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THAT’S HAPPENING AT BRANCH 94.
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ith all the bleak news we are bombarded with day in and day out good news stories seem to slip by under the
radar. One of our WWII veterans - Ted Newbury - is the subject of one such story.
Twice in the last two years Ted has been recognized for his efforts
during the Second World War. Unfortunately not by Canada. At the Remembrance dinner at the Black Watch in
November 2012 Ted received the Dutch Medal from the Commander of Holland.

Medal with blue and white ribbon is Dutch
Ted receives Dutch Medal from Holland at Remembrance Dinner
at Black Watch Nov 10, 2012

At Branch 94’s Honours and Awards Night (see pages 16 to 18) the
last, and probably in the minds of most attendees, the most important honour of the
evening was the presentation by Branch President Gerry Cantwell of a medal
designating Ted as a Knight of the French National Order of the Legion of Honour.
Ted appears on our cover proudly displaying the medal he received.

Extract from the letter Ted received from the Ambassador of France

A life long resident of
Greenfield Park Ted enlisted when he was
17 1/2 years old. He was a member of the 1st
Battalion of the Black Watch Royal Highland
Regiment of Canada and served in Canada,
England and France before being demobilized
on January 22, 1946. His war medals include
the France and Germany Star, the 1949/45
Star, The Defence Medal and the CVSM &
clasp.
Ted is completing his 69th
year with the branch. He has been a member
of since May 10, 1946.
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Notre Chevalier dans L'Ordre National de la Legion d'honneur"

N

ice gesture from the Coffee Club. They borrowed the letters Ted received and had them framed.
Here Albert Coccia and Wayne Maybury present the framed letters to Ted. They now hang at the
top of the stairs near the lounge entrance.

SINCE OUR LAST ISSUE
A lot happened during the time we were finalizing the last issue and
during the months that followed. Most of it was good but there were also some sad moments.
We lost three of our branches icons. Veterans who were with the
branch almost from its very beginnings. Buck Wells, Fred Hallett and Art Holden all proudly wore a 70 Year Service
Pin and all were instrumental in in the development of our branch and our community. They along with the others
who passed on during this period will be very much missed.
One of the departed veterans left us with a record of some of his
experiences in he military. His family has graciously given us permission to share these in the Coverall. Because of
the amount of material covered we will be presenting it over the next few issues. The first instalment of Harold
Turcotte’s memories starts on page 10.
Sadly the photo spread of the Veterans 30th annual reunion in
September (P7) will be the last to appear. The remaining veterans decided that due to the depletion of their ranks
no further reunions would be held and at the January General Meeting donated the funds remaining in their account
to the branch to be split equally between Senior Lunches, Volunteer Drivers and the Poppy Fund.
On a more positive note we had a famous
visitor (P5), there were many events (Pages 12 to 17) at the branch and our members
participated in community events (P11). Plus the card players (Bridge, Crib and 500), Darts,
Trivia nights and the Friday Morning Coffee Club all kept rolling along. Thanks to an
enterprising group of ladies and our talented members the monthly Sunday afternoon music
and dine sessions which started back in September are becoming increasingly popular. As
an indication of just how popular they have become a couple of the recent 50/50’s have
approached or exceeded $150.
And more recently something new has arrived in the branch—
Thursday night films and free popcorn from an old time popcorn machine. They have started slowly but hopefully as
more people learn of their existence this too will become a branch staple.

Little Jack Horner
Sat in a corner,
Eating a Christmas pie.
He put in his thumb,
And took out a plum,
And said “What a good boy am I.”

Little Miss Muffet
Sat on a tuffet,
eating of curds and whey;
There came a spider,
And sat down beside he,
And frightened Miss Muffet away
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Talk about a long winter!
frigid weather.

I am very pleased to report that the
Ladies Auxiliary held elections in January and were able
February is gone and hopefully all the to elect a full slate of officers.
I am very happy with the attitude shown

by our executive.

We are a small team however by
working together we do accomplish a lot.

I would like at this time to thank all our
We are all working hard together to make
ANGELS.
Without
your help we would not be able to do
our branch a happy environment where the comrades like to
what
we
do.
There
are far too many of you to name
come.
individually. You know who you are – the peelers, the
Repairs have been done and more to choppers, the slicers, the cooks, the volunteers who
come. Hats off-to the building committee for keeping ahead help with Bingo and Flea Markets, setting up the hall for
of the situation. We have several projects on the go (roof, functions – all we have to do is ask and you are there
for us. Please know that all your help is appreciated.
handicapped bathroom, outside deck etc…)
We are always looking for new
Several new members have joined our
branch which is much needed to replace the longtime members. Anybody interested in helping with events or
who have ideas for different events are welcome to our
members that have passed away recently.
meetings as of 730 pm on the third Wednesday of each
Thank you Bruce for giving us a chance to month. If you have any questions regarding the L.A.
communicate with our members with another kick at the can please do not hesitate to speak to me.
with the coverall.
Naomi Malo President, Ladies Auxiliary
Gerry Cantwell, President

Parlons d’un hiver qui perdure……
Nous avons tourné la page au mois de février et espérons que
les températures froides sont aussi disparues.

Il me fait plaisir de vous informer que les dames auxiliaires
ont tenu leurs élections au mois de Janvier et que nous
avons maintenant un nouvel exécutif.

Je suis très heureux de l’attitude de notre exécutif.

Nous sommes un petit groupe qui travaillons à plusieurs
projets.

Nous travaillons tous ensemble pour que notre filiale soit
l’endroit où il fait bon de se rassembler.

Notre réussite est due principalement au support constant
de nos ANGES qui supporte notre cause.

Les réparations ont été complétées et beaucoup d’autre sont
en cour.

Nos Anges sont un très gros groupe qui nous aide à peler,
couper, trancher et cuire les aliments.

