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Winnipeg 

3
rd

 – 7
th

 August, 2007 

 

After an uneventful journey by air from Seattle to Winnipeg via Vancouver, I was met about 

tea-time by my second cousins Marion Widlake, Leona (Preiss) Irwin and Leona’s husband, 

Doug. 
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I share common ancestry with Marion and Leona from our Great Grandparents, James Kerr and Janet 

Richardson who married in Hightae, Lochmaben, Dumfries, Scotland in 1880. My grandmother was Jessie 

(Kerr) Henderson (1886-1965), and their grandmother was her sister Marion (Kerr) Rennie (1891-1968) 

who emigrated to Manitoba, Canada in 1913.  

 On the way to my hotel, the Holiday Inn on Portage Avenue West, I was invited to 

join them for dinner at ‘The Keg’ restaurant just across the road from my resting place for 

the next four nights. I accepted with alacrity, but asked for five minutes to check-in and 

change into fresh clothes. This done, we headed off for food and drink and a good chin-wag-

getting-to-know-you session. The meal was great and all-in-all it was wonderful reception … 

auguring well for good company and much to be accomplished as a family tourist over the 

long week-end. Marion, as promised, was clearly going to look after her Scottish cousin. 

This she did magnificently as you will see from the following, mostly pictorial, record of my 

stay. 

 By 10 am on Saturday the 4
th

 August Marion, and yet another 2
nd

 Cousin, Bob Preiss 

had picked me up for a day of activity. First stop was the downtown Genealogy Centre 

which gave a good idea of the data available to researchers in print form, as well as limited 

resources on-line that folks with no Internet connection at home could use. 
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After an hour or so we went further downtown to dine up in the heights of the Royal Crown  

rotating restaurant. In order to reach it,  I was brave (for me), because I opted to take the 

elevator that cruises up the OUTSIDE of the tower. The buffet meal was splendid and the 

views impressive. 
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Just across the way from the tower is the Upper Fort Garry Gate - all that remains of the 

original Fort Garry at the confluence of the Red and Assiniboine Rivers. 
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Then we set out towards the suburbs town of Transcona where the Rennie family had settled 

in 1914. However leaving a pilgrimage to their actual town abodes until Monday, we made a 

sentimental visit to the peace and quiet of the very extensive, but beautifully tended, rural 

cemetery on the outskirts. ….. 
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From there, as it was after 5pm by that time, we headed back to the city and Marion first 

dropped Bob off at his condo overlooking the river before doing likewise with me at my 

hotel. But not before she invited me round to her nearby apartment later on for supper, a 

natter, and a look at about half-a-dozen family videos.  ….. Quite an opening day! 
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Sunday 5
th

 August, 2007 - Winnipeg 

As I had learned during my Saturday evening visit to Marion’s apartment, her plans for our next 

day together were well in hand, and included the company of two of her close friends, Betty 

Woods and Diana (Hurst) Ahluwalia  …. after we two had attended a special service in the 

Knox United Church being held to mark the presence of the Robert Burns World Federation 

Conference being held in the city of Winnipeg. 
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Suitably attired for church – although Burns was a Lowlander (!) – we made a ritual stop at Tim 

Hortons (The ‘Starbucks’ of Canada!) ….The statues of polar bears were commissioned a couple of 

years ago and painted by local artists. Now there are 52 of them sprinkled all over the province. The one I 

am standing beside here is called "Nanook in Sealskins", painted by Robert R. Taylor, and the bear is 

wearing the traditional attire of Inuit women. 

 
Then after the inspiring service we went out to meet some of the other Conference ‘kilties’  
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And then head off to take Betty and Diana out for lunch at ‘Cora’s’ before being shown round 

the Manitoba Museum by the latter who is a volunteer Tour Guide there. 
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One of the highlights of this visit was viewing and clambering round the ‘NONSUCH’ .. 
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The Nonsuch was the ship that sailed into Hudson Bay in 1668-1669, in the first trading voyage for 

what was to become the Hudson's Bay Company two years later. Originally built as a merchant ship in 

1650, and later the Royal Navy ketch HMS Nonsuch, the vessel was sold to Sir William Warren in 1667. The 

name means "none such", i.e. "unequalled". 

The new Nonsuch, a replica of the original, was commissioned by the HBC to celebrate their 

tercentenary in 1970. It was crafted using tools and materials of the seventeenth century. When completed, it 

was placed on a ship and transported to Canada, where it sailed down the Atlantic coast of Canada and the 

United States. It also sailed through the Great Lakes and then was placed on a semi trailer and taken to 

Seattle for a voyage down the Pacific coast. It was presented by HBC to the citizens of Manitoba and placed 

on permanent display in 1973 in the Nonsuch Gallery at the Manitoba Museum in Winnipeg, Manitoba. It is 

in a 90 foot gallery giving the feel of a 17th century scene to visitors and shows the ship at the English port 

of Deptford, just before embarking on her journey to Hudson Bay. 
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After thanking, and bidding farewell to Diana  …. Marion, Betty and I set off for  

The Scots Monument … 
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And then we were off to the confluence of the two rivers to enjoy Betty’s treat .. a trip ‘up an 

doon the waater’ ! Phew … but it wis a waarm day! 

