A Letter From
Jane Josephine (Morry) Gray
to her Nephew

Howard Leopold Morry

Dated June 7th 1933

Editorial Notes: 

This letter pertains to the settlement of the estate of Elizabeth Ann Morry, the last of the Morry’s to live at the old Morry homestead known as “Athlone” on the north side of Caplin Bay, now Calvert. Elizabeth, also known as Lizzie, was the first cousin, once removed, of Howard and the first cousin of his aunt, Jane Josephine, who wrote this letter. 
Lizzie died a spinster but her mother Eliza had raised a neighbour’s son, Alf Canning, as her own, though she never formally adopted him. By the time Lizzie died, Alf’s son Leonard, who had also lived with the Morrys in Athlone Cottage while he grew up, was left the house and lands and all her belongings. She may have either willed or promised certain exceptional goods such as her books to other Morrys, including Howard Leopold Morry. In this letter we learn that all did not go as planned and that Leonard Canning’s wife, Marcella, was reluctant to give these family belongings and heirlooms to those who believed they were entitled to them.
It isn’t known if Howard ever received any of these books directly from the Cannings. However, there is a strange anecdote that pertains to the events described here. Leonard Canning came to work with Moses Hamlyn, the chief gardener in Bowring Park. For reasons best known to him, he chose to give some of the Morry books to Moses, who in turn gave them to his daughter Vickie. Vickie was married to Joseph Wheeler. Years later, when Joseph’s niece Evelyn announced that she was to marry Tom Morry of the Southern Shore Morrys, Vickie quickly realised that the books in her possession rightfully belonged to this family and gave them to Tom. Thus a few of the books that were withheld as the bequest of Lizzie to Howard eventually wound up in the hands of her descendant, Tom, in any event.
Gerald L. Pocius, an anthropologist famous for his knowledge of Newfoundland outport ways, wrote in his book A Place to Belong, an anecdote that explains the final disposition of other of the artefacts left by Lizzie to Leonard:

Several times I commented on the early local furniture that Len and Marcella Canning had in their home, how important it was that they keep these things and perhaps pass them on to their children or grandchildren. I naively believed that they agreed with my sentiments, however, when I arrived one July afternoon in 1979, Marcella told me excitedly that they had sold most of these artefacts to an antique picker from Québec. “He gave us two hundred dollars for that old junk,” Len incredulously reported. They were slightly richer, and had ridded themselves of objects considered by their own community not as “heritage” or “tradition”, but as things no longer wanted or useful.” A Place to Belong:  Community Order and Everyday Space in Calvert, Newfoundland; Gerald L. Pocius. McGill-Queen’s University Press. Montreal & Kingston, London, Ithaca. 2000. Page 53.
Here is the text of the letter from Josephine to her nephew Howard:
St. John’s

June 7th 1933

Dear Howard



To say your letter gave me a shock this morning is putting my feelings mildly. Marcella’s
 letter was most impudent. I had a better opinion of her, she seemed so nice about everything when Lizzie died. I would advise you to write to Henry
 immediately and ask him to give you a written order to Mrs. Canning to deliver up the books to you at once. I think they did well to get as much as they did. The Cannings certainly won’t be allowed to keep the Morry books. Lizzie did wrong not to give them to you while she was there herself.

Aunt Eliza
 was a foolish woman. When she took Alf
 Canning she did not adopt him or give him her name. He was left without a mother and none of the neighbours wanted him. I don’t think Henry would like them to get anything more so write at once and get your books.

Don’t be too easy going, it is a fault the Morrys always had. They never looked out for their rights. I would enclose Marcella’s letter to Henry. He could not believe she would forget herself so badly unless he saw the epistle.

Times are awful at present but we are hoping for the best. Business seems as bad as ever. Gentlemen are making their sons set potatoes and other vegetables to keep them from being idle. There are a great many young men returned from college and there is nothing for them to do. Give my love to Fredris
 and the babies.

I don’t believe you heard about Aunt Frances’s
 accident four weeks ago. She put a box on a chair and got up on it and toppled over breaking her arm about two inches above the wrist. It was a bad smack but she is getting better. Now she won’t be able to work for a long time.

I must say good bye with love

From your Auntie

Josephine Gray 
� Leonard Canning’s wife


� Henry Windsor Morry, Elizabeth’s only surviving sibling and therefore her presumed heir if she died intestate. He had moved to British Columbia many years before.


� Eliza Coulman Morry, Elizabeth’s mother.


� Leonard Canning’s father, Marcella’s father-in-law.


� Howard’s wife, Fredris Minty Morry.


� Jane Josephine’s sister, Emily Frances Victoria Morry, also an aunt of Howard. She was a nurse in Kingston, Nova Scotia at the time this letter was written.





