DISCLAIMER
This biography is a rough draft and a work-in-progress.
The research has not been completed, so there may be errors and omissions.
This document lacks 1950 census data.
Please return to Tuscania1918.org in the future to see if a revised and
finalized version is available.

Abbreviations:
b =born
d =died
F: = Find A Grave (www.findagrave.org)
NOK = next-of-kin

TUSCANIA

Meredith, Archie Gilmore
1889 WI -1947 WI
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“Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Monday 30 Jul 1947 p 4



Obituary

MEREDITH — Funeral services
for Archie G. ith, 279 West
New York avenue, will be held
Thursday afternoon at 2:30 e'clock
at the Spikes & McDonald fu-
neral home, with the Rev, Ken-
drick Strong officiating. Inter-
ment will take place in Lakeview

Memorial park, Friends may call
at the funeral home from Wed-

A PN e e b
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Fuller of Duluth, Minn., Mrs. John
|Crews of Chicago, Mrs. Bry.&.Cal-
lahan of Kenosha, and Mrs. rke
' Barry of Ashland, Wis,; and five
'|brothers, John Meredith, with the
‘| navy at Washington, D. C,, George
and Donald Meredith, both of Sax-
on Wis., and Arthur and James
Meredith, both of Mellen.

“Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Tuesday 1 Jul 1947 p 4




MEREDITH — Funeral services
‘|for Archie G. Meredith, 279 West
| New York avenue, were held this
‘lafternoon at 2:30 o'clock at the
Spikes & McDonald funeral home,

- e v
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“Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Thursday 3Jul 1947 p 4



Mr. and Mrs. Archie Meredith
of Oshkosh are spending their
vacation at their summer h.o
at Lonesome lake.

“Iron County Miner” (Hurley WI) Friday 31 Jul 1942 p 11

Wife;

Vera G. Meredith

Vera G. Meredith, 89, of Oshkosh, died Friday at
Mercy Medical Center.

She was born Sept. 2, 1891, in Washburn, Wis., and
married Archie Meredith June 2, 1920, in Hancock, Mich.
He died June 30, 1947. Mrs. Meredith was a member of
First Congregational Church and the Oriental Chapter of
Eastern Star.

There are no immediate survivors.

Services will be at 2 p.m. Tuesday in Konrad Funeral
Home, the Rev. Robert Spalding officiating. Burial will
be in Lake View Memorial Park.

Friends may call at the funeral home from 1 p.m. Tues-

* day until the time of services.

Obituary of wife Vera Scott Meredith - “Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Monday 20 Jul 1981 p
25

7 venemsnnantll VAT SETVATE QEAINEL GEIILDY. | UUSIELIIITS20A, e LCLLY, "’"‘T‘r LA

179 )um-&! 1920 @Lm7wuut43/wh11e77ué&/nd/w 1% Wia. Frs,
o ; ‘-Jmnﬁlﬂi',w W WMM?ZWL(

: 4 fge v fth«‘ ‘ .J._auf%o J.,. 14.10 JWVM‘D% éﬁ/\l—béoéwe// JW%
o ST il - L 5 - ) - el mhes il

Hea k.

Houghton Co. Ml marriage record of Archie Gilmore Meredith & Vera N. Scott on 1 Jun 1920
- https://www.ancestry.com/imageviewer/collections/9093/images/41326_342319-
00142?pld=333801
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ORDER SETTING TIME YO PROVE
WILL AND HEISHIP AND
NOTICE TO CREDITORS

STATE of Wisconsin, Circult

Court, Winnebogo County.

IN THE MATTER of the estote of
Vera S Meredith, Deceased.

A petition for the probate of the
Will, ond determination of helrship,
of Vera 5. Meredith, Winnebogo
County, Wisconsin, post office od
dress 907 Wes! New York Avenue,
Oshkosh, Wisconsin 54901, hoving
been filed,

IT IS ORDERED THAT

1. The petition be heard al the
Winnebogo County Courthouse, In
Oshkosh, Wisconsin, on August 17,
1981, ot the opening of Court af 8:30
a.m. or os soon thereafter os the
matter may be heard.

2. Creditors’ claims must be flled
on or before October 19, 1981, or be
barred;

3. All claims will be examined and
odiusted on November 9, 1981, af the
opening of Court or thereafter.

Dated July 27, 1981,

By the Court,

Thomas S. Willlams

Circult Judge

Note: Pleose check with the ot
forney os to the exact time of hear.

inQ.
DEAN P GRANT
Aftorney
404 N. Main Street,
Oshkosh, Wi 54901
Published July 29, Aug. 512, 19!

Estate of wife — “Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Wednesday 29 Jul 1981 p 23

Unity
Mr. and Mrs. Archie Meredith,

Oshkosh, visited friends in Unity
Sunday. Mrs. Meredith, the for-
 mer Vera Scott, lived in Unity
(When a chtid. = .
“Marshfield (WI) News-Herald” Friday 7 Feb 1941 p 4




Mrs. Arminia Scott
Dies at Age of 87

' Mrs, Arminia S, Scott, 87, of
12T W. New York Ave., died at
(7:30 am. today after an illness
‘of about a year,

‘! She had been an Oshkosh resi-
Jdent for the past five years, re-
' siding with a daughter, Mrs. A, G.
Meredith, Previous to that she
lived at Hancock, Mich, She was
‘born June 13, 1866, the daughter
of William and Phoebe Stewart of
| Fond du Lac On Dec. 4, 1883, she
| married Alexander J Scott. Mrs.

Scott was a member of the Han-
'vock Congregational Church.
| Surviving in addition to the
|| daughter are two sisters, Mrs,
John Brown, Seattle, Wash,, and
Mrs, Theda Worden, Buffalo, N.Y.
|Her husband, one daughter, two
brothers and one sister preceded
‘her in death,

Funeral services will be held at
the Memorial Chapel in Hancock
tton Monday. Burial will be in the
* Houghton, Mich., cemetery. Friends
may call at the Mallery & See-
feld Funfral Home Saturday after-
noon from 2 to 4 o'clock.

Obituary of Vera Scott Meredith’s mother, Arminia (Minhié) Stewart Scott — “Oshkosh (W1
Northwestern” Friday 27 Nov 1953 p 4

- —— - -

Parents:



MELLEN PESDENTS | ..~
BE WED 50 YEIS

Mr. and Mrs. M. G. Mere-

Mrs J. R Crews, cma‘z‘ Mcmé
. G. Meredith, Oshkosh: Byron
dith Celebrate Anni- Callahan, Ashland; Mr. and Mrs
Ed Husford, Eay Claire; Mr. and

versary July 17. Mrs. George Meredith, Saxon.
W During Mr. Meredith’'s earlier
Mellen he was identified

Sunday. Mr. and Mrs Meredith| | stimator. For many years he
wers married July 17, 1888, at Med-| |4, the employe of the Foster-Lati-
ford, Wis. by the Rev. O. H. Smith. | 'por Lumber Co. and later operated
They moved to Mellen a fow Years | | gor himself, asociated with Wil
later and have made their home | |jam Lavman. He is still active in
hendna.. the woods.

