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7th January 2003 (Ainslie Smith) 
Team meeting at Quality Hotel at Ingliston Showground where after all the good 
wishes for the New Year and a convivial chat, drink and farewell to loved ones, the 
team photographs were taken for both East and West and one very cramped one of all 
56. This is the Centenary Canadian Tour 2003. A Tour dinner followed with a few 
drinks and then off to bed. 
 

8th January (Ainslie Smith) 
Buses and Taxis were ordered for 6.30am to take us to Edinburgh Airport where 
booking in was so simple. The flight to Heathrow was 25 minutes late in take off then 
we circled London for 20 minutes so arrival was slightly behind schedule. 
We were called to our flight to Ottawa at the correct time, but then due to one of the 
worst days of snow (it must have been no more than 2 inches) at Heathrow, and 
quoted on television that evening as the worst for 12 years had us sitting on the plane 
for 6 hours before we were finally sprayed with de- icer to remove what little snow 
was left on the wings and tail plane.  
One of the busiest airports in the world boasts only two de- icing trucks, we were later 
to discover how Canada, which certainly expects colder conditions can cope at even 
the smaller airports.  During this time tempers never frayed and we sat through this 
with a sandwich pack, which was scheduled for in flight consumption, a video was 
shown to relieve the boredom. 



At 18.45 GMT we were finally de- iced and left for Ottawa with little chance of 
meeting either of the later planes to Winnipeg. While on the tarmac at Heathrow 
Ainslie phoned Denny Charlebois to tell him of our predicament and that any 
welcoming party would be waiting to no effect in Winnipeg. Denny was in Halifax, so 
his wife Audrey took to inform Winnipeg. 
On arrival at Ottawa we discovered that Audrey had put a message to the plane for 
Ainslie to meet in arrivals and any fears of spending half the night of what had 
already been a long day (20 hours so far since we left the hotel in Edinburgh) 
arranging either accommodation or onward flights had already been done and at this 
point she was considered for sainthood. So it was off to the Lord Elgin Hotel in 
Ottawa to be updated on the rearranged playing schedule and flight times and off to 
bed for a good nights sleep. Some of the team are already showing signs of being tired 
and emotional after some of the duty free had been consumed soon after leaving 
Heathrow and the in-flight services were topped up to bigger measures.  
On returning home application is made to the transporters to offset the not 
inconsiderable cost of transport to and from, and the accommodation at the hotel. Air 
Canada are not paying for hotel bill at Lord Elgin or any transport as they do not 
consider weather to be within their remit. 
 

9th January 2003  (Ian Wylie) 
Touring party met in the foyer of the Lord Elgin Hotel at 7.00am and was loaded onto 
two buses to take us to Ottawa Airport to collect our luggage and check in for our 
flight to Winnipeg. Very interesting to see the skaters on the Rideau Canal (which is 
frozen over at this time of year) as they made their way to work. 
Most of us had a bite of breakfast at the Airport before boarding the 9.05am flight to 
Winnipeg. The temperature was -11 degrees C and the plane had to be de- iced, which 
was done within 15 minutes of us arriving at the de- icing station. Change from 
Heathrow. 
We arrived at Winnipeg at 11.50 (another time change) and were ferried to the 
Howard Johnson hotel along with Garry Henderson our Courier for this first leg. 
We were given 15 minutes to get changed into our curling gear before being taken to 
Deer Lodge CC where our hosts were waiting to greet us and provide us with lunch. 
Peter Allan did the vote of thanks after lunch. It was agreed that we would play two 
games back to back, the first starting at 1.15pm and the second at 4.00pm. The overall 
result was a 24 shot advantage to Scotland with Alan Durno’s rink winning 15-3. 
We were driven back to our hotel to change in to our No1’s then back to the club 
where we were treated to a superb Opening Banquet by the club and its members. 
General welcome and speeches were made by Bruce McBeth, Committee Member, 
Garry Henderson Courier, and Garth Dow President of Deer Lodge CC. While Don 
Bond made a welcome speech and carried out a presentation of a unique watch to the 
West Tour Captain on behalf of the Canadian Strathcona Cup committee of which he 
is Vice-Chairman. Ainslie Smith replied on behalf of the Scots thanking Don and the 
members of Deer Lodge for the warmth and generosity of their welcome, while 
looking forward with keen anticipation and no little trepidation to the next 3 weeks of 
curling in Canada. 
Zivan Saper Chairman of the 2003 Ford World Championships gave a presentation on 
the latest arrangements for the World Championships, which will be held in Winnipeg 
this April. 
The Tour party sang the Tour song for the first time, amazingly very well. 



On the way home we were told that our first morning class would take place in room 
511 at 6.30am tomorrow morning. We would find out where room 511 was on return 
to the hotel however to celebrate Willie Young’s birthday, so later to bed than might 
have been. Alan Durno has already met some people who have been over playing in 
Highland Week in the past, so later they join in the stragglers from the birthday party. 
 
 

10th January 2003 ( Ian Wylie and Donald McColm) 
 Morning  Class at 6.30am. Alan and John did well despite a number of stragglers we 
did manage breakfast at 7.15am.We boarded our luxury coach to be told by Garry 
Henderson that we had a two and a half hour drive to Souris where teams 5,6,7 would 
play and then a further 1 hour drive to Melita where the rest would play. On driving 
out from Winnipeg we get our first sight of the prairies, mile upon mile of dead flat 
land interspersed with small towns and grain elevators, surprise at the small amount of 
snow, it being vital to the following year not being a drought on the prairies. 