Chapeau au comité de la bâtisse pour avoir la situation sous
contrôle.

Ils sont aussi présents lors des marchés aux puces et Bingo.

Nous avons plusieurs projets à venir tel que la couverture,
toilette pour handicapés et galerie extérieure.
Plusieurs nouveaux membres se sont joint à notre filiale ce
qui était nécessaire afin de remplacer nos membres de
longue date décédés récemment.
Merci Bruce pour nous avoir donné la chance à nouveau de
communiquer avec nos membres en publiant un autre journal COVERALL.
Gerry Cantwell, Président

Tout ce que nous avons à faire est de leurs demander
Votre aide est très appréciée.
Nous sommes toujours à la recherche de nouveaux
membres.
Si vous êtes intéressé d’aider ou si vous avez de nouvelles
idées; veuillez-vous joindre à nous leur de nos rencontres
mensuels le 3ième mercredi du mois à 19:30h. Pour tout autre
questions au sujet des dames auxiliaires; n’hésitez pas de
communiquer avec moi.
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Thanks to Ron Kappert and Normand Simard
for the photos on this page
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Beverley Teague Schofield
500 Club
In Memory of Art Holden
In Memory of Harold Turcott
In Memory of Thelma Findlay (Bob Myles mother-in-law)
Ladies Auxiliary
Monday Night Line Dancers
The Friday Morning Coffee Club (for covering the cost of repairing the kitchen stove)
Time Out
Veteran’s Reunion Committee

Wednesdays from 11:30
Soup, sandwich, dessert and tea or coffee

$5.00
Come join the gang

SOMEONE ELSE
Our legion was saddened to learn this week of the
death of one of our most valued members, Someone Else.
Someone's passing creates a vacancy that will be
difficult to fill. Else has been with us for many years and for every one of those
years, Someone did far more than a normal person's share of the work.
Whenever there was a job to do, a vet to visit, or a meeting to attend, one
name was on everyone's list, "Let Someone Else do it." Whenever leadership
was mentioned, this wonderful person was looked to for inspiration as well as
results; "Someone Else can work with that group."
It was common knowledge that Someone Else was
among the most liberal givers in our legion. Whenever there was a financial
need, everyone just assumed Someone Else would make up the difference.
Even our branch managers
two year old granddaughter
helps out
Mistress Mary, quite contrary,
How does your garden grow?
With cockle shells, and silver bells.
And pretty maids all a-row

Someone Else was a wonderful person; sometimes
appearing superhuman. Were the truth known, everybody expected too much
of Someone Else. Now Someone Else is gone! We wonder what we are going
to do.
Someone Else left a wonderful example to follow, but
who is going to follow it? Who is going to do the things Someone Else did?
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WE WILL REMEMBER THEM
MILTON BOND
LINDA BREMBER
SHIRLEY EVANS
MONIQUE LEBEL
FRED HALLETT
ART HOLDEN
DOROTHY NORMAN
HAROLD MARSHALL TURCOT
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The Story of Our Rifle

This is a history of a survivor of two world wars. Its about the 303 Lee
Enfield Rifle mounted above our bar. It was donated to the branch by Fred Sundborg - one of our veterans - who
told me how the rifle came into his possession.
During WWII when he and other Canadians were wending their way
through Europe, in an effort to secure peace and freedom for a ravaged land, they found themselves under an
extremely heavy artillery bombardment. Attempting to find safety from the incoming salvo they dove behind a
mound of earth.
All was well until an incoming shell hit the mound and exploded revealing
a huge cache of WWI armaments. It is believed that following the end of hostilities in 1918 the most prudent way
to dispose of weapons was to bury them.
Later when the situation permitted our heroes returned to find the
exploded mound very much the same as they had left it on that scary day. The contents were pretty much in
pristine condition and in working order.
At the end of hostilities in 1945 Fred and his souvenir returned home. The
1914 vintage Enfield, still in perfect working order was kept on the farm until our donor felt it would be more
appreciated if it were on display in the branch where visitors and friends could view a stalwart of two world wars.
Before it was mounted on its shield the rifle was disabled. It, along with its
companion accessories now resides in serenity above our bar for all to see and to serve as a reminder that peace
came at a very dear price

LEST WE FORGET!
Henry Frail
Stowing away Christmas ornaments and other seasonal paraphernalia in the
cubby hole beneath the stairs discovered a box of books that I had forgotten all about. Oh! I knew boxes of old
books were stored there when we first moved in some twenty-five years or so ago - items such as the Colliers
Encyclopaedia and the umpteen year books that we purchased to keep it up to date, all my university text books
and several boxes of National Geographic’s - all of which were kept so the kids could have an abundance of
reference materials as they pursued their educations. Little did we realize how rapidly the world of electronics was
advancing or how fast it would render all of this material relatively useless.
But back to the DISCOVERED BOX. I still don’t remember purchasing these books.
Nor does my wife. But, we must have bought them because in one of the volumes I discovered “P79” scribbled in a
child’s handwriting on the face page. Curiosity bound me to turn to page 79, which turned out to be in the middle of
a story and nothing that I could see on the page was worthy of a special note. However neatly folded and pressed
between the pages was a sheet of paper, which when opened revealed in the large print of I would guess an 8
year old hand, “Boys I Want Out with” followed by a list of seven names with a number of days, for example
Sheldon 3 days.
Oh! The books - a 10 volume set of “The Junior Classics” published by P.F.
Collier. On the front cover of each book is the legend “The Young Folks Shelf of Books”
So, why am I blabbering about this? - - - - - Well, Volume 10 contains nursery
rhymes from many of the old countries - nursery rhymes which those over 50 would have had read to them by
parents and teachers many years ago. Those under 40 probably not, and those under 30 most likely have never
even heard of nursery rhymes. All this to say that I thought it would be fun to fill some of the empty spaces in this
issue with nursery rhymes of long, long ago in the hope that they may trigger a few happy memories.
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THE WARTIME CAREER OF HAROLD MARSHALL TURCOT