Mr. and Mrs. Meredith had a
famlily of 10 children and all were
present to help them celebrate
their anniversary, with the excep-
tion of one son., James, who is in
the U. 8. army. and unable to be
present. ‘The children are Archie
G. Meredith, Oshkosh: Mrs. Fred
Puller. Duluth; Mrs. J. R Crews,
Chicago; Donald, Mellen; George,

han. Ashiand: Arthur, Mellen;
James, Port a:wnm. Minn.; Mrs.
Clark Berry, ew.

The home was “decorated bdoth
for the reception and the dinner
with flowers. A vase of 50 American
beauty roses was presented by thetr
|ddstm. Archie.

50" wedding anniversary of parents -

Saxon; John, Mellen; Mrs R. Calls- |

|
|
|
1

“lronwood (Ml) Daily Globe” Thursday 21 Jul 1938 p 8




Death of father Moses G. Meredith — “lron County Miner” (Hurley WI) Friday 6 Jul 1945 p 8

Father Moses Gilmore Meredith - https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-
viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/cfc94249-21f9-4e4e-848e-
alld11elcdf1



https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/cfc94249-21f9-4e4e-848e-a11d11e1cdf1
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/cfc94249-21f9-4e4e-848e-a11d11e1cdf1
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/cfc94249-21f9-4e4e-848e-a11d11e1cdf1

10

| MRS. M. G. MEREDITH
STRICKEN AT MELLEN

Died Tuesday After an ll-
ness of a Year,

Mellen—Mrs. Moser G Merediy
|dnd Tucsday morning after an il
"neas of more than u yeor,
She was born in JoMei 11.° on
Febraary 11, 18%0. In July 17, 1888
| she was married to Moses Meredith
Hrt Mediord. Wis, They established
Jiheir home 1 Phltlps and  lived
| there until 1887, when they moved
to Mellen, @
Mrs. Meredith, untlh the tme of |}
her Mners, was ap active member s
of the Union shurch and had m-‘h
fod years as presiden® of the Ladies ')
Ald soclely. 3
She = survived by her husband. | v
M. G. Meredith, six suns, Archie, of
"| Oshkash: John, 8& Twuls, Mo
' Ceorge. Saxon; Jamevx and Allen In
Minnesota, and Dano'd and Arthur,
Mol Mellen: four dauphiers, Emme- |
ii line «Mrs, Pred Fuller: Duluth: Li)-
| {lan (Mrr. J. R. Crews), Chicago;
Haith 'Mms. Clark Darry) Mellen
b and Ethel (Mrs, Bryar Callahan) of
'| Astiland: onec sister, Mary Drmaut of
I Mellen, and 17 grandchildron,

Obituary of mother Susan-Drout Meredith, d. 28 Jan 1941 - “Ironwood (MI) Daily Globe”
Thursday 30 Jan 1941 p 8

sSunanoe vRaes R

Sevwors

Mr. and Mrs. George Meredith at-
tended the funeral of Mr. Meredith's
mother, the late Mrs. Mose Meredith

at Mellen on Thursday.
“Iron County Miner” (Hurley WI) Friday 7 Feb 1941 p 8

Siblings:



11

COMMONWEALTH OF VIRGINIA — CERTIFICATE OF DEATH
MQM—WGW&M“MNM-W
TS \eg [ST g S 76-021422
= am x MeredTth e
BN e e

. T B A OF _C.:;h T ane s dure rd‘mw " OF Wnpardien iy, twove Wank)
LY ORTOWN M rnsh, 0 hane) e <y & Vo i | ¥ STREET ADORESS OF B1. 3
Eo SN Mlemndria 5 gk | "™ 367 Martha Washington Street
% USUAL 70 STATE [OF FOREIGN COUNTNT) OF 11 COUMTY OF DECTASED'S () wndependers ooy, blom
ilm e Virpinia ¥
T G o o e =V o | 3 SSRSTTAGCRESS O 8. WO T orcoce
‘ OF DECEDENT AlEXaNdris B WA ’., Al LI WaSTU IOl sirea! 2L 303 -
; ANy e i e Deout
& OECIAMD Catw oF T7 AR 5] WIVER MARSMO [] | % NAKSED O8 wIDOWED. MAME OF SPOUSE
‘ DATA OF ﬂ!mﬁ.‘::-l 1!:"“' [ —— 22 DATE OF Mt (= ) idbey| [pwer)
B | voomn 1 & W 11 Wisconsin Jime 71897
f 70 USDAL OF LASY 74 ON0 OF AUSIELS 75 eCRaANT OR SCUACE
ii’_ .."---c'-.»! pervice (K ot ¢ bt
it T e T o e
!ﬂ' | sl
il-o Bl cnonniencaibsvad ._@amwmr
PHYSICAN - 1 immadame oue (AL waneg e - .
1‘ || mdetens cone low o 10 / A 0 t;" (o 00t a
3 [ eriee | 1<) AL LLLAS A E (1.0 - : (4]
34 it | 2T PARTR CTRER SIGMPCANT COMGIONS © G 10 DEATH ST NOT RELATED 10 THE TESMIAL e AUTOPSTY
!..‘_'.._.:_.:... = (FEATE COMDICM GIVEN B PART | (A) suncmaeo Cl E.
a;%‘-’.’. Ea:::unu,..nsm:‘ AN ""—"-’-.:m?""'ﬂ T64 DEICREE WO IMART OCCLARED. l—l-u—ndm-.-uu.-oq
Sl o [] s ] wheoen] ] +Ts ¥ VeTbiin CALSE P WD FAAmEd
e al . MY . = OCCURED D6g. PLACE OF IUURY (hame, FTTNT—— (county) ey
D == —* CHOT A e
TR [l e et e e e g iy z.{---\—ﬂz-s%ﬁrm-:rk.——feﬂ“-:-@r-m
B Y - PRI SEHIRER, N 220011 T
BURAL  RLMOVAL
i ® o o YU mtimalnnmull’atk Falls Grch, V
omECTOR "’ by prb” oo g Wﬂn mml thm Inc
§ | ST “ O A _‘_‘4 1 s L Bron &
It VIR
- T A Ve

Sibling #3 - VA death record of brother John James Meredith (1897-1976) -
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-
viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/43006_172028008877_0269-00429



https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/43006_172028008877_0269-00429
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150638979/media/43006_172028008877_0269-00429
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Janice Crews

Janice M. Crews, 93, Wausau, died
Friday, March 20, 1992, at the
Wausau Manor Nursing Home,
Wausau.

She had been a speech and French
teacher at the University of lllinois.

Survivors include one sister, Faith
(Clark) Barry, Wausau; and several
nieces and nephews.

There will be no local services.
Helke Funeral Home, Wausau, is in
charge of arrangements.

