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East Tour Diary 
 
 
 
 
Tuesday 7 January 
 

 
East tour at the Quality Inn, Edinburgh Airport 

 
56 Excited curlers gathered in the Quality Inn at Edinburgh Airport.  Team 
photographs were taken and followed by a few well-chosen words from team 
Captain, Donald Whyte thanking people behind the scenes. 
Malcolm Patrick   Transport arrangements 
Ian Simpson    Quaichs 
Ian McLaren    Bags 
Keith Prentice   Bunnets 
Bill Duncan and Ron Caithness Organising the tour finances 
Robin Park and John Phillips Song book 
Charles Jackson   Secretarial support 
Ainslie Smith    Everything else! 
 
Duthie Thomson, secretary of the RCCC was there to see the party off. 
 

 
Some curlers from Fife 
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Wednesday 8 January 
 
4.00am  Wake up call 
4.30am  Gather in reception 
5.00am  Check in 
Enough said!  The East Tour had started with a vengeance! 
 

 
An illegal photograph at Edinburgh Airport! 

 
Travel organiser Malcolm Patrick, Matt Murdoch and Team Captain Donald 
Whyte flew down on a different airline to Heathrow.  The rest of us wondered 
if there was something they knew that we didn’t!  All went well however on 
the first leg of our adventure. 
 
Experienced international traveller Bill Duncan pointed out that the boarding 
passes on all our boarding cards had “Hospitality” writ large along the top, so 
a band of gullible curlers followed him to the Maple Leaf lounge to take 
advantage of Air Canada’s renowned pre-departure hospitality service.  Robin 
Copland was shoved to the front to explain just how important this party was, 
only to be gently informed that “Hospitality” was Air-Canada-speak for “back 
of the bus”!  Collapse of case and a shame-faced backtrack through security 
ensued.  To make matters worse, Ian McLaren had his razor blades 
confiscated by security on our way back! 
 
The plane boarded on time, but that was as far as things went for the next 
five hours.  Heathrow only has three de-icers and one of them broke down, 
so that was that!  2 glasses of water was as far as Air Canada were prepared 
to go on the old hospitality stakes, though they eventually relented and gave 
us all afternoon tea. 
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Ian MacDonald’s plans go up in smoke! 

 
The flight was fine, apart from some severe turbulence for about an hour - 
turbulence that Ken Hutchison, for one, would prefer to forget!  We overflew 
St John’s, so saved some of the time we had lost and arrived safely at Halifax 
airport. 
 

 
After a successful flight evacuation, Ken Hutchison arrives at Halifax  

 
And then the tour proper started!  Denny Charlebois (98S), Ian MacDonald 
(98N), and Cam Reid (98N) had somehow managed to get airside and meet 
the party off the plane.  They helped us through customs and luggage 
collection to the airport foyer, where we were met by other tour organisers 
and VIP’s, as well as piper Ian MacKenzie and two members of the Royal 
Canadian Mounted Police.  This was a foretaste of the hospitality we were to 
receive throughout the tour. 
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The Canadian welcoming committee 

 
As an aside, we noticed that there was snow on the ground outside and that 
it was somewhat cold! 
 
We were booked into the Prince George Hotel for our first three nights.  An 
informal welcome party had been laid on and it was a pleasure for us all to 
meet John Primrose (88) and 1998 members Les Harrison (captain of the 
South tour, current Vice-President of the WCF and board member of the 
CCA), our courier for the Maritimes, Ian MacDonald, Dr Grant Hilliard, Cam 
Reid, George Brownless and of course, Denny Charlebois again, chairman of 
the tour organising committee. 
 
We also met Graham Harris, President of the Nova Scotia Curling Association, 
Bernie Morin, President of CFB Curling Club, Halifax, John Balan of Halifax CC, 
Jim deCoste, Brad McCaughan, Roy Keefe and Joe Napke of the Mayflower 
Club and Frank Osbourne of the Dartmouth CC. 
 
Denny Charlebois and Donald Whyte both spoke and tour badges and ties 
were presented to our hosts.  The team members were all presented with 
their official tour pins and the Nova Scotia pin. 
 

 
Ian MacDonald and Denny Charlebois welcome Donald Whyte and the team 
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And so to bed for most (if not all!) of the party.  Charles Jackson and Matt 
Murdoch (amongst others) decided that 24 hours awake was just not quite 
long enough and disappeared to sample the varied nightlife that Halifax has 
to offer. 
 
 
Thursday 9 January 
 
It has to be said that it was really quite cold outside and that the snow was 
lying! 
 
The morning started bright and early for Donald Whyte who appeared as a 
guest on the CBC Radio Halifax morning show.  It turned out that the 
interviewer, Don Connolly had relatives who had participated in previous 
tours.  For the rest of us, it was an early morning class to get things rolling.  
Ronnie Wilson organised things and probably needs to work on the recipe!  
Breakfast, and then it was off over the bridge to Dartmouth and the first of 
our games.    The club is housed in a lovely 1936 building, which looked for 
all the world like the inside of an upside down ship’s hull.  Members greeted 
us on arrival and we were taken to the bar for refreshment before the game.  
Thus was the tone for our Nova Scotian leg of the tour set! 
 
Close games in most cases, but we finished down overall on the morning’s 
play. 
 
Local organiser Frank Osbourne hosted lunch.  President of the club Lorna 
Webber welcomed the Scots and the MP for Dartmouth, Tim Olive, welcomed 
us on behalf of the Governor of Nova Scotia and presented us with our official 
Nova Scotia ties.  Captain Donald made presentations of the tour pennant to 
the club and other gifts to his fellow top table guests. 
 
Back to the bus and over the bridge to the CFB Club in Halifax.  Awaiting us 
on a presentation table was the original MacDonald Brier Tankard, now the 
Nokia Cup – presented each year to the winners of the Canadian Curling 
Championship.  Gus Cleveau, thrice former President of the club is a Vice 
President on the 2003 Nokia Brier organising committee and had arranged for 
the tankard to be in the club for our visit.  Many of us had our photographs 
taken with the trophy.  Bill Mitchell was standing next to Sandy Reid having 
their picture taken and he asked Sandy if his name was on the trophy.  “Nae 
yet”, was Sandy’s considered response! 
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"Have you won this?"   ---    "Nae yet!" 

 
Bernie Morin, President of the club, welcomed us and again we had some 
good curling on good quality ice with swings on both handles and all over the 
sheet.  The half-time break saw us enjoying a two-ounce tot of rum, referred 
to as “Splicing the Main Brace” and meant to be drunk in one gulp in true 
navy tradition!  Sadly, our curling did not improve and we found ourselves 14 
shots down after the first day’s play. 
 
Back to our hotel for a quick change before returning to the CFB Halifax club 
for the opening banquet.  Master of Ceremonies Brad McCaughan, host of a 
local TV sports show, kept the party entertained.  He introduced each of the 
Scottish teams individually to the 170 guests and had plenty of fun at our 
expense!  Quote of the day was his reference to one of the Scottish party as 
“the great Trevor Dodds”! 
 
Cam Reid, Gordon Lank, George Brownless, Bruce Carpenter, Les Harrison, 
Grant Hilliard, courier Ian MacDonald and tour organising committee 
chairman, Denny Charlebois were present from the 1998 tour and John 
Primrose from the 1988 tour.  Top table guests included President of the 
Nova Scotia Curling Association Graham Harris, his wife Sue, Donald Whyte, 
Deputy Minister of Tourism for Nova Scotia, Michele McKenzie, Captain 
Greenwood, the base commander, Bob Harvie of the City of Halifax, courier 
Ian Macdonald and his wife Anne. 
 
Denny Charlebois spoke of the 81 clubs, 61 towns, 9 Provinces that the 
combined tours would be visiting and the 1600 Canadian curlers we would be 
meeting.  Donald Whyte gave us a pithy and interesting history of the game 
in Scotland.  Michele McKenzie welcomed us all to Nova Scotia and inducted 
the Scots into “the Order of the Good Time in Nova Scotia”.  Bill Mitchell told 
a couple of his trademark stories and the evening finished with an obviously-
first-sing-through of the tour song (!) and Auld Lang Syne. 
 
 
 



RCCC CCCT2003 East Tour Diary 7 

Friday 10 January 
 
It was particularly cold outside and the snow was still lying. 
 
The party split this morning, three rinks playing at the Wolfville club and three 
at the Glooscap curling club in Kentville.  Both towns are situated in the lovely 
Annapolis Valley (well – lovely in summer, anyway – we couldn’t see much of 
it in the winter gloom!).  This was apparently the first Scottish tour visit to the 
area.  A Mountie met us at the Wolfville club front door and the three rinks 
were piped into the clubhouse, a really nice wee 4 sheeter.  Club President 
Hubert Sullivan paused at the end of the piper’s welcome just long enough to 
make us wonder what was going to happen next, then said: “Well, I guess it’s 
welcome to Wolfville!”  After the pomp and ceremony of the previous 
evening, he struck just the right note and made us all feel really welcome!  
Icemaker Tony Stirling and his father played in one team and showed us his 
grandfather’s memorabilia from the 1950 Canadian tour of Scotland.  
Watsonian Dave Morris, the local MLA and who welcomed the party on behalf 
of the area, provided another Scottish connection.  Malcolm Patrick (also a 
Watsonian) and he swapped memories of the wonderful times that they had 
enjoyed at school (!). 
 
At Glooscap, a beautifully fitted out 4 sheeter, one of our rinks played against 
Wes Trenholm, a past Seniors Provincial Champion.  Interestingly, in the 
February following our visit, the club won the Ladies’ Senior Provincial 
Championships. 
 