Souris 
We were greeted by Bill Strath who gave us a tour of their wonderful facility, which 
comprised of a 4 sheet curling rink and a full size hockey rink. Over the day we met at 
least 6 Scots couples who had settled in the area. Among them was Hugh Lyburn who 
had been on the West Tour in 1983. The hosts provided a super banquet, which 
comprised of bison, very tasty. Ron Caithness was our spokesman at the after meal 
formalities. We attempted a less than successful rendition of the Tour song telling 
them that all the best singers were at Melita. Tom Aitken who toured Scotland in 
1998, was one of the organising group. Unfortunately out of the 6 games we lost 5 
and drew 1 to spoil our shot advantage of the previous day. 

Melita 
Garry managed to get us there an hour early. The result of the two sessions was a win 
for the Scots by 3 shots. We changed and met with our hosts and sat down to a dinner 
provided by Melita Ladies C.C. Once again speeches and presentations were made 
and received. Ainslie and Calder Benzies did the honours for the Scots 
Willie Young’s rink won their first game of the tour by 14-3 and were truly chuffed.  
During the evening a wonderful feast was put on in the ice rink, where there were 
many friends and supporters all along to see the strange people from over the pond. 
This was a real agricultural community, the chief organiser Marcia Snyder (daughter 
of former tourist and avid pin collector Keith Forbes) had worked her boots off to 
make it the success it undoubtedly was, even to the degree that the bus was housed in 
the local John Deere dealers workshop overnight.  
During the evening all the Scots were presented with lovely sports shirts logoed with 
the Strathcona cup, so before singing the tour song excuses were made to get all the 
Scots down to the changing rooms to practice. Here we were able to don our new 
shirts and sang the tour song wearing them, this seemed to go down well with our 
hosts, and the evening developed into an informal story telling session, one young 
lady even asking, and being educated on what goes or doesn’t under the kilt. 
After a successful evening it was off to our host’s homes where many a dram was 
sunk over a blether about our very different countries. One of our troops had to go to 
lock the local church before a cup of cocoa and a Bible reading led to a good early 
night. He played on this for the continuation of the tour where he thought he had a 
free pass for any further sins committed. Home hosting was voted a great success. 
      



11th January 2003 (Irving Davidson) 
The Team re-grouped from their billets to join the bus for the trip to Weyburn. We 
arrived to have lunch provided by Weyburn Ladies CC and play commenced at 
12.15pm. The result of the day, 8 defeats and 4 wins against stronger weekend 
opposition.  
Between games we visited the Curling Museum run by Don Turner and his wife. Very 
informative but did not have enough time to do it justice. One tourist drops all of his 
worldly wealth of traveller’s cheques in the museum and is blissfully unaware (shows 
how often he buys a round). 
An excellent meal this time being pot luck where everyone brings a dish along so 
there was a tremendous selection of different tastes to try.  A great social evening 
developed with various games being played to buy the next round, amazing how the 
Pope and Durno don’t lose very often and Albert gets so worried about losing that he 
does (by fair means or foul), our opposition stayed with us until we left for Regina. 
As in previous tours we demolished their stock of Drambuie and Glayva and most of 
their beer. Sincere thanks and gifts for Harry Plemel and Glen Tollefson with Tour 
Vice-Captain Alan Stanfield doing the needful for the Scots. 
The hour long bus journey provided time for a skips meeting but as in the Masons the 
secrets of such meetings are not revealed to non-members. Keith Prentice kept the 
party awake with some amusing jokes and ditties. Ian Wylie drew himself up to his 
full height to conduct some singing. On arrival at Regina it was straight to bed at 
Quality Hotel. 
 
 
 

12th January 2003 (James Galloway) 
Morning Class at 8.00am in room 721, Figgy McIntyre was asked for his autograph at 
morning class on one of his own traveller’s cheques, and vows to take more care of 
his hard earned cash from now on. Unfortunately breakfast did not go as well, with 
half the team having to go across the road to a different hotel to get theirs. 
After a long delay we left at 9.45am for the Tartan CC where we had 6 tough games 
with some teams by now rearranged after the previous evening’s skip’s meeting. 
Overall we lost more shots but Ron’s team scored their first victory. Hospitality was 
generous and substantial and after the usual exchange of gifts we visited the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police Museum for a quick visit. A most interesting place with 
lots of history and tradition. Also visited the RCMP Chapel a beautiful wood lined 
church with lovely stained glass windows each dedicated to something special. 
We then went to the Highland CC, where we found our opposition tough and although 
the games were close found ourselves further behind. 
A quick change of clothing was done in the hotel before returning to Highland CC for 
a meal and a few drinks. As now is usual the hospitality was excellent and at dinner 
we were introduced to Sam Richardson a curling legend who had won the Briar 4 
times by the age of 29. His memory of the events was incredible as he spoke of his 
experiences for around 20 minutes. Captain Ainslie brought good wishes from the 
Waugh family in Scotland to Sam and made a special presentation of a tour tie to 
Sam. 
Returned to hotel to find the bar shut but some of the team must have found one open 
judging by the noises in the early hours of Monday morning. 
 