Sibling #4 - Obituary of sister Lillian Janice Meredith Crews - “Wausau (WI) Daily Herald”
Saturday 21 Mar 1992 p 7
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Acting career of Lillian Janice Meredith (AKA Billy Janice Meredith) — “Iron County News”
(Hurley WI) Saturday 22 Oct 1927 p 4
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“Billy Janice Meredith” appears in “Seventh Heaven” in Texas — “Abilene (TX) Daily
Reporter” Wednesday 25 Jan 1928 p 2
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“Waterloo (IA) Courier” Monday 10 Oct 1927 p 11
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“SEVENTH HEAVEN"
IS ABLY PRESENTED
BY GOLDEN PLAYERS

Play Is Good, But Crowds Not
So Good; Billy Janice Mer-
edith Is the Star,

Beems how the Better Plays Exten. |
mon, Ine, better hetuke themselves |
to~shall we suy better fields op other
flekds " — rh e adls dde

John  Golden's  comedy  Arama,
“Revently Hetven™ was presented at
the Orpheum theatre Jast night and
yesterdiy  afternoon  hefore  slim
Crowds—at least ‘one who v an opti-
mist might call them crowds,

On the whole the cast was good
and the plny was entertuining. There
Were no  murders nor  womnen  Jed |
Sstrad, bul strange as (t may ssem,
the plot proved that Interest conld
be sustained without these two erime
fortors of the American staze, In
porticulne By Janice Mesedith, who |
played the role of Diane, who hecnmn
brave because she hecame courageous

-J

‘inwlde’; Bdward Shaw, as Chien, the c'-,ﬁ\;il\w éiul -._lom-h" La Valllers as

‘remarkalde young man' whe turned ! Boul, the taxisdriver and felend

pihelst because the Mon Diey falled - were ou!standing, ‘
* %

IANRTIE TL P RARE L - e~

Miss Meredith has a difficult role and

handles it well. In addition she is

attractive and has a pleasing voice,
“Green Bay (WI) Press-Gazette” Tuesday 18 Oct 1927 p 11
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INEW MILLIKIN TEACHER
~ “DISCOVERS” ACTOR
OF GIFFORD COMPANY

Just the fact that a smallish,
young blonde woman should stop to
look at the pictures of the Gifford
players In front of the Bljou theater,
is not startling In the least. In this

instance, however,  this particular|

woman_ showed no little astonish-
ment at finding Joe LaValllere's ple-
ture.

“Is -Joe playlng here now?"” she
asked Paul Witte,

“Yes, he is,” Mr. Witte replied,

“May I see him?" she Inquired.

Well, it finally turned out that Joe
LaVallicre and the young woman
who asked about him, toured the
state of New York last scason in the
same cast of “Seventh Heaven.” The
young woman was “Billy"” Janice
Meredith, recently appointed speech
arts instructor in Millikin university.
“Bllly" had the feminine lead,

1

TN -

et e d A

I

“Decatur (IL) Evening Herald” Sunday 16 Sep 1928 p 20
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"e' PRICES:
Matinee
Show 15¢-20¢-30¢
Toda' Night

15¢-30¢-50¢

SIX DAYS, STARTING TODAY
GIFFORD PLAYERS

PRESENT JOHN GOLDEN'S
The Record-Smashing Drama of Love and Thrill

By AUSTIN STRONG

For Two Years New York's Out-
standing Dramatic Sensation at the
Booth Theatre.

Not a Picture. A Legitimate Stage Attraction,
FEATURING

“BILLY" Janice Meredith,
Joe LaValliere and
Bob St. Clair

ALSO COMEDY AND VAUDEVILLE \

“Decatur (IL) Daily Review” Monday 19 Nov 1928 p 8
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Meredith—Organist

Miss Pearl Antoinette Organist,
daughter of Mrs. Johanna Organist,
was united in mrrim to George
Clayton Meredith, son of Mr. and
Mrs. Moses Meredith, ¢ Mellen, Tues
day morning, June Nth at St, Ana 5
Catholic church here. ‘l‘rw
seremong “l Love You was
sung by Harold Fasbender.,
riage was solemnized by Rev, Ma'
S. A. Gerouard in the presence of a
great number of relatives and friends
. The bride was charmingly dressed
in an ankle length frock of coral
taffeta and wore a large white net
hat with white accessories to match.
She carried a large bridal bouquet
of sweet peas and roses.
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The bride was attended by two ol |
her sisters, the Misses Julia and Fran-
cis Organist, who were the brides-
maid and maid of honor. Both were
prettily attired in shell pink geor-
gette crepe with hats and footware
to correspond. They also wore beauti-
ful corrsages of flowers. Mr. Mere-
dith was attended by his brother,
Donald and Ed. Organist, brother ot
the bride.

After the ceremony a
breakfast was served at the home of
the bridé’s mother to the immediate
members of the families, A large
wedding cake was the center piece
on the dinning table vhleh was pret-

%

- em-
ployodunloultuchorforﬁo’ut
nix_ years.

with the Pearson-Freeland firm here
for the last year. The bridal couple
left for Duluth and places in Cana-
da on their honeymoon. For traveling
the bride wore a brown ensemble
with brown hat and accessories to
match., s
Relatives of the bride and groom
who attended were: Br. and Mrs,
Mose Meredith, daughter Faith, and
sons Arthur, Donald, andAristo
David, and Miss Mayme Drout of
Mellen, Joe Callahan and Mrs. Brian
Callahan of Ashland, Mr. and Mrs.
Max Ogranist of Manitowish, Mr. and

Mrs. Tell Smith of Bessemer, nptlj‘h
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Mrs. George Corrigan of Saxon. Oth-
er guests were Father 8. A. Geouard
and Harold Fasbender. i
Sibling # 5 - Wedding of George Clayton Meredith to Pearl Antoinette Organist — her maid of
honor, sister Frances Organist, marries the best man, the groom’s brother Donald Bernard
Meredith — “Iron County News” (Hurley WI) Saturday 25 Jun 1932 p 8
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The Proko Funersl Home isin  charge of arrangements.

Sibling #6 - Obituary of sister Ethel Grace Meredith Callahan (1903-1991) — “Kenosha (WI)
News” Saturday 6 Jul 1991 p 11
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Ethel Grace Meredith & husband Bryan John Callahan -
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-
viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150637544/media/36181ca0-3ac8-4ad1-be13-

975cc5d28662
198693
Clevk of Courts o Bl this blank
£ SOUTH DAKOTA STATE BOARD OF HEALTH
z i - DIVISION OF VITAL STATISTICS Beghtiored No 1911
: & Record of Marriage
el S R T
2 g March  8th S
EE, Dets of Marriage. (Month) (Day) a ciS
H ‘ - HUSBAND = o
égil Name  James O.Meredith et Sathexyn M.Parrow
" J.;M.___M———_-mh-l-ﬂa——m————
Pt =
18] 7s — ‘
‘- g3 Irish _M?__&_&-m;
E e dever i | W owerest  Malden
Name of Clergyman or Officer Officiating Offelal Chaeasher
X.J.Staveh Gounty Judge

Sibling #9 - SD marriage record of James Carlton Meredith & Katheryn M. Parrow/Barrow -
https://www.ancestry.com/imageviewer/collections/8561/images/SDVR_M_36-
34737?pld=253167


https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150637544/media/36181ca0-3ac8-4ad1-be13-975cc5d28662
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150637544/media/36181ca0-3ac8-4ad1-be13-975cc5d28662
https://www.ancestry.com/mediaui-viewer/tree/165267732/person/322150637544/media/36181ca0-3ac8-4ad1-be13-975cc5d28662
https://www.ancestry.com/imageviewer/collections/8561/images/SDVR_M_36-3473?pId=253167
https://www.ancestry.com/imageviewer/collections/8561/images/SDVR_M_36-3473?pId=253167
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W

