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DNA Update
by James Edgar (jamesedgar@sasktel.net)
DNA – Well, we have two kits “out there” to be returned to the lab. I’ve almost
given up on the kit we sent to Jack Edgar in Rothesay, New Brunswick.
Haven’t heard from him for two months, and don’t even know if he got the kit!
That’s discouraging.
We did get a result for Craig Edgar of Moncton, NB, Canada – he’s an R1b, closely related to
some Edgars we had previously tested, Robert Irwin Edgar of Oregon, William Roberts
Edgar of Edinburgh, Peter George Edgar of Issaquah, Washington, Robert Charles Edgar
of Pennsylvania, Keith Allan Edgar of Omagh, Northern Ireland, David Leslie Edgar of
Guildford, UK, and Mike William Edgar of South Africa.
We also have a kit going out to Ivan Edgar, who lives in Kent, UK. I met him on Facebook
last year, and we’ve only recently had a conversation that began something like this:
Hi James
My name is Ivan Edgar and you recently sent me a message referring to DNA testing. I
assume you are interested in the history of the Edgar clan? If so then I am happy to
cooperate.
My father Foster Edgar was born in Calgary Alberta and unusually his parents James and
Margaret Edgar (nee McFarland) came back to Northern Ireland in the ‘30s as “grannie”
found the climate too harsh.
Incidentally my younger brother Drew emigrated from NI to Owen Sound Ontario 8
years ago and has never looked back.
I left NI for England in 1985 aged 23 and am now well and truly settled in Kent having
married an English rose and now have 3 boys.
What happens next?
That prompted me to order the kit and get it on its way. That was on July 16, so we may have
to wait a few more days before it reaches Ivan in Kent.
As always, we will keep you posted when we get new results.
~-~-~-~
Speaking of Facebook, I’ve become friends with numerous Edgars who descend from the
Jamaica Edgars we reported on last issue – Elizabeth, Angela, Paul, Gary, Shaquille, Ariel,
Nicole, Marvin, Laura, Wayne, Andrew, and Kirk. Welcome aboard, all of you!
Thanks to Elizabeth for sharing her family’s tree so we can continue researching to delve
further back in time. So far, we can only go back two generations to her grandfather, John
Edgar. We don’t know much about him, so our search may be a tough one!

Edgars in Jamaica - 3
by Steve Edgar (steven-edgar@sky.com)

Edgars in Jamaica - 3
I have trawled all of the databases that I have been able to locate and have
extracted the information detailed below. There were three sets of Edgars in
Jamaica in the 1700s and early 1800s. I have not been able to connect them with each other,
but it would seem logical that they are the same family.
Alexander and Handyside Edgar were plantation owners in Trelawney on the north of the
island. Archibald Edgar takes over a plantation in St. Thomas in the East, what is not certain
as to whether he bought it or inherited it when he married. I suspect he is the son of
Alexander and he married into it.
John Edgar, son of Preston Edgar of Bristol died in 1806 in Trelawney, Jamaica. Trelawney is
the only clue as to possible connection.
I have to admit that my supposed links from viewing the evidence is weak, more coincidence
than anything else!
What is clear is that there are Edgars in Jamaica, they are marrying, having children, they are
also having children with slave women and they are baptizing slaves at a late age. (I would
suspect that these could be new slaves being bought in).
When emancipation was finally announced and sugar started being produced by other means
in Europe, the profitability of sugar cane was reduced. Other influences like with bad weather,
earthquakes, and riots caused many plantation owners to give up and return to England.
Thomas Edgar, son of Archibald is found on the London 1841 and 1851 census as a
“Gentleman”; obviously having made his fortune from slavery and sugar, he had retired to
London.
An interesting aside is that the book “An Account of the Sirname Edgar” was written by Capt
J.H. Lawrence-Archer in 1873. In the list below Lawrence and Archer families are mentioned.
Maybe he was a relative connected with Jamaica?
I still have lots of gaps, three family trees that need filling in, and a whole load of questions
that need answering about these families. If you can add detail, I would be very grateful.
From various sources:[Ed. This continues the list from last issue, under the title:
Steve gathered the following list of Jamaica-born or living from various sources:]


Bap. 02 Nov 1763 Phillis Edgar, no parents named



Burial. John Edgar, 18 may 1805. Trelawney, Cornwall



17 Nov 1868 Trelawney, Cornwall, Alexander Edgar, male, brown, illegit, father
Alexander Edgar, mother Catherine Dun



Thomas Edgar born 1781 in Jamaica is on the 1851 census in Marylebone listed as
bachelor.



