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KATHE LRIOUR/LOWARY/REED

I only sa. wsT2 w~~e in vae Tlesh twice, but she left an indelible
print on ny life. Which I bellefe was true also of every person who
mew her.

As a wvounr chileé, anticipation hae built hieh when she was to
visit our NWinette, iiznitopa form home, xnown &s "Broaeslaneés®, for the
first time . The leecend - the writer of 'etters and sender of parcels -
was sctually coning in personl Ané we were not eisappointee,

Being only Tifteen yesrs younser then my grandrother, her Aunt
Fanny (Clench) Lowe, 2 close boné haé alweys existef between then.

She haé been bridesgwaid to her Aunt Fanny at her marrisge in Decexder,
1868.

I ccn see "Aunt" Kete still, sitting in Gran Lowe's rocker,
(probably with foné ierories of' the aunt who hué ©o often =at there) with
we chilsren srthareé rounéd vwhile she explsined th:t since she was con-
sideresd as sonething of A Fzirr Godmother in our eres, she ha: not
wented to fissppddht us by falling short of that imare, so she hed co:ze
#ec¢te¢ Iin 2 lonr rope of cumber beacs ane several other viecces of jew-

ellery. Such agornment, I later Ilearned, was guite out of keeping P
with her resl charscter. I also lesrned years laster that she was con- 5&
siéered a Faliry Goduother by many others also. o
It was her emerald ring which particularly fascinatee me, not so 2?
much because of 1ts apnearance as by the selisghtful romance of the story 3
behineé it, It ha€ been waée especially for her as a gift from her
first husbesnd, Grosvenor Porter Lowrey, who ha€é been patent lazwyer to E?
Thomas Alva Eféison. A csbochon emeraléd was held in place, not by the
conventicnal claws, but by tiny golé pansies = "Aunt"™ Kate!s fevorite -Z?ﬁ
flower, T—r

The Reed's suwier home in St. Anerews, N.B,, co rosite the Algonguin
Hotel, with its shingle-thatch roof and lovely Norman towar was named
"Pansy Patch" in honour of her fazvorite flower., She also is reputee to
have had pansies embroidered on her sovns. Wherever cshe lived, mottos
were carveéd, and the sate st Pansy Fatch besrs this inscription:

"Pull the string ené 1ift the latch, 3
Friend, you are welcome &t Pansy Patch."
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EEX Y14

It was on that visit to our llanitobz home that we were askeé to
€rop the nore heavy form of address of "Cousin Kate" in favour of
"Aunt" Kate, I later learned that she was a courtecy aunt to many more
besides ourselves.

"Aunt" Kate haé earned her fairy rofmother status through her
strones af“ection for ny grandmother ané her adnmiration of my very
courareous rother, whose problems she greztly lessened by collecting
clothing outesrown by her friend's chiléren, and promptly mailing it off
to us, Those parcels meant Christmas repeatee oft in the year, Mother
usually left the excitement of opening them for us when we returnee q
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*rom school. ©Ohl How sany of those stunnéy half-hitches ane sqguare
nots our fincers unadifl (For no one threw avavy 28 rood core in those
fuys - it was carefully wouné on a bell for future use.) In fsct, I tie
parcels tofey in exactly the sare wayl

It zlso was on this visit that she tolea us ef a celirhtful story.
of an attesnt to convert her to soirituslism. Kot & likely céncieccte
for the occult, a special seance has been zrrzhsecsffor her. The mecsium
asked if there was snyone with whoiz she wishee to comaunicate, sne sghe
replied, "Yes. My brother Stuzrt." Presently the wedium szid, ®Your
brother 'Stoort! is heze."™ "Oh, no he's notl" exclained "Aunt" Kote.
"He would NEVER allow his nage to be pronounceé that wayl" A bit
eiffeé but still polite, the iediun askeé whether .there was znyone else
with whor she wished to spezk. MAunt" Kate asked for her father - the
“isnified Chief Justice of Ontezrio. Soon the mediuwa came throush with
Your father says, '"Deariel I'm so rlaé to sce voul'"' "Aunt® Kate's
reply, "Oh Fsather) How you have chanreé," broke up the seance.

When she visited us the seconsd time, it was at Kaxyter Fsrm (fhe
name a contresction of the names Kate und Hhesyter - a name perpsatuated
forever, I hope, in my brother's line of purebreé Herefores cattle)
at Wawanesa, Manitoba. I was ol&é enough then to more fully aopreciste
her tikon&s$ - unicueness. Anfé to better unrerstane the rany anecesotes
already nart T the lezend,

Kate Reed was a magnificently handésome wortan. She dié not walk -
she gailed. She must have dominated in every group, net from intent
but by sheer vigour ané éynanise of interest.

I cen so easily picture the scene in the reilway stetion in
Winnipee where she is salé to have disvoverd 2 woman in tesrs. The wors
an with her chiléren, was emigrzting to her new home on the prairies
ané weas to hsve heen met in Winnipeg by her husbsnd. e was not there,
endher funes were exhausted. It took but 2 mosent for ™Aunt® Kate
to "sweep off the hat of the nearest mean, pass it anongst the other
travellers and funsp the contents in the wvowman's lep - enough to see her
throurh the crisis.

Without plumbing, 1t was customary for the farm hostess to aet
as chasbernaié to the ruest roomr. Not so with "Aunt" Katel I shall
never rors=eu seeing her stride out into the yard, chaaberpot in haned,
to throw its contents in & wide &rc ovesr Lue I iowers, because it was
g0od for then!

