






























November, 1944 

any climbing, just took a running broad 
jump and hit routine 10, lucky girl. 
Joey at long last on routine 5, says the 
easiest way to get routine, is to get 
down on your knees and beg. Which 
reminds me of a song. 

For if you coax long enough, coax 
strong enough, 

You will come to know, coaxing will 
make it so. 

Must try it sometime. 

As to leaves: Alma Wold was out on 
a 36 a few week-ends ago. We hear 
she was inspected on her way out but 
not so on her return. Well, what some 
folks don't know, won't hurt them. Mrs. 
Carriere spent two days with her hubby 
in the big city. There was one other 
leave, let's just say it was awfully nice. 

It seems one has to take drastic 
measures to bring results. When our 
Jean Brown went for review, she 
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threat-zned to shoot the first M.D. who 
said "No" to her discharge. Result, she's 
settled in a little love-nest in the city 
of Calgary and with her go our best 
wishes. 

Welcome back to Sr. Desrosier who 
has been on retreat. During her 
absence she was replaced by Sr. 
Charette. 

Nurses come and nurses go, but we 
stay on. Am sure it must be a mistake, 
but we count five nurses at the time of 
writing. "That's just something out of 
this world as Denea would say. They 
are Eslie (Smiley) Zalaski, Joy Wal­
lace, Miss Knellman, Jean Denea (love 
dat gal), and Miss Reed at the Head; 
with Miss Pletz tucking us in at night, 
or should say, waking us up in the 
morning. 

And so we say, hon soir old things, 
cheerio chin-chin, na-poo, toodle-oo, 
good-byee. 

King Edward Memorial Hospital 
October days have come and gone 

and the poetic urge that attacks T. 
B'ers simultaneously with the old germ 
comes· over one-(not two this month). 
While other folks receive bouquets of 
roses, bon-bons and such we continue 
to collect brick-bats, baleful glances 
and invitations to poison ourselves with 
an axe. Then "Aunty Climax" came, 
taking our little partner and pal to the 
O.R. to be treated to some of the best. 
We are pleased to say she will soon 
be her old chipper self and P.O. can 
pull his face back up into its usual grin. 

A delightful en.tertainment was put 
on for the patients by T. Eaton's Trum­
pet Call Revue. Lots of lovely girls and 
perfectly beautiful men, carrying a 
large sign-"Please do not touch". Half 
way through the program five of the 
audience were called to take part in a 
little hat-snatching episode. Never 
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cl.reaming there would be a reward of a 
dollar to the winner, up jumped Dotty 
MacW21tson. Alec MacBlythe, Archie 
MacArchie, Jean MacChapman and Miss 
Jensen (how did she get in? She will 
na-ba-- chance!) You have probably 
guesed it, in a few moments Alec Mac­
Blythe had five hats on his "heed" 
along with various clumps of hair and 
a dollar bill in his hand! 

The seasonal curricular activities have 
re-opened at the College of Mom"tary 
Exchange under the expert guidance 
of Professor "Laughton" McCarvel. The 
Prof. maintains his admirable record as 
of yore and continues to expound his 
theories on the Law of Averages. Any 
new suck-I mean students who wish 
to enroll, please register and leave your 
deposit with treasurer "Baldy" Syko to 
save time. Our skeptical new comer 
·'Ausie" Friedman, deciding to test the 
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Prof's. theories, applied for a course 
and after a few throw-I mean attempts 
at fathoming the mysteries, pulled up 
his socks and returned to his more 
profitable art of knitting and purling. 
The oh-so-dainty layette isn't quite 
completed and D-Day is scheduled 
sometime in December. Therefore speed 
it up you cute kid. Our tall, blonde, and 
beautiful "Schmeizer" Smither has been 
wearing a most forlorn look for the 
past few weeks but now he is kicking 
his heels for joy. Thank goodness she 
has returned. Johnny "Today I yamma 
Man" Melnychuk passed his twenty­
first birthday last month which explains 
the added girth to his chest. 