Ann Edgar with child Skip born Jamaica is a widow and living in Walcott, Somerset on
the 1851 census. No further record of a Skip.



1841 Thomas Edgar b. Jamaica in Marylebone and no sign of wife or child.



From Lawrence-Archer:
“Early in the 18th century the Edgars of Auchingrammont owned property in Jamaica
Viz. Wedderlie and Osbourne in the Parish of St George. (latter named after Mr
Osbourne, surgeon of the Peffermylyn family who settles in Jamaica towards the
close of the 17th
century).”
“There was a Scottish family of Edgar connected with Jamaica early in the 18th C
settled in Bristol, their baptismal names are Preston, Alexander, Archibald, etc.”
The late Mr Alex Edgar of Bristol was JP for the county of Gloucester. Archibald’s son
was a student at Marischal Coll. Aberdeen.
Handyside Edgar of Bounty Hall, Jamaica.



Archibald Edgar is a Captain in “The Blue Mountain Troop” Militia of Horse in 1787



William Edgar is a 2nd Lieutenant “The Blue Mountain Troop” in 1795 and 1805 (now a
captain)



Edgar is a Captain in The Trelawney Regiment in 1796, 1805



1787 Alexander Edgar 1st son of Alex Edgar of Martha Brae matriculated Glasgow
University
Married at St James, Hendon. Alexander Edgar to Miss Ann Gordon

The eldest daughter of John Lawrence and Susanna Petgrave was named Susanna. She
married Lawrence of New England family, and had other children; Rachael who married
Henry Gordon and was mother of Anne Gordon who by her husband Alexander Edgar (buried
in Edinburgh in 1820) had enormous issue, and who is mentioned in the curious genealogical
will of her Aunt, the late Mrs. Catherine Franklin who died in London in 1831


Headstone Kingston Parish SACRED TO THE MEMORY OF ELIZABETH EDGAR
WHO DEPARTED THIS LIFE ON THE 5th OF MAY, 1842, AGED 82 BLESSED ARE
THE DEAD WHO DIE IN THE LORD



Headstone Trelawney
(Ab.) NEAR THIS PLACE, LIE INTERRED, THE REMAINS OF JOHN, THE BELOVED
SON OF PRESTON AND REBECCA EDGAR, OF THE CITY OF BRISTOL,
ENGLAND, WHO DIED, MAY 16th, 1805, AGED 22



Alexander Edgar of Netherhouses, formerly in Jamaica 1747



Alexander Edgar, born in Hamilton, Lanarkshire, first son of Alex Edgar of Martha Brae
matriculated Glasgow Univ. 1787. A planter in Trelawney. a deed 1791



Alex Edgar in Jamaica inventory 1821



Archibald Edgar in Jamaica, probate 1795



Handyside Edgar, physician in Trelawney at Montego Bay, deeds 1791, 1798. In St.
James testament 1814, his widow died in London 13 July 1819



James Edgar planter in St Mary’s 1779



James Edgar a physician in Trelawney 1793



James Edgar of Auchingrammont and of St Georges Surrey Jamaica testament 1811



Mary Edgar, 3rd daughter of Alex Edgar of Wedderley (Jamaica) wife of Dr James
Henry Archer died Springmount, Jamaica, 9 Oct 1831



Thomas Edgar, son of the late Archibald at Kings College Aberdeen in 1795
-~_~_~_~-

Data back-up
by Steve Edgar (steven-edgar@sky.com)

A thought occurred to me the other day that I had not done the annual backup of
my Family Tree Maker database and my library.
When I think about the potential loss of 20,560 names recorded as Edgar
families and 1.5 Gigabytes of Edgar research, I realized what a disaster it would
be. I have back-ups on other hard drives made automatically, but to be certain, I
have just backed the whole lot onto two CDs and posted them to James in
Canada “just in case”!

There must be a massive amount of research done by everyone else as well. I
would suggest that everyone out there in “Edgar Land” backs up your data today,
onto a separate hard drive or a CD, and store it somewhere safe.
If you want to post them to me at 9 Fairview Avenue, Weston, Crewe, CW2 5LX
England, I will happily store the discs for you.
Steve Edgar

The Friendly Invasion
by Richard Edgar (edgar888@yahoo.com)
As many of you reading this will know, as well as having an interest in family
history, I have a great interest in military history. I often joke that “I have
been on more battlefields than Napoleon.” Continuing in this tradition during
June and July of this year, I visited some of the battlefields of the First and
Second World Wars in France and Belgium.
This year is the 70th anniversary of what can only be described as “the friendly invasion.” On
1942 January 23, the friendly invasion began when the first American military personnel
arrived in Belfast—eventually some 120,000 American servicemen were based in Northern
Ireland. Every town and village would have its American military base; Tandragee Castle
would become the home of the US 6th Cavalry Regiment. It was in the castle grounds that
these American soldiers trained for the Normandy landings. The picture below is Tandragee
on 1943 November 11, where the men of the 6th Cavalry Regiment line up in front of the
castle gates to lay a wreath at the Tandragee War Memorial.

