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the receiving end — now she knows
how the patients feel.

Room 316: Mrs. Taylor’s husband is
always bringing her tempting things to
eat.

Room 327: Can’t eavesdrop here, je ne
comprend pas le francais, so just had to
look and report what’s going on. Bob
Picton is typing, Elie Picton, Arthur
and Maurice Morin are doing leather-
work.

Room 332: Messrs. Keating and Grud-
ger enjoy teasing the reporter. Mr.
Skrowronyk is in the craftroom and
Mrs. Hemming teases the nurses.

Room 334: Mr. Lalbirte is doing craft-
work, Mr. Willet is a Western fan, Mr.
Evans was reading and Mr. Cherniak
was speechless. He has the hiccoughs.

Youville

Last month we were minus a report-
er so there have been many changes,
too many to list, so only the most recent
are found here.

The lucky discharges in September
were Mrs. Pahl and Miss Dubois. Mrs.
Sweeney also got the go signal but is
waiting for her apartment to be ready
before leaving us. Mrs. Koodloo has
transferred to the Mountain San in
Hamilton and Mrs. Carpenter to Ninette.

We would like to welcome Mrs.
Thompson, Mrs. Bartlett, Mrs. Kuchaba,
Mrs. Olafson, Mrs. Plantge, Miss Godin
and Miss Carriere to our flat.

WE CAN FILL
YOUR DRUG NEEDS

Call or write

Brathwaites

Limited
Portage at Vaughan
WINNIPEG — MAN.

Dispensing Chemists
(since 1902)

Mail Orders Filled Promptly
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Mrs. Attenook is now out of her cast
and is enjoying sitting up in the big
chair.

Miss Guthrie was the only lucky one
to have a leave for the long weekend.

The post operative patients, Sister
Kergoat, Mrs. Sara, and Miss Gadway
are all doing well.

The St. Boniface Sanatorium,

A place of pills and rest

Our home for a time

Where the doctors are fine.

To mention a few, I shall do

Hagen, Kozin, and Currie, too.

Mrs. Denholm, with the special touch

As only Youville knows

And Mrs. Peloquin’s smiling good-

good-nite

To set our dreams aglow.

Then there’s nurses’ aides,

On top of the grads,

Loretta, Doris and Dolly, too.

Last, of course, though they
should have been first,

Are the Sisters of our flat

With their cheery hello

Wherever they go,

They listen to our tales of woe,

And send us home when we should go.

M.T.

St. Mary’s

We have been unable to contact any-
one on this flat who might be interest-
ed in sending us a few lines about the
“goings on”. This is the only flat in
the San that is not represented in the
Messenger. However, we’ll be glad to
hear from you—even if it is only a
few lines every month. Anyone inter-
ested please get in touch with Bill
Reimer, St. Johns.
Ici St. Jean

Recent additions to the flat are
Messrs. Boris, Romaniuk, Ottawa, Sear.
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Sorry to report there have been no
discharges since our last writing.

Famous quotes from famous men:

Pete Jensen: Stop me if you’ve heard
this one. Cardinal Kutchera: “We have
35 million laws in a sanatorium trying
to enforce the commandments.”

Neil Jefferson: “I’'m not superstitious,
but I won’t be able to rest until I beat
Chas. Porter in a game of checkers.”

Mr. MacDonald: “The reason there
were so few accidents in the horse and
buggy days, is because the driver didn’t
have to rely entirely on his own intel-
ligence.”

Joe Jankowski is doing very well
after a visit to the O.R.

Mr. Blaine is really keeping tab of
his weight. But Ardes and Krisman
have it just about figured out—he must
be worth his own weight in diamonds.

Mr. Kotcher says his suffering is from
an acute case of “gastralgia.” He’s not
fooling us.

Merits for cure chasing go to Mr.
Sawchuck for disciplining Ray Genaille;
best Blue Bomber supporter, Mr. Mac-
Farlane.

Mr. Fields really gets around—seems
a good bet to break the four minute
mile.

Busiest men are Blue and Minor.

In closing a few words of wisdom:
“People will believe anything, provid-
ing it’s incredible.” Hope this doesn’t
apply to my write-up.

Till next month, gesundheit.

St. Therese Tattlings

Our regular reporter is keeping her
appointment with the men upstairs and,
incidentally, doing quite well. Stopping
at 156 to welcome our new patient,
Mrs. Plantge, who took over the bed of
Estelle (Venus) who was discharged.
Her sister “Mathilde”, hopes to do the
same this month. Gert Joyal seems to
enjoy her visits down to the other end
of the hall. Jean is cure chasing and
enjoying seeing her friends entertained
with hockey. Moving over to 157, we
have Pauline busy knitting—baby bon-
net or sleeping cap? Mrs. Perkins do-
ing her best to make all us gals, look
and smell real “purty”. Mrs. Jergens
sittin, knittin, and trying to lose sure
cure, so we hear. Mrs. Perreault, just
can’t find anything to say about her,
except her happy disposition is some-
thing to envy.

