
I: This is Virginia Macleod and. 
 
F: I am Alice Finall. 
 
I: We're at the North Saanich Farmers Market. 
 
F: Yes, that's where we are. It's on West Saanich Road, behind St. John's United Church. 
OK? 
 
I: OK, you can go ahead. 
 
F: OK. Well, this is a story, certainly from my perspective, but from my family's perspective 
about Canada. My, both my parents were Ukrainian immigrants. My father came to Canada 
in 1911, when he was 16 and never returned to his homeland. My mother came with her 
family. My father came alone. My mother came with her family and she was 3 years old. 
She was the 3rd in her family. She had an older sister and an older brother. And she had 2 
more sisters born in Canada after they arrived, but she was the youngest when they came. 
And there's a nice story about that. Her father had made, this was probably his 3rd or 4th 
trip to Canada before he brought his family. And her older sister had an eye infection when 
they were planning to leave, and a lot of families would just have left a child behind in 
Europe, in Eastern Europe, under those circumstances. But my grandfather insisted on 
waiting until she was better. So that was, I thought for the whole family, of inspiration. He 
wasn't a particularly inspirational man, but he was certainly right on it with that one. So that 
was good. My dad, as I said, came alone with 11 boys, sorry 15 boys from his village. At 
that time, it was just prior to the 1st world war and there was a lot of unease in Eastern 
Europe, and his father gave him a choice of going into the Austrian army. Austria ruled 
Ukraine, or that part of Ukraine at that time, and, or going into the army. Going into the army 
or coming to Canada. So he decided to come with these boys. And he, the first winter lived 
with cousins in Winnipeg and chopped wood for his bread and board. And then he started to 
move across Canada. It was an easy time to do it. There was a lot of encouragement by the 
Canadian government to have people come and settle the prairies. And he worked his way 
through the provinces. I'll tell you one quick, funny story. He, they used to go and help a lot 
with harvesting and he and another friend that he'd made among some of the boys that he'd 
come with, worked for quite a while for this farmer during the harvest, but then they got tired 
of it. And it was a small town in Saskatchewan, so they went and told him they were going 
to quit. And he wasn't happy, but he paid them out. And so it was a Sunday, and so they 
walked to the nearest railway station and found out that there were no trains running on 
Sundays, so they had to wait a whole day before they could leave. He finally ended up in 
Calgary. He was 15 years older than my mother and met her when he was 23 and she was 
8. But then they met again much later and got married. And they had 5 children. I was the 
2nd last one and the first 3 were born during the depression, and life wasn't easy. They 
lived in a small town in Alberta. My mother's family had settled in Calgary and then she just 
moved to that little town. She had been, she actually went to what they called normal school 
in Alberta. And she became a teacher and taught really all over Alberta. So, for them 
Canada really was a real wonderful and new way of life. And certainly for us, as their 
children. We were all, an education was available to all of us and it made it. This was a 
wonderful place for us to come. So there you are.  
 