V47176

RCNVR

Awards: 1939 – 1945 Star
France and Germany Star
Atlantic Clasp

Canadian Volunteer Service Medal Silver Clasp
1939-1945
War Medal
Defense Medal
The following is a story of my experiences as a sailor in the RCNVR during the years 1942–1945. I have taken the
liberty to recount some of the more humorous episodes so as to lighten up this story.
I joined the Navy in early September of 1945, shortly after my 18th birthday. It wasn’t long before I managed to get
myself into trouble. On the very first Friday they assembled us for a parade, which was to march up Mountain
Street to Sherbrooke and East to Bluery, down to St. Catherine and then back to the barracks. As we were waiting
to start off, a Petty Officer came to me and marched me to the end of the parade where he handed me an oil lamp
and told me that I was to march at the end of the parade with the lamp to prevent any cars from driving into the rear
of the parade.
You can imagine my humiliation! Me, who was to go forth and destroy the German Navy single-handedly, carrying
a damn lamp – no way. I simply left the lamp on the street and went home. The next day when I showed up, I was
charged with AWOL and sentenced to the barracks for 2 weeks. My poor mother had a fit and actually telephoned
the C.O. fearing I was going to be shot or something like that. I must mention that Mom, being Irish, did not think
too much of the British. As a matter of fact, the day I arrived home from enlisting, her comment was, “thank God
your grandfather is dead so that he does not have to witness this disgrace”.

WARTIME SERVICE
DETENTION -

MILITARY POLICE

I was punished for 2 weeks, confined to barracks. It wasn’t too bad. All it meant was that I would have to stay in
barracks instead of going home every night. I spent most of my evenings reading books etcM This occurrence
continued until Saturday night came along. All hell broke loose and it wasn’t long before the Shore Patrol was
overloaded. The C.O. was desperate and here I was sitting on my duff watching all the action. He thought of me
and called me into his office whereupon I was advised that I was now part of the Shore Patrol and was to get
outfitted and head over to Stanley Street where a sailor reported he was in trouble. I didn’t feel too brave but
figured that if things got too hot I would high tail it out of there. When I met the sailor standing on sidewalk near
Sherbrooke Street, I asked what the problem was. He informed me that he had taken his friend into a whorehouse
so that he could lose his virginity. After he had finished, they had ushered him out and assured him that his friend
would come out later. That was over an hour ago and he was afraid that his friend was being kept against his will.
I went into the building, rapped on the door with my stick and when the Madame opened up, I demanded to speak
to the sailor in question. She guided me down a long hallway, knocked on the door and asked for the sailor to
appear. I wish I could properly describe the look on the kid’s face. He was in 7th heaven and had no desire to leave.
He asked if he could stay there for a little while longer. He also asked me to tell his friend he would see him in
barracks the next day. Thus ended my first two weeks in the Navy; two weeks confined to barracks and one night
on shore patrol
HMCS CHEDABUCTO June 1943 - November 1943
I completed my training in June 1943. I trained both in St-Hyacinthe and Stadacona (Naval Base in Halifax). Upon
completion, I was drafted to Chedabucto. This was my first ship. It was a Bangor class minesweeper. Soon after
boarding the ship, we sailed for the Gaspe which as it turned out was to be our base. Our job was to escort
convoys from the Quebec City/St. Lawrence area, join up with the North Atlantic convoys off Newfoundland, and
return to the Gaspe to greet any new incoming convoys from England. We were in effect running in a sort of
triangle, i.e. Gaspe, Newfoundland and Sydney. Needless to say, I was seasick a good part of the time as these
Bangors were flat-bottomed and rolled like crazy.
A word about this Crew and the Officers. Most of us were new to the ocean and needed lots of on-board training.
Our Captain was a former merchant marine officer who often breached security. For example: whenever we left
Gaspe, he would say goodbye to his wife but we would see her standing on the dock in Sydney when we arrived.
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He was obviously telling her our itinerary. He also liked his liquor and we always left port with him very much under
the influence. The Executive Officer was not much better. For whatever reason, the Captain always felt compelled
to read us the articles of war after every Sunday Service.
One time leaving Gaspe, the Captain and the Executive Officer got into an argument because the Captain wanted
to take the ship between Perce Rock and the shoreline, which meant breaking the line of column. The bosun’s
mate, also a merchant marine man was too scared to act. Thank God we had an experienced leading signalman on
board. Of his own accord, he took the wheel and veered us back in line. This signalman was so angry, he actually
ordered both officers off the Bridge. They left promising to have him Court-martialed. A junior officer appeared and
took over command. A short time later, the leading signalman was ordered to appear in the Captain’s cabin. He
never told us what transpired but from that day on, he was the Captain’s pet, to the extent that whenever we came
into port, he was always invited to the Captain’s cabin for a drink.
Life was pretty routine and somewhat dull with the exception of the time the cook and I got into a wrestling match
on the quarter deck one sunny day. We were good friends when finally I pinned him down and we decided to call it
quits. He stood up, sauntered over the depth charge rack and with a mighty kick promised to hit me over the head
with it. What he did not know was that the charge was improperly stacked and overboard it went. Everyone was
dumbfounded and this was followed with a mad rush to get the hell away from there. The effect was astounding,
the explosion must have lifted the boat a good foot out of the water. The news of what happened quickly reached
the Bridge and the Captain started screaming for the perpetrator to appear before him. This order quickly changed
to “lower the boats” when hundreds of salmon floated to the surface, neatly gutted. Needless to say, we enjoyed
fresh salmon that night and for a couple of days.
Our life was soon to change. One night leading the convoy up the Gulf, we were rammed by a lead ship in the
convoy. It was a large cable-laying ship. It hit us in the rear starboard side. We began to list very badly and all crew
who were not on duty were ordered to abandon ship. As I was on duty at the time, I stayed on board. An attempt
was made to save the ship but our efforts were fruitless. We took to the remaining boat and carly float and moved
away as quickly as possible. Not too soon as when we were about a quarter of a mile off she turned over and sank.
A fellow minesweeper picked us up and took us to Gaspe. I was sent home on 30 days leave.
N.B. Some 50 odd years later, due to the efforts of my best friend, Don McTavish, we sailed down the St.
Lawrence and anchored over the spot where the Chedabucto sank and had a toast to the ship and the Officer who
was killed in the accident.