The W. H.'ers Club room sports a 
huge aquarium complete with six 
equally huge fish. The boys claim they 
are Goldfish but there is a can of gilt 
paint on the stand of Willie the Oz. 
When supper doesn't appeal to Georgie 
he takes up his fork and stalks those 
fish; he swears they will taste like 
speckled trout. The furnishings for the 
tank were patiently collected; tiny stones 
by Mike Sawchuk, shells from Mrs. 
MacMoran and Mrs. Whittaker sidles 
round the various fish bowls looking 
for bigger and better things. 

No one can deceive a little child, 
specially a small girl. Tiring of wait­
ing a few minutes for mother, Dinsey 
called to Pop Thompson "come and 
play with me-I'll be Red Riding Hood 
and you just be yourself-a wolf"! 

A reporter called on Ken C. and 
took several very nice pictures for the 
Standard. A few days passed and then 
the fan mail began to pour in. Now Ken 
needs a secretary to answer the fair 
maidens who write "Dearest Little K" 
and "Won't you be my own itty bitty 
Kensie." 

Whitie Baker comes in for his share 
of beautiful correspondents. One pens 
"I ith fifty inches tall, have blue eyes, 
buck teeth, and am ten yearth old." 
Paul 0. sits in his corner counting his 
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"Chestnuts." First his plastic hearts 
(mostly for Mumpsa-Daisy) second his 
real estate business and third, he is 
still "Chestnuts" about Dot. The pneu­
monia bug took a beating in record time 
when it bit Scottie Proctor, keeping him 
in bed for only a couple of weeks. Steve 
Krakalowich stayed just long enough to 
say hello to his old friends. 

Our new patients this month are: Miss 
Ristock, Mrs. Lindsay, Mr. Rice, Labelle, 
and Korneluck. We hope your stay will 
be short and happy. 

Mrs. Shinnie and Mabel Watt visited 
the South Balcony girls, gazing at their 
old beds, Mabel soulfully saiil "now I 
can sleep till 10 a.m."! Ann P., Ann H., 
and Ann "Marjie" Martin moved their 
belongings to the far end of the big 
ward to make room for Mr. Roper and 
the movie machine from the City Hydro. 
We thoroughly enjoyed several "shorts" 
ending with the cartoon "Sinbad the 
Sailor". At one side of the room was 
Myron D. a pirate of the latest school 

You'll Feel the 
Extra Comfort 
when you try 
on a pair of 
shoes bought 

at-

MACDONALD 
SHOE STORE LTD. 

492-4 Main St. 

WINNIPEG 
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with a fatal fascination for the weaker 
sex. Myron's burning question is "Will 
Montreal tangle with Winnipeg"? 

A welcome to the two new internes 
Doctors Elliot and Davies. The latte; 
will travel from attic to basement in 
search of the sedimentation on the 
ambulate. 

"Toni Petroni" (you wan ta da fruit?) 
"Rosie" (the one between two thorns) 
and Elsie (with the fanciful fringe) all 
reside in Grassy Hollow. They each 
thought they had husbands till "King 
and Country" claimed the lads, leav­
ing the lassies to languish in 210. Mc­
Gowan hovers on the border of this 

·doubtful haven and squawks "Husband 
-what is dem tings"? 

Mrs. K., Mrs. T., and Miss C. are 
still our "One, Two, Three Girls." Mac­
Haines goes round calling "Any cock­
tails today? Minnieoil? or Milcomag?" 
Mrs. "Niska" will do any thing for the 
boys of Para-Dice Gardens. When Jock 
cried to be moved it had her stumped 
so she bought him a wee consolation a 
pkb of mag-sulf. ' 

Some people cause happiness by en­
tering the room and some by leaving­
thats me folks-Goodbye now. 

It is possible to do much better than 
endure: 

It is perfectly possible to enjoy. 
There is no outlet for the pent-up soul. 

-Li Po. 

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. 

BRANDON PACKERS 
LIMITED 

''LAUREL BRAND PRODUCTS" 
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JOTTINGS ON A DESK PAD 
(Readers are invited to send in any nrws 

item of interest.) 

Married-Former Manitoba Sana­
torium nurse Anne Rudiak in Van­
couver Sept. 30th. 