All the teams met at the Old Orchard Inn for a lunch, where Donald Whyte 
presented Hubert Sullivan and Arnold Forsythe with ties and pins.  Lindsay 
Scotland gave the vote of thanks on behalf of the Scots.  Charles Jackson, in 
presenting Bev Turnbull with a tie and pin, pointed out that the tie packaging 
had a secondary use in Scotland!  Just what that use is you would need to 
ask someone who had been present at the luncheon!  Sandy Robertson did a 
fantastic job as MC with his pithy and old-fashioned sense of humour.  And 
further good news: this was the first session that the Scots had recorded an 
overall win – albeit only by two shots! 
 
By this time, the weather had really closed in and the bus journey back to 
Halifax was interesting.  The venue for the afternoon’s play was the 
Mayflower club, home of the East Tour’s courier, Ian MacDonald and, of 
course, the famous Colleen Jones 2001 World Champion rink.  We did well to 
hold on and finished 4 shots down on that session. 
 
After our games at the Mayflower, it was off to Halifax City Hall where Mayor 
Peter Kelly hosted an official city welcome for the Scots curlers.  Then it was 
back to the scene of the tour’s first game, the Dartmouth Curling Club.  Here, 
the “Sundowners” had organised an informal night of singing, good food and 
dancing to entertain us.  Local band, Four Wheel Drive and the Spare Tyres 
entertained us and club members put on a wonderful spread.  That man Brad 
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McCaughan had been called in a short notice by organiser Bob Gordon for a 
further bout of mickey taking!  The choir, by now getting into fettle, gave a 
spirited version of the tour song, before the party ended. 
 

 
Bob Gordon, president of the Sundowners Club with Barb and Gene Mattatall 

 
Courier Ian MacDonald began to worry about his charges at this time; he had 
received a note from the Glooscap CC to the effect that Crawford Edie had 
left his jacket there.  This, coupled with the “case of the missing name badge” 
(the name badge was missing, so the curler will remain nameless!), was 
giving him serious cause for concern. 
 
 
Saturday 11 January 
 
Another cold start to the day. 
 
We checked out of the Prince George Hotel and headed for the Halifax Curling 
Club.  By this time, the East Tour were 16 points down – we would have 
taken that at the start of the tour – and a lovely crisp, Nova Scotian morning 
augured well for the day’s play!  The Scots were piped into the rink and given 
a warm welcome by club members.  John Balan, the manager of the club had 
persuaded two of the more gullible members of the party that we would be 
playing a bunch of older guys.  Older they may have been, but when the 
Halifax team donned their various yellow anoraks, displaying all kinds of 
hearts – including purple ones, we knew we were in for something of a game!  
And so it proved, though we managed to scrape a win by 4 shots – again we 
would have taken that at the start of the day! 
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John Balan and Ian MacKenzie in the snow outside the Halifax Curling Club 

 
Interestingly, the sheets at Halifax CC are not numbered conventionally 1 
through 4, but instead are numbered 1, 8, 2 and 4 – after the date of the 
club’s founding.  It was really rather fortunate for all concerned that the club 
had not been founded in 1888 – I feel that this might have caused confusion 
(If in doubt, just say you’re on sheet 8!). 
 
The “off” team this morning, David Porteous, Ken Hutchison and Archie 
McFarlane, was given a guided tour of Halifax and district by piper Ian 
McKenzie.  This was a feature of the hospitality we received here and many 
other places on our road through eastern Canada.  By the way, Lindsay 
Scotland had to decline the offer of this particular tour – he was back in his 
hotel room trying to sort out problems with the web site. 
 
Lunch was taken at the club, which describes itself as “the oldest active 
curling club in Canada”.  We were formally welcomed to Canada by Senator 
Jane Cordy.  Donald Whyte made the appropriate presentations to the club 
and President Barry Shearer spoke about the help he had received from the 
organising committee, chaired by John Balan.  Colin Baxter gave the Scots 
vote of thanks.  We had some time at the end of our meal, so some of the 
party entertained us with stories, some OK, some close to the bone and some 
well on the bone!  The tour song was sung and responded to in song by some 
of the lady members of the club – thence to the bus and Truro Curling Club, 
via Halifax hospital to pick up Robert Caldwell and Crawford’s jacket. 
 
There had been another fall of snow, so the journey took longer than 
planned.  As we left the highway to go into Truro itself, we were initially 



RCCC CCCT2003 East Tour Diary 10 

worried by the two police cars at the top of the exit ramp, especially as one 
went in front of us and the other brought up the rear.  All became clear, 
however as we were given a police escort to the club.  One wag on the bus 
mentioned that this was the first time he had seen blue flashing lights on a 
car and not been worried.  Another wondered if all the Truro criminals were 
going to get away scot-free, so that we could make our way safely to our 
destination! 
 

 
Police escort at Truro Curling Club 

 
We were given another wonderful welcome by club members and from one 
Truro resident in particular whom we had met at Heathrow airport as we 
were boarding our plane!  She came especially to see us curl.  Ian MacDonald 
received a message about Bill Mitchell’s credit card, which had been left at 
the Halifax CC.  You began to get the feeling that he was really beginning to 
wonder about this group of curlers!   
 
Four really well contested, close games left the Scots four shots up in the 
Truro games and eight shots up on the day’s play.  We were crawling back 
from negative towards a positive position (now only 8 shots down in total), so 
were in a happy frame of mind when we checked into the Best Western 
Glengarry Hotel to change into battledress number 1! 
 
It was back to the club for another great evening’s entertainment and good 
food.  Club member Bruce Lohnes had put together a really interesting 
document giving the history of the Strathcona Cup and giving Truro team 
members’ profiles in the same style as we had done on our website – it was a 
nice touch. Few who were there will forget a memorable evening’s 
entertainment, first of all from two young musicians, keyboard player Rhonda 
(19) and violinist Sara (14) Kennedy, who gave us a medley of folk tunes and 
dances, then from the amazing Viv Hoar, who sang, told stories and 
genuinely brought the house down!  Viv, whose husband represented Truro in 
3 Canadian Championships in the 60’s and 70’s, is a part-time performer – 
she certainly knew how to work the audience! 
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Bruce Lohnes (2nd from right) – later runner-up in Brier 

 
Donald Whyte made the usual presentations and Robin Copland thanked 
Minister of Justice Jamie Muir, Mayor Bill Mills, Chairman Bill Wesley, Alfred 
Davis, and icemaker Waynes Sisson.  
 
The evening finished in grand style when all the team met in our team room 
for a late night drink and story-telling session.  You could really see the team 
bonding and getting together! 
 
 
Sunday 12 January 
 
It was freezing outside today!  Can it get any colder than this, I wonder?  OK, 
that’s the last time I am going to mention the weather – suffice to say that 
we were in the middle of the coldest “cold snap” that maritime Canada had 
enjoyed for a number of years.  You know it’s cold when Canadians stop you 
to say how cold it is.  You’ll have to trust me on this one, but it was sincerely 
and severely cold!  Enough said. 
 
Matt Murdoch discovered that he still had a pair of curling gloves he had 
borrowed from a Truro CC member.  Ian made arrangements for the gloves 
to be picked up at the same time as the missing credit card was to be 
delivered back to Bill Mitchell. 
 
The tour split into two for the morning games, three teams playing at 
Westville CC and three at the Bluenose CC in New Glasgow.  President Wally 
Hayter welcomed the group to the Westville CC, a delightful rural club with 
four sheets, servicing a small town with a population of around 3500.  There 
was a line of pillars that ran the length of the club between sheets two and 
three.  This led to a couple of near misses as over-anxious Scottish sweepers 
got caught up in the heat of the moment and nearly ran into said pillars!  The 
ice ran true, but was less keen than we had had in other clubs.  The three 
teams finished level. 
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Robin Park kept us all entertained over lunch with a medley of tunes on the 
club piano.  Trevor Dodds gave the Scottish vote of thanks.  Robin Copland 
kept the bus waiting for fully ten minutes as he searched in increasing 
desperation for his glasses.  Fortunately for him, Gerry, our bus driver on this 
first leg of the journey, had the good sense to look in the side pocket of 
Robin’s case from where, lo and behold, the glasses had not moved!  Milord’s 
Officer Wilson dealt with the situation with his customary sense of fair play 
and a severe fine was invoked! 
 
At the Bluenose Club, three hard games were fought – two draws and one 
loss by one shot.  After the games, playing skips Baxter, Simpson and Jackson 
together with non-playing skip Gifford Rickard were interviewed by the local 
Evening News (not the Edinburgh version!).  The article with accompanying 
photograph appeared in the next day’s edition of the paper. 
 
Needless to say, the club’s name was of particular interest to some of the 
Scottish team with, shall we say, leanings towards the Glasgow Rangers 
Football Club.  Ken Hutchison, Robin Copland, Archie McFarlane and Trevor 
Dodds amongst others just had to have their photographs taken at the club 
sign and David Arkley went so far as to buy a club cap for a friend of his who 
had particularly feelings for the Govan club! 
 

 
Archie McFarlane  we understand, but Ronnie Wilson….? 

 
The team again split up in the afternoon with three teams playing at the 
Stellar CC and the three others playing at the New Caledonian CC.  This was 
our best session to date – the sun must have been shining especially strongly 
at the New Caledonian CC, where the Scots were up 13 points on three 
games play!  We had gone into positive points (albeit only 4) for the first time 
on the East Tour.  Dave Porteous gave the vote of thanks at the Stellar CC 
and Crawford Edie did the honours at the New Caledonian CC. 
 