 
 
 

13th January 2003 (Ian Mackay) 
Up at 5.45am, morning class at 6.30am and leave at 7.45am for Saskatoon. We looked 
for a filling station (gas bar as they are called here) Garry ran from the bus to get 
copies of the local paper to see the report of yesterday’s curling. It contained a rare 
sight, a picture of Ainslie sweeping. At this time of year a vast array of Christmas 
decorations still light up so many buildings. There was fresh snow in Regina but as 
we get on our way it looks like there was nothing new elsewhere. There were a few 
cars off the road between the carriageways. We pass a frozen lake with fishing huts 
actually on the ice. We hit Saskatoon at 10.50am and play at 11.30am. We are piped 
onto the 8-sheet ice rink and make our first attempt at O Canada; it can only get 
better. We are given a load of pins as usual. The standard of the play is again very 
good. Our opponents have been drawn from a number of rinks; team 7’s being from 
Outlook CC about 2 hours drive away. There are dividing boards between the sheets 
out to the hog lines and Albert Rae took a tumble over one. We hope there are no 
lasting effects. One of the culinary highlights of the tour has been the superb soups we 
have been given and today’s was no exception. I feel quite at home in the Hub City 
Club, good soup and drips from the roof. 
The Saskatoon pie was also excellent; our opposition recommended taking it with 
some Cheddar cheese although the locals frowned upon this. 
We had the afternoon off and I enjoyed a few snoozes overlooking the play. 
The Premier of Saskatoon Lorne Calvert, who has also worked as a minister, attended 
the dinner at night. In those days he curled, playing lead on the basis “let him who is 
without sin cast the first stone”. He informed us that curling has been confirmed as a 
Provincial sport. I was surrounded at the dinner by Sutherland CC members and given 
a club pin by a past president. As a past president of the Sutherland Province I was 
able to pass on some of our Province pins. Their club has 1200 members. 
Our team doctor Alan Stanfield took good care of Albert, giving him a tube of 
IBUGEL to ease the swelling. The tube however turned out to be a freebie highlighter 
pen in disguise and to add insult etc, it was dry. (It certainly was dry by the time 
Albert had painted his leg with it, black blue and dayglow yellow it was the next day).  
A reasonably early night, in preparation for a long day tomorrow. We have travelled 
1070 Km on the bus since Winnipeg. On leaving Saskatoon temperature is-32C. 
 
 
 

14th January 2003 (Ken Scott) 
The earliest start so far, 4.30am for 5.15am bus to Saskatoon Airport. The flights 
(Calgary\Vancouver) were uneventful except for the cramped conditions on the 
Calgary leg. Our new Courier Bill (Buckie) Burnett and two of the organising 
committee met us at Vancouver for BC. A short drive took us to the Abercorn Inn and 
a chance to reorganise the luggage and have some laundry done. A huge difference in 
temperature now +8C. 
The Royal City Curling Club (RCCC) gave us a royal welcome, piped from the bus to 
a row of outstretched hands in greeting. Dave Merklinger’s home rink so we knew the 
ice would be excellent. After a few beers with the opposition we were treated to the 
best lunch of the tour so far. Royal Alberta Aberdeen Angus done how we like it 



mashed tatties, veg and as mouthwatering a selection of pastries as one could wish 
for. 
Curling in the 8-sheet curling hall was disappointing for our scoreline but could not be 
otherwise be faulted. Some very good teams against us, we (Ainslie, Alan, Ken & Ian) 
played a group who called themselves “the Pigs” rather like the Margarita Club with 
no home ice rink. We were slaughtered. 
On to the Reception, hosted by the Consul General for Britain in the Scottish Cultural 
Centre. A room full of Scottish ex-patriots saw us piped in. A lovely finger buffet and 
bar helped the mix and we were treated to a demonstration of Highland dancing and a 
song or two from a Gaelic choir. The Consul General had also invited representatives 
from all the clubs we would be playing while in Vancouver, so at least when we 
arrived at a new ice rink there were a few kent faces there to greet us. 
We responded to the Gaelic choir and Highland dancers with the tour song, sung at a 
better pace, and led by Ian Wylie. Piped back on the bus to Highland Cathedral at 
8.00pm and arrived back at the hotel at 9.00pm an early night.  
Not for everyone, as Scott Henderson (son of Garry our courier in the prairies) took 
Alan Durno and John Paul out for a night on the town! 
During a few drinks in the bar we found out how good a doctor we had with us on 
tour when the story about Albert and his highlighter pen was told. 
 
 
 

15th January 2003 (Ian Flett) 
After our longest lie in so far, morning class started at 8.00am, very ably managed by 
Peter Fraser and John Philips who took over today. There were no complaints, so well 
done. 
After breakfast at 8.30am, again leisurely we left on the bus for Richmond CC at 
9.30am. After great discussion with our new courier Bill Burnett about dress code for 
the day, Captain Ainslie made the decision. It was agreed for the evening session that 
we should wear blue trousers, blue shirt and tie, with our sweater. Richmond CC was 
one of the best curling rinks we have played on, 8 sheets with large lounge and 
viewing area upstairs. A dear old friend of the Scots, Fran Empy was on hand to 
welcome us to her club. She also asked for the traditional Curler’s Grace to be done in 
a Scots tongue.  
They were very friendly and sociable opponents and with a little help from Team 1 
we finished 10 shots up. Chairman of the organising committee Tim Enno did a very 
good job and for the first time on tour asked Ainslie to throw the first stone, with Tim 
in the head, (Ainslie said he could hear 40 stop watches going off as he delivered). 
We also met Fay Miller who is President of the club. 
We managed an hour back at the hotel to freshen up, before heading to Tunnel Town 
where we curled at 5.00pm. 
Most games were very closely contested but we lost by 4 shots overall. Willie Young 
met a former Howe of Fife rugby player who had been at Bell-Baxter school Cupar 
before emigrating. 
The teams at Tunnel Town had play off games to decide who would play against us. 
This is how seriously they take the honour of playing in the Strathcona Cup. Tunnel 
Town produced the largest crowds yet to watch the curling, who were very 
appreciative of good shots by either side, with the glass in the viewing area getting a 
regular knocking 
Team 1 won again by 6 shots, so confidence is growing. 