Born-To Flt. Lieutenant and Mrs. J. 
Grisdale (nee Florence Sharpe) a 
daughter, Jacqueline, on Oct. 10th at 
Winnipeg General Hospital. 

Seen about-Mrs. Lorraine DeVleiger 
and Mrs. Hunter (nee Bessie MacDon­
ald) looking in the pink of condition; 
Kay Escott, who is now a Sergeant in 
the Air Force stationed at Calgary, 
called around at the Clinic while on 
leave. 

Speaks-On Oct. 7th the Associated 
Canadian Travellers and wives gather­
ed to hear an address by Miss Elsie J. 
Wilson on the establishment of Travel­
ling Clinics. She was also interviewed 
over CKRC on Oct. 26th by Mrs. Eve 
Henderson. 

Appointment-Dr. Kurt Anstreicher, 
graduate in medicine at Vienna, is on 
Resident staff at the Central Clinic. He 
left Vienna following German occupa­
tion in 1938. 

Of interest-Frie n d s and former 
patients of Dr. Lim Yuen will be inter­
ested in learning that he is with the 
New York Hospital which is associated 
with Cornell University. Before pro­
ceeding to China, he will spend nine 
months there as Assistant Resident in 
General Surgery. 

Born-To Mr. and Mrs. George 
Gwatkin (nee Emily Boucher) at 
Lethbridge, in October; a son. 
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LETTERS 
To The Editor: 

I would like to thank the doctors, 
nurses and staff of Manitoba Sanatorium 
for their kindness and care during my 
stay there. 

Yours sincerely, 
JOE OBERIK 

Marriaggi Hotel, 
Port Arthur, Ont. 

To the Editor: 

Through The Messenger may I ex­
press my thanks to the Reverend Sis­
ters, Doctors, Nurses and staff of St. 
Boniface Sanatorium for their kindness 
and care both while nursine and as a 
patient. 

To my friends and fellow cure­
chasers go my admiration for your cour­
age and cheerfulness. I learned more 
than just ways of regaining health from 
my association with you. 

With very best wishes for a speedy 
return to health and home.--Sincerely, 

(MRS.) JEAN BROWN. 

TRAVELLING CLINIC PROGRAM 
November, 1944 

Portage la Prairie Indian School-
Wednesday .............. Nov. 1st 

Selkirk-
Wednesday ............................ Nov. 1st 

Fort Alexander Indian School-
Friday .................................... Nov. 3rd 

Dauphin-
Wednesday ............................ Nov. 8th 
Thursday a.m ....................... Nov. 9th 

Brandon-
Friday ..... .. .................... ......... Nov. 10th 

Portage la Prairie-
Wednesday .......................... Nov. 15th 

DRINK MORE MILK 
It's Good For You 
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MR. Wll,TON TELFER 
The sudden death of Mr. Wilton Telfer 

on October 4th came as a great shock 
to the community of Ninette and the 
staff and patients at Manitoba Sana­
torium. 

Born at Bally Bay, Ireland, in 1886, 
Mr. Telfer came to Canada when a 
young boy of ten. He lived and work­
ed in Winnipeg until a breakdown in 
health necessitated his admission to the 
King Edward Hospital in Winnipeg in 
1917. The following year he was trans­
ferred to Ninette. 

As health became restored, he re­
sumed his former trade as a plumber at 
the Sanatorium, which work he did 
until his death. His researches in 
plumbing led to the invention of the 
Telfer Steam Valve. • 

Mr. Telfer, however, will be remem­
bered mainly for his sterling qualities 
and his various activities in the Institu­
tion. His whole interest was wrapt in 
the welfare of the Sanatorium and 
patients, and as a personality contribut­
ed much to the spirit of the place. 
One of his voluntary interests and very 
essential duties was operating the radio 
station and public address system. He 
also kept an accurate record of rainfall 
and temperature and prepared an 
interesting temperature graph. His 
records were so well kept that he serv­
ed as local agent for the Meteorological 
Branch of the Dominion Government. 

The death of Mr. Telfer leaves a 
vacancy in the Sanatorium "family" 
that cannot be replaced. 