207 Martha Washington St., Alexandria, Va.

— JONTAIN MA

0 VT

LAST NAME - FIRST NAME - MIDDLE INITIAL GRADE | SERVIGE NUMBE NAME OF GEMETERY /
MEREDITH, James C o lZImA Pfc4 6856991 ARLINGTON NATIONAL
£
_DATES OF SERVICE e 5ERX:<:E DATA (" ion, or other CHECK IF
ENLISTMENT LfSEPARATION M RETIRED 2 o f"&”./h/-.\) CREMATED
10 May 1941 20 Jun 19 f [] DIED ON AD U. S A. #
Oww 1 [GAVW Il [] KOREA [] OTHER (Specify) STATE EMBLEM (Check one) [[] HEBREW [] OTHER (Specify)
Wisconsin °| X cHRISTIAN [J NONE
DATE OF/BIRTH | DATE OF DEATH | DATE or INTERMENT GRAVE LOCATION SnoR i EAERET PN DB, RE, SR
Mol/ DAY | YEA MO DAY | YEAR | MO DAY YEAR | SECTION | GRAVE NO. GRAVE LY [BjO)\sAULT X | VERIFIED NOK
May| 2 | 1909 May 5 [1960|May | 9 |1960] 12 5956 5 £t [ NONE NOT VERIFIED
NAME AND ADDRESS OF NEXT OF KIN OR OTHER RESPONSIBLE *7 TON on MARKER ER
PERSON (Include postal sone and relationship) 7 // 9 )/ Lt
U, o 2
John J. Meredith (Brother) / s

RBLE CO

REM RKS

Authority for interment, disintermen

SHIPPING POINT FOR HEKﬂSTONE (Nnreu freight station)

1
Aut ele: St Louis = Fife = James C. Meredith
- ? 760 JUN 3 1860
W 2020 fossLyn va
' PLACE OF DEATH : RELIGIOUS DENOMINATION OF DECEDENT
e i Baltimore, Md. Prot.
POATA" | NAME OF FUNERAL DIRECTOR NAME OF CHAPLAIN OFF, TING AT BURIAL SERVICE
Cook FH, Baltimore, Md. Lewis r

>,

TYFED NAME OF SUPERINTENDENT

J. METZLER

SIGNATURE OF SUPERI

FORM
1 MAY 58

DA

2122

V6.8 8

eosoodyb

Burial information for brother James Carlton Meredith -
https://www.ancestry.com/imageviewer/collections/2590/images/40479_646933_0472-
027067?pld=1652397
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Faith V. Barry
}—m‘? 17,

. MMM

Faith was born

Sept. 19, 1911, in

Wis., to the

late Mose and
Susan

ried Clark Barry
Feb. 8, 1934, in
lollon‘d 3 hri‘:h Faith
attend r

State University ™7

nndmmlhenurlingm |

~at Saint Luke's

N

Duluth, Minn., before nturmug .

hamtomﬁrhumotba&n

Faith is survived | by her hus-
band of 70 years, Clark E.; son, |

moved to Ashland in 1941 and i i
resided there until the late 19508 | Sehofield: granddsng :Lr.aﬁﬁ.’.
As a homemaker, she loved to (Joseph) Peters, and grandsons
e b e Bl
L , two great- '
favorite. She was a very good cook  Jjake and Pegan Peters, all of
and set an excellent table. Faith  Waygau. Faith is preceded in
was an accomplished piano player  death by six brothers, three sis-
who played mostly without sheet  tery and one great-granddaughter,
music and was active in that role Sarah Susanne Peters.
for church, parties and various Memorial services will be at 11
other functions. She was a lifetime o July 21, 2004, at Helke
- member of the Eastern Star and  Fyperal Wausau. The Rev.
held many officesof  py. Hamilton Wright will
that order. Faith was also a life- be officiating. Visitation will be
[ Ol I | | g e e S
- ) t
erallocal ridge club. :

Sibling #10 - Obituary of sister Faith Victoria Meredith Barry - “Wausau (WI) Daily Herald”
Wednesday 21 Jul 2004 p 4

Tuscania & military:
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https://www.familysearch.org/ark:/61903/3:1:3Q9M-CS1Y-KZXT-
7?7cc=2968245&personalUrl=%2Fark%3A%2F61903%2F1%3A1%3AWSM2-4M3Z
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WEEK ago today, on the

12th anniversary of the

sinking of the Tuscania, [

told a story here about Jack

Meredith of Mellen, Wis, who

was on the ship and who acci-

dentally met his brother, Arch,
in Ireland as a result of it

1 had the names twisted, how-
ever. It was Arch Meredith who
was on the Tuscania, and Jack
who was following on the next
fleet of transports,

The day Jack's ship sailed
from New York, th» papers with
the account of the Tuscania
ginking In them were put on
hoard.  Jack's brother, Arch,
wag listed among the dead.

When Jack arrived In England
he detrained at Winchester for
Camp Windledown about &
o'clock at night. As his divi-
sion, tha 121st Field Artillery,
was marching along the street
he heard a voice which sounded
\ familiar.

“Wonder what outfit that is?"
gaid the voice,

“Arch? called Jack.

“John'" came hack the voice,
and the next minute his brother
landed upon his back.

“Does Ma know I'm alive?™
asked the frenzied volce of Arch,

“Hell, no,” answered Jack,
“vou were dead when | left the
states.”

And that's the straight story
this time—word for word ver-
batim, in quotes—no guess work
about It. For Jack himself came
down from Mellen vesterday to
tell me that, and to tell me an-
other little story —an aftermath

of my story last Wednesday,
Y - -

Brothers Archie & John meetin Wihche‘s:cer, England — with John (Jack) reporting that Archie
was listed as dead in newspapers — “Wisconsin State Journal” (Madison WI) Wednesday 12
Feb 1930 p 13
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HEN there is the story of
. I Jack.
When the soldier boys
from the Tuscania marched into
~ the little Irish village that morn-
' ing. It was still dark and no
lights of any sort were allowed,
for German planes zoomed over-
head.

But all around the marching
men were other folks—villagers
and soldiers and rescuers—and
a whole myriad of voices.

] Suddenly, for Jack, one voice

PICTURE of soldier sur-

A vivors of the Tuscania,
sunk 12 years ago Wed-
nesday by a German torpedo,
being cared for in a village on

stood out from all the rest. It
was familiar—but it was gone
in a moment. A short time later
he heard it again and this time
he was sure! He felt his way

the Irish coast, was used Sun-

day in The Times, the other

Madison newspaper, and hronght

. back memories to many Madi-
‘ sonians,

Ameng the soldier hovs in the

[ picture were Jack Meredith of

|  Mellen, Wis,, and Virgil Critche.

’ to the volee and found-—his older |
brother, who had enlisted many |
months hefore and who was sta- ‘
tioned on the Irish coast with |
the signal corps. And his |
brother, who Jack did not know |
was In Ireland, had not even
heard that Jack had enlisted,
I Jack also lived at the Hoebel

low, of Lancaster, who came to \
' the University of Wisconsin | | home when he came to Madison
to school. |

| after the war was over, . -
The original story (later corrected) “Wisconsin State Journal” (Madison WI) Tuesday 4 Feb
1930 p 11

Sergeant Archie G. Meredith tells his story from a different perspective from many other narratives,
since he was below decks in the turbine room. Finding the deck crowded with boxing fans, he had
gone below to visit with his friends, “Chief Howith” (1% Engineer John Howith) and Alex
Cunningham, of the British merchant marines. About 4:30 p.m. the chief invited Meredith to
accompany him on his usual daily inspection of the turbines and machinery.