HMCS Chedabucto after collision with cable ship SS Lord Kelvin. A tow rope had been attached in an attempt to save
the Chedabucto.
Source: The Legion Magazine, 22 October 2010
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In November members of the branch and of the Ladies Auxiliary elected the Executive committees to
guide them through the coming year. The following members have accepted the challenge.
EXECUTIVE MEMBERS
2014/2015
TITLE

BRANCH

PRESIDENT
PAST PRESIDENT
1ST VICE PRESIDENT
2ND VICE PRESIDENT
3RD VICE PRESIDENT
SECRETARY
TREASURER
SGT. AT ARMS

GERRRY CANTWELL
LEW BROWN
CHERYL MOORES
FRED GOODALL
BOB LATREILLE
SHIRLEY MILLER
ORIETTE CONSTANTINEAU

L.A.
NAOMI MALO
SHIRLEY MILLER
BEV MORLEY

LORETTA JULIEN

EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE MEMBERS
JOHN BURN
BOB DEMICK
JOHN GERAGHTY
CLAUDETTE LAPOINTE
BEVERLEY MORLEY
CLIFFORD WALKER
ALPHABETICAL LISTING OF COMMITTEES
50/50 DRAWS
BINGOS
BOOSTER
BUILDING
BY-LAWS COMMITTEE
DISTRICT DELEGATE
ENTERTAINMENT
EVENT COORDINATOR
HONOURS & AWARDS
LITTLE HOUSE
MEMBERSHIP
POPPY TRUST FUND/CAMPAIGN
PUBLICITY
REMEMBRANCE EVENTS
SENIORS PROGRAM
SERVICE & WELFARE
SICK & VISITING
SPORTS
TELEPHONE COMMITTEE
WAYS & MEANS

CHERYL MOORES
FRED GOODALL, BOB DEMICK
JOHN BURN JOHN GERAGHTY,
BOB DEMICK, CLIFF WALKER
GERRY CANTWELL
GERRY CANTWELL AND LEW BROWN
LEWIS BROWN
CELINA WINDSOR
ANDREA MAIN
CHERYL MOORES
SHIRLEY MILLER, BOB LATREILLE
JACK GAMMON
CLIFF WALKER
CHERYL MOORES
JOSEPH RODGER
FRANCINE CANTWELL
B EVERLEY MORLEY,
CLAUDETTE LAPOINTE
FRED GOODALL

ANN BRODEN

ROBIN DALTON

ELSIE BANNISTER
CHERYL MOORES

We always need members to help out - Ideally we would like ten to twelve members with
an idea for an event and a willingness to organize it. In this way no member is under
pressure or time constraints. It is possible for several groups to be working on different
events at the same time. For example, there is no reason why one group cannot be
working on St. Patrick’s festivities and another thinking ahead to the Children’s Christmas
party while others are looking at Remembrance and a dance for June. If we all pitch in and
work together it can be a fun year. Think about how you can help!
help Any of the members
listed above will be happy to discuss your ideas with you.
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Ride a cock-horse
To Banbury Cross,
To see a fine lady
Upon a white horse.
Rings on her fingers,
Bells on her toes,
She shall have music
Wherever she goes.
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Hey! Diddle, diddle’
The cat and the fiddle,
The cow jumped over the moon;
The little dog laugh’d
To see the sport,
While the dish ran after the spoon
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From all reports, thanks to the help of some very dedicated comrades and
friends, our children's Christmas party was a great success.
Many thanks to Lysa Wooley for all of her great shopping and gift wrapping
skills. I am sure that some do not realize how time consuming this really is and at such a busy time of the year, but
nonetheless, Lysa has been our gift buyer for quite a few years. As always, the children's gifts were amazing.
Sheryl Ford, as in the past few years did an outstanding job coming up with ideas, buying the goodies and filling
the goodie bags along with the help of her daughter Alissa.
Naomi Malo, her grandson Steven, (good help comes in all sizes) Robbie
Forbes, Keith McConachy and Raymond Lee were at the hall bright and early to help me set up and get things
organized followed by Lysa Wooley, Emma & T. J. Robertson, Sheryl and Alissa Ford, Debbie Disensis, Anne
Broden and Joyce Caron who joined in to help out as well. Meanwhile behind the scenes Randy was doing his part
steaming and fluffing up the "jolly old man's" outfit to ensure all was good to go. Patricia Dupuis &. Michelle Allard
had generously donated the stuffies used for gifts given to the children for their solo singing. Thanks guys - much
appreciated. Branch 94 has some very talented children! Glenn Cantwell and Julia Shapcott, as in past years, did a
bang up job in the lounge welcoming our children, their parents, grandparents, aunties or uncles and taking their
coats and boots before they entered the hall where they were greeted by our one and only very friendly clown ...
aka Claudette Lapointe, who we thank very much for her big smile and help. We missed you the past couple of
years and are very glad you are back! The children coloured, counted chocolates and jelly beans in the jars
donated by Bruce & Dolores Robertson, sang and painted their own special gingerbread man generously baked
and donated by Flo Dempsey who also did a great job face painting the children’s happy faces if they wanted.
This year we were very fortunate that the “Greenfield Park Old Timers
Hockey" donated all the hot dogs and buns. Naomi and Anne toasted the buns and cooked the hot dogs to
perfection. Juice, chips, popcorn pretzels veggies & dip and thanks to Dolores Robertson, Donna Demick and John
Burns for their incredible baking skills our children did not go away hungry.
Unfortunately there was a misunderstanding with our magician Gerry this
year but we will try to make sure that the show will go on next time around!
What do we have here. Mrs. Santa and her elf have arrived to let us know
that Santa is on his way in a few minutes. As the excitement builds and the children's voices sing out "here comes
Santa Clause" the moment has finally arrived and in walks Branch 94's very own special "Jolly ol' St. Nick". Santa
has entered the building and all you see are lots of smiling faces on children from 1 to 91 as branch 94’s special
elves help Santa bring the presents and put them under the tree.
As the children sat as still as they could, Mrs. Santa and her special elf
“Piero” called out the names of each child and each in turn climbed onto Santa's lap to receive their gift and have
their picture taken. While many cameras were in action, special thanks go to our own picture taking elf Andrea Main
who as in the past, was front and center doing her job .
Great job everyone and thanks to all of you that helped out in any way at
all. If I missed your name it certainly was not intentional and I apologize for any oversight. To Richard and Pearl
Amos many thanks to you both for the wonderful job you did this year as well as in the past few years in your very
important role. See you next December!
Cheryl Moores