Many of the American soldiers had family links here in Northern Ireland; one soldier, on whom
I no longer have the details, was a member of my granny Edgar’s family. He came to visit
them while he was based in Northern Ireland, and he continued to write to them after the war.
I can remember my granny and her sisters getting letters from him back in the late 1970s.
Now, my granny’s sisters have passed away, and she is too confused at 98 years old to give
details of this man who come from Philadelphia or elsewhere in Pennsylvania. Granny and
her sisters said he had told them about liberating a concentration camp, and they had pictures
of him being presented with the Purple Heart. If only I written down his details, but that is the
thing in family history, when we are young and those around us who know and remember
people and events are still there, many of us never think of writing down their memories.

The US 6th Cavalry Regiment, Tandragee Castle
The book “The Longest Day” by American soldier Cornelius Ryan tells the story of what lay
ahead for these men and their British and Canadian allies during the D-Day landings. The
book takes its name from a quote by Erwin Rommel; he stated when visiting the Atlantic Wall:
“the first 24 hours of the invasion will be decisive, the fate of Germany depends on the
outcome, for the Allies, as well as Germany, it will be the longest day.” Rommel believed the
most important battles would take place on the beaches; it is here that he wanted to destroy
the invading forces. It was only the incompetent meddling of Adolf Hitler who held back the
German reserve forces and tanks that saved many Allied soldiers’ lives on the invasion
beaches.
Our visits to the battlefields are always planned out like a military operation; we have strict
timetables to follow, and it is only by adhering to this plan that we can visit all the sites and
memorials. “The Friends of the Somme, Portadown Branch” has been visiting battlefields for a
number of years now. We normally go once every two years as an association, but many of
our members visit in the periods in between, myself included. Despite having the title
“Portadown Branch,” most of our members come from Laurelvale, which is a small village
halfway between Portadown and Tandragee.
In this the 70th anniversary of the friendly invasion, we had a visit to Normandy added to our
schedule. We contacted the US Cemetery on Omaha Beach a year in advance and asked
permission to lay a wreath at the American memorial. Why we asked for permission is that six
years ago we had visited the same cemetery, we turned up at the gate and asked, “Do you
mind if we lay a wreath?” The lady in the gatehouse said “No problem.” but she never looked
outside and didn’t realize there were 48 of us—e also had our own bagpiper and regimental
standard from the British Legion in Portadown. Once they heard the pipes, they come out of
the gatehouse but it was too late to stop us. By then, we were all marching behind the
standard on our way to the memorial as the piper played.
This year not wanting to upset anyone we asked well in advance, we were asked to be at the
memorial 9 a.m., on July 3, and sticking to our schedule we arrived exactly on time. The
Memorial Superintendent met us on our arrival and, after welcoming us to the site, he asked,
“Are there any serving or ex-service members in your group? Would they like to raise the
flags over the cemetery this morning?” To us, this man had just given a fantastic honour to our

association. With many Americans visitors already on site, he had asked a group of Brits to
raise the American flag. Joe Morrison and I raised the first flag; Reggie Thompson and Stuart
Jameson the second flag. We felt very privileged to get this opportunity. Diane Murphy, whose
father had landed on Gold beach with the British army, and Lynn Hughes, whose two uncles
had been lost during the Battle of Normandy after parachuting in behind the German lines,
then laid our poppy wreath at the memorial.

There is one member of my family whom I know would have loved the fact that I got to raise
the American flag, that is my granny’s sister Mildred. I always called her “Aunt Mildred,” but
she was in fact my father’s aunt. This would have been something very special to her.