I would say that after curling we had a most wonderful meal and possibly the evening 
with the most relaxed atmosphere we have had on the tour so far. 
Everyone was casual and relaxed and Keith Prentice set the tone for the evening with 
his vote of thanks. 
The singing of the tour song minus the smokers was not as good as the afternoon 
performance but Keith again got the party going with his rendition of the Rattlin Bog, 
which the company thoroughly enjoyed.  
Isn’t it surprising the hidden talent in the group? 
Pat Balance, the chairman of the organising committee did a superb job and the two 
ladies from ScotiaBank the sponsors enjoyed the occasion very much. 
It was good to see Albert back on the ice. 
 
 
 

16thJanuary 2003 (Bob Pollock)  
The day began with morning class at 7.00am, 11 team members were missing at 
7.00am and 3 showed up by 7.30am, leaving 8 unaccounted for. Perhaps there was 
some confusion as to the timing as it was effectively a morning off. 
After breakfast at which we ate pancakes and maple syrup on tour for the first time we 
set off on a bus tour. After passing through central Vancouver and the “Glass City” 
we climbed by bus to the Gondola lift at Grouse Mountain.  

 
From the top the views over Vancouver, Fraser River and Vancouver Island were 
excellent. It was a photo opportunity not to be missed. After descending we stopped 
briefly at the Capilano Suspension Bridge, which provided another photo opportunity. 
During the sight seeing by the rest of the tour party Ken Scott elected to have a 
haircut, at least that is what he told us all he was doing! 
We returned to the hotel at 11.45am and left at 12.00 noon for Marpole CC. 
Lunch was served at 12.30pm and the helpings were huge. Perhaps this was to fill us 
up too much before curling. 
Results were mixed and each game was hard fought, resulting in a 5 shot loss overall. 



After Ainslie handed over various items as gifts, Irving Davidson thanked our hosts 
for their generous hospitality. Once more it was on the bus to the Arbutus CC, which 
is a luxurious sporting complex for private members only. 
Here the curling proved more rewarding as far as the tour team was concerned and we 
finished 35 shots up making a figure of 30 on the day, leaving us only 12 down for the 
west section of the tour. 
A superb meal with drinks was provided by the Arbutus members and everyone 
enjoyed it. Again Ainslie handed over ties pennants and gifts to all involved in 
organising the event. Bill Linton with great humour proposed the vote of thanks and a 
weary but happy band of curlers returned to the hotel at 11.00pm. This had been our 
most rewarding day so far. 
 
 
 

17th January 2003 (Albert Rae) 
The day began with reveille at 6.15am and morning class was dispensed with in 
favour of an excellent breakfast, served up in quick time at 7.15am (the staff did not 
expect us till 7.30am) Despite the muddle, we left the Abercorn Hotel only 5 minutes 
after the scheduled start. Driving south out of Vancouver on Highway 91, the morning 
was fine with a rosy sky and a low haze rising off the damp ground lending a 
surrealistic air to the surrounding countryside. The bus driver gave a running 
commentary on the route, explaining that while the areas on either side of the road 
looked waste, it was in fact subject to the agricultural land reserve, which was 
intended to protect the land from inappropriate use. While the intent was good 
creeping commercialisation was eating into the reserve. 
Eventually, after once more passing through Tunnel Town, we drove over a causeway 
and tolls to reach the ferry terminal for Vancouver Island. At the terminal Ray Fields 
who was to be our supplementary tour guide on the island met us. 



 
“Captain” Ainslie at the helm 
 
A sail of 1hour and 35 minutes over bright water on the Spirit of Vancouver Island 
ferry boat, with visits to the bridge of the boat by the tourists and serenading 
choirmaster Ian Wylie on his birthday, (age not admitted,) we arrived at Swartz Bay 
on the south of the island. 
The bus proceeded and we arrived at Glen Meadows CC in Sidney by the Sea. Where 
we were met by Don Mallins, a Victorian Town Crier at 11.00am (We were warned 
that Victoria was somewhat stuck in the past). 
A welcome from the club President Ron Juriet, and we were once again wined and 
dined in fine style by the opposition, who were mostly retired people. The ice again 
was excellent, although Ray had warned us that it might be heavy to start. The games 
were played in the best of friendship with Willie Young being the star of the day by 
scoring a six at the last end to win his game. The final result was 4 victories for 
Scotland against 2 defeats, with 42 shots against 35 in favour of the Scots. 
A companionable time was spent in the club bar with our opposition where Ainslie 
presented gifts to club officials and Bert Duncan gave the vote of thanks on our 
behalf. 



A short 50-minute drive saw us arrive at 5.00pm at the Travellers Inn in Victoria, the 
drive showing distant views of Washington State. 
After booking in, we had a short visit from Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth, who 
regaled us with her impressions of curling as a somewhat dubious sport, where sex 
seemed to play an important part. The tourists then broke up to be home-hosted for 
dinner by members of the local curling community before being returned to the hotel 
for a night cap and an early night. Keith Prentice inadvertently lost his anorak, which 
contains his passport, a good wee panic for our courier to attend to. 
 