After about an hour, while in the turbine room, Meredith said he felt a strong impression that he
should head to dinner. “I had just mounted the steps after telling the Chief that | would see him
later, when suddenly there was a terrific explosion, followed by the sound of a million dishes
breaking to bits, falling down a long stairway.” The ship lurched; the lights went out.

Meredith had barely recovered his balance “when the emergency lights came on and looking over
my shoulder, | saw where the dynamos had been and a great rent in the hull of the ship.” He heard
Chief Howith call to his men. “They got us.” Then Howith told Meredith to go up. “I seemed glued to
the stairway, for already the water was rushing across the engine room floor, and splashing on
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steam pipes and the sizzling sputtering noises seem to mark time with the tiny tongued waves that
raced across the room in quest of everything — even life itself.”

As Meredith began to adjust his lifebelt, the chief came out from behind the stairs and told him to
take his time. “We will float for hours, laddies,” the chief said, and “Tie a hard knot in your lifebelt
and go up and tell the others to be cool.” His words had a magical effect on me,” said Meredith,
who climbed the stairs until he reached the main hall below the exit to the deck. “As | stepped
through the doors, they closed with a clank and the crew worked feverishly to tighten the locks so
as to make everything in the bulkhead waterproof.”

Page 111-112 In contrast, Archie Meredith reported “the survival of the fittest” when he reached
the exit to the deck from his location in the engine room with Chief Howith. “In the hall | found
myself in a cursing, praying, fighting, pleading mob, where order was unknown and the mightiest
made his way most easily. In the flare of pocket flashlights | saw hundreds of pale faces distorted
with fear, and men with glaring eyes savagely pushing their way to the fore, heeding only the first
law of nature - self preservation.”

Recalling Chief Howith’s reassurance that the ship would float for hours, and Howith’s instructions
to secure his lifebelt and remain cool, Meredith continued: “I called as loud as | could, repeating
the orders | had received and never again in my life, do | hope to see anything have such a magical
effect. | had heard of men about to drown, grasping at a straw —they do without a doubt. Here was
the straw of hope, not my word, but the word of one who knew.

“Order came out of nothing; the word was passed on and on to the deck of the ship, and men
walked and assisted each other. Bunkies [those sharing accommodations] called to each other,
and guided each other in the dark to the proper doorways. Cheers replaced the curses and
pleadings of the moments before, and hearts were filled with hope as | came on deck in my turn.”
Page 117
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UNITED STATES ARMY OFFICERS
DESCRIBES TUSCANIA SINKING

One of the most interesting and vivid accounts of the sinking of the Tuscania that we have
read is the following from a letter written by Sergeant Archie G. Meredith of the Mellen
Company and published recently in the Ashland Press:

“Tuesday morning, February 5th, the dark grey clouds parted before the sunlight and for the
first time its warm rays seem to cheer all onboard. Away in the distance we could see the
mountains of Ireland and the Uplands of the Isles West of Scotland. The sight was welcome,
for even though we have been surrounded with destroyers, there was that which seem to
make certain our safe passage as we came closer to the shore. Games and Boxing matches
had been the order of the afternoon, but due to the fact that fight fans were numerous, I had
gone below to visit with my friends Chief Howith and Alex Cunningham (Merchant Marines).

I spent most of the afternoon in the Chief's cabin and had gotten much information of the
manner in which the seas are charted as the afternoon’s subject drew to a close. It was about
4:30 when the Chief usually made his inspection and he invited me to go below to see the
turbines and the machinery of the ship.

We had spent almost an hour together, [ was very much taken with the many new types of
motors and different parts of the ship, of which I was learning, and as we came from the
boiling room into the turbine room I noted that it would soon be time for evening mess.
There were one or two things to see, and as we stood talking, something impressed me
several times that I should be up and off to supper with my fellows.

I had just mounted the stairs after telling the Chief that I would see him later, when suddenly
there was a terrific explosion, followed by the sound of a million dishes breaking to bits,
falling down a long stairway. The ship gave a lurch with the impact and the lights were out. I
groped about in the dark and barely recovered my balance when the emergency lamps came
on and looking over my shoulder [ saw where the dynamos had been and a great rent in the
hull of the ship. I heard the Chief call to his men and tell me to go up, after exclaiming “they
got us.” In my bewilderment [ seemed glued to the stairway, for already the water was rushing
across the engine room floor, and splashing on steam pipes and the sizzling sputtering noises
seem to mark time with the tiny tongued waves that raced across the room in quest of
everything — even life itself. [ felt weak; there was a sense of being smothered; something
seems to impress me with the fact that there was not a thing to do; not a single way to hit
back; nothing to try as a possible chance for safety. I felt no fear but rather a sense of inability
to help myself. 1 had my lifebelt in my hand and was about to adjust it as a matter of training
when the thing that brought me to my senses happened.
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Chief Howith came out from behind the stairs and shouted to me to take my time, saying “We
will float for hour's Laddies” and "Tie a hard knot in your lifebelt and go up and tell the others
to be cool.” His words had a magical effect on me; I hardly realized their meaning but I
understood the tone of his voice and up the winding stairs I went until I reached the main hall
below the exit to the deck. As [ stepped through the doors, they closed with a clank and the
crew worked feverishly to tighten the locks so as to make everything in the bulkhead
waterproof.

In the hall I found myself in a cursing, praying, fighting, pleading mob, where order was
unknown and the mightiest made his way most easily. In the flare of pocket flashlights I saw
hundreds of pale faces distorted with fear and men with glaring eyes savagely pushing their
way to the fore, heeding only the first law of nature — self preservation. I remembered the
Chief's orders. This sight unnerved me; I wondered if it was possible that we were going to
float; the frantic effort of these men made me guess otherwise but I called as loud as I could,
repeating the orders I had received and never again in my life, do I hope to see anything have
such a magical effect. I had heard of men about to drown, grasping at a straw — they do
without a doubt. Here was the straw of hope, not my word, but the word of one who knew.
Order came out of nothing; the word was passed on and on to the deck of the ship, and men
walked and assisted each other. Bunkie's called to each other, and guided each other in the
dark to the proper doorways. Cheers replaced the curses and pleadings of the moments
before and hearts were filled with hope as I came on deck in my turn.

I had crossed the deck, climbed over the hatchway and mounted the upper deck where I had
only a short distance to go to my life boat station when the decks were lighted by auxiliary
motors just put into motion. There were several loud explosions, which frighten many of us —
the reports of bursting rockets sent up from the bridge, and as they exploded the sea was
illuminated for a great area about the boat. It was in these flashes of light that I saw the
scenes that will never leave my memory.