Before dinner, the entire party were the guests of Mayor Le Blanc of Pictou at 
the Hector Heritage Quay, a museum celebrating the arrival of the Hector 
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from Loch Broom in Scotland with a hundred and eighty or so souls.  The 
ship’s passage was delayed by gales and did not arrive in Pictou until 
September, just before winter.  What conditions were like in that first winter, 
we can only guess, but the museum certainly brought things to life.  The fact 
that it was completely unheated added to the realism! 
 
Our reception and dinner was held at the Bluenose CC.  Bruce Carpenter, who 
had been in overall charge of the day, welcomed the group to the dinner.  
Dignitaries at the top table included Audrey Weeks, President of the Bluenose 
CC, Ann McLean, Mayor of New Glasgow and Roger McKay, a Westville 
Councillor.  Captain Donald made appropriate presentations and Ian McLaren 
gave the Scots vote of thanks.  The choir was getting into better voice and 
even had a go at “Farewell to Nova Scotia”, a song we had practised on the 
bus under the watchful leadership of Gerry, our driver.  He accompanied us 
on the guitar. 
 
On our return to Truro, the gloves had gone and the missing credit card had 
been returned to its rightful owner.  All was right with Ian’s world. 
 
 
Monday 13 January 
 
This morning, it was Neil Calvert’s turn to shine – he had left his shoes in 
Pictou.  Fortunately, we hadn’t been to San Francisco for him to leave his 
heart there but, as courier Ian MacDonald (by now on medication) ruefully 
asked, “how do you leave a pair of shoes behind when it’s -15°F?”  
Arrangements were made to have the shoes forwarded to Moncton. 
 
An early start this morning, as we checked out of our Truro hotel and headed 
for PEI.  Morning class was held on the bus.  Gifford Rickard and Robin 
Copland sang an appreciation to Charles Jackson as the bus headed for the 
Confederation Bridge.  Gerry, our driver left us at this point, so the choir 
struck up another version of “Farewell to Nova Scotia” in his honour.  “Bob 
the Bus” took over and was our driver for the rest of the tour. 
 
Malcolm Patrick managed to contact Keith Prentice to find out how things 
were going in the West.  After a bright start, they had had a couple of difficult 
days and were down 41 shots.  Overall, the combined team score was –37. 
 
The Confederation Bridge!  And what a bridge it is!  It is 8 miles long and is 
the longest bridge over ice-covered waters.  It was hugely impressive and has 
certainly opened the island up to tourism in a big way.  In fact, this was the 
first time that a Scottish touring team had visited the island Province in 100 
years. 
 



RCCC CCCT2003 East Tour Diary 14 

 
Confederation Bridge 

 
Our first port of call (and I use the word “port” advisedly) was the Silver Fox 
CC in Summerside.   
 

 
The yachting marina at Summerside 

 
In the winter, a curling club and in the summer a yachting centre, the club 
provided us with two unique challenges:  the keenest ice yet encountered on 
the tour and the oldest competitor we have faced to date, Dr George Dewar, 
87 years young.  We finished three shots up on the morning’s play. 
 

 
Robin Copland with Dr George Dewar 
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Good curling was followed by a buffet lunch at which we were welcomed to 
the island by Gordon Lank (98S).  He had organised this particular leg of our 
tour along with his irrepressible wife, Shirley.  Club President Cliff Porrier 
welcomed us to the club and thanked the club organiser, Jim Praught. 
 
The tour split up again, half going to Charlottetown CC and the other half off 
to the Cornwall CC.  Chairman of the Tuesday and Thursday Senior group, 
Henry MacWilliam welcomed us to Charlottetown and some of the younger 
members of the Scottish team thought they were in for a “stroll in the park”.  
Nothing could have been further from the truth!  One of the Scottish teams 
found themselves with two stones straddling the one-foot and one other 
stone in the house – all behind cover.  They thought they were in for a big 
end!  Canadian skip, John Baird had other ideas and calmly nominated the 
angled raise to the button for his last stone.  He duly played it, to the slack-
jawed amazement of his opponents, who now found themselves four down 
after four ends!  They escaped with a draw (lucky for them!) and vowed 
never to judge a curler by his age again!  
 

 
Robin Park enjoys a quiet cigarette 

 
The rink had benches placed half way up the sheets – nice for a wee seat 
between shots! 
 
Overall, this was another good session for the Scots as we finished 7 up and 
10 up for the day, bringing us up to +14 shots for the East Tour. 
 
Trevor Dodds gave the vote of thanks and made suitable presentations to 
Henry MacWilliam and Jim Smith at Charlottetown. 
 
After the game at Charlottetown CC Ian Simpson, Ian McLaren and Malcolm 
Patrick were whisked off to the local TV station to appear on the weather 
programme. They had expected to be filmed inside the TV studio but instead 
were directed round to the back of the building where they stood in the snow, 
freezing in their curling gear (no fleeces or red jackets!) while being asked 
about the tour by the local weatherman, a man rejoicing in the name of 
"Boomer" Gallant, who was well wrapped up for the occasion! 
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Meanwhile, today’s “off” players, Ronnie Wilson, Jim Dunlop Matt Murdoch 
and Donald Whyte visited a potato processing plant as a guest of Cornwall CC 
member, Jack Howat. 
 
Tonight’s dinner was an informal buffet at the Cornwall CC.  Mayor of 
Cornwall, Jack Kelly, President of Charlottetown CC Matt Smith, President of 
Cornwall CC Derek McEwen, courier Ian MacDonald, Captain Donald Whyte 
and the Honourable Elmer McFadyen, Minister of Community Affairs along 
with Gordon Lank made up the top table.  Robbie McLean toasted the 
(absent!) haggis and Jim Dunlop spoke a couple of verses of Burns.  Suitable 
presentations were made and a special vote of thanks from Gordon to his 
wife, Shirley was warmly applauded. 
 
Bruce Carpenter had come up from Pictou to be at the banquet and reunited 
Neil with his missing shoes!  Ian had thought that that was that, but no 
sooner had that reunion taken place than Bob Smith reported that he had left 
his sweater in Summerside.  Phone calls and searches were made, 
unfortunately to no avail. 
 
Tonight’s entertainment was provided in the first instance by “the Shady 
Ladies”.  Bill Mitchell regaled us with a couple of great stories.  Erskine Smith, 
a local story-teller told us a few stories, but tonight’s star turn was David 
Arkley, who brought the house down with the “Bricklayer’s Song”, the “Birdie 
Song” and a couple of great stories. 
 
Another memorable day! 
 
 
Tuesday 14 January 
 
Milord’s Officer Ronnie Wilson confessed to Ian that he had lost his credit card 
and had to have it cancelled.  That was today’s bad news.  But the good news 
was that Martin Priestley had picked up yesterday’s missing sweater in the 
Summerside locker room, but had forgotten to tell Bob! 
 
A more leisurely start to this morning, as we had no curling games in the 
morning.  Morning class was well attended and the highlight was probably Ian 
Simpson’s “senior moment”, turning his room and luggage upside down in a 
vain search for his spectacles.  As it happened, they were in his shirt pocket 
all the time! 
 
Gordon Lank gave us a conducted tour of Charlottetown, pointing out the 
town’s landmarks and the great views out over the bay.  Robin Park was 
paying not a whit of attention to any of this, having had a light ale the 
previous night! 
 
Founders’ Hall Museum, built on the site of an old railway roundhouse, 
housed a fascinating audio-visual presentation telling the story of the birth 
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and development of the Canadian Confederacy and the important part that 
Charlottetown as the host city of the original meeting, played in the 
foundation of the original country. 
 
We then visited the Lieutenant Governor’s Residence, built between 1832 and 
1834.  We were received by the Lieutenant Governor himself, the Honourable 
J Leonce Bernard, who gave us a brief history of the Acadian community in 
PEI.  He also spoke about the history of the residence itself, before sending 
us on our way for a guided tour. 
 

 
Lieutenant Governor’s Residence on PEI 

 
After the tour and over refreshments, Donald Whyte presented the Lieutenant 
Governor with a tour pennant – which Charles Jackson earnestly hoped would 
find a place on a wall of the dining room beside the various magnificent 
paintings! 
 

  
The Lieutenant Governor accepts a tour pennant from Captain Donald and meets members of the team 

 
It was a fitting end to our day and a half on PEI when the bus rolled up 
outside Gordon and Shirley Lank’s farmhouse home for a lunch party.  
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Gordon and Shirley Lank’s farmhouse home 

 
Beautiful home made chowder and chilli, local cheeses and biscuits and some 
of the best pecan pie it has been your diarist’s pleasure to have second 
helpings of, sent us fully sated on our way to Moncton, New Brunswick – but 
not before the Honourable Pat Binns, the Premier of PEI had presented us all 
with sweatshirts to remind us to return.  We could have done with them on 
for the group photo that was taken with the Premier outside in the freezing 
cold!  Donald Whyte made presentations to the Lanks’.  It was here also that 
Bruce Carpenter – almost an ever-present on the leg of the tour – said his 
“goodbyes”.  He had managed to have some business meetings that he 
needed to attend on the island – there’s planning for you! 
 

 
Possibly the coldest photograph on the tour! 

 
The bus journey to Moncton was quiet, though the Confederation Bridge was 
as spectacular a site on the way back as it had been on the way over! 
 