 
 

 



 

16 
 

 
 

 
 

What a wonderful day of activity and friendship …. Wow! 
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Winnipeg – 6
th

 and 7
th

 August, 2007 

 

Well, if the previous three days in town had been busy, interesting and great fun, my 

penultimate day in Manitoba proved to be even more so – fascinating, nostalgic, and  

historical visits in the morning and afternoon, then a lively Scots night in the evening! 

 Marion and I started out at the back of nine to meet up with Leona at her house in 

North Kildonan – our intentions being firstly to tour and walk around Transcona, the 

‘stomping-ground’ of immigrants from Scotland in 1913, Eck and Mae (Kerr) Rennie, and 

many of their descendant families, including Marion and Leona. 

 

 

After a wee look at Leona’s family photo albums,  a blether, and a look at the back garden 

from the deck out there, we headed down to Transcona where our first halt was for coffee 

and cookies at yet another ‘Tim Hortons’! Thence it was quite emotional as we stopped off at 

various places with Rennie/Kerr family associations going back over nearly one hundred 

years. Firstly we went to the area where railwayman Eck had worked …. 
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Then  …. on to the Rennie family home at 211 Whittier Avenue West ….. 
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Our next goal was some miles away up Henderson Highway and across the Red River to 

reach St. Andrew’s Church … about which I had mixed feelings as I tried to unravel how 

and why an Anglican Church should be named after Scotland’s patron saint. 
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I got a few pointers on this from a church pamphlet, but nothing definitive ….. 

In the 1820s, following the amalgamation of the Hudson’s Bay Company and the 

North-West Company, this stretch of the Red River was settled by retired and redundant 

members of the former. They were mostly Orkney Islander families. 

 An Archdeacon of the Anglican Church, William Cockran, established a mission and 

built a wooden church in 1831 in the area where the present church stands. Due to 

overcrowding, the old church was demolished in 1844, and, by 1849 it had been replaced by 

a larger one made of stone. 

With hindsight one can see that the uniting of Scots Kirk folk and Anglicans must 

have seemed a logical step.  But it is clear today, from the forms of worship followed, that, 

despite the fact that the Scottish St. Andrew’s Saltire flag still hangs proudly on the front 

wall above the pulpit, it had been Anglicans who had had the money and power to create 

such a building …. while the Scots had probably been, for the most part, artisans and 

labourers! 
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After visiting the Rectory Museum, we headed off for some lunch on River Road Heritage 

Parkway at Kennedy House and Museum which houses the Maple Grove Tea Room …a 

favourite midday snack retreat for Cousin Marion. The house was built in 1866 by a Captain 

William Kennedy, who was an explorer, entrepreneur and a trader. The house still has three 

period-furnished rooms, but now it is also blessed with a glassed-in tea room overlooking the 

terraced English gardens and the Red River. … although the gardens are currently a bit 

unkempt, I can vouch for the fact that delicious food is served indoors! 

 It was by then mid-afternoon, so we headed back via Lower Fort Garry to drop-off 

Leona in North Kildonan. 

 

That left a few hours rest-time before my evening outing with Marion, Betty, Leona and 

Doug to  …. 
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This was great fun, if one ignored the fact that Scottish Highland dancing is seldom, if ever, 

done to Burns’ songs  … it was here … and the local pipe band was superb! 
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Inside the pavilion we also had numerous kilties like me, as well as my more casually garbed 

cousins and friends, delving into a Lowlander Robert Burns Supper of haggis, neeps and 

tatties  … which, as it was my round, I invited my group to wash down with 15 year-old 

Islay Malt whisky. This they all did with relish! 

 Apart from demonstrating my Scottish Country Dancing ‘quick-change of step’, 

‘strathspey step’ and ‘pas-de-bas’ in front of  the amused/bemused ladies of the SCD stall, I 

had the thrill of spending time at the GUNN CLAN stall … one branch of the HENDERSON 

CLAN being a sept of GUNN. 

 

A guid time wis hid by yin and aa ! 



 

24 
 

And so to the farewells on the morrow to Marion and Leona! 

We headed off to the airport at about ten for me to check-in for my 11.45 a.m. flight back to 

Toronto. Coffee was enjoyed in the foyer then we went outside for final photographs … 

Marion and her camera … ever present to record the wonderful long week-end she had 

organised for me.  

 

A million thanks …. MARION 
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