 
 

18th January 2003 (Alan Durno) 
At 7.00am we congregate in bar of Travellers Inn City Centre, Victoria for morning 
class and breakfast. Check out hotel and head for Esquimalt CC where the teams find 
the ice to run straighter and faster than before. Keith Prentice’s team which had been 
carrying the West Tour had a particularly bad day not only one but all 4 wheels 
coming off his wagon as he crashed to a 17-1 defeat against Doug Muir (perhaps 
worry over his missing passport is a contributing factor). Ray Field is helping out our 
courier Bill Burnett on Vancouver Island, and the talented chap also pipes us in for 
lunch, which is salmon. All tourists are given a drawing of an owl, in which are 
hidden many of the trademarks of curling. After lunch we are introduced to Elmer 
Hoffman, a 93 yr old who has been on 3 Strathcona Cup visits to Scotland, 1960, 
1970, 1979. We depart for Howard Johnson Hotel in Nanaimo. We stop en route, at a 
well-known viewing spot, real shirtsleeve weather; it is difficult to believe it is the 
middle of January. We also stop in Chemainus, an old lumber mill town, famous for 
the many murals on the walls of the buildings. The lumber is towed down in log rafts 
or on barges from Queen Charlotte Island and north of Vancouver Island. 
 In the evening games at Nanaimo CC we have 6 very close games on keen ice. We 
finish -4 shots and a total of -43 to 24 for the day. We have a great evening with 
member’s wives joining us for dinner. Former tourist Ken Medland compered it. 
Seniors President Jim Bateman had organised the event and after roast beef dinner, 
comedian Floyd the Nerd entertained us. 
22.00 we returned to our hotel for a much-needed early night, where Ian Wylie got a 
belated birthday present when a 6 foot blonde girl asked him to dance. 
 

19th January 2003 (John Paul) 
6.15am morning class hosted by John Philips and Peter Fraser, looks like many of the 
curlers need a little boost. At 8.00am we caught the ferry at Departure Bay for 
Horseshoe Bay, Vancouver. The bus company has worked wonders and Keith’s jacket 
and passport are returned to him. Arrive at Golden Ears CC, Catherine Morris 
(Mayor) and Bill Leitch welcome us for lunch. Looks like damage limitation exercise 
is needed as the Canadians are up to speed and we end up -8 shots for the session. 
Arrive at North Shore Winter Club, where the curling gets better and we finish shots 
up for this session. Kelly Law’s team was warming up as we came off and while some 
of the boys were getting autographs Ron Caithness pins Kelly in our usual Scottish 
tradition. Reception, at Cheers Restaurant, hosted by the club. All BC organising 
committee are present. Buckie Bill is thanked and presented with gifts by his Buckie 
counterpart Alan Durno, as his stint as tour Courier is over tomorrow morning. Many 
tired curlers, so an early night called for. 



 
 

20th January 2003 (Ian Dykes)  
Alarm set for 4.45am, no morning class to see us through the day will we make it, will 
we run out of fuel? Courier wants us all on board the bus by 5.15am to get to the 
airport in plenty of time. Everyone on board but no sign of Bill, and he has the plane 
tickets. After a rude awakening of him from his slumbers, the bus leaves slightly later 
than planned but still with ample time to catch our flight to Edmonton. 
Toast and coffee, at Vancouver Airport.  Landed at Edmonton, to be greeted by pipes, 
and 6 inches of fresh snow. The locals hope for more as they have had an extremely 
dry summer. After checking in at the Cedar Park a Best Western hotel, we proceed to 
the Sky Reach Centre where Edmonton Oilers play hockey. 
Soup and sandwiches was followed by an impressive opening ceremony, Flower of 
Scotland and O Canada sung by Kelly Bass a professional singer. 
Throwing the first rock, was Art Skinner a legend of Canadian curling. 
The Lieutenant Governor of Alberta, Lois Hole addressed us after dinner. This was a 
most social and entertaining banquet with the menu containing specialities of the large 
Ukrainian population of Edmonton. The roast beef melted and was full of flavour, 
along with such delicacies as stuffed cabbage leaves. 
Art Skinner had in the lounge a display of memorabilia in which John Dykes found a 
thank you letter from his father in law Edgar Kirkpatrick to Art dated 1963, which Art 
insisted John should keep. 
 After the meal it was on the ice for the second game of the day. Following the game 
and social with our opponents we experienced some difficulty loading the troops, 
John Barleycorn worked his mischief with some, for others it was testosterone, 
anyway 4 elected to miss the bus and find their own way home to the Cedar Park. 
 
 
 

21st January 2003 (Colin Moreland) 
One team member (to remain nameless) failed to make morning class at 7.30am, 
forgot about the 1 hour time change from Vancouver when setting his alarm. 
8 members of the team did not get breakfast at the hotel; the service was so poor. Ron 
Caithness got agreement from hotel that no breakfast would be charged for. The 
bacon butties at the Thistle club were greatly appreciated. Had our third and final 
game at Thistle CC and were then taken to Northlands Agri for another fantastic 
lunch, arranged by Tim Byers. Dianie Sedore and Kris Sakowsky attended. The choir 
was arranged in pretext of singing the Tour song but sang Happy Birthday to Andy 
Pullar, whose wife had arranged good wishes to be brought to Andy (even though it 
was not the stripogram Andy had hoped for it was still a surprise). There then 
followed our rendition of the tour song. We said farewells to Barry and Barry and the 
Thistle CC members and also Shannon and Letitia. Made our way to Calgary by bus, 
every gear change was loud and painful. 
At the Glencoe CC, Calgary for dinner (table service) another fabulous meal followed 
by one game. The Caithness rink had a great victory. The Glencoe Club is huge, 
tennis, badminton etc. etc. etc. It is used as a training facility for the Canadian Sports 
Association. 



The Club produced an old photograph of a group of Scottish curlers of which we have 
undertaken to try and establish the origin. Ainslie was presented with a book on the 
history of the Glencoe Club. 
Calgary had some snow and the temperature was -25 degrees C. 
Our clapped out bus returned to our hotel for another early night. The bus driver 
leaving the engine running all night to keep the bus warm for us in the morning. 
 