To market, to market, to buy a fat pig;
Home again, home again, dancing a jig.
Ride to the market to buy a fat hog;
Home again, home again, jiggety-jog.

Little Boy Blue, come blow your horn;
The sheep’s in the meadow, the cow’s in the corn.
“Where’s the little boy that looks after the sheep?”
He’s under the hay-cock, fast asleep.”
“Will you wake him?” “No, not I;
For if I do, he’ll be sure to cry

Bye, Baby Bunting!
Father’s gone a-hunting,
Gone to fetch a rabbit-skin,
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With hostess and emcee Andrea Main reading out the names honourees
stepped to the front of the hall to be recognized for their contributions in 2014. The following received medals and
bars for serving on the executive.
BRANCH EXECUTIVE
BAR - 3RD VICE PRESIDENT
BAR - SECRETARY
PAST OFFICER MEDAL & BAR - EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE
PAST OFFICER MEDAL & BAR - EXECUTIVE COMMITTEE
BAR- HONOURS & AWARDS

BRUCE ROBERTSON
JULIA SHAPCOTT
BEVERLEY MORLEY
JOHN GERAGHTY
JOSEPH BOCKUS

LADIES AUXILIARY EXECUTIVE
BAR 1ST VICE PRESIDENT
PAST OFFICER MEDAL & BAR - 2ND V.P.
BAR - TREASURER
BAR - MEMBERSHIP
PAST OFFICER MEDAL & BAR - FLOOR COMMITTEE

SHIRLEY MILLER
BEVERLEY MORLEY
LORETTA JULIEN
NAOMI MALO
ROBIN DALTON

Next came presentation of Certificates of Appreciation to those who
for the first time volunteered to sell poppies in 2014. Certificates were presented to:
STEVE ANDERSON
NICOLE FORGET
CAROLE PRIMEAU
JIM BECHARD
MORVEN KANE
LORNE ROBERTSON
JOHN BURN
RON KAPPERT
IRENE RODRIGUE
SUZANNE BYFORD
PAUL LARSEN
DAVE ROMANADO
MARK CLEARY
CHRISTINE LATTER
SHERRY ROMANADO
NANCY DECHENE
JEAN LEMIRE
SHIRLEY SAKAITIS
CAITLYN DEMICK
BEVERLY MONGEAU
MARY THIBERT
GERALD DEMICK
CHRISTOPHER MORGAN
NOREEN TONER
KEVIN FALSALFI
ROBERT NEWBURGHER
ROBERT TURBYNE
BRENDA NORMAN
ANDREA WHYTE
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With the group photo taken it was time to honour those members who
contributed so much during the year to ensure many successful events and some lively Sunday
afternoons. Receiving Certificates of Appreciation for their efforts were:
SIMONE AREL
EDWARD BOUDREAU
YVON BROSSARD
JOHN BURN
ROBIN DALTON
RON GILL
RICHARD HALL
JACK MACDONALD
EDWARD TOY

LORNA BECKETT
PAUL BOUDREAU
LEWIS BROWN
LISE CIRCE
JAMES DUROCHER
FRED GOODALL
STEVE HYNES
PETER RIVARD
WILLIAM WIGHT
JAMES YOUNG

JEAN PAUL BELL
DANIEL BROSSARD
GLENN BRYSON
YVON CIRCE
RAYMOND GAREAU
B.J. GRANT
RAYMOND LEE
NOREEN TONER
DAVE WILLIAMSON

And the following five ladies received Certificates of merit for having made
outstanding contributions to the branch on a number of fronts

JULIE BRAULT

JOYCE CARON
ANN BRODEN
NAOMI MALO

ROSE QUINN

Concluding the branch awards life memberships were granted to three
members for their service to the branch in many different capacities over many years.
SHIRLEY MILLER
BRUCE ROBERTSON

JOSEPH (JOE) RODGER
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Before leaving the podium emcee Andrea announced that President Gerry
Cantwell had a special presentation to make before bringing the awards portion of the evening to a conclusion.
Gerry then presented France’s Medal of Honour to WWII veteran Ted Newbury. Ted being honoured by France is
our cover story and appears on page 2.
With that done Andrea then shouted “LET’S PARTY” and turned things
over to Greg Innes who kept things hopping for the rest of the evening as everyone celebrated another successful
year for the branch.

And then thanks to the collective efforts of many members
there were sandwiches and a large variety of food for all to
munch on. All in all a great evening for those who attended.