Shuffling along, we drop in on 158
getting smiles from our own Pauline
Picton improving daily, after her op.

Ruby Craig, cure chasing, “I just gotta
gain more weight.”

Can’t mention Dot Reid under threat
of violence.

Jeannette, of 58, just hates to hear the
phone ring. Wonder why?

Peeking in on 159 we see the same
faces, minus Winnie, who had the
pleasure of saying goodbye to San life.

Nina was forced to buy a new set of
nails.

Jean showed us what that new dress

PIANOS RADIOS
CHESTERFIELDS

BRANDON

REFRIGERATORS WASHERS
DAVENPORTS

P. A. Kennedy Music Co. Ltd.

Everything in Sheet Music and Records @ Let Us Repair Your Radio

TABLES, Etc.

Rosser Ave. and 7th St.
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was for, a very pleasant leave.

Sophie, waiting for review, hope she
gets what we all want, guess?—Flash,
she just got it, while I’'m writing this,
“discharge.”

Look what we found in 161. Mrs.
Greene wearing out another dictionary,
gonna get that $800.00 Jack Pot, by
cracky.

Agnes, her cell, pardon me, room-
mate is happy doing her four hours of
work daily, and getting ready to take
off on a leave.

The girls in 160, Helen Crowe and Mrs.
Sinclair are fine. Carol Sankew of
164, completing a pair of hip waders?
Excuse me, Carol, you said socks, did
you? Mrs. Gonecherenko, of 64 hasn’t
been feeling up to par lately. Hope
you’re fit as a fiddle by next issue.

Now we're down at 166 where we find
Clara turning out some nifty bead-
work. In the same room we have S.B.
S’s own Mrs. Boily of 1955 cheerfully
waiting to see the man with the axe.
Good luck, Lee.

Now dragging across the hall to 165
we find Sister Desrosiers enjoying her
routine six, while Sister Deschatelets
moves closer to the door. Well, 172 at
last, we have the “Morin” sisters doing
fine. Mrs. Lamirande is the gal that
can make Carol look like a beginner
when playing cards. What’s this about
Mrs. Flett having her husband so en-
tranced, he kinda forgot to watch the
road?

We also hear that Mrs. Lynn has had
some good news.

Little bird tells us Emily has the
nickname Smiley.

Until next time cheerio.

St. Luc’s
The new ones this month are Messrs.
Marvin Hunt, Barnabus Jennings, Louis
Laquette, Lambert Pepinak, Steve Kent.
The lucky ones to go home were

Lloyd Swain, Earl Woods, Fred Tan-
ner, Jack Strange.
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200: Mike Yawrenko and John Char-
trand have moved into the ice box from
205.

204: Lloyd says that there is some-
body calling him at the window.

205: Mr. Page is now in here with
Mr. Jennings.

208: Messrs. Craig and Nosaty are both
looking fine.

209: Joe Brown is assisting Mike Pine
with cushions, but are they ever beau-
tiful.

210: Louis Laquette has joined Joe,
Arnie and Mike.

211: Maurice Neault is starting to
exercise and is giving advice to Henry
Lee.

220: Brother Gagnon is really working
hard to learn English.

229: Ron is starting on a cushion and
a radio course. Rob is starting plastic
work and doing some leather work.

233: Alex is having competition now
for Lambert plays the guitar and sings.

That’s all for this month.
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LIBERTY OF THOUGHT IS
THE LIFE OF THE SOUL.

CITY
HYDRO

WINNIPEG'S MUNICIPALLY-
OWNED ELECTRIC UTILITY

SORRY!

Into every editor’s life a little rain
must fall and the Messenger, ap-
parently, is no exceptoin. It ap-
pears that, with the modern trend
toward shortening titles to a group
of capital letters, we got a trifle
confused as to what the letter “C”
might stand for. In our editorial
last month the “C” in A.C.T. was
given a dual role—Associated Cana-
dian Travellers in one instance and
Associated Commercial Travellers in
another. We know now that the
former is correct and that official
appellation for which “A.C.T.” is in-
tended is “Associated Canadian
travellers.” We humbly apologize for
our unintentional, but nonetheless,
grievous error. Grievously have we
answered for it.

GREAT-WEST LIFE

ASSURANCE COMPANY

HEAD OFFICE-WINNIPEC.CANADA

—With the help of a Great-West Life Estate
Builder.
matically increasing life insurance—$1,000 at
age 7, rising to $5,000 at 21. It costs far less
than ordinary life insurance taken out at 21.
The low childhood annual premium of $54.03*
never changes.

‘“Head Start”’
onalGareer
o0 at age 7

This unique plan provides auto-

Available from birth to