 
 

22nd January 2003 (John Dykes) 
Morning class started at 7.00am in a meeting room at the Valley Park Inn in Calgary. 
There were several absentees who shall remain nameless but all were noted. This 
largely due to the celebration of Andy Pullar’s birthday last night.  After a good quick 
and well organised breakfast in the hotel, we left by bus for Banff at 8.30am. 
Ian Dykes and Ron Caithness did not come with us, Ian was seeing a chiropractor and 
Ron was visiting friends. 
The temperature this morning was -27 degree C and Calgary was very busy at that 
time. Probably the busiest and most vibrant city we had been to. The trip to Banff was 
expected to take two hours but became three. The bus which had been giving serious 
warning noises since leaving Edmonton eventually broke down at Deadmans Flats, 
about 15 miles from Banff. 
After about 1 hour a replacement bus arrived from Banff and we continued our 
journey. We spent the time in a café, which was fortunately close at hand. The 
countryside we passed through looked like good ranch land and the Rockies are 
indeed spectacular. The bus eventually arrived at Banff at 11.15am giving everybody 
two and a half hours to look around. General opinion was that this was sufficient time, 
as there was little to do apart from shopping at tourist prices, many have now bought 
their peace offerings for returning home. Left Banff at 1.50pm for Calgary, a very 
quiet journey as everybody was asleep. Back on the bus at 3.45pm to travel to Calgary 
CC. Ron Caithness’s rink had a bye. Good ice and very friendly curlers, unfortunately 
we lost another 10 shots in the encounter. 
Dressed in number ones for the dinner afterwards and had a great evening as guests of 
the club. Superb buffet, with very good roast ham instead of the usual beef. We were 
welcomed to the club by club manager Garry Pepper and Club President Sandra 
Turner, the first Lady President of the club. This was a really good game and 
reception because of the spirit in which the games were played and also because of 
the timing of the meal after the game. Also met John Steele one time icemaker at the 
Glencoe club and son of a 1993 Strathcona tourist. Alan Stanfield proposed a 
comprehensive vote of thanks to all concerned. He also presented Garry with a quaich 
and a Grampian tartan scarf with tour pins of all the West Tour members, as this was 
his last official night as tour courier. Garry will still be with us but Dave Barker will 
take over as courier at Thunder Bay. Around 20, of us rounded off a very enjoyable 
afternoon and evening in the hotel bar. 
 
 
 
 
 
 



23rd January 2003 (George Rogerson)  
Alarm set for 5.15am; off to morning class in Garry Henderson’s room 215, Alan D 
and John P late, so drinks organised by Garry and Ainslie. After breakfast checked out 
of hotel and headed for airport. 
Departed airport Jazz 737 at 8.45am for Winnipeg not much to see on route, at 
Winnipeg changed to Dash 8 turbo prop very cramped but at least the carry on bags 
were stored in the hold. 
Met at Thunder Bay by Piper and reception committee, including new courier Dave 
Barker. Transported to Airlane Travel Lodge by stretched limo and trucks, not far 
from airport. 
Hotel a bit slow in issuing room keys, into room by 4.00pm allowing two and a half 
hours free time before leaving hotel by 6.30pm. Several team members made use of 
the swimming pool. 
Collected at 6.30pm by school bus (and best looking bus driver of the tour, Melanie) 
and travelled to Fort William CC for dinner and reception. 
Ron Campbell Chairman of the Thunder Bay Strathcona Cup Committee managed 
activities at dinner. Skips were introduced by Dave Barker, the skips then introducing 
their respective teams. 
Ainslie Smith presented Tour Pin to Len Cameron, this is his sixth Strathcona Cup 
Competition that he has taken part in. 
Meal at Fort William CC was Chinese and was excellent, a nice change from what we 
had previously. 
Left the Fort William CC at 10.15pm again by school bus, which will be our transport 
while we are in Thunder Bay. Some of the local curlers had kept the ice rink bar open 
until 5.30am, so there may be hope for us in Thunder Bay 
Back at the hotel some members played pool, won by George Rogerson and James 
Galloway while a few went to a club playing 50’s and 60’s rock and roll music. We 
left our true Aberdonian Ian Flett in charge of the kitty holding up the bar until the 
pool and darts finished. 
Weather still very cold, -27 degree C, but surprisingly no snow. 
Retired to bed at 1.00am, only to be woken by telephone call from Keith Prentice 
looking for Donald McColm. 
 
 
 

24thJanuary 2003 (Peter Fraser)  
The day began with morning class at 7.15am in the hotel, courtesy of Len Cameron 
and the Thunder Bay Strathcona Cup Committee, to the authentic Briar recipe, but it 
was not to everyone’s taste. Colin Moreland has a throat infection and will not curl 
today, his place taken by Donald McColm in first draw and Peter Fraser in second. 
After breakfast at hotel we left for Port Arthur CC on a cold morning (-18 degree C 
but no snow) in the yellow school bus with Dave Barker our new courier for Ontario. 
Could not see much out the windows as they were all frosted up, some curlers 
complained about the seats but we stopped at a viewpoint for photos of the Sleeping 
Giant, a hill formation on a peninsula sticking out into Lake Superior. 
Thunder Bay came into existence around 1970 when Fort William and Port Arthur  
communities amalgamated. 



