PIONEERS OF CENTRAL ALBERTA

ed from Irish forebears
gname to the United States in
11790 from Antrim County,

This is another in a series of
articles on the pioneers of Red
Deer and district. The articles
are heing contributed by the |Ireland. She was born in Towa
Archives Committee as its |on April 13, 1868.

centennial project. | This young couple homestead-

- i . |ed in Butte, Nebraska, where|
(The Archives Committee is |Martin Emmet, Eugene Floyd

indebted to Mr. and Mrs.
George Fitch of Sylvan Lake
for this history of the Michael
John Quinn family, written by
Alberta Quinn Miller)

| and Clyola Fay were born. Dur-
ing their years.in Nebraska the
| family received letters from
| Martin James in Alberfa.  He
wrote temptingly of rich soil on

MICHAEL JOHN QUINN | free land. So it was that Michael
By ALBERTA QUINN MILL ER | John came to Alberta to see for |
When my father, Michael John [himself. More than pleased with |
Quinn, first set eyes on the par- | W he found, he returned to|
ticular area of land which was Nebraska to sell out and bring
to become his homestead, he|his family to Alberta in the|
felt that he had indeed reached |SPring of 1900.

{

the “Promised Land.” In 1899, There were several Fitch fa
he arrived in Red Deer by train, | milies, related, and the Si-
hired a saddle horse and rcde|gurdson families living in the

out in search of a homestead. |vicinity and in those early days
The spot he claimed was twenty |all helped each other in neigh-
miles southwest of Red Deer borly fashion. In a building
and about halfway between Ma|‘bee”’. a log house went up by
kerville and Sylvan Lake. The|the stream on the Quinn place,
clear, fast flowing creek at-|later a barn and other buildings

In later |for stock, and wild berries, the|
“I found |blue berry, cranberry and the
lIand with | Saskatoon canned for winter.
water on it.” Wild game was plentiful; prai-
Michael John Quinn was the | rie chickens, ducks, geese, and
fourth of six sons of Martin|there were deer and moose.
James Quinn and his wife, Sara In November of that year,
Jane, who migrated to Nova 1900, I, Alberta, was born in the
Scotia in the mid 1800s from {log house on the homestead.
County Galway, Ireland, The few years later, father built a
six ‘boys and one dauvhrm were “rame house with a wide veran-
born in Halifax. The hoys at- ida and painted the house yellow
tended the Christian Brothers|The house stood on a gen
School and then became
faring men, all except ‘.\Ianm‘m the west.
James Quinn, |
his father’s namesake. He went |ther’s,
inland and joined the Northw r'st to Alberta with his family.
Mounted Police and later the|homesteaded on land ad]umm'Y
Royal Canadian Mounted Pohcwnuls near the cranberry marsh. |

he camped overnight.
years, he was to say,
good land in Alberta,

t

About this time

left the seas and came

Force. He was stationed at|But this turned out to be but a|
Fort Macleod. temporary venture for Uncle
Michael John after a few|Charles who soon returned to|

years at sea decided in favor of Halifax and the sea. A family
the land and toured the United by the name of Hoggeboom |
States. In Towa, he met and from Los Angeles then occupied
married Lucinda MecAnelly

the year 1890 She had descend- | when they moved

Creek On 'Promised

who |

North |

tracted him and by this stream | Abundant wild hay was put up|

Al

the oldest son and |Charles Quinn, a brother of fa-|

He |

in | this homestead for a time, then |
back to the|g

United States, the Arthur Moore
|family bought the place. |
| Since there was no school in
our dlstnct my brother Emmet
for part of a year boarded with
the Icelandic poet, Stephen G.
Stephanson and his family anc
attended the Hola School near
{ Markerville.

It was not long until father,
|the men of the Fitch families
{and some of the other neighbors
organized and built Centerville
School which was located about
| three miles from our place to-
ward Sylvan Lake. Emmet then
| attended this school, along with
Eugene, the Fitch children aund
| the Sigurdson children. Ethel
Drennan was one of Center-
ville’s first teachers and she
was much heloved by pupils and
parents.

This little grey frame school
house with its wall-bracket ke-
rosene lamps hecame a com-
| munity meeting house where in
Jchurch Sunday school and so-
s were held. We loved the|
e in the country. There were
cnies in summer at Yankee |
Flats and at Sylvan Lake, There
iworc no buildings at the lake
| then except those on the Petro
| farm beyond the lakeside grove
|of trees. The woodland was
| fresh, green and unmarred.
| The family trips into
Deer were another joy.
the dirt roads we drove, some-
| times in a wagon, or democrat
or buggy, and in winter we
went by sleigh with sleigh bells
jingling all the way. Father en-