She azkeé me to accompeny her in a walk hisher up the hill where
- Splenéié view could be hadé, On glancing éfown at her less, I was esnus-
eé to see that she was wearing one silk and one lisle stoc<ing! But
I was not surprised, for this was part of the legend -~ & woman much
above eznything petty or small, Ané I believe that incicdent has a great
besring on my cwn emotiochal growth, helping to leave behiné teenage
self-consciousness, '

Laughing at herself, she told me of an inciéent in her own rgirla
hoos which I love, She had been invited by Lore ané Lady Aberdeen to
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be & ruest et Rifeszu Hall, Her first time awar froa hore, che becure ®
cmanerately homesick, So sh e wrote her mother to plecse write to Lsey
Ahercaen thet she rust return home to @obourpg iczesisziely. Dy¥F the
t ime her wotherls letter reschee Ridesu Hall, the homresickness was past
ané che was havine & slorious tiszel But she was ™hoist on her own =&
petard" anéd had futifully, to return home. Without knowing it, she hae
tasurht e to unierstané homesiciness - its scuteness, its lack of selec-
tivitv and ite transience, In faect, so much of what she sgie ane wheat
she wag, encours-+ef others to gzrow. :

She toléd ey rother once, that she heé encoura-eé her own chileren
to wentally standé themselves across the room enéd see themselves through
the eves of others. I think that t his enableé me to be more objective
sbout my own stremszths ané weslinesses. Without sctuelly Tingering a
feult, she pointeé a goal.

There was not much in the farmer's social sphere to help us xrein-
tzain our femily background, I well remember having letters corrected
when there was & spellimg or srawaatical error. Softenins the rebuke
woulf be a newspaner cliovodng fromx the socisl rcares with merzin annot-
ate@, "These are your kin," thus plentins the rsponsibility of living
up to our heritage., Her criticisw fic not wound, fa it pointed the
avermie for srowth at the samte time that it pruned. I can well compre-
henf a comneeant by her nephew, Stusart Armour of He:tilton, maece in & letter
to we, "I received & grezt psrt of =y non-scholastic education at the
honfs of Kate Reeé."

Anéther story she toléd us on the visit to Kayter was of passing
throurh Custcwss once at the border, where she was sskeé whether she
haé anythine to é€eclare, She replied that her luegare conteineé only
clothing. On opening the ber, the Customws off_icer triumphantly came up
with & bottle of wb*skey. "And what article of clothing is this, hay
I ask?" he said., "Why, & nighcep, of course," guip,.ee "Aunt" Keste,

"Uncle?Heyter loveé puns, ane the play uvon woréds in & Limerick
WES Very ﬁqLiuiPL to his spouse., She resalee us 2t the édinner table
with Limericks, a couple of which zre still favorites:
l, There was & young fellow nzmued willie,
Whose actions were exceesihgly silly,
He went to the ball, €ressed in ncthing at all,
Intehding to reprecent Chilil

2« There was an olé nzn from Xantucket
Who kepnt gnld colins in a2 bucket,
His é€-ughter nzaxed Kan ran away with a man,
Anéd as for the bucket, Nantucket!

My ¢é2d toléd us thet after the decth of her first husbaneg,
Grosvenor Lowrey, "Aunt™ Kate moved to Ottawa to be near her former
suitor, Hayter Reed, now 2 widower. One €ay her son Jack was very
insistent that he must see his mother right away, On being tolé erhat
he coulé not - that she was engaged, he pipeé up, "Then I know‘whom she
i1s engesgeé i ~ it's Hayter Reedl®™




She once sent my nother a frzued poem, entitleé "The Oreinery

Woran, " One nart I rerember:

"Thinrs she will bake wav help to nxake,

Saints ané s:mes anéd statesmen too."
On the reverse she ha¢ written, "To Gertie - no orfinary womanl" My
mothar was culte znmused at the somewhst left-handednegs of the feeic =
ation after the coaplimentary vein of the poem, haé she interpretted it
litarelly.

The Heefs were responsible for seneines axy brother, Aubrey,to
bozrfins schéol for cseverzl vears., Lookine back, I can see that it wes
those years st St. John's Ceollege, Winnipeg which helpeé shape the fine
rcan he was, I suspect there were many more such beneficisries who never
knew about each othar, for ®Philanthrepy® must hsve been Kete Reed's
nidcle name, for Which she sousht no recosnition.

Sorteone once rebuked her for asllowine her <senerosity to be impos-
ed upon. She thourht ¢ woment ane then replied, "Yes, I know that I
often am teken a<vantace of, but when I become so haré thzt I no longer
can be imposeé unon, it is tine I siee.”

Her letters 211 show the hastewith which they were written, for
there would never be enourh time for 2ll the thinss Kate Reec coule =ee
to fo0., I'm tolf she oftrn had several letters on the go 2t once, and slae
not necessarily finish them on the ¢éay begun. She usea the nuneral
rether than the spelled word. And she always usee the ampersand. And
she &znoreé vasragraphs, It also was her habit té write a birtheézy
letter on the éay of the birthéday, so the verson woulé know they hae
been thourht about on their natal dzy itse_lf.

Her =sampler collection was the subject of an article in the
Canseian Homres magezine, She herse_1f €ie besutiful scenes with her
neecle, But her e neing was atrociousl This,noffoubt was éue to the
transitory usefulness of the tesk, ane because it took her zwzy from
the ###k# occupations which wore fully utilized her talents.

@hen she e€ied in Lonéon of typhoié fever contracted in Fr-nce,
her faushter Grace (Lowrey) Daly of Ottawa sent us the newspaser
accounts with the mareginal plea, "Write us, Gertie, We are Besolaztel”
W¥hich is, I think, the best description of the gap her éesth left in
the hezart of every person whose life she had touched,

Her headstone in Mount Royal cemetery is a Georrian sunciadl
inscribed wit: the words, "Time flies, you say? Alas! Time stays -

'tis we who go.™ 1z:rhgb
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By Jessie J. Lowe
7 A TG o grepte — TP