Piped on to the ice, which was good but we finished down by 4 shots on the session. 
After the game we had a nice Chinese style lunch after which Ainslie and Dave 
Barker made the usual presentations. Willie McIntyre gave the vote of thanks. 
At 1.30pm we left for Thunder Bay Country Club in the school bus a short drive 
away, on a sunny day and we could see part of the city.  It seemed to be more working 
class and noted for its lumber trade, paper making and a declining grain export trade. 
There was a golf club attached. 
We had a good session led by Keith Prentice being 22 shots up, 18 shots up for the 
day. After match drinks and then a supper of Salad starter, huge stuffed pork chop and 
trimmings, apple pie washed down with copious amounts of alcohol in various forms. 
This was a welcome variation and very good it was too. 
After dinner Ainslie and Dave made the customary presentations. John Dykes gave an 
appropriate vote of thanks on behalf of the Scots curlers. The Scots gave their Tour 
Song a whirl (seems to get better each time) and acted as chorus for Keith Prentice 
with The Rattlin Bog both were enjoyed by the company. Then the big challenge 
match, Scotland represented by George Rogerson, Bob Pollock and Ken Scott at 
centre forward, versus Canada at Blow Football. Referee was Ainslie and all I can say 
was they all got drookit. After a session of jokes the party concluded, and bus back to 
hotel by 10.30pm where we were invited by Ron and his crew to the Hospitality suite 
for a nightcap. Poor attendance, as some had gone to bed and some out on the town. 
We know who they are but shall remain nameless. 
 
 
 

25th January 2003 (Willie Young)  
Very leisurely start to the morning with morning class gathering at 8.45am, probably 
the latest start we have had on tour so far. The bus left the hotel at 10,15am for Fort 
William CC. Colin who had not been too well seemed to have revived and was able to 
play, although he failed on the sweeping. 
The ice was quite good although I found it quite straight again, within the four foot 
area. Alan Durno had a big win 16-1, taking a six at the last end. 
Willie Young’s rink managed to lose narrowly against Gord Monty who later in the 
evening came to prominence. We had a very good reception afterwards and when that 
was complete most of the curlers took part in a trip to Kakabeka CC and Falls, the 
falls being particularly impressive. Gord Monty took three of the team to an afternoon 
of culture, which by all accounts was quite entertaining. We assembled back at the 
Hotel as the bus was to leave at 6.00pm for the Burns Supper at Old Fort William. 
The Haggis was piped in and dropped on the floor by the hotel manager, a Scot from 
Paisley. 
We had a pipe band with Highland Dancing and Albert Rae “Addressed the Haggis.” 
The meal was haggis, fish and an excellent sweet. All the Scottish curlers received a 
scroll from the MMP for Thunder Bay and also an imitation curling stone from Fort 
William CC depicting the sleeping giant. 
We as a team had our first introduction to Denny Charlebois who gave a short speech 
along with many other guests. Calder Benzies gave a very cultural, in-depth speech on 
his conversion to Rabbie Burns, the night finished with the usual tour song. Denny 
Charlebois was on a mission to keep the tour captain and vice-captain out of bed not 
leaving their room hospitality until around 5am. 
 
 



 
 
 

26th January 2003   (Bill Linton) 
Len Cameron and his Canadian pals once again did morning class at 7.00am but from 
the many tired faces it was obvious that most of the group had not let their last day in 
Thunder Bay end quietly. After breakfast, a slight improvement on yesterday, we 
were transported over to the airport for our flight to Toronto. Only a slight delay in 
the flight, John Francis, Rory Munro and Jim Waite met us at the airport. Bus to 
Highland Country Club, London. The journey took about 2 hours, but thankfully we 
were back to a quality touring bus. The usual warm welcome, with all the curlers 
there to greet us, beer and nibbles and a chance to chat before the game. On good 
keen ice the group did not fare too well with only Donald winning his game, by 3 
shots. Overall we were 19 shots down, which was very disappointing after yesterday’s 
games. Alan Stanfield playing against his former student golfing partner, but there 
were still no gimmes. An excellent meal followed with salmon and stuffed pork on 
the menu and surprise surprise not a lettuce leaf in sight. Our first day without a salad. 
In addition to the usual good fun all the curlers received a sports shirt courtesy of the 
organising committee and Brian Tarvit of Go North clothing. Another interesting 
addition to the usual speeches and toasts was a talk by Jim Waite, who talked through 
his experiences at the Olympic Games in Salt Lake City as coach to the Canadian 
Men’s Curling team, Team Martin. 
Tour song up to speed. 
London probably had the most snow we have seen to date 10-12 inches, which made 
for a longer journey to Niagara Falls Hotel arriving at about 12.30am 
 
 
 

27th January 2003 ( Willie McIntyre) 
No morning class to go to with breakfast at 9.00am. 
Bus left at 10.30am for Niagara Falls, it was a great sight with the most ice for twenty 
years and the lower falls completely frozen over. The bus then took a drive through 
Niagara on the Lake and on to Strewn Winery. We were treated to a wine tasting of 
ice wine, where the grapes are picked when they have frost on them. 
After lunch at the winery we left for Niagara Falls CC where we were warmly 
welcomed and enjoyed a great game of curling on good ice, Scotland won by 10 shots 
overall, we then dined on Turkey and all the trimmings. A local journalist whose 
predecessors had hailed from Dundee, city of jam, jute and journalism got a good 
story and was thrilled to be pinned by our idea of royalty, the Pope. 
A very interesting talk was given by Teo Franz, who had been at the Winter Olympics 
in Salt Lake City making the ice, this was backed up with a slide presentation of his 
highlights of the Games. 
We all received a new curling computer game from Niagara Falls CC on which the 
graphics are really superb, many hours will be spent playing this superb gift.    
After a few drams and presentations we left to go back to the hotel, on the way the 
bus had a few problems with the air system. Waited up for the East Tour to arrive, 
swapped stories with them before retiring to bed about 1.30am. 
 