No rest for the wicked, though and no sooner than everyone had fallen 
asleep, than we were arriving at the Moncton Curlers Association for our next 
round of games – 5 in all.  We had our best day of the tour so far at MCA 
winning by 40 points to 24 and putting the East Tour up by 30 shots in total.  
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Dick McBeath, an MCA member and chair of the organising committee for the 
New Brunswick leg of the tour welcomed the tour party.  Bill Duncan thanked 
him and local club organisers Steve Harrison and Garth Barry for their efforts.  
Captain Donald Whyte presented Al Forsythe with the tour pennant. 
 
A quick trip downtown on the bus to the Delta Beausejour hotel, where we 
checked in and changed into our number 1’s for tonight’s function at the 
MCA.  On our way back up to the MCA, courier Ian MacDonald gave us the 
scores to date – Canada 753, Scotland 753!  (Subsequently, and on checking 
the record on the website, we were actually down 15 overall, but it was still a 
close-run thing!) 
 
Barbecued steak was on the menu for tonight’s banquet and a lovely piece of 
meat it was, but the highlight of the evening for many of us was the talk that 
Russ Howard gave us.  Russ was twice Brier and World Champion and eleven-
time Brier finalist.  He had broken Al Hackner’s long-standing record for the 
most Brier losses ever at the 2002 Brier (but you’ve got to get there to break 
it!).  Subsequently, he qualified for his twelfth Brier, winning the New 
Brunswick Championships with an 8 – 0 record – not bad going for a curler 
well into his forties!  He spoke eloquently about the competitive game and 
where it was going in the future.  More importantly, he highlighted the fun 
and camaraderie there was to be had from curling, even at his level of the 
game, citing the various visits he made to Scotland and people that he met.  
At the question and answer session afterwards, Charles Jackson leapt to his 
feet and “speaking as one highly-trained athlete to another” asked Russ what 
his views were on sex before a major sporting occasion.  Russ wisely 
demurred! 
 

 
Principal speaker Russ Howard 

 
Lorne Mitton, former Chair of the CCA and former Executive member of the 
board of the WCF, now Moncton City Councillor welcomed the Scots to New 
Brunswick and to Moncton.  Other top table guests included Alan Storr, 
President of the New Brunswick Curling Association and Al Forsythe, Past 
President of the MCA.  
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Other notable guests included Gerry MacLean (98N) and 5 time Strathcona 
Cup veteran (still throwing a good enough stone at whatever age he is to win 
his game today!), Hap Mabey.  Hap had been inducted into the Canadian Hall 
of fame in 1975. 

 

Hap Mabey’s (4th from right) 5th Strathcona Cup match 

 
David Arkley gave the vote of thanks with his customary aplomb. 
 

 
David in full flow 

 
We retired to room 400 in the hotel for a couple of drinks before tomorrow’s 
full day. 
 

   
Later that same night…. 
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Wednesday 15 January 
 
This morning was dubbed “the day of the missing passport”.  Trevor Dodds 
had planked his passport “somewhere safe”.  This is and remains an 
admirable technique for the protection of your valuables – as long as you 
remember exactly where you did the planking.  And therein lay Trevor’s 
problem – he couldn’t remember where he had put his passport.  Oh, and 
David Porteous forgot to take his medicine, so had to be driven back to the 
hotel.  Ian MacDonald, who was now beyond medication and well on his way 
to becoming a member of the tele-tubbies, shook his head in wonderment at 
the whole thing! 
 
Donald Whyte, by now something of a radio veteran, was interviewed by 
Brent Taylor on the local radio station, CBC Radio Moncton. 
 
And just when you thought things could not get any worse, we were met with 
Matt Murdoch and Ronnie Wilson’s picture on the front page (was there any 
other?) of the sports section of the local rag!  Milord’s Officer decided that it 
was time for some impromptu fines and, to his credit, fined Matt and himself 
for their newspaper appearance (“If you’re famous, you can afford it!”), 
Trevor Dodds for giving his tie away to Russ Howard the previous night (and 
therefore being improperly dressed) and Robert Caldwell for pressing the 
alarm button in the lift by mistake.  Ronnie further added that the first weekly 
COTW award would be presented that night.  The team was agog! 
 
Although we were still in New Brunswick, the Beausejour CC was our first 
experience of a French-Canadian club.  Interestingly, the sheets were 
numbered 6 through 11 and when we asked why, we were told that when the 
three Moncton Clubs got together for a Bonspiel, it made life a lot easier to 
have the Beaver rinks numbered 1 through 5, the Beausejour rinks marked 6 
through 11 and the MCA rinks marked A through F! 
 
Included in one of the teams we played against was an 84-year-old skip, Ben 
Lavigne, who regularly played 5 or 6 games of curling a week and 220 games 
of golf during the summer!  He had been banned from going out on the 
course without a buggy, so had resorted to going out with a friend who 
drove, whilst he walked most of the way!  A good morning’s work on the rink 
saw the Scots come away with a 6 shots advantage.  We felt we would need 
it as we had heard that the Beaver Club had some strong teams for us in the 
afternoon! 
 
At our first taste of French cuisine on the tour (Colin Baxter: “now that’s what 
I call a plate of soup!”), MC Ron Leger invited the club President, Rob 
Bellefleur to say a very few words (which he did!).  Leo Majeau thanked the 
kitchen (all volunteers) and Dick McBeath, on behalf of the organising 
committee, thanked Leo Majeau for all his work in putting the morning 
together.  Donald Whyte made the usual presentations and Colin Baxter gave 
the vote of thanks to the club. 
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From the Beausejour Club to a ‘crossed brooms’ welcome at Beaver CC 

 
Our afternoon venue was the Beaver Club (only about half a mile from the 
Beausejour CC) and the members gave us a fantastic “crossed-brooms” 
welcome as we entered their club.  When your correspondent saw the various 
Provincial badges on display on the team members’ jackets, he was secretly 
quite pleased to be sloping off that afternoon to the City Hall!  (Fortunately, 
Russ Howard, a member of the club, wasn’t among them!).  Anyhow, another 
piper bellowed the curlers on to the ice and we did a great job holding a 
strong Canadian team across the board to 3 shots difference at the end of 
play. 
 
Meanwhile, Al Forsythe took the “off teams”, Lindsay Scotland, David 
Porteous (suitably medicated!), Ken Hutchison, Archie McFarlane, Robin 
Copland, Robin Park and Rob Mathieson to Mayor Brian Murphy’s office in City 
Hall as the guest of Lorne Mitton, a former CCA board member and Vice 
President of the WCF.  A tour pennant was presented to Lorne in honour of 
the visit. 
 
Trevor Dodds went looking for his passport, which, I am pleased to report, he 
found at the bottom of his toilet bag. 
 
And so, after a quick change at the hotel, to the bus taking us to the evening 
function at the Beaver Club.  It was with great pleasure that Milord’s Officer 
presented Trevor Dodds with the first COTW award.  It was the passport 
incident that finally swung it for the committee, methinks! 
 

 
Trevor Dodds COTW  
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The evening banquet was a great success.  Piper George Cooper welcomed 
the party and piped the top table – Dick McBeath, tour organiser for New 
Brunswick, Sue Vallee, President of the Beaver CC, MC and organiser, Gordon 
Close, Errol Henderson, Donald Whyte, Ian MacDonald and Pat Fownes, 
Captain of the 1990 Ladies Canadian Tour to Scotland. 
 
Errol Henderson brought us up to date with the latest scores combining East 
and West Tours and still had the Scots marginally ahead (in fact, it was a 
really close run thing, with the Scots 8 down overall – but we got the 
picture!).  Pat Fownes gave a great speech, reminiscing about her tour of 
Scotland in 1990 and the friendships she had made with people like Philip 
Dawson, Leslie Ingram-Brown, Roy Sinclair, the late Alex Torrance and the 
Hird’s from Stirling.  Donald Whyte made presentations and Neil Calvert (he 
of the missing shoes!) gave the vote of thanks on behalf of the Scots. 
 
We then learned a bit about the history of the Beaver CC, which had been 
founded in 1946.  We were told of the Initiation Ceremony into the Order of 
the Beaver – a Ceremony only performed on unsuspecting foreign visitors.  It 
seemed that the entire Scottish party fitted that particular bill, so we were 
duly and individually initiated!  The Ceremony was conducted in all 
seriousness and we performed all the time-honoured rituals – sucking the 
back of a sardine, sipping some maple syrup (relatively painless – that one!), 
feasting on a fiddlehead (quite revolting!), devouring some dulse, belting back 
a brew and finally, kissing the beaver tail.   
 

 
Ian Simpson and friend 

 
All having been ceremoniously initiated, we were each given a (rather large) 
pack of assorted different kinds of sardine, a bottle of maple syrup and a 
scroll. 
 
David Arkley gave us a couple of songs and stories and was then presented 
with a pair of hand-knitted curling socks, which I know he will cherish!  
Donald, lucky man that he is, won the draw for the Halifax 2003 curling hat – 
a hat that he wore with great pride from time to time thereafter (well – 
actually, once!). 
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Thursday 16 January 
 
Checkout day today, so it was an early rise for Morning Class (finally, we have 
the recipe about right!) and breakfast before packing the bus and giving 
Archie McFarlane and Bill Duncan (and boy, did they draw the short straw!) 
the chance to sort out the combined bill. 
 
We were on our way in good time and the only mishap we had was the fact 
that three of our number, Donald Whyte, Crawford Edie (again!), and “sumo” 
Ian Simpson had brought their hotel keys with them.  Ian MacDonald was 
able to slumber peacefully on the bus, though, happy in the knowledge that 
nothing serious had gone wrong (*Hold that thought to the end of the day!). 
 
