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two weeks. I am positive that he would
love to remain longer in order to catch
up with his sleep! Mr. Szarkiel has
trouble with his stomach since his
arrival at Brandon Sanatorium. He has
gained 20 lbs. and at the present
moment is unable to purchase a belt
long enough. Mr. Olencewicz is a chess
champion, which does not surprise me
one bit, since his head measurements
are so large that he is unable to buy
a hat to fit him.

We are all very happy and contented
that the lighting in our Ward has im-
proved. This brightness seems to
emerge from two bald heads freshly
shaven. The owners of these two heads
are M. R. and Mr. J.

I must conclude my script now or
else my two friends will force a pair of
dark spectacles on me.

(Signed) Z. K.

“H” Ward News

This is the roving carefree reporter,
reporting for the month.

Firstly, I would like to make a small
correction in respect to our last issue.
It is that our news came from “H”
Ward and not from “G”.

Our news this time takes us back to
Christmas and, although we're late now,
we feel we should tell you more about
it. It will be two months behind by
the time this reaches press. We are
glad to say that we had a swell

Good Food Is a

Necessity

in regaining

health and strength
That is the reason Brandon Pack-
ers .Meats are used in many
Manitoba Hospitals where high
food standards are essential.
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Christmas. We received our presents
on the Eve, and then on Christmas Day
we had a concert in the morning at
10 o'clock. We had to use two wards
one-quarter of a mile apart! Never-
theless, we found it fun running back
and forth in order to reach the other
ward to play our part.

The patients taking part in the con-
cert were Johnny Roulette and Pete
Mousseau on the violins and on the
guitars were yours truly and Lazarus
Bee. The girls, Miss Wesley, Miss Moar,
Miss Chartrand, and Miss Contois, sang
some songs, with yours truly and
Johnny Roulette on the guitars. Our
Polish friends were right there, with
Mr. Lakus accordian, Mr. Tomczak
violin and mandolin, and Mr. Podgorski
mandolin. The concert was enjoyed by
all.

It was followed by the dinner. Boy!
what a dinner! Turkey and all sorts of

. other good stuff that my stomach likes.

Then we were permitted to visit from
Ward to Ward. We all retired after the
big day, feeling quite happy for my
part anyway.

The lucky ones to have visitors this
month were Bert Green and Collin
Spence and Pete Mousseau. Jimmy
Mintuck is trying hard to be champion
at Cribbage, but will he make it? I
doubt it! We all call him the Crib
Joker.

Newcomers are Mr. Alex. Tanner,
Mr. Ernest Wood, Mr. Lazarus Beardy.
Welcome, fellows, and good luck!

We are sorry to lose Mrs. Peggy Kin-
naird, who is now a patient at the
Manitoba Sanatorium. All the patients
in “H” Ward wish you a speedy recovery
and the very best of luck.

So long for this month, folks. Cheerio.

S. C.
Ward “J” and “G”
Our correspondents failed to report

this month. We will see if they can
do a little better for the next issue.
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THE MESSENGER

February, 1948

Clearwater Lake Indian Hospital

After enjoying the Season’s celebra-
tions and continued fine weather, we are
inclined to think we are sitting on top
of the world. What a pretty white
world at that!

Christmas activities began on the
morning of Dec. 14th, when the local
Base Sunday School held its Sacred
Concert. The program was carried out
on a semi-pageant order. Mrs. Ridge
accompanied the children at the beauti-
ful new piano. The presentation of
contributions to Missionary work and
awards of merit to the children were
features of the program.

Dec. 21st was “Elks Day” at the Base
and with them came Santa Claus. Words
cannot fully describe the merriment
and joy, brought by these Brothers-to-
Humanity. As usual, Armand Kolit,
our tiny Eskimo, was the main attrac-
tion for the visitors. Benny Frank also
attracted considerable attention. He
was seated in his cot surrounded by
toys and goodies, piled up to his eye-
brows. His reaction resembled that of
a hungry little porker, in a choice
garden.

The Base Dwellers and Hospital Em-
ployees’ Choir made their visitation on
Christmas Eve to sing Christmas Carols.
Many patients shyly joined in the sing-
ing. Some of the little girls performed
the motions to “Away in a Manger”.
Edith Hall was inclined to be stage-
struck when the singers struck up
“Jingle Bells”. She jingled the little
golden bell—but it was done under her
bed table. Mary Patterson alone braved
the ordeal and heroically played her
part throughout. The five-piece orches-
tra was trully appreciated by the
patients.