 



28th January 2003 (Keith Prentice)  
The day started with morning class at 6.45am now done by Messers Durno and the 
Pope. Last night was the first time both tours had stayed at the same hotel on the same 
night. Charles Jackson East VC paid a visit to our morning class. Peter Allan and 
Irving Davidson were notable absentees. After breakfast we travelled to Glendale 
Country Club in Hamilton where we had a successful day winning by 11 shots. Once 
again a very nice lunch was received, which included salads, ham, fresh fruit and 
cookies. 
 Willie Young did vote of thanks, ice was good once again. Draw weight was 26.5 
secs with a 3 foot draw on either hand. 
From there we moved on to Westmount Golf and Country Club in a very upmarket 
part of Kitchener which is known as a predominately German part of Ontario. Again 
we had a successful day as we finished up 18 shots making 29 shots for the day, this 
took us into a plus situation for the first time since the early part of the tour on +7 
shots. The banquet consisted of chicken soup, schnitzel, salad, apple tart and coffee 
Ice was again keen with plenty draw on it on both hands. Vote of thanks done by Alan 
Durno 
On leaving Kitchener we drove to the Best Western at Carlton Place Toronto near the 
airport arriving at 9.45pm. 
After arrival a leisurely evening was had by all, some in the hotel bar and some in a 
bar near the hotel. 
 
 
 

29 January 2003 (Andy Pullar) 
Morning class at 6.30am, seemed like a full turnout. Sylvia and Ray Fields came in 
from Victoria, Garry and Jeanette Henderson came in from Winnipeg, Denny and 
Audrey Charlebois came in from Ottawa and Ken Graham came in the previous 
evening from Vancouver. 
On the bus at 8.00am for Thornhill Country Club, curled at 9.00am on good ice and 
won by 14 shots overall. Don Shaw welcomed the touring team, photos were taken, 
and Ian Bain from Glenfiddich told stories and drew the raffle. Colin Moreland won 
first prize. After the usual presentations it was on the bus to the Granite Club in 
Toronto for our final game of the tour. 
Curled at 2.00pm, all tough games, the East Tour arrived to cheer us on. A win by 15 
shots overall making us +36 for the whole tour. Time to get changed for the banquet 
and to watch the East Tour do enough to win the Strathcona Cup. 
Welcomed to the banquet by the President, a great meal and first class hospitality and 
speeches by all the dignitaries. The closing banquet is compered by Doug Maxwell. 
During the presentations every tourist is given a beautiful book of Canada in pictures, 
we will now appreciate the other times of year and other parts of this vast country 
when reminiscing of a wonderful tour, and the many lovely people we met throughout 
our all but too brief stay. The icing on the cake, being the winning of the Strathcona 
Cup. Keith Prentice gave a rendition his poem, which he composed during the tour 
entitled “West is Best” 
 
All 56 Scottish Curlers sang the Tour sing with choirmaster Ian Wylie as conductor as 
usual. 
On the bus back to the Hotel at 1.40am. 



 
 
  

The West is Best 
 

Twas in the month of early Jan 
In Canada - it all began 

They’ve never been ones to boast 
We all know they’re the perfect hosts 

 
Team No 1 is Mr Smith 

Look at them now, they all look pissed 
Maybe in time they’ll get on a roll 
When Ainslie finally takes control 

 
Team No 2 is Mr Young 

Oor wee Wullie is up for a bung 
His silver hair makes him look cool 
Take it from me he’s nobody’s fool 

 
Team No 3 is yours truly 

There’s no truth in the rumour that we’re unruly 
We’ve got the heart we’ve got the desire  

Our trump card is Willie McIntyre  
 

Team No 4 is Mr Pollock 
They say they’re no use, what a load of bollocks 

You can all see he’s shiny on top 
Our man Bob likes his pop 

 
Team No 5 is Mr McColm 

Wreaking havoc when away from home 
They suck them in they spit them out 
That’s what these guys are all about 

 
Team No 6 is Ron the Banker 

Think what you like he’s no FOOL 
This is the guy that looks after our money 

When he tells us his jokes they’re not very funny 
 

Team No 7 is our man Al 
He’s even got the pope as his best pal 

When on the ice they’re as bold as brass 
They also look after our morning class 

 
Courier No 1 is our man Garry 

A man and a half as big as a lorry 
This man stands out big and bold 

That’s why he’s worth his weight in gold 
 



 
Courier No 2 is big bad Bill 

Some people tell me he’s over the hill 
Some people tell me he’s really lucky 

No bloody wonder he comes from Buckie 
 

Courier No 3 is Dastardly Dave 
Heard on the grapevine he’s a bit of a slave 
Enough of his love life he’s really a topper 

He works in the forest ‘cos he’s got a big chopper 
 

From Winnipeg & Weyburn and on to Regina 
We were all told there was plenty of   CURLING 
Saskatoon & Vancouver was getting much keener 

That’s why we took Figgy down to the peeler 
 

Victoria & Edmonton we had a great day 
Off to Calgary then on to Thunder Bay 
ON THE BUS  to London & Niagara 

After three weeks we needed some Viagra 
After Hamilton and on to Toronto 

We’ve had a great time we’re going home pronto 
 

We come to the last but by no means least 
In Toronto’s Granite we had a great feast 

At the end of Jan we’ll all pucker up 
Cos we’re going home with the Strathcona Cup 

 
 
  
 
 
 

 
 