Burial was in Ninette Cemetery, the 
church service being conducted by the 
Rev. Dr. Kenner, of Ninette, assisted 
by the Rev. Mr. Syms, of Souris. The 
graveside service was conducted by 
Strathcona Lodge of the Masonic Order, 
of which Mr. Telfer was a member. 
Pallbearers were Donald McDonald, 
John Crawford, J. R. Scott, P. Dally, 
Robert Lumsden, and Ralph Morgan. 

Mr. Telfer is survived by his widow, 
Mrs. A. Telfer; his son, Smith; and 
daughter, Shirley; all of Winnipeg. 

Page Thirty-one 



November, 1944 

Sit There, Please! 
Neighbor: "Don't you find that a new 

baby brightens up a home?" 
New Father: "I should say so. We 

have the light on all night now." 

* * * 
"Don't you think a man has more 

sense after he's married?" 
"Yes, but it doesn't do him any good 

then." 

* * * 
Pat: "What did he die of?" 
Mourner: "He died of a Tuesday." 
Pat: "No, no. I mean what was the 

1::omplaint?" 
Mourner: "There was no complaint. 

Everyone is satisfied." 

* * * 
Nurse: "It's rest hour. I'm telling you 

boys, for the last time." 
Tommy: "That's swell! Now we can 

read in peace." 

* * * 
Student: "Could one refer to the 

Venus de Milo as the girl who got the 
breaks?" 

English Librarian: "Why not, may I 
.awsk? It's an 'armless joke." 

* * 
"I can't marry him, mother," said the 

sad girl, "he's an atheist and doesn't 
believe there is a hell." 

"Marry him, my dear," said the 
mother, "and between us we will con­
vince him that he is wrong." 

* * * 
"What is the greatest water-power 

resource known to man?" 
"Women's tears." 

You'll look forward to arrival of 
The Messenger each month 

SUBSCRIBE-$1.00 
12 issues 

Use the convenient subscription 
form on page two. 
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Cannibal mother to Voodoo doctor: "rm 
worried obout my boy. He ·won't ctll MY•' 
body." 

-The Canadian Doctor. 

Accident 
Magistrate (to man accused of beg­

ging): "What have you to say?" 
Prisoner: "It wasn't my fault, sir. I 

just held out my hand to see if it was 
raining and the gent dropped a dime in 
it." 

* * * 
"I don't like your heart action," said 

Dr. Rothstein to the new patient. "But 
of course, you've had some trouble with 
angina pectoris." . 

The youth heaved a sigh. "Yes, Doc­
tor, I have, but you haven't got her 
name right." 

* * * 
A drunk took passage on one of the 

new two-storey busses and sat down 
by the driver. He talked loudly, and 
the driver, growing weary, suggested 
that he ride on the top deck. The drunk 
was co-operative and cheerfully scram­
bled up the stairs. In a few minutes he 
was back. The driver inquired. "What's 
the matter? Don't you like it up there?" 
"Oh, sure," drawled the drunk. "But 
i' ain't safe-no driver up there." 
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PIANOS RADIOS REFRIGERATORS WASHERS 
CHESTERFIELDS DAVENPORTS TABLES, Etc. 
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BRANDON Rosser Ave. and 7th St. 

Established 1908 
The Cooper Institute of Accountancy is the 

largest and oldest home-study school in Canada 
teaching Accounting and allied subjects ex­
clusively. 

• • 
Because Accounting is adapted to home 

study, probably better than any other subject'., 
and because Cooper Institute teaching methods 
are specialized, our Institute has become out­
standing in its field. .. • 

Our catalogue 'THE ACCOUNTANT, Who 
He Is-And What He, Does' is yours for the 
asking . 

C<DPIR·lNSTITUTE 
WAcrouNTANCY 

MEMORIAL BOULEVARD WINNIPEG, CANADA 

"FLOWERS THAT LAST" "WE TELEGRAPH FLOWERS" 

R. B. Ornziston 
FLORIST 

PHONE 42 386 Greenhouses-Arnold and Morley Avenues, Winnipeg 