Today was another first for the East Tour, as we were visiting the Sussex Golf 
and Country Club for the first time ever in its history.  The ice was especially 
keen going towards the bar, but we had a really great morning, winning by 
21 clear shots across four games.  From being 33 shots up, the East Tour was 
now 54 up! 
 

 
Sussex Golf and Country Club 

 
In the meantime, the “off teams” with courier Ian, had a tour of a nearby 
potash mine and mill where the grinding and chemical process was 
demonstrated, courtesy of club member, Don Mockler.  The mine also 
produces rock salt as a secondary product – a very popular commodity at this 
time of year! 
 
Chairman of the tournament, Frank Duke and Club President Andrew Simpson 
together with the Club Captain Avery Stewart made us feel really welcome at 
the lunch.  Mayor Ralph Carr spoke briefly and welcomed us to New 
Brunswick.  Andrew Simpson welcomed us to the club and wondered whether 
the club had not perhaps been a little too generous! 
 
Avery Stewart and Frank Duke (both 1983 Strathcona Cup veterans) 
presented Donald Whyte with a large bottle of Teachers whisky.  Presumably, 
they thought that Donald would be taking it home.  It didn’t last the night 
(though he did have some help from his friends!). 
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After lunch – and another first!  Don Mockler was also a member of the Magic 
Circle and completely baffled the Scots with a wonderful display of close 
magic tricks. 
 
Charles Jackson spoke on behalf of the Scots and told the Sussex members 
that he would be recommending the club as a stop for future tours.  He made 
the usual presentations and Ian Simpson, having now divested himself of his 
room key, gave the vote of thanks. 
 
In the afternoon, the party split up, with three teams playing at the Hampton 
CC and three going on to the Carleton CC in Saint John. 
 
At Hampton, an interesting three sheeter, where the level of the ice was 
actually below ground level), we were piped onto the ice by William Kerwin 
and had a good afternoon – up by 15 shots over the three games.   
 

 
Piper Bill Kerwin 

 
We were entertained royally at an informal dinner where we enjoyed a local 
speciality – barbecued pork (prepared on a barbecue outside), smashed 
potatoes, peas and carrots.  Ian Simpson found himself sitting next to club 
member Jean Banham, whose napkin slipped from her chest.  Needless to 
say, Ian was on hand to help replace it – a task, which for some reason took 
him a good five minutes to complete! 
 
Mayor Jim Hovey of Hampton welcomed us to the area and John Marr added 
his welcome and thanked the catering staff as well as Heather Wort and Jean 
Banham (whose napkin was now firmly off!).  Club President Bob MacDonald 
told us that the Hampton CC was the oldest in the Province – it was founded 
in 1890.  There were no paid employees at all and the club relied entirely on 
volunteer help to keep going. 
 
Charles Jackson made appropriate presentations and mentioned that, having 
lost to the Scots by 15 shots, the club seemed to have need of a coaching 
fund.  To that end, he presented John Marr with a tie, pennant and loonie as 
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a contribution to the fund!  He was probably lucky to get away with his life 
intact!  Robert Mathieson gave the vote of thanks on behalf of the Scots and 
Robin Park led the small choir in a medley of songs. 
 
And so to the bus to travel to Carleton CC and meet up with our team-mates 
again.  An impromptu conga-line entered the club (to the bemusement, we 
suspect of the Canadians!). They had had a harder time of it than we had, 
going down by four shots. Even although he had lost his game, Matt Murdoch 
reckoned that the ice had been the best so far on the tour and congratulated 
Stan Curran, the icemaker on a great job.  Stan had been a member of Shorty 
Jenkins’ icemaking team at the 1999 World Championships.  Donald Whyte 
had made the usual presentations to Ron Hutton, chairman of the organising 
committee for Carleton CC and to Bob Whipple, the President of the Club.  
Jim Dunlop had given the vote of thanks. 
 
But the real highlight of this particular day was upstairs in the club lounge, 
hanging on the wall and for all the world, somewhat ignored.  Staring down 
at us across 100 years were the 1902-03 tourists in as clear a picture of them 
as we had seen so far.  What is more, they were named:  Provost Gordon, 
Provost Ballantyne, E T Wilson, T McMillan, Bentley Murray, Major Scott 
Davidson, Doctor Kirk, Henry Prain, A T Simson, R Johnston, J McGregor, W 
Henderson, D Provan, R Bramwell, R Husband, The Reverend J Kerr, G Deans 
Ritchie, Robert Cousin, Dan Murray, A E Campbell, Mark Sanderson and J 
Simpson.  These then were the trailblazers, who had set sail on the RMS 
Bavarian from Liverpool on 18 December 1902 and of whom John A 
Stevenson wrote in his book Curling in Ontario, “… they were overwhelmed 
by a rich variety of hospitalities and their powers of endurance became a 
byword”!  Your diarist liked that last bit! 
 
Also hanging on the wall was a scroll, officially thanking the members of the 
Carleton CC for their kindness.  It reads, “In terms of Resolution at the 
Annual Meeting of the Royal Caledonian Curling Club convened at Edinburgh 
on 30th July 1903 we are authorised to convey to the Carleton Curling Club 
the grateful acknowledgement and hearty thanks of the Royal Club for kind 
attention and hospitality to the Scottish Curling Team on their tour through 
Canada and the United States in the Winter of 1902 – 03”.  The scroll was 
signed by Mansefield, Chairman and President of the RCCC, John Gilmour and 
J A Robertson Durham, Vice Presidents of the Club, A Davidson Smith, 
Secretary and Treasurer of the Club, John Kerr, Chaplain and Captain of the 
team and Robert Husband, Secretary and Treasurer of the Scottish Team, and 
whose name is well known in Dunfermline to this day, as it still appears as 
part of a famous law firm’s name.  As an aside, Malcolm Patrick, the East 
Tour’s official letter-writer nearly had a fit when he saw the standard of 
scrollwork to which he had now to aspire! 
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RCCC 1903 Scroll and the 1903 Team 

 
The two groups, now reunited, made their way to the Delta Brunswick hotel, 
our home for the night.  A not insignificant number, led by the irrepressible 
Sandy Reid and Matt Murdoch, decided that a visit to O’Leary’s Bar was in 
order and followed that up with a quick visit to Chez Cherie for a light ale or 
six!   
 
*Remember that thought you were holding?  Let’s bring Bob Smith, our 
accountant from Inverkeithing into the picture at this stage!  Bob made Ian 
MacDonald’s day by admitting that he had left his credit cards at home in 
Scotland, bringing his son’s wallet by mistake.  His son, also rejoicing in the 
name of Bob Smith, on discovering that his wallet was missing, had taken the 
not unreasonable step of cancelling his credit cards.  So here was our Bob 
with a whole bunch of useless credit cards, his son back home with another 
bunch of useless credit cards and Bob with no money to spend.  Solution:  
have our Bob’s credit cards couriered to Denny Charlebois in Ottawa.  Simple 
really. 
 
 
Friday 17 January 
 
1988 Tour captain and 1993 Courier Gordon Mouland joined us in Morning 
Class this morning prior to joining us on the bus to the Riverside Golf and 
Curling Club. 
 
As Archie and Bill were having their customary argument with the hotel front 
desk (Today, we were moving from Saint John to Fredericton), Ian 
MacDonald was congratulating himself on the fact that all lost property had 
been accounted for, when along came David Arkley with a new problem: he 
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had left his alarm clock in the Moncton hotel.  Arrangements were made for 
the missing alarm clock to be forwarded to Fredericton, but *hold that 
thought! 
 
Gordon Mouland gave us a guided tour of Saint John, pointing out the scene 
of Janet McMillan’s knitting marathon, the Harbour Station Stadium.  Oh, and 
the scene of Hammy McMillan, Warwick Smith, Euan McDonald and Peter 
Loudon’s greatest triumph to date, namely winning the 1999 World 
Championship!  As we turned into the driveway of the club, he pointed out 
the statue erected on the riverbank in memory of the Oxford rowing team 
that had come over at the start of the twentieth century to challenge the 
university rowing team from Saint John. 
 
At Riverside, we met John Travis, Chair of the organising committee of that 
1999 World Championship, as well as 1970 and 1979 Canadian team 
member, Fraser Campbell, 1979 member, Bob Hutton, 1988 members Fred 
Nicholson, Les Mott and Bill Cleghorn.  Meanwhile, Malcolm Patrick and Bob 
Smith were greeted at the club by former work colleague, Jim Williamson who 
had worked with them at Graham, Smart & Annan, Chartered Accountants, in 
Edinburgh over 30 years previously!   We played 2 Thistle St Andrews rinks 
and 3 from the host club and we had a great morning!  Gifford Rickard, Sandy 
Reid, Bill Mitchell and Neil Calvert will remember their game fondly – they 
finished 11 shots up and the Scots were 14 shots up on the morning’s play.  
The only sour note was the dreadful fall that one of the Canadians suffered, 
when a rogue stone from an adjoining rink caught him unawares on his 
“slippy” foot, knocking him over like a skittle.  He was helped off the ice and 
taken to hospital as a precaution, but we learned later that he had made a full 
recovery. 
 
At a very pleasant lunch after the games, Neil McKelvey was the MC and he 
thanked Bill Kerwin, whom we had first met at the Hampton CC, for his piping 
and referred to the fact that the Thistle St Andrews CC could not host the 
tour because of their commitment to host the provincial Playdowns.  The 
Mayor of Rothesay (Robert Caldwell from the Island of Bute in the Firth of 
Clyde complained that he did not recognise him!) welcomed the party to 
Rothesay, then the President of the Riverside Club, Lorne Goodman pointed 
out that this was the third time that the Strathcona Cup team had visited 
Riverside.  There was a bit of an “atmosphere” when Lorne was speaking, as 
plans are afoot to knock the curling hall down to allow for redevelopment of 
the club.  To the relief of the members though, he gave a very firm 
commitment that curling was very much part of their future plans.  Les Mott 
spoke on behalf of the Thistle St Andrews teams. 
 