Red

he had forded the Red Der ri-
| ver before the bridge was built.
He told us that one spring the
river was so high that horses
and wagon were almost swept
| downstream  but  his strong
greys breasted the current and
swam to shore with wagon and
‘all though groceries were float-
| This fording of the river was
before my time. I remember the
rove we would drive around

Along |

tertained us with stories of how |

ing in the water in the wagon box. |

and there would be the new
bridge. To the naive eyes of us
children it might have been
London Bridge crossing the
Thames. And the glimpse of Red
Deer lying across the river was
as wondrously fair as London
Town. When we went into the
dry goods store, Brumpton and
Gaetz, we were dazzled by the
merchandise and we recklessly
spent our carefully hoarded five
cent pieces. The family often
stayed two nights at a hotel and
returned to the farm the third
{day - as twenty miles by team
was an all day journey.
Another source of pleasure in
our childhood was listening to
the adventure tales of Uncle
Martin, the Mountie, after he
|and his wife. Adella, and their
| small son, Edward came to live
| with us while he was building a
house on his homestead which
was a mile down the road from
our place toward Markerville,
He had resigned from the police
force which he had served from
1883 uniil he went to the Boer
| War in 1898. He had been with
| those who brought in the rebel,
|Louis Riel, Through the nine-
ties, Uncle Martin had been
champion snowshoer of the Yu-
‘kon. Then he went to Africa
| with Lord Strathcona’s Horse
with a contingent of Canadian
Mounted Police. At the war’s
conclusion, Uncle Martin was
honored in England by Queen
Victoria along with other Cana-
dian men for their outstanding
service in the war. Upon his re-
turn {o Halifax he was married
|and lived there until he decided
to come back to Alberta and
take up a homestead. After Un-
cle Martin, Aunt Adella and Ed-
ward were living on their own
place, a second son, Clarence,
was horn there.

Our wonderful life on the
| homestead was destined to come
soon to an end. The family knew

lits first tragedy in the death of




Clyola Fay in December, 1901
Then our mother, Lu died
suddenly on July 9, 1904, At firs

the two graves were made on
the homestead, then when the
new cemetery opened in Red
Deer, the bodies were interred
there.

Father sold the farm d
moved to Red Deer about 1905.

Our homestead subsequently be-
came the m home - of the
George Moore family and, as it
happened, our yellow, frame

house burned to round be
fore they had a chance to move
into it.

In Red Dee father acquired
the Great West Hotel and two

residences in the same block
with the hotel. There was also
a livery stable and some other
behind the hotel.
s . were rented a
he hotel and a livery stable
The hotel was a box-like building
of two storeys, painted white and
with a broad veranda across the
front. The dining room windows
looked out on a grove of poplar
trees which shaded a swimming
hole where the boys went swim-
ming.

We had an excellent cook in
th hotel. Our family had its
meals our own table in the
dining room. What meals there
were with no thought of

ing calories to inhibit us! For
breakfast, there would always
be oatmeal porridge, then ham,
bacon, eggs, toast, hot cakes
and stewed fruit. But we could
never partake of any other food
but porridge at breakfast be-

burning glue and varnish

a grove across the l'ud

n
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Land' Appealed To Michael Quinn

stead had been brought to farm in Alberta. He lived
c so was our life in the ho- \Hh his family in Calgary until
tel to come to an end. The pa- he died in 1916. We last heard
nic of 1906-1908 was sweping |of his son, Edward, living in the
the North American continent. Peace River country and of
Our boarders left. The hotel was |Clarence living in the Turner
closed. We moved into the now  Valley area. A daughter whom
vacant corner house. While liv-|we never knew was born to
ing here, father was married to|Uncle Martin and Aunt Adella
Rose Koshman who had come |in Calgary
to Red D from the Edmon- For years, my home has heen
ton locality. Father, trying to|in surburban' Seattle and though
bring some greener: into our the world has greatly changed
lives such as we had on the since my childhood, I still hold
farm, transplanted young ever-| close in treasured memory the
greens from the bank of the newness, the freshness and the
Red Deer River and bordered | adventure of pioneer days in Al-
our yard with these small trees. |berta in the early 1900s
But we were never to see these
trees grows tall, because in the
fall of 1908 we moved to Bri
tish Columbia. he Red Deer
property was disposed of and
later the CPR laid tracks on
the land where the livery barn
had stood.
In 1913, we left British Colum-
bia and moved to Spokane,
Washington. To my father’s se-
cond marriage were born a
daughter, Elsie, and two sons
Ernest and Thomas. After a long
life of 92 years, Michael John
Quinn died in Spokane in 1958,
Brother Eugene had long ago
lost his life at the age of 23 in
1919 in an accident in the Paci-
fic northwest coastal region.
nmet Quinn from the time he
returned from service in the
First World War was a wheat
rancher in Montana and is now
retired and lives near Havr
Martin sold his home-
stead soon after we moved from
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