Out there in the sea, crying for help, I saw forms of many men, who had jumped or fallen
from boats launched improperly. The decks of the ship was swarmed with men, and as I
looked about for two of the home boys who should be with or near me (the Captain and
Clovis McGeehan, my Bunkie). [ saw accidents that were partly responsible for the greater loss
of life. One boat filled with troops was half way to the water when one end of the rope broke
and the boat hung like a pea pod, spilling men into the icy water. Sights like this and the
cries for help from those in the water seem to create no fear. I thought of the Captain who
had been sick, and [ pushed through the crowd until I reached his cabin, which was vacant.
Returning I want on top of the ship to McGeehan's post for [ knew he was on guard if aboard
the ship. I was told that he had gotten away safely in the first boat launched and that the
Captain had gone back to his post.
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Time passes mighty fast in moments like these and may have been a half an hour
found Captain Edward Gillouly, but in that time I saw many horrible things, scenes
never forget; [ saw the ruined lifeboats, blown to pieces by the explosion and wat
nurses, two women onboard, go down a rope into a boat to safety. I saw an office
the deck and take his turn going over clad only in the light clothing which is custc
bathroom use. A Lieutenant and myself threw a rope to one of our boys and had
up the side of the ship when he was overcome with exhaustion and called to us ir
voice, later I saw his cramped formed face downward in the water.

One of the British destroyers, commendable for her bravery, came alongside the
ship and took off hundreds on lines which were shot to her from the decks. One
in turn was sliding down the rope when the boat, not daring to remain any longei
away with its great load, and finding himself in a precarious condition, he swung
leaped only to miss the destroyer by a foot or so and to land into the icy water. In
these scenes, the antics of a Negro whom I saw in action were comical. This lad di
the upper deck into the sea, climbed onto a broken raft and not struck with his su
again and swam in a rapid way to the nearest lifeboat, into which he got, unaided
grabbing an oar proceeded to get the boat away from the sinking ship.

In the meantime our opportunity had not come. Captain Edward Gillouly and I me
intervals; I cut several long ropes and ordered men to coil them in readiness for ir
one or two destroyers had loaded up and it would soon be our turn. The Captain
and cool, his attitude nerved me, for the quiet manner in which he rolled his cigar
talked of our chances, made me confident, and our talk onboard must have been
comfort to us both for we actually laughed when I tied his belt on over a heavy cc
scored from someone on deck. His actions nerved our waiting company, and here
add, the fact, that we knew our boats could not be launched and that it was eithe
a straight doom as our lot.

The auxiliary lamps had gone out, the rockets had ceased to be sent up and all th
was in darkness, save for the occasional light of a burning cigarette or the quick fl
pocket light.
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After moments of anxiety, for in the dark of night on a rough sea, huddled on a sinking liner,
your mind shocked with scenes of death and destruction; anxiety is rampant and you fairly
suffer in silence; after all of this, in the dark, heralding herself by faint flashes of light, we
could see the outline the shape of a destroyer coming in on our port side of the ship; the side
sloping to the water. I called to the Captain who ordered his men to line up and taking our
ropes we had lines made fast to the destroyer before she was stopped. Our boy's went over
the sides, across on the lines and landing on the deck of the tiny boat; assisted the next man
and made way for those following.

Captain Edward Gillouly saw that all were over and then he followed, via the rope route as |
could see in the light furnished by the destroyer. I had sent my men over and was about to
follow them when [ saw Chief Howith coming from the bridge, he hailed me and took me
forward where from the deck of the Tuscania, we had only to wait for the waves to even the
deck with that of the destroyer and step aboard. The Chief followed me, and the last man I
saw leave the ship was Captain MclLean of the ship. Two sailors coming over found a man on
deck badly injured from a fall or possibly leaping to the lower deck, and we took him into the
mess room under the bridge of the destroyer.

[ shall never forget the feeling after I had come to realize that [ was safe. I was standing
before the stack of the boat, just behind the bridge and the heat of the stack penetrated my
damp coat and warmed me as the little ship turned and shoved off toward the shore. The
waves rocked and rolled our boat, the HMS Pigeon, and yet safety seemed absolute. The fact
that two white streaks passing our bow just a moment before, telling tales of torpedo’s fired
at us, I had no fear. I realized that at last I was safe, that I could send the glad news to my
mother, and friends back home.

I think I must have prayed a bit too, for after all, out there on the tossing sea, miles off the
twinkling lights of the lighthouses, prayer could relieve as I was relived. As we steamed away
toward Ireland my mind was filled with thoughts, reviewing the whole adventure. I thought of
everything from the time I left home and wondered when after all I have read and heard
about the sea tragedies, I knew so little. I recalled the sinking of the Lusitania, the drowning of
women and babes and compared what writers had said to our own plight but a few minutes
before; what a feeble effort was made to convey the real horror of the scene; how little it
meant to the average reader; how unexaggerated was the pictures of the worst that Germans
do.
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I want to be fair in telling this tale. The Germans did us honor in trying to get us before we
landed. He fears America and Americans. He is proud of his sympathetic friends back home
and those from the "Fatherland” who revel in the thoughts of a future day when Prussianism
shall rule the world. What a poor lot the pro-German has to be proud of. Here is a
government, willing to commit crime after crime against civilization; to bring about the
destruction of life and property in the most inconceivable of inhuman ways and gloating over
success — momentary success — declares before the world that it is God given. The half has
never been told of German atrocities on nations at war with them. They have stooped to
anything to gain their end and gaining they have only to lose for already in the front line the
cry of "Remember the Tuscania” is the slogan of our boys and that of the men with whom
they are fighting side by side. Every shot, every shell carries that message in its wake and the
time is not far off when the Germans shall remember that his crimes are the cause of his
downfall and that the world will collect in exacting recompense for his sin.

In the cold gray light of the morning, we were landed at Buncrana, Ireland in the county of
Donegal, British troops, mostly young men, willingly gave up their blankets and their bunks to
make us comfortable. We were served with hot soups and good quantities of tea and war
bread. Our names were taken and we were piloted to sleeping quarters for a few hours rest.

I think I was most fortunate for one lad took me to a thatched roofed cottage just beyond the
lines and I enjoyed the hospitality of a real Irish home. The family seemed to know and
understand how to make a stranger contented. The mother of the household saw to it that
was warmed and prepared the softest bed in the house for me, but sleep — real sleep, was not
to come so soon after the ordeal through which I had passed. My nerves relaxed and I was
unable to think of a thing except that which concerned the others whom I did not know were
safe. Finally I was able to rest for an hour or more before being called for a “bit of food" after
which I bade goodbye to my hostess and rejoined the members of our company that had
been saved by the destroyer.

Qur trip to the camp at Randalstown, a Scottish camp, was one of the things [ shall always
look back upon with pleasure. We shipped to Londonderry where we stayed for a day or two,
and as we marched through the streets we received an ovation from the people, the likes of
which I know we will never experience again. There was a warmth about it that just made the
tears come to your eyes. Little children ran into the ranks and marched beside us, placing
chubby little fingers in our hands. Men and boys cheered and women sobbed quietly as we
passed through the streets and Old Glory hung from many a window to welcome the survivor
of the first American transport to be sunk.



35

Ireland is a beautiful land. Its beauty is something that cannot be described or taken in a
single glance. There are colors no artist can make, which blending into one, green, give it the
name of the Emerald Isle. As we rode away down the western coast en-route to our camp, I
saw more wonderful scenery than I ever will see again, unless [ go back. The aged hills,
footing the Mourne mountains, rise abruptly from the coast line and here and there, bursting
from the stony bank, we saw tiny streams, which rushed down the sides only to hide behind
the green tops of pine trees, lost to view a moment but reappearing in a rough tumbling
rivulet from below some hedge. Sheep and Goats grazed on the highlands, and quaint shays
decorated the highways as we sped along our way. Every city and village and hamlet seemed
to be advised of our coming. People thronged to see us and to welcome us and asked about
the loss of life, ever willing to sympathize and regret our sad experience. Pretty girls, I fear I
should have to linger at the blarney stone if I were to describe Irish beauty, and then to, I
want to come home and remain among those I know.