Donald Whyte made appropriate presentations to the Club and to the 
organising committees for the two clubs.  Bob Smith, annoyed that he could 
not buy any souvenirs from the club for the lack of credit cards, had to 
content himself with giving the vote of thanks. 
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By this time, the snow had started falling heavily and “Bob the Bus” was 
anxious for us to get on our way.  Those of us at the window were even more 
anxious!  We had watched one car pirouette its way down the driveway to the 
main road at the bottom of the hill, narrowly missing a car, which had already 
made one attempt at getting up the hill to the car park.  “Bob the Bus” was 
indeed anxious and he hadn’t seen the pirouetting car! Those of us who had 
were wondering how he was going to navigate the bus down the road; we 
needn’t have concerned ourselves – he got down said road without even 
breaking sweat! 
 
Once on the bus and before the chainsaws started, Milord’s Officer Wilson 
decided it was time to levy some more pain in the form of fines.  Robert 
Caldwell had apparently forgotten his room number and had tried every room 
on his floor in a vain attempt to get the right one.  Ian “Lovely Water” 
Simpson was fined for being drunk (he was hardly alone in this!); “Tick-tock, 
tick-tock, have you found your clock” David Arkley; Robin Park for having no 
money with which to buy drink (but, to be fair, it didn’t seem to curtail his 
consumption!); Robert Mathieson for being late; Crawford Edie for snoring on 
the bus (something about people in glasshouses here, though!); Bill Duncan 
for forgetting to play one of his stones and Matt Murdoch for having his 
picture in the papers again! 
 
The journey to Fredericton was another quiet one as the serious foresters got 
down to some tree felling.  Some of us stayed awake and wondered at the 
bleakness of the scenery, when it cleared enough to see further than 15 
yards.  Trees and snow – that was about it! 
 

 
Forestry Work 

 
After a quick stop at the local Irving Big Stop gas station to pick up our guide 
for the afternoon, Dan Goguen, it was off to the Capital Winter Club for the 
first of our Fredericton games.   
 
I promised not to mention the weather again, but I think that it is fair to say 
that Fredericton and the next few days, as far as Montreal, were definitely the 
coldest on the East Tour!  It was almost painful to breathe, although and to 
be very fair, it would have been even more painful not to!  The snow didn’t 
squelch – it crunched!  It was as if the cold had literally squeezed all the 
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water out of it!  Leather-soled shoes were a disaster and you can see why 
shoes aren’t high on a Canadian’s most-wanted fashion accessory item list!  
Apparently, it was even colder in prairie land on the West Tour, so heaven 
knows how bad that must have been! 
 

   
Capital Winter Club and Reception 

 
We had another good afternoon on the ice winning by 20 shots over 6 games.  
This took the East Tour to 107 shots up overall.  The West Tour had been 
having a good couple of days as well and had got things back to –11 as at 
yesterday.  Overall, we were up by 96 shots.  The feeling was that we would 
need as many points up as we could get at this point, because things were 
bound to get tougher in Ottawa and Ontario. 
 
An interesting aside was meeting Blair Stirling, whose brother, Tony and 
father, Rob we had played against at the Wolfville CC on the second day of 
the tour.  His grandfather had been a member of the 1950 tour to Scotland; 
in any case, Blair had some pristine 1950 tour pins, which were immediately 
swapped and added to our collections! 
 
 We left the club for a quick check-in and change at the Fredericton Inn, 
before returning to the Capital Winter Club for dinner.   
 
*You’ve been holding that thought about David Arkley’s clock for quite a while 
now!  Ian MacDonald had already forgotten it had ever gone missing, which is 
why David probably chose this moment to tell him that the people in the 
Delta Hotel, Moncton would probably never find his missing alarm clock.  He’d 
found it.  It was in his suitcase all the time.  So that was OK, then! 
 
Back to dinner at the Capital Winter Club!  Walter Patterson from the 
Fredericton Golf and Country Club, Ken Grattan from the Gage CC, Dick and 
Heather McBeath, Walter Nason, Donald Whyte Don Fitzgerald, a member of 
Fredericton Council and Dan Goguen made up the top table.  Donald Whyte 
presented the tour pennant to Walter Patterson and Archie McFarlane gave 
the Scots vote of thanks. 
 
Jane Ogilvie played the harp and reminded us of home with a number of 
Scottish and Irish airs – My Love Is Like a Red, Red Rose, the Loch Tay Boat 
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Song, the Bonny Banks of Loch Lomond and Glenlivet, to name but four.  A 
small ceilidh band also maintained the “Scottish” flavour for the evening. 
 
The choir were in good voice tonight and introduced two new songs to their 
already wide repertoire – Are you Lonesome Tonight and Happy Wanderer, 
after which Jane joined Musical Director Robin Park for an impromptu jam 
session featuring piano and harp and including some Neil Diamond and 
Beatles numbers. 
 
 
Saturday 18 January 
 
Positively the slowest breakfast we have ever endured on tour at the 
Fredericton Inn!  Mind you, Scottish teams 5 to 7 were not too worried!  They 
were taking advantage of their “off” morning and joined the four playing 
teams later.  Bob Neil of the Fredericton Golf and Country Club joined us to 
give “Bob the Bus” directions to the club. 
 

   
Fredericton Golf and Country Club 

 
At the club, we received a great welcome from George Caissie, President of 
the “non-sliders” club and we were piped on to the ice in great style.  It was a 
good morning for the Scots again and we ran out winners by 24 points. 
 
Meanwhile, Charles Jackson had decided to travel in style from the hotel to 
the club and duly turned up with the rest of the “off” boys in a super stretch 
limo  – yes, that was eight in the one car, nine including the driver! 
 

 
Travelling in Style! 
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President of the Organising Committee, Walter Patterson welcomed the party 
to a grand buffet lunch and reflected on a great morning’s curling.  He 
thanked his committee and Curry Alders of the main sponsors of the day, 
design house Neil and Gunther.  It turned out that Currie had spent time in 
Nairn in the early 1990’s and, whilst there, had attended a Curlers’ Court in 
1993. Milord at that court had been none other than West Tour Vice Captain, 
Alan Stanfield!  Curry’s lips were sealed as to what went on at that famous 
court, but Donald Whyte took a particular interest and tried to get more 
information.  It turned out that one of the first functions he was to attend on 
his return was the 2003 repeat of the Nairn CC Court! 
 
In any case, he showed no signs of worry as he made the usual presentations 
to all who had helped and Robin Park, in giving the vote of thanks made a 
special point of mentioning iceman Wayne McCoy.  The standard of ice we 
had enjoyed in Canada had been consistently good, but the surface and 
quality of the ice at the Fredericton Golf and Country Club was right up there 
with the best. 
 
It was back to the bus for the trip to this afternoon’s venue, the Gage Golf 
and Curling Club although we managed a quick stop at a “liquor store” 
(almost puritanical, that, don’t you think!), to replenish stocks for the Morning 
Classes.  At the Gage CC, we were met by a town crier in full regalia, who 
brought us greetings from the Mayor of Oromocto.  The curlers looked good 
and, yet again, your diarist was thinking “rather them than me!” 
 

 
Oromocto Town Crier 

 
Trevor Dodds and Ken Hutchison, both of whom were “off” this afternoon, 
made a start on the tequila slammers with some of the locals, but when the 
action moved onto large “Rusty Nails”, Trevor wisely decided to stick.  Not our 
Ken, though; he just kept on going and, I am pleased to report, administered 
something of a lesson to the young Canadian pretenders! 
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Meanwhile on the ice, we were being beaten, but only by 11 shots, so we 
remained in positive figures for the day – up 120 shots overall for the East. 
 
At that night’s dinner at the Gage, Jack Crombie, our courier for the Quebec 
portion of the trip and who had flown in to be with us from Montreal, joined 
us and sat at the top table together with Ian MacDonald, Donald Whyte, Dick 
and Heather McBeath, Mayor Ross Giberson, Lieutenant Colonel Tom Temple, 
Ken and Nancy Grattan and MC Dick Sabourin.  Ian MacDonald updated us on 
the overall tour scores, the Mayor and Lieutenant Colonel Temple both 
welcomed us to the Fredericton area and to the Gage base in particular and 
Dick McBeath, who had been in overall charge of the New Brunswick section 
of our tour, read out a poem written specially for us by his wife, Heather. 
 
Ian MacDonald, whose last night as courier this was, spoke and wished us 
“bon voyage” for the rest of the tour.  The Scots gave him an emotional 
ovation!  Donald started his speech with the immortal words, “Bon soir, 
soeurs et frères curlers”.  You had to be there to pick up on the pathos of the 
moment!  He presented Club President Terry MacDonald with the tour 
pennant and Ken Grattan, chair of the organising committee with the tour tie.  
Ronnie Wilson gave the Scots vote of thanks and David Arkley gave us a 
couple of songs and stories. 
 
Then it was some entertainment provided by two local wags, Uncle Ted and 
Old Bob – songs, rude stories and a number of the tour team – Trevor Dodds, 
Matt Murdoch, Ken Hutchison and Robin Copland cavorting around the stage 
pretending to be chickens.  Again – you had to be there! 
 