On the outbreak of war in 1939, my granny Edgar’s younger sister, Mildred Trueman,
volunteered immediately for war service, Mildred was to serve right through the war coming
home again in 1946. After the war, Mildred moved to the United States, and it was here that
she met her husband Norman Fisher. They lived in Connecticut and later in Florida. Sadly,
Norman died in the early 1970s; Mildred and Norman did not have any children. Back then,
my great-grandmother, Sarah Trueman, was still alive, so Mildred moved back home to
Laurelvale to live with her mother. Her three sisters and their families all lived in the village, so
Mildred had plenty of family and friends around her.
Mildred was very patriotic towards both Britain and the United States. She had her husband’s
ashes sent to Northern Ireland and they were buried in Mullavilly Church cemetery in
Laurelvale. If you had visited Mullavilly Church, as you went through the front gates, there on
your left was a grave that always had an American flag on it—Mildred left no doubt that
Norman was an American. Sadly, in the late 1980s, Mildred died during an asthma attack.
With Mildred gone, there were no more American flags on Norman’s grave, then about 12
years ago, I spent some time in the US, mostly in Colorado and the surrounding states. One
day, I was out in Denver when I saw a shop that sold the exact same flags that Mildred used
to place on Norman’s grave. Even the flagpole was the same, so I bought some of these flags
and brought them back home, so that the American flag could fly once more over what was
now the grave of Norman and Mildred.
As I always do when I visit one of these memorial sites, I check for any Edgars that may be
commemorated there. In the American cemetery at Omaha Beach there are two Edgars; one
has a grave and the other is on the “tablets of the missing, Normandy.” So, as everyone else
headed off searching for the graves of the Niland brothers whose story inspired the film
“Saving Private Ryan,” I headed off in search of these two Edgars.

Gilbert G. Edgar, 9208906, Fireman Second Class, US Navy
Entered the Service from: Pennsylvania
Died: 1944 September 25
Missing in Action or Buried at Sea
Tablets of the Missing at Normandy American Cemetery
Colleville-sur-Mer, France. Awards: Purple Heart

Charles F. Edgar, 32300332, Private First Class, US Army, 116th Infantry Regiment, 29th
Infantry Division
Entered the Service from: New Jersey
Died: 1944 June 6
Buried at: Plot I Row 12 Grave 4
Normandy American Cemetery
Colleville-sur-Mer, France. Awards: Purple Heart

Edgar family Crests
by Steve Edgar (steven-edgar@sky.com)

Contrary to popular belief, there are more Edgar family crests than the betterknown “dagger in hand.”
This crest is the one most familiar to us all. It is the arm of Robert the Bruce
about to stab the Red Comyn in Greyfriars Abbey, Dumfries, in 1306. (It is
attributed to Wilfred Haythorne, Esq.)
The motto “Maun dae it” (Man do it) is the instruction given to Bruce by
Richard Edgar. The death of John “The Red” Comyn ensured that Robert the
Bruce would take the throne of Scotland.

This version of the dagger in hand motto shows the dagger vertical and not
at an angle. The motto is still “Maun dae it” and is attributed to “Scotland”
I’m not sure about the blood on the blade being appropriate, it was an
instruction given to Robert the Bruce, not an act carried out.
The sword and quill Edgar crest bears the motto “Potius ingenio quam vi,”
translated as “Better than real talent” is also attributed to Scotland.
I have a feeling that this crest belongs to the Edgars of Edinburgh back in the
1600s. They were described as “writers” by Lawrence-Archer

The oak branch with acorns crest is also attributed to Scotland, the motto
“Apparett Quod” translates as “It appears that.” This has me completely
flummoxed—I have no ideas for this at all.

The Suffolk Edgars used this bird motif. I’m not sure what the bird is, it could
be an ostrich or it could be a great bustard (a native bird to the area). It
carries a horseshoe in its beak, maybe a symbol of luck?

This version belongs to the Edgars of The Red House, near Ipswich, Suffolk
and looks to be a later version of the Suffolk motif, above. It still carries the
horseshoe but now is showing its wings which appear to have bindings on
them.
The fact that the bird has wings would tend to steer me away from the idea
that the original Suffolk bird was an ostrich.

This version was granted to Colin Miles Edgar in 2004 by the College of
Arms in Windsor -- a seal holding a book.

Send any ideas about this on a postcard or email to Steve Edgar please!
I would be very grateful if someone would get back to me with more details, comments,
arguments regarding the above!
Steve Edgar

Picture Time

I took this photo from near my home in Melville, Saskatchewan, on June 21. What makes it
such an interesting picture is the strange looking bright clouds high above the horizon.
They’re termed “noctilucent,” as they only appear at night, extremely high, and lit up from
behind by the setting Sun (see http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Noctilucent_cloud), and only at
high latitudes (like here). That bright light at left is an arriving train from the west.

