts have disappeared.
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Light fluffy cakes

Ruth Sykes {granddaughter of Emma Jane Morris)

“Grandmother was famous for her light fluffy cakes.  One year during the Metcalfe Fair

her father was the auctioneer and was auctioning off baked goods.  He held up her mother’s cake and he announced “worth it’s weight in gold”.  Her mother was horrified.

Cowan Reunion Story

Lois Newell  (daughter of May Cowan her  grandmother Carolyn Downey married Edmond Cowan)
Lois Newell’s husband John couldn’t make it to the reunion as he fell and broke his pelvis and was still in the hospital.  Steve Bonk was chatting with Lois and told her if John is still in the Queensway Carlton in three weeks he would be going in for knee surgery at that hospital.  Lois replied “He won’t be in that long but he can’t come home on Thursday as I’m having cataract eye surgery.” 
Lois remembers Kitty died early in March of 1927.  Her mother May Cowan couldn’t attend the funeral because her first daughter Lillian Jeacle was born.
Reflections
Weldon Bradley

Weldon was born 90 years ago near Glen Cairn/Hazeldean Road.  Part of their farm was

purchased for the Hazeldean Mall.  He remembers traveling up to the 3rd line to visit  the retirement home of John & Georgina Richardson and spend a few days.  The Carp River

Flows by this house and his grandfather had a tressle on the middle of the bridge and then

a plank on each side.  On the way over he would hold his hand but on the way back his grandfather had a bucket of water.  Weldon recalls walking the plank all alone and was very frightened.  He had to convince himself “do it yourself or else because his grandfather wasn’t going to help him”.

Another favorite memory was lunch.  His grandmother made him homemade bread.  His grandfather had bee hives.  He ate honey from the honey comb  and homemade bread instead of a “proper meal”.  There was no way he would eat anything else.  

In the winter Weldon would visit by horse & cutter.  This was a 2 bedroom house.  Weldon remembers his mother had heat the old fashioned iron, take the handle off it, 

roll it in newspaper to warm the bed up for him.

Weldon remembers most of the family were born in the old house including his mother. 

They walked through the bush to get to school.  One day she was walking to school with her brother George and she saw some ice.  She decided to take a run and slide on the ice.

The ice broke but her brother George grabbed her by the hair and pulled her out.  She spent the day at school in front of the pot belly stove warming up.
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Grandma’s Cookies

Wayne Sheppard (Elaine Stinson’s brother)
“Grandmother’s cookies were delicious.   She had a special cookie jar where she kept cooking for the company.  Wayne stole some cookies from the cookie jar but was careful to always leave one or two at the bottom of the jar.  One day he was getting some cookies
and tucked them away in his shirt pocket.  As he was passing his grandmother she asked him if he took some cookies.  He answered “no”.  She replied then “what is that grease stain coming through your pocket”.    

Dottie & Daffy

Elaine Stinson (Wayne Sheppard’s sister)

Elaine & Wayne were members of the A.Y.P.A. (Anglican Young People’s Association).
They were doing a play Dottie & Daffy (a farce).  Elaine had a chocolate cake 9 x 13 in the back as a prop and she had to exit the stage as Dottie the Swedish Maid to get the cake.  When she looked for it the cake was all gone, apparently the cast got hungry during the play and ate it all up.  She had to improvise so she found some coke caps and put them on a tray and returned to the stage to serve.

Friends and Family

Sue Graham & Joyce Dooley

Sue & Joyce had an interesting realization before the last reunion.  They had worked together at Sir Guy Carleton High School for a number of years.  One of the students they

both worked with passed away and an internment service was held at the cemetery on March Road.  Joyce told Sue that a number of her relatives were buried at that cemetery.

Sue said some of Bill’s relatives were buried there too, but that was as far as it went.  Then, in 2003 Sue & Joyce were working together again and one day at lunch Sue said 

In May she was going to a family reunion.  Joyce said she was too.  Sue said there were going to be 400 people there.  Joyce said “her’s too.”  Sue said hers was in Carp.  Joyce said “her’s too.”  Sue said what was your maiden name?  Joyce said “Cowan”.  They had known each other and were friends for about 10 years and discovered they were related.
Swimming at the cottage

Keith Cowan

Our cottage is on a tiny island and when we were kids the rule was we had to wear a life jacket when we were outside and playing around the water.  One day when my parents (Ken & Dorothy) had company and I was in the water swimming with my life jacket on. 

I was about 10 years old.  This friend shouted out to me “Keith, what are you doing swimming with a life jacket on, you can swim well enough without it now.  So I took off the life jacket and tossed it and sure enough I was swimming all by myself.  I looked over to see the life jacket sinking to the bottom of the lake.”
First Impressions
Terry Cowan

Back in the 50’s I borrowed the family car to take a girl out on our first date.  I thought I 

was pretty cool and wanted to make a good impression.  I had my right arm up on the back of the seat and was driving with my left hand.  Suddenly for whatever reason I decided to spit out my side window.  Only one problem, the window was closed.  Needless to say I didn’t make a very good first impression.

page 4
Water Skiing
Peter Cowan

When I was teaching my son Ted (High School Principal in Singapore) to waterski

he was about six years old.  On the first attempt I thought I’d go on my skis with him, put him in front of me with his skis on, between my legs and I was holding his arms on top of mine.  The first try I stood up and it was great, he looked up at me and said dad “I lost my skis”.  I was just holding him with my arms.  Second attempt I bent down lower in the water, up we went and I forgot that his legs were wobbily and not use to skiing so I did a lap around the lake with his skis shaking and banging at my ankles, I had to grin and bear it.    Finally I let go of the rope and sank down into the lake and he was able to carry on like a pro.  Needless to say my ankles were bleeding but it was worth it.
Family Reunions

Joyce Moore Cowan
The best part about a family reunion is keeping in touch with our extended family.

We all seem to be so busy living our lives that we often can’t take the time to squeeze 

anything more into our hectic schedules.  The wonderful thing about our family reunion is we have an amazing group of people who are very dedicated to the task of organizing this fantastic event.  Our part is easy, we send in our registration and then show up.
Ken Cowan attended his great-grandmother Christiana Cowan’s 100th birthday celebration. A photo was taken of Kitty and her family.  The more Ken looked at that photo the more he wondered if anyone would be interested in tracking down all of the family to get together for a reunion.  He contacted at least one member of each of the remaining 11 children’s families and organized our 2003 Reunion.  Over 400 attended.  Ken was our first reunion chairman.

How soon time passes and now here we are five years later, after another very successful reunion weekend   Some may wonder why we decided to have reunion so soon, 

others offered to work on the committee and helped in any way they were asked.  This reunion was chaired by Bill Graham.  Bill and his committee did a splendid job.

We all had fun, shared lots of stories and were fed wonderful food.  The whole weekend was enjoyable from the wine & cheese meet and greet,to the lovely church service and lunch.   We met lots of people, played games, toured the famous Diefenbunker,   Thanks everyone for making the Cowan Reunion such an enjoyable event.  