The fact is, every one of us, Jew or Gentile, claimed to be of Irish decent after a week's sojourn
on the Isle of beauty and wonderful picturesque ways. [ was Irish to the core until our arrival
at Ronaldstown where we were greeted by a band of Kilties. Welcome as a wonderful thing;
but when you see hundreds of men — young men — made old with two or three years of
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service — a few months of battle — when you see men with six, eight, and nine gold bars,
denoting the number of times they were wounded, lame, crippled, convalescent, men that
know that which is in store for the American soldier before he is through; where you are
welcomed by such as these, there is something that makes brothers of men.

Our disaster was mere inconvenience to what the careworn faces told of the front. Our
welcome was more than I could convey in words. The men were glad to see us come, and still
they were sorry. They provided a truly highland welcome for us and our stay with them was
filled with hours of pleasure chat with these “Laddies from Hell” as the Germans called them,
whereby we got first handed much which time and opportunity does not permit to be told.

Hearty welcome united the survivors of the Tuscania in a common bond with the people of
Ireland, Scotland, and England. We all talked the one language. We understand better than
ever what the war has been and what it means to win. There is one thing left to do and that is
to get word back home as fast as possible telling of the great sacrifice made by these people,
telling of the suffering alone, for a cause that is ours since the war started. Misinformed know
nathings in every community have jabbered on with foolish tongues, blaming this and that,
charging this against the other thing, but there is one thing that is so true, it's painful -
German ambition to rule the world has been about its task for years.

Prussianism means to rule by an iron hand every race and nation on the earth to make
subservant to its domineering control every other people and to force its culture upon every
country on every continent.

The quicker Americans wake up to the fact that the enemy is organized to the height of
perfection just so much quicker will the strife end.

QOur President has asked for control of all reins so that he may have full power to handle the
affairs of our country until the war is over. He should have it by all means and without a
moments delay. A democracy is a wonderful thing in times of peace but a “one man’s game”
beats it all to pieces when war is in order.”

From Marilyn C. Gahm “The Sinking of the Tuscania”

Name: Archie Gilmore Meredith

Name variations:

Military:

On Tuscania: 20th Eng. 17th/Co. E - private

Serial number: 250,585

Entered service from: Mellen, Ashland WI

Sailed on “Tuscania” as: Archie G. Meredith

Next-of-kin on “Tuscania”: father Moses G. Meredith, Mellen WI
Returned from war on: "Santa Paula" May 1919

Sailed on return ship as: Archie G. Meredith
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Next-of-kin on return ship & rank: father Moses G. Meredith, Mellen WI (sgt 1st class, 17th Co.,
20th Engrs, Forestry)

World War | draft registration (1917): as Archie G. Meredith - b. 23 Jul 1889 Phillips WI; res: Mellen,
Ashland WI. Single. No dependents. Real estate & insurance, secretary of Commercial Club.
Employed by “no one.” Business in Mellen WI. Tall & stout.

National Tuscania Survivors Association (1939): E.R.A. Bldg., Oshkosh WI

World War Il draft registration (1942): as Archie Gilmore Meredith - b. 23 Jul 1889 Phillips WI; res:
279 W. New York Ave., Oshkosh, Winnebago WI. NOK Mrs. Vera Meredith, same address.
Employed by Fire Association of Philadelphia, 401 Walnut St., Philadelphia PA, at E.R.A. Building,
Oshkosh, Winnebago WI. Height: 5’11” — 285 lbs.

Veterans Administration Military Index:

Enlisted: 15 Dec 1917

Discharged: 12 Jun 1919

Address: Mellen WI

Rank/unit: sergeant 1*'class, 17" Co., 20" Engineers

Birth & death:

Born: 23 Jul 1889 Phillips, Price WI

Died: 30 Jun 1947 Oshkosh, Winnebago WI (heart attack at his home, 279 W. New York Ave.,
Oshkosh WI1)

Find A Grave record: 192359927 - presence on Tuscania indicated in text

Burial location: Oshkosh, Winnebago WI

Cemetery: Lake View Memorial Park

Tombstone:

Father: Moses (Mose) Gilmore Meredith, 857 (also found as 9 Jan 1858) St. Stephens, New
Brunswick, Canada —Jun 1945 Mellen, Ashland WI. Son of James Meredith & Jane Gilmore. Buried
in Mellen Union Cemetery, Mellen, Ashland WI.

Find A Grave: 12935955

Mother: Susan (Susannah) Drout Meredith, 1860 (also found as 11 Feb 1869) Joliet IL — 28 Jan 1941
Mellen, Ashland WI. Daughter of John Drout (1829-1899) & Mary E. Baker (1840-1911). “Madison
(WI) Capital Times” Friday 31 Jan 1941 p 19 — State Deaths: in Mellen, Mrs. M.G. Meredith, age 70. -
Buried in Mellen Union Cemetery, Mellen, Ashland WI.

Find A Grave: 12935958

Parents’ marriage: 17 Jul 1888 Molitor, Taylor WI - obituary says married in Medford, Taylor WI

Spouse: Vera N. Scott Meredith, 2 Sep 1892 WI - 17 Jul 1981 Oshkosh, Winnebago WI. Daughter of
Alexander John Scott (1858-1936, F: 186294490) & Arminia (Minnie) M. Stewart (F: 186294869).
Buried in Lake View Memorial Park, Oshkosh, Winnebago WI.

Spouse Find A Grave: 192359939

Marriage: 2 Jun 1920 Hancock, Houghton Ml. Vera N. Scott. Archie Meredith, age 31, resident of
Mellen WI, b. Phillips WI, insurance agent, son of Moses Meredith & Susan Drout, this being his 1°
marriage — Vera N. Scott, age 28, resident of Hancock MI, was a resident of Duluth MN., born
Washburn WI, nurse, daughter of Alexander Scott & Minnie Stewart, this being her 1% marriage.

Children:
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Siblings: Archie was the oldest child.

Notes:

Emmeline Marguerite Meredith Fuller, 21 Mar 1894 Price Co. WI - 14 Jul 1987 St. Louis Co.
MN. Married 11 Nov 1916 in St. Louis Co. MN to Frederic Hudson Fuller (1892-1981).

John James (“Jack”) Meredith, 7 Jun 1897 Mellen, Ashland WI - 3 Jul 1976 Alexandria,
Alexandria City VA. Husband of (Minnie) Inez Weber (1911-1990, F: 147857441). In the US
Navy in Jun 1947. Buried in National Memorial Park, West Falls Church, Fairfax VA. F:
138354950

Lillian Janice Meredith Crews, 2 Jan 1899 Mellen, Ashland WI - 20 Mar 1992 Wausau,
Marathon WI. SSN 579-32-0958. During the 1920s, using the stage name Billy Janice
Meredith, she was one of the stars in “7™" Heaven,” a touring acting company. Wife of John
Randolph Crews (1903-1964, F: 12923000, buried in Mellen Union Cemetery). Resident of
Chicago IL in Jun 1947 & Jul 1991 in Wausau WI. She taught speech & French at the
University of Illinois. Used the name Janice instead of Lillian.