The CGG 1879 cadet Corps and
the scouts were honoured on
separate occasions later on for
their help in the Poppy campaign

There was a crooked man, and he went a crooked mile,
He found a crooked sixpence against a crooked stile:
He bought a crooked cat, which caught a crooked mouse,
And they all lived together in a little crooked house.

Rockabye, baby, on the tree top;
When the wind blows the cradle will rock;
When the bough breaks the cradle will fall;
Down will come baby, bough, cradle, and all
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OLD FART PRIDE

O

ld Farts are easy to spot at sporting events; during the playing of the National Anthem. Old Farts remove their caps
and stand at attention and sing without embarrassment. They know the words and believe in them.

Old Farts remember World War II, Pearl Harbor, Guadalcanal , Normandy and Hitler. They remember the Atomic Age,
the Korean War, The Cold War, the Jet Age and the Moon Landing. They remember the 50 plus Peacekeeping Missions
from 1945 to 2005, not to mention Vietnam.
If you bump into an Old Fart on the sidewalk he will apologize. If you pass an Old Fart on the street, he will nod or tip
his cap to a lady. Old Farts trust strangers and are courtly to women.
Old Farts hold the door for the next person and always, when walking, make certain the lady is on the inside for
protection.
Old Farts get embarrassed if someone curses in front of women and children and they don't like any filth or dirty
language on TV or in movies.
Old Farts have moral courage and personal integrity. They seldom brag unless it's about their children or grandchildren.
It's the Old Farts who know our great country is protected, not by politicians, but by the young men and women in the
military serving their country.
This country needs Old Farts with their work ethic, sense of responsibility, pride in their country and decent values.

Thank God for Old Farts!
We need them now more than ever.

Classified ads
(Business card size - $25.00/4”x6” - 37.50/ 1/2 page - $50.00/ full page - $100.00)
Gilles Labrie, CD

Groupe sutton action inc.
agene immobilière
Broker/agency
2190, Lapinière
Brossard, QC

Courtier immobilier realtor

Cell: 514- 917-2479
Bur: 450-462-4414
Fax: 450-462-1509
Au plaisir de vous servir

Pleased to serve you

Equipment Loan Program
Branch 94 provides health equipment to individuals dealing with illness or
injury. Our Short Term Loan Program alleviates the pressures that come along with injury or illness; assists
members and there families with mobility issues, allows people to return home from hospital earlier, and
recuperate in the comfort of their own home.
For anyone who needs medical equipment to live safely at home, the
Legion provides aids such as:
Wheelchairs
Walkers
Bath seats and benches
Crutches and canes
For further information contact Fred Goodall at 450-465-2782.
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Since our last report a number of new members have been initiated
Kevin Falsafi, Jean Lemire
and Carole Primeau

At the
September General Meeting

Initiated ??

Louise and Richard Langdon
and Andrea Whyte.

Lorne Robertson and
Michael Blain

initiated late in
the summer

Initiated on October 5
Lorraine Stinson

at the January General Meeting

at the February General Meeting

Back Row Maurice Roy, Peter Ayers, Michel Lussier
Front Row Yvon Brossard, Raymond Gareau, Micheline
Lussier, me, Brent McGuire and Francine Cantwell.

From left to right Patricia Wallace, Donald Wallace,
Janette Bruce, Malcolm Bourque, Henriette Ayres-Lebeau

We also initiated Freda Kendrick in February. Unfortunately no cameral available on this
occasion. And finally Mary Thibert was reinstated.

Again we are approaching that time of year when people move.
Please remember to tell us when you change your address or your phone
number. Same applies if you change your service provider. We do try through our phone committee and e-mail list
to reach all members to inform them of meetings and up coming events. Unfortunately there are many times when
we are unable to provide information because they forgot to tell us about their changed situation.
Your membership committee:
Shirley Miller
450-923-5610
Francine Cantwell
450-465-7644
Bruce Robertson
450-671-1108
Julia Shapcott
450-466-9361
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The poppy fund donated $5000 to Charles Lemoyne Hospital
to buy an electronic examination chair and a lifting apparatus for physically handicapped patients
in the emergency department.

Every year, from the last Friday in October to Remembrance
Day, The Legion conducts the Poppy Campaign. Canadians have donated money to support the
services we provide and to clearly show their recognition of the debt owed to so many Canadians
who gave their lives for our freedom.
Each November, Poppies blossom on the lapels and collars of
over half of Canada’s entire population. The Poppy Campaign inspires Canadians to Remember
and Branch 94 and our membership proudly and diligently participate to the success of the Poppy
Campaign.
The Poppy has stood as a symbol of Remembrance, our visual
pledge to never forget those Canadians who have fallen in war and military operations.
Although a key component of all of the work we do is to honour
and remember not only those who have fallen, but also those who are currently serving in
Canada’s military, we recognize that our youth also play a crucial role in the growth of our
community and in continuing the tradition of Remembrance.
This year was a record breaking year for the Poppy Campaign
not only in Canada but in Greenfield Park and we thank all those members who participated and
hope that even more will take part in our Campaign in 2015.
Fred Goodall
For the Poppy Campaign Committee

Peggy Ring at her post in the Charles Lemoyne Hospital.
Year after year Peggy sells poppies in this same location

Nothing - sleet, hail, rain. Snow, wind or cold - can keep
Peggy from her post.
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The explanation!
Brains of older people are slow because they know so much.
People do not decline mentally with age, it just takes them longer to recall
facts because they have more information in their brains, scientists believe. Much like a computer struggles as the
hard drive gets full up, so to do humans take longer to access information, it has been suggested.
Researchers say this slowing down it is not the same as cognitive decline.
The human brain works slower in old age, said Dr. Michael Ramscar, but
only because we have stored more information over time The brains of older people do not get weak. On the
contrary, they simply know more.
Also, older people often go to another room to get something and when
they get there, they stand there wondering what they came for. It is NOT a memory problem, it is nature's way of
making older people do more exercise.
SO THERE!

