
     My maternal grandfather homesteaded 
in Saskatchewan about 1895. He returned to 
Ontario in 1898 and married my grandmother, 
Lily. She refused to join him until he had built 
her a ‘proper’ house. (I suspect she would 
have been warmer in his soddy.)

I am not sure when he bought the Limoges 
china — place settings for twelve, including 
bread and butter plates, dessert plates, and 
fruit nappies; three lidded serving casseroles; 
two serving platters; a gravy boat; and a 
complete coffee service. He may have had it 
waiting for Lily in her new house.
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After my grandfather died, my grandmother 
moved back to Ontario to live with her sister 
Sadie, also a widow. The Limoges china 
moved with her.

I have moved fifteen times in my life. I have 
lived in my current house since 1974, so it is 
obvious that moves in my childhood were 
frequent. I am not sure which house we were 
in when my grandmother gave my mother 
‘the good china’, but it might have been the 
first house in Ottawa. If it wasn’t there, we 
were certainly using the Limoges by the time 
we lived in Notre Dame de Grace.
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The Limoges china was only brought out for 
special occasions like family gatherings. My 
father was the eldest in his family, so all the 
relatives who lived close enough would gather 
at our house. 

My main memory of holidays from the time I 
was tall enough to help is washing and putting 
away ‘the good china’.

My mother finally got fed up with movers 
breaking a piece of her Limoges everytime 
my father was transferred, and began to pack 
the good china herself when we had to move.
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When I was about twelve, she taught me how 
to pack it so that it would not be broken. I 
would help my mother wrap the china in 
newspaper and put it in moving boxes, then 
watch the moving men transfer it to the big 
truck that would carry our belongings to a 
new house. I would say goodbye to all my 
friends, and to our old house.

I tried to keep in touch with my old friends 
but they went on with their regular lives while 
I started a new one. “Best to make a clean 
break” my mother said each time we moved.           
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My mother packed the good china by herself 
three times after I left home. I packed it three 
times after that: for my mother’s last two 
moves, and the move to my house after her 
death. I got the Limoges china by default. No 
one else wanted a set of dishes that are neither 
microwave- nor dishwasher-safe.

I have twelve dinner plates, eleven bread and 
butter plates, twelve dessert plates, ten fruit 
nappies, two casseroles, one serving platter, a 
gravy boat, ten saucers, and eight coffee cups.

I have no childhood friends.
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