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Tea party at Beech Hill. Courtesy of the Charlotte County Archives

among his legal paraphernalia for the fabric and a pattern for a dress
for young Nell.

An old Scottish nursery tale tells of hospitable Lachie MacLachlan
and his wife and ten bairns who, during a storm, offer shelter to all
who pass by their rural house: “Och, come away in! There’s room
galore. Always room for one more!” However numerous the sum-
mer visitors, there was “always room for one more” in the generous
Mowat household. Aunts, uncles, and cousins, of whom Nell had a
great many on both the Mowat and Campbell sides of her family,
sometimes visited for the last two or three weeks of summer and
were somehow squeezed in. In October 18835, the resident family
group was suddenly expanded after George Mowat’s forty-five-year-
old brother Charles drowned in a sailboat accident on the St. Croix
River, within sight of his Bayside farm (now the historic site lookout
point for St. Croix Island.)