George Clayton Meredith, 4 Jul 1901 Mellen, Ashland WI - 29 Jan 1977 Saxon, Iron WI.
Married Pearl Antoinette Organist, daughter of John (F: 166654101) & Johanna Organist (F:
166654505), on 14 Jun 1932 in St. Ann’s Catholic Church, Saxon, Iron WI. (“Iron County
News” [Hurley WI] Saturday 25 Jun 1932 p 8]. Pearl’s sister Frances married George’s
brother Donald. Frances had been George & Pearl’s maid of honor, while Donald had been
the best man. Tombstore shared with Pearl but she is not on Find A Grave. Buried in Lake
View Cemetery, Saxon, Iron WI. F: 225962711

Ethel Grace Meredith Callahan, 18 Sep 1903 Ashland Co. WI -5 Jul 1991 Kenosha, Kenosha
WI (Woodstock Health Care Center). Wife of Bryan John Callahan (1898-1951, F:
118653910), whom she married in Duluth, St. Louis MN on 14 Feb 1927. Buried in St. James
Cemetery, Kenosha, Kenosha WI. F: 139152917

Donald Bernard Meredith, 2 Feb 1905 Mellen, Ashland WI - 21 Feb 1985 Saxon, Iron WI.
Husband of Frances Organist (1907-1973, F: 134788562), daughter of John (F: 166654101)
& Johanna Organist (F: 166654505). Frances’s sister Pearl Organist married Donald’s
brother George. Buried in Lake View Cemetery, Saxon, Iron WI. F: 134788557

Arthur Thomas Meredith, 11 Nov 1907 Mellen, Ashland WI - 8 Oct 1966 Mellen, Ashland WI.
Husband of Mary B. Biolette (1909-2001, F: 12935978). Buried in Mellen Union Cemetery,
Mellen, Ashland WI. F: 12935976

James Carlton Meredith, 2 May 1909 Mellen, Ashland WI - 5 May 1960 Baltimore MD.
Married Catheryn (Cathryn) Parrow (often listed as Barrow) on 8 Mar 1938 in Marshall Co.
SD. In 1942, employed at a C.C.C. camp in Allen, St. Louis Co. MN. Sergeant in the US Army
Air Forces in WWII. Buried in Arlington National Cemetery, Arlington, Arlington Co. VA. F:
49259808

Faith Victoria Meredith Barry, 19 Sep 1911 Mellen, Ashland WI - 17 Jul 2004 Wausau,
Marathon WI. Wife of Clark Edward Barry (1910-2009), whom she married 8 Feb 1934 in
Mellen, Ashland WI. Resident of Ashland WI in Jun 1947. Her married surname is often
found spelled Berry.

Pre-war:

Wartime:
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“Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Monday 11 Feb 1918 p 10 — “An Additional List of Survivors of the
Tuscania Sinking” includes the name of A.C. [sic] Meredith of Mellen WI.

Post-war:

“Oshkosh (WI) Northwestern” Tuesday 27 Jan 1942 p 7 — the National Tuscania Survivors
Association will meet in Wisconsin Rapids WI on Feb. 7 & 8. There were 5 on board from Oshkosh,
with 4 still residents of Oshkosh, among them A.G. Meredith.

Obituary:

"Oshkosh Northwestern" 30 Jun 1947 p 4 & 1Jul 1947 p 4 & 23 Jul 1947 p 4 —died at age 57,
Oshkosh insurance agent, in ill health past few months, b. 23 Jul 1889 Phillips WI. Son of Mosses
[sic] G. & Susan (Drout) Meredith. Resident of Oshkosh WI for the past 20 years. A state agent with
Fire Association of Philadelphia PA about 20 years, before that the company's special agent for 8
years, so connected with that company for the last 28 years. About 28 years ago married Vera Scott
of Houghton MI. American Legion member, former past Legion commander, WWI veteran. Funeral
3 Jul 1947 with burial in Lakeview. Survived by wife, 4 sisters, 5 brothers. His will was submitted to
probate in Jul 1947. All his estate went to wife Vera S. Meredith - $5000 personal property, $3000
real estate

Social Security number: 345-05-7625
Censuses:

1900 Morse, Ashland WI

Moses G. MERDISH, 42 Canada, Jan 1855, parents b. Ireland, married 12 years, emigrated 1881, in
US for 19 years, naturalized, woods superintendent [misspelled “superintendant”]

Sousiana D., 30 IL, Feb 1870, father b. Germany, mother b. NY, gave birth to 4 children, 4 are living
Archie G., 10 WI, Jul 1889, at school

Emiline M., 6 WI, Mar 1894, at school

Johnie J., 2 WI, Jun 1897

Lillian J., 1 WI, Jan 1899

1905 WI state census — Morse, Ashland WI - as of 1 Jun 1905
Moses G. Meredith, 47 Canada, parents b. Ireland, wood labor
Susanna, 32 IL, father b. Germany, mother b. NY

Archie G., 16 WI, student

Emeline, 10 WI

John, 8 WI

Lillian, 6 WI

George, 3WI

Ethel, 2 WI

Donald, 4 months WI

1910 Mellen, Ashland WI - River St. — conducted 16 Apr 1910



40

Mose MERDITH, 52 Canada, parents b. Ireland, in 1° marriage, married 22 years, emigrated 1880,
estimator, woods

Susan, 40 IL, father b. Germany, mother b. NY, in 1* marriage, gave birth to 9 children, 9 are living
Artchie, 20 WI, real estate, office

Emiline, 16 WI

John, 12 WI

Lily, 11 WI

Geo., 8WI

Ethel, 6 WI

Donald, 5WI

Arthur, 2 WI

James, 11 months WI

1920 Mellen, Ashland WI

Mose G. Meredith, 62 Canada, parents b. Ireland, emigration date unknown, manager, lumber
camp

Susan, 49 IL, father b. Germany, mother b. NY

Archie, 30 WI, single, insurance superintendent, Northern Insurance Co.
John, 22 WI

Lillian, 21 WI

George, 18 WI

Ethel, 16 WI

Donald, 14 WI

Arthur, 12 WI

James, 10 WI

Faith, 8 Wil [misread & misindexed as Frank — listed as daughter]

1930 Mellen, Ashland WI

Archie Meredith, 41 WI, father b. Canada, mother b. IL, age 31 at 1** marriage, agent, insurance,
WWiI veteran

Vera, 39 MI, father b. Scotland, mother b. WI, age 29 at 1** marriage

1930 Mellen, Ashland WI [on same page as Archie’s entry]

Moses G. Meredith, 72 Canada, parents b. Northern Ireland, emigrated 1885, naturalized, age 30 at
1** marriage, cruiser, timber

Susanna, 60 IL, father b. Germany, mother b. NY, age 18 at 1°* marriage

Donald, 25 WI, cattle dealer, cattle

Arthur, 23 WI, deliveryman, grocery store

James, 20 WI, baggageman, depot

Faith, 18 WI

& 2 female lodgers, who are schoolteachers

1940 Oshkosh, Winnebago WI —in 1935 in same place
A.J. [sic] Meredith, 50 WI, insurance salesman, general insurance
Vera, 47 WI