We were late home! 
 
For the benefit of any of our partners who may be persuaded to read this 
diary it should be reported that a large proportion of the party was unable to 
use their VISA cards for telephoning while in New Brunswick.  This is the 
reason for so many wives and sweethearts being out of touch for a few days 
– honestly we didn’t forget you and it had nothing to do with any over-
consumption on our part! 
  
 
Sunday 19 January 
 
This was an “early start” day!  But first, we bade a fond farewell to Ian 
MacDonald, whose wife Anne had driven over from Halifax to get him home.  
Ian had been our friend and confidant for the first ten days of the tour and 
probably thought that his work for the East Tour was done.  But *hold that 
thought! 
 
Fredericton to Quebec is a long way – 368 miles to be exact.  And if it were 
just Fredericton to Quebec, that would have been bad enough!  
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Unfortunately, after Quebec, we had another 145 miles to go to get to 
Sherbrooke. 
 
What can be said about a 513-mile bus trip that hasn’t been said before?  We 
drove.  We had Morning Class. Milord’s Officer Wilson stepped in with some 
timely fines – Bob Smith for a missing jersey, Charles Jackson, Gifford Rickard 
and Ian Simpson for persistent poor timekeeping and Musical Director Robin 
Park for his total inability to sing Cwm Rhondda to the right tune!  We 
stopped for sustenance.  We had a quiz, organised by Charles Jackson and 
Bob Smith.  On the journey, we were told that New Brunswick was the 
principal potato producing area of Canada and, as if to prove this, we passed 
the home of the “McCain Potato Chip” those famous oven chips our children 
so enjoy.  Courier Jack Crombie gave us a talk on the history of Quebec from 
an “Anglo” perspective.  We stopped again – this time for lunch in a typically 
French Quebecois bistro-style restaurant, Burger King.  Some of the party 
thought better of this choice and ate instead in another local wee restaurant, 
Tim Horton’s.  We drove and had a look at a river in full ice flow.  We had a 
brief glimpse of Quebec City from the Levis side of the river.  We reversed up 
a suburban driveway.  Then we drove again.  Then we carried on driving a bit 
more (3 hours more!) and finally we arrived at our hotel, the aptly named Le 
President. 
 
15 minutes to gather our number 1’s for tonight’s banquet before we rushed 
off (late, by this time) to three separate venues in the so-called Eastern 
Townships – the three clubs being Lennoxville, Sherbrooke and North Hatley. 
 

   
                Tim Belford and Jane Loiselle                                Robin, Matt and friend! 

 
Those of us who curled at Lennoxville, a charming wee 2-sheeter were met 
by an enthusiastic group of members and the local town pipe band!  It was 
the first two-sheeter that many of us had played in.  Overall, the day did not 
do us any favours as far as the Strathcona Cup was concerned – we went 
down by 20 points overall, though we were blaming that on the journey we 
had endured more than anything else! 
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The locals really looked after us well tonight, though!  The whole team 
gathered in the Lennoxville CC and Tim Belford, the local news anchor on CBC 
Radio Quebec, kept things moving along at a fair old pace as we ate our 
meal.  Local organisers André Belleveau from Sherbrooke CC, Russ Little from 
North Hatley CC and Ron Belden from Lennoxville all spoke, along with Doug 
McAuley, the Borough of Lennoxville President.  Donald Whyte made the 
usual presentations and Malcolm Patrick gave the Scots vote of thanks. 
 
Ron Belden and his team had done a really good job in organising the day 
and their efforts certainly made up for the fact that we missed out curling in 
Quebec City itself. 
 
 
Monday 20 January 
 
An early breakfast before we checked out Le President Hotel and made our 
way to Montreal.  Courier Jack Crombie, who lives within an hour of Montreal, 
gave us a really interesting guided tour of the city and we had a photograph 
stop at a well-known viewpoint, Mont Royale. 
 

 
Montreal from Mont Royale 

 
All this hilarity had to stop, however and we headed for the Lachine Curling 
Club, our hosts for lunch and for three of the afternoon games – the other 
three being at the Montreal West Club.  In Lachine’s ice hall, there are a 
number of cartoon-like pictures, depicting the “true” history of curling, 
through the eyes of the Lachine members! 
 

 
One of Lachine’s Pictures 

 
Whilst we didn’t recoup all of the previous day’s losses, we did manage a 
satisfying 12 shot win over the six games, thus taking the East Tour back up 
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to 112 shots up; the overall tour position at the end of day’s play today was 
93 shots up, the West having had a good day as well. 
 
We made our way back to the Hotel du Fort for a quick check-in and freshen 
up before heading back out to the Montreal West CC, host club for tonight’s 
dinner.  Donald Whyte made the usual presentations to the chairs of the 
organising committees, Dave Ingham for Lachine and Norm Reid for Montreal 
West as well as presenting pennants to both clubs.  Director General of 
Curling Quebec, Gaston Letendre spoke and Charles Jackson surprised us all 
by giving the vote of thanks (for the most part) in Lenzie French!  Some live 
fiddle and accordion playing rounded off the evening. 
 
 
Tuesday 21 January 
 
The Hotel du Fort is a lovely hotel with pleasant facilities and a nicely 
decorated, “homely” dining room, the service in which is excellent.  The only 
gripe is with the lifts!  They took forever! 
 
Anyhow, it was an 8 o’clock departure this morning for the leisurely drive to 
the town of Mount Royal, an affluent suburb of Montreal, originally built by 
the railway company to encourage residents to use the suburban lines into 
Montreal.  The houses were beautifully and individually-styled and sat 
discreetly back from the road in their own grounds.  The Town of Mount 
Royal CC is one of only 2 six-sheeters in Quebec and was our destination for 
this morning’s games. 
  
The town is central to the history of the Strathcona Cup; witness on the cup 
the following inscription: “Presented by Lord Strathcona and Mount Royal to 
The Royal Caledonian Curling Club to Commemorate His Presidency of the 
Club and of the First Visit of a Canadian Curling Team to Scotland, January 
1909”. 
 
We were warmly greeted by 1998 Touring team member, Bob Martel and 
then by Lindsay Scotland’s old team-mate and former Edinburgh Young 
Curler, Bob Martin, now resident in Montreal.  It turned out in another of 
these wee coincidences that seemed to be following the bold Malcolm Patrick 
around, that Bob had trained as a CA at Graham, Smart & Annan when he 
was there (Graham Smart and Annan being the CA firm that Bob Smith and 
Malcolm had trained at … but we’ve been there before!).  The draw had been 
fixed so that Lindsay and Bob played each other and, as an aside, Colin 
Baxter, another former Edinburgh Young Curler was subbing for Lindsay.  The 
game brought to mind the last time the two of them had played each other, 
when the peripatetic Bob had played for England against Lindsay Scotland’s 
Scotland (you read that last bit right!) team in the 1986 European 
Championships.  On that occasion, Scotland prevailed; on this occasion and 
after a really close game, Bob Martin came out on top in a closely fought 
game by three shots. 
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Bob Martin with Colin, Lindsay and Trevor – not a bad Edinburgh Team! 

 
Overall, the games were tight and Canada prevailed by four shots.  They had 
some good players out on the ice, so we were reasonably happy that we had 
kept things tight. 
 
For the record this must go down as the coldest ice hall of the tour – Gifford 
“we always have the outside sheet!” Rickard will swear that the ice on the 
inside walls was half an inch thick. 
 
At lunch, the top table was Cliff Currie, Councillor of the Burgh of Mount 
Royal, Judy Veinot, Past President of the Quebec Ladies, Past President of the 
Canadian Curling Association, and as such a Former vice-president of the 
Royal Caledonian Curling Club, Past President of Quebec Ladies and former 
board member of the Canadian Curling Association, Donald Whyte, Tour 
courier Jack Crombie, Jay Brian, business columnist of the Montreal Gazette, 
Grey Carlson, President of the Town of Mount Royal CC and Bob Martel. 
 
The main speaker was Jay Bryan, a prize-winning columnist on the Montreal 
Gazette, who gave us an overview of the Canadian economy and his thoughts 
on how the next four years would go.  Bob Martin told the story of the 
Lockerbie incident when Lindsay and he were playing David Porteous in a 
Regional playdown game.  Basically, the handle quit the stone and the umpire 
gave a ruling, which was actually incorrect.  At one point, Bob was going to 
have to play a take-out on the handle!  Sanity prevailed and order was 
restored, but the moral of the story was “know the rules” (especially if you 
are going to do a spot of umpiring!). 
 
Bob Martel spoke of the 100th anniversary of the Strathcona Cup, the 50th 
anniversary of the Town of Mount Royal CC and the 1st year of the new mega 
city of Montreal. 
 
The afternoon games were split between Guy Hemming’s home club, the St 
Lambert CC and the oldest sporting club in North America, the Royal Montreal 
CC, founded in 1807.  A continuous set of minutes is lodged in the Province 
archives in Ottawa.  
  
 



RCCC CCCT2003 East Tour Diary 38 

In order to get to the suburb of St Lambert, which is actually off the island of 
Montreal, the party had to recross the bridge and therefore had another 
chance to see that wonderful view of the city.  In complete contrast to Royal 
Montreal this is an old Club operating in a new building – it only re-opened 
this month after suffering severe fire damage.  We were told how the other 
local clubs had rallied round to assist the Club provide home ice for its league 
commitments.  The Club had lost all of its trophies in the disaster. 
 