Time is like a river. You cannot touch the water
twice, because the flow that has passed will never pass again. Enjoy every
moment of life.
As a bagpiper, I play many gigs.
Recently I was asked by a funeral director to play
at a graveside service for a homeless man. He had no family or friends, so the
service was to be at a pauper's cemetery in the Nova Scotia back country.

Simple Simon met a pieman,
Going to the fair;
Says Simple Simon to the pieman,
“Let me taste your ware.”
Says the pieman to Simple Simon,
“Show me first your penny.”
Says Simple Simon to the pieman,
“Indeed I have
not any.”

As I was not familiar with the backwoods, I got
lost and, being a typical man, I didn't stop for directions. I finally arrived an
hour late and saw the funeral guy had evidently gone and the hearse was
nowhere in sight. There were only the diggers and crew left and they were
eating lunch. I felt badly and apologized to the men for being late.
I went to the side of the grave and looked down
and the vault lid was already in place. I didn't know what else to do, so I
started to play.
The workers put down their lunches and began
to gather around. I played out my heart and soul for this man with no family
and friends. I played like I've never played before for this homeless man.
And as I played "Amazing Grace", the workers
began to weep. They wept, I wept, we all wept together. When I finished, I
packed up my bagpipes and started for my car. Though my head was hung
low, my heart was full.

Legion Bowling
League
Champion Lanes
Mondays
at 7:00 p.m.
Contact
Bruce Robertson
450 - 671-1108

As I opened the door to my car, I heard one of the
workers say, "I never seen anything like that before, and I've been putting in
septic tanks for twenty years."
Apparently, I'm still lost....it's a man thing.

Daffy-Down-Dilly has come to town
In a yellow petticoat and a green gown
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An occasional column featuring idle thoughts, memories from the past, possibly an occasional rant or
anything that happens to cross my mind at a given moment.

As noted elsewhere in this issue we lost many of our WWII veterans
in 2014. These included some of our branch’s icons, members who had been around almost from the very
beginning of our existence. They were among the many who helped erect our buildings and design the lounge as
we know it today.
With the exception of four years or so I have had the privilege of
serving on the executive for the past twenty. During this time there have been suggestions of making major
modifications to the lounge. In some cases those advocating change were very insistent that they be pushed
through. On such occasions there were others equally adamant that no changes could be made without the
approval of the veterans. Changes, of course have been made. The bar area is very much different than it once
was and wall hangings have changed over the years. These though were all made by or with the approval of the
veterans.
When I first joined there were many veterans who gathered each
afternoon. There was an established routine. About 1P.M or shortly thereafter what was affectionately known as BS
Table No.1 would start to fill up. It wasn’t long before there were seven or eight vets discussing the affairs of the
world, telling stories and generally enjoying themselves. Then about three they would start to leave and a second
group of vets would begin to assemble at BS Table No. 2. with Art Holden always in HIS chair at the head of the
table, and they too would embroil themselves in discussing the news of the day. Only Fred Hallett frequented both
tables moving from BS 1 to BS 2. as the one’rs moved out and the two’ers came in. I nearly forgot Max—he
sported a mini pony tail and was the recipient of much good natured ribbing because of it. Max usually arrived
sometime after BS1 had been in session for some time and left before BS 2 completed their deliberations. The
lounge was, in effect, the vets second home .
The lounge design and the furnishings
were the outcome of many deliberations at the old Tashereau tavern The tables they sat
around were constructed by Russell Knight in his garage and moved into the lounge as
they were completed. The clock on the mantelpiece was also made by Russell and no
one remembers how the nude hanging over in the corner, which according to some
oldtimers has many hidden faces to be discovered, came to be in the lounge. These
things all had special meaning to the vets. This was their home and they didn’t want
anything changed.
While we don’t want to do anything to upset or annoy those WWII
vets still with us, the time to think about change has arrived. At some point in the near future we will have to make
changes if we are to remain relevant. The décor of the lounge and its general ambiance will have to reflect the
needs and visions of the modern military, recent veterans and members of today’s community who now make up
most of our branch’s membership. If we are to carry on the ideals of those who built this place; if we want to
perpetuate Remembrance and provide support to recent veterans, current forces and their families then we must
determine what these needs are and how we can best restructure to meet them, never forgetting to keep our
“raison d’etre” in the forefront.
This may mean updating the furniture and the surroundings so that
they reflect the tastes and the needs of the newer vets and the current forces. We do have a lot to offer. The
question is how to make it compatible with today’s trends and what do we need to do to attract new members.
Think about it, attend the general meetings and throw out your ideas.
No executive can act upon or respond to what they don’t know. We need greater member participation to progress.

We could learn a lot from crayons:
some are sharp, some are pretty,
some are dull, some have weird names,
and all are different colors....but
they all exist very nicely in the same box.
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TRIVIA NIGHTS

MUSIC 2015

April 9 and 23

APRIL 10-----JERRY

MOVIE NIGHTS
April 16 and 30

APRIL 24

TED DANKO

MAY 08------JERRY
MAY 22------TED DANKO

APRIL 1st
May 6th
JUNE 3rd
Gerry Curotte

SUNDAY AFTERNOON FUN DARTS

Sunday darts will continue throughout the summer. All are welcome,
especially beginners just wanting to have fun.
Also carrying on through the summer
Tuesday

1:00 P.M.
7:00 P.M.

Bridge
Crib

Thursday

1:00 P.M.

“500”

Friday

11:00 A.M.