Our lovely Baby Vivian Kematch was
another centre of attraction. Santa

Claus benevolently smiled on her—her
first Christmas.

Many generous donations were re-
ceived from distant and local churches
and fraternities, e.g, Knox Presbhy-
terian Church, Portage la Prairie; Angli-
can Church at The Pas, and from
Devon Mission, the R.C. Church at The
Pas, the United Church at The Pas,
from Kinnasotta, Onanole, West Kil-
donan, the King’s Daughters, Elma, Ont.,
Veterans’ Co-operative, The Pas, and
last but not least the Boy Scouts.

An apparent popular patient at
Ninette, Miss Mary Davis, generously
shared her scrumptous goodies with our
patients. Thank you, very much, dear,
kind, young lady!

One of the highlights of the patients’
delights, which will ever remain deeply
imprinted in their memories, was when
Dr. Ridge girded himself with a towel-
apron and carried their dinner trays
to them. He also kept watch on the
wards to allow the nursing staff to
attend their Christmas banquet.

Another highlight to this community
was the Base Christmas Tree Concert.
Little Johnny Bruce Smythe had been
a spectator at the Sunday School con-
cert but now firmly persisted, in spite
of vigorous maternal protests, on tak-
ing part in this program. He got his
cues by watching the other performers,
even if he did have to step out of line.
It took a few seconds to toddle in front
of the others and then resume his
former position. What did it matter if
he was a few paces behind! Johnny B.
was still pointing to the “Stars in the
bright sky” while the others were hum-
ming “Asleep on the hay”. Assuredly,
in all innocence he stole the show and
copped the bouquets.

During the holiday season, Misses
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Grace Harper and M. Mitchell were in
Winnipeg spending a few days with
relatives.

Mrs. M. E. Smith also visited her
daughter in Winnipeg. But Mr. and
Mrs. Richards and daughter of Island
Falls can boast a more varied trip.
They travelled approximately two days
by Snow Plane to Flin Flon, by train
to The Pas and by taxi to this San.
Their only son, Philip, is a chicker-
monk patient on Ward II. Needless to
say, his cup of bliss was running over.

A rousing cheer went up from the
hearts of the old-timers here on staff
when Miss L. Roy returned from holi-
daying at Toronto to her former position
in the O.R. Dept.

Discharges for December and early
January—Charles Harper, Ward III, to
Island Lake; Jimmy Osborne, Ward III,
school boy, to Norway House; Harry
Fidler (chickermonk) to Flin Flon: Rose
McLeod, Ward I, transferred to Winni-
peg (a letter please, Miss Rose).

Every Month. ..
in The MMW

Feature articles by Manitoba
doctors

Facts to help you cure and
prevent illness

Friendly news about people
you know

More people read The
Messenger now than
ever before.

Turn to page 2 for a convenient
order form to enter your
subscription.
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Admissions—Hazel McCready, Moose
Lake; Tommy McGinnis, from Wane-
less; Mrs. Jean Bourassa, Cedar Lake;
Mrs. Elizabeth Morin, Cross Lake;
Marion Napekesikuk, transferred; Geo.
Lathlin, The Pas Reserve; and Alex.
Dumas, from Paketawagon.

Noo, gude foulks, dinna ye forget tae
dae juist honoors tae the memory o
Robbie Burns.

Clearwater Lake signing off.

CHURCHILL CHOSE BOOKS
(Continued from page 8)
need be barred from what they mean.

It was the late Martin Burrell, who
long contributed The Journal’'s “Life
and Literature”, who wrote of books:
“They will help you in victory, console
you in defeat, and be your truest friends
and companions when you yield to the
conquering years.”

Winston Churchill, with his gift of
books to Elizabeth, may have helped
to teach many a lesson they need to
learn.—The Canadian Doctor.

% Sit There, Please g

James McNeill Whistler
Whistler’s conceit was superb. No
one enjoyed his boundless immodesty
more than Whistler himself. On one oc-
casion a duchess, wishing to be polite,
remarked, “I believe you know King
Edward, Mr. Whistler.”
“No, madame,” said Whistler curtly.
“That’s odd,” she murmured. “I met
the king at a dinner party a few weeks
ago, and he said he knew you.”
“Oh,” said Whistler, “he was just
boasting.”
* * *
For The Golfer
“Where is the man who doesn’t like
to see smiling, cheerful faces around
him when things go wrong?”
“You’ll find him on any golf course.”