Coffee Club

And don’t forget July 1st is always a big day at the Legion
Check the bulletin boards or details on what’s being planned.
And Friday night suppers will return starting July 10
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Another of
Jean Harrison’s
fantastic
Pub nights
Is coming to
Branch 94.
We’re temporarily
moving
to
Coronation Street
for the evening
English Meat pies, scones and all the trimmings
Greg Innis will be on hand to provide the entertainment
$15 per person

Sure to be a sell out — get your tickets early!
Make sure that you have a Corrie to tell

Throughout the year branch 94 will be holding a series of events to raise
funds needed to put a new roof on our hall. On Sunday May 3rd we are having
a bowl-a-thon at Champion Lanes. Create your team of family and friends and join
us for an afternoon of fun. There are no prizes—all proceeds go towards the roof—so whether
you are a good bowler, a bad bowler or just want to see what you can do, come on out and have
some laughs. Details on the bulletin boards at the branch. Application form on back page of this
issue.

On Friday, June 5th at International 2000
Golf Club it’s the

Watch
the bulletin
boards for more
details and sign
up information

STAYING IN TOWN THIS SUMMER
BE SURE TO CHECK YOUR E-MAIL AND PHONE MESSAGES FOR COMING EVENTS.
BETTER STILL COME ON DOWN TO THE BRANCH AND ENJOY OUR DECK.
AND ON THOSE HOT STICKY SUMMER DAYS COOL OFF IN THE LOUNGE.
DON’T FORGET TO CHECK THE BULLETIN BOARDS FOR NEWS OF IMPROMPTU BBQ’S. ETC.

IN OUR BRANCH YOU NEVER KNOW WHAT NEW EVENT SOMEONE MAY DREAM UP.
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FRIDAY MORNING COFFEE AT BRANCH 94

BLACK GOLD & TEXAS TEA

F

rom its humble beginning in the spring of 2011, Friday Morning Coffee at the Legion has taken on a life of its
own. The original five or six friends who began the weekly get together have known each other since their
youth. Their seats of choice were the corner table next to the picture window. Gradually, more and more
friends began to show up to this Friday morning ritual. Now four years later, there are from fifty to sixty people who
fill the lounge to near capacity. It is interesting to note that those who attend regularly have their preferred seats.
It’s a bit like a Sunday church service. Week after week the same people occupy the same seats. From the very
beginning there were plates of homemade cookies and squares on the table to accompany the cups of coffee.
More recently, the tables are filled with a variety of snacks to a full spread of sandwiches or bagels all of which is
donated.
The Legion has become the official meeting place for many former Park
residents when they come home for a visit. They are assured of a warm welcome and a friendly atmosphere.
Branch 94 was very generous when it changes it opening hours and
opened its doors on Friday morning to accommodate that small group of friends looking for a comfortable place to
meet and enjoy a cup. The Branch has also benefitted over the four years span with as many as fifty new
candidates taking the pledge to become affiliate members. Their contribution to the Legion includes helping with the
annual poppy campaign and a variety of other volunteer work. Even the very successful 70th Anniversary
celebration came about as a result of discussions over coffee on Friday morning.
Somewhere along the way, a familiar line for the title sequence of a
1960’s TV Show, became the signature and moniker of Friday morning at the Legion: Black Gold & Texas Tea.
There were even glass souvenir coffee cups that sold out quickly.
Another staple of Friday morning is the weekly draw. There is usually an
assortment of prizes as well as a half & half. This draw generates income that is used for Legion projects.
A cordial invitation is extended to everyone to drop by your Branch
between 11:00am and 1:00pm on any Friday. Coffee, tea, cookies and bagels await and you are bound to meet
someone you know.
Clifford Walker
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Former members of the Canadian
Provost Corps in attendance at the Quebec Region Annual Military Police
Mess Dinner, held on the 20 Nov 2014 at Valcartier. From left to right in
the photo are: Major (ret) Jean-Guy Plante MMM, MSM, CD, Douglas
Seward, Frank Conabree, (branch member) Sgt Maurice Leblanc, (WW2
veteran) oldest provost at 94 yrs old and Richard "Dick" White.
Paul Turner a good friend of the
branch and a longtime resident of Greenfield Park passed away on
January 20 2015. Although Paul belonged to another branch he was a
frequent visitor to the branch and devoted a lot of time to the veterans at
St. Annes.

The Oldtimers Hockey Tournament Association put on a
fantastic meal for the seniors at the Seniors Lunches of October 8th .
Pictured are: Ken Youngward, Fred Goodall & Bob Demick

Bill St. Germaine
our oldest WWII veteran celebrated
his 96th Birthday in March

To
Jean Sauve, Bob Demick,
Randy Moores and Alain Sauve
The Legions 2015
Provincial Open Dart champions
Pauline Voisine & Naomi Malo
celebrating their birthdays on
the same day at the branch

Back in the Autumn Robbie
Kirk enjoying the nice
weather on our deck

An added extra on this Sunday
Johnny Zatylny (Vicky's son) entertains
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Discovered in our vestibule in October

How long a minute is
depends on what side of the
bathroom door you're on.

Taken 1969
Some of these guys are still with us

A little old man shuffled slowly into an ice cream parlor and pulled himself slowly,
painfully, up onto a stoolJAfter catching his breath, he ordered a banana split.
The waitress asked kindly, 'Crushed nuts?'
'No,' he replied, 'Arthritis.'

Have a good summer!

REGISTRATION AND/OR SPONSORSHIP SHEET
Team name: _______________________________
Captain: ___________________________________
Team members
1) _____________________________________________
2) _____________________________________________
3) _____________________________________________
4) _____________________________________________
5)______________________________________________
SPONSORS
NAME
AMT.
____________________________________________
___________
____________________________________________
___________
____________________________________________
___________
____________________________________________
___________
____________________________________________
___________
IF NOT ENOUGH ROOM USE BACK OF SHEET
Return completed forms to Bruce Robertson or leave at Legion marked for his attention