The Royal Montreal CC had a magnificent wood-panelled entrance hallway 
with pictures of all the past presidents lining the wall.  The locker room was 
wonderfully evocative with marvellous curling paintings, prints and scrolls on 
the walls.  Upstairs a magnificent lounge was the venue for the dinner later 
this evening and on the stairs and indeed throughout the club was a 
marvellous collection of prizes, cups and curling memorabilia.  Curling 
historian Sheriff D B Smith would have been in his element!  The clubhouse 
building dated from 1920. 
 

  
Royal Montreal CC 

 
The ice hall itself dated from 1889 and was a thick-beamed affair, which, we 
were told, became stronger the heavier the loading!  The ceiling was flat, but 
had a slope built into it to facilitate drainage outside.  The ice was keen and 
true and the Scots finished up (marginally) by three shots.  Tour Captain 
Donald Whyte, currently of course the President of the RCCC, found himself 
playing in the feature match of the afternoon against the President of the 
Canadian Branch of the RCCC, Fred Hutchins.  Unfortunately, the boys at St 
Lambert CC faced a tough task, going down by twelve shots, leaving us down 
overall by nine shots on the afternoon play and 13 shots on the day as a 
whole. 

  
Royal Montreal CC 
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And so to dinner at the Royal Montreal Club.  One of the nice wee 
anachronisms of our wonderful world of curling is the fact that there is a 
Canadian Branch of the RCCC, founded in 1852.  For the main part, it seems 
to be based in Quebec, although, interestingly, Warren Reddick, the 2nd Vice 
president is based in Richmond, Ontario.  In any case, the Honorary President 
of the Canadian Branch is the President of the RCCC – none other than our 
own Donald Whyte!  Apparently, Honorary Vice-President pins had not been 
presented for a few years so Gerry MacLean, Willard Orr, Don Robinson, 
Rheall Thiboutot, John Pille, Jack Crombie and Ron Belden were all presented 
with their pins by Donald.  Other Past Presidents present at the dinner were 
Bill Stevenson, Ian Munro, Wally Charron and Maurice Robert.  A badge was 
also presented to the current President of the branch, Ron Hutchins.  In 
return, Ron presented Donald with a pin in honour of his Honorary Presidency 
of the branch.  We’re up to date! 
 
The top table were piped in and 1998 tourist, Jack Martin, said Grace.  There 
were a number of representatives of the local curling clubs present at the 
dinner: from Pointe Claire CC, President Jim Purvis and Head Organiser Peter 
Avon; from Baie d’Urfe CC, President and Head Organiser, Peter McKinnie; 
from the Hudson Legion CC, President and organiser Serge Berube and from 
Hudson Whitlock CC Jean Ladouceur. 
 
Donald Whyte made appropriate presentations and Gifford Rickard gave the 
Scots vote of thanks in  “Frécossais”!  Musical Director Robin Park led the 
choir, by now right up there with the Edinburgh Royal Choral Union, in a 
spirited rendition of our various songs.  The party retired hurt to the bar after 
the aural onslaught! 
 
The tourists walked back to the hotel – it was only 2.5 blocks, but the cold at 
this time of the night was intense; happily, we all survived perhaps the lowest 
temperature we encountered on the East tour - it was -42°F! 
 
 
Wednesday 22 January 
 
Another 8 o’clock departure was held up slightly at checkout, but Bill and 
Archie coped admirably with the usual problems.  By the way, it was 
remarkably cold this morning, but there’s nothing new in that! 
 
This morning’s venues were the Pointe Claire CC and the Baie d’Urfe CC. 
 
At Pointe Claire CC, we met 1988 Tour member Russ Haliburton, who had 
brought along his album and badge collection for us to have a look at.  It was 
interesting to see well-known Scottish personalities photographed 14 years 
ago!  Russ had the distinction of being the youngest tourist on the party – he 
was only 33 when he travelled to Scotland! 
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All three games were tight and Lindsay Scotland, David Porteous, Ken 
Hutchison and Malcolm Patrick did particularly well as they found themselves 
up against 9-time Brier finalist and World Championship Runner up in 1977, 
Don Aitken.  Interestingly, Lindsay had played against Don in the 1975 
Edinburgh International.  The guys at Baie d’Urfe had really done well 
however, finishing 17 shots up and leaving us 19 shots up for the morning.  
This meant that we gone back into treble figures and were 118 shots up 
overall. 
 

 
The Teams at Pointe Claire CC 

 
Lunch at Pointe Claire was a jolly and interesting affair!  President of the club, 
Jim Purvie acted as MC and Past President Bill McMurchie, in welcoming the 
Scots, wondered if it was us who had brought the cold spell of weather the 
whole of the Eastern side of Canada was enduring!   
 
In addition to spending some time looking at Russ’ photos and pins collection, 
we were intrigued by the club’s “Guests’ Cup”, which had the names of well-
known Edinburgh curling clubs inscribed on it.  Club historian, Peter Avon told 
us the fascinating story behind the cup:  "on January 5, 1957 - a rink of Scots 
- Jock Waugh, Norman Todd, Jimmy Alexander, Willie Wilson and Bill 
McNamara - curling across Canada for the Strathcona Cup, received a royal 
welcome (including a police escort with blaring sirens, a pass through the 
Village, and entrance into the clubhouse under an arch of crossed brooms). 
They were so appreciative of the hospitality of the members that they were 
determined to commemorate their visit to Pointe Claire and entered into 
negotiations with the Executive which resulted in the presentation of the 
"Guests' Cup" for annual competition under unusual rules of play. Thus began 
one of the unique traditions at Pointe Claire".  At the time of their visit, they 
had presented an old Scottish “brush” – then a rarity in Canadian curling, 
where the corn broom still reigned supreme.  Mixed rinks of 2 guests play for 
the Guests’ cup from 6 clubs in the Montreal area together with 12 members.  
Each mixed rink takes on the moniker of a famous Edinburgh club – 
Watsonians, Dalkeith, Lasswade, Merchiston and Duddingston were all 
featured on the cup - and plays off.  Apparently in the early years, a phone 
link was set up to keep the 5 Scots involved and indeed, though memories 
were understandably hazy, Peter understood that there was at least one 
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return visit by a party of Scots to take part in the competition itself.  It is a 
lovely story and it was heartening to hear that a group of Canadian curlers 
were doing their level best to keep an almost 50-year-old tradition alive. 
 
The tourists who played at Baie D’Urfe described it as one of the most 
comfortable clubs that they visited on the tour.  The lounge, bar, dining and 
viewing area occupied one large room that was carpeted and had a roaring 
log fire on one wall.  Members were so comfortable that they walked around 
in their stocking soles.  The lunch tables were set formally and the morning 
was rounded off by a superb buffet.  Neil Calvert wondered whether it would 
not be possible to move the whole facility to somewhere near Peebles!   
 
After lunch, we said “goodbye” to Montreal and headed East to Jack 
Crombie’s home territory around the town of Hudson.  Again the teams split 
up, 2 going to the Hudson Legion CC and 4 to the Whitlock CC.  There were a 
couple of big games against us this afternoon and the Scots went down by a 
thudding 17 points.  But the good news was that we were two up on the 
day’s play! 
 
We checked into our hotels for the night (for many of us, there was the 
incalculable delight of not having to share a room!  For others, there was the 
difficulty of sleeping on a “put-me-up” bed and for one particular Lenzie 
lawyer with a practice in Glasgow, but who has asked to remain nameless – 
the fact that his waterbed made him feel seasick, which resulted in him 
sleeping on the floor!).   
 
Dinner was completely different tonight!  We were bussed to the “Sucrerie de 
la Montagne” on Rigaud Mountain, where we were given a flavour of what it 
must have been like to be a frontiersman back in the early days of the French 
Canadian era.  Fortunately, we missed out on the horse-drawn sleigh ride 
from the bus park to the hall itself (!) and had to content ourselves with 
crunching our way up the 200 or so yard pathway.  The hall was large and 
timber-framed, furnished simply with wooden trestle tables and benches.    
The food and drink were typically Quebecois (a warm mulled kind of red wine 
greeted us on arrival!) and was what you would describe as “hearty”!  Mind 
you, it was tasty too and gave us another welcome change in our diet.  
Typical Quebecois (with a strong hint of Scottish) dancing and music was 
provided. 
 

   
Sucrerie de la Montagne  
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Jack Crombie, on his last night as tour courier, introduced the four local 
Curling Club Presidents and engaged in some light-hearted banter at their 
expense!  Peter McKinnie of Baie d’Urfe was given a particularly hard time for 
letting the Scots off so easily! 
 
Donald Whyte made appropriate presentations and Bill Duncan gave the vote 
of thanks to an increasingly disinterested audience, who, by the end of his 
(curtailed to about a minute!) short speech were paying not the slightest hint 
of attention to his well chosen words of wisdom and humour!  He retired, a 
chastened man and probably broken for life! 
 
On our way back to the hotels, Donald Whyte made a presentation to Jack 
Crombie, who had looked after us as tour courier throughout the Quebec leg 
of the trip (and indeed had suffered with us on the 513 mile trip from 
Fredericton to Sherbrooke!).  Jack spoke about the good times he had 
enjoyed in Scotland in 1998 and how being courier to the East Tour was just 
one way of repaying all the hospitality he had enjoyed then. 
 
For those of us staying at the Willow Inn, we arrived back at the hotel to find 
that the power had been cut and that the place was in complete darkness!  At 
least we had an excuse for all the staggering about the place! 
 
 
Thursday 23 January 
 
Don Bond, whom we had met the previous day in the Hudson Legion CC, took 
over the reins as courier today.  His years spent as a teacher of geography 
stood him in good stead as he rustled his troops up from now until the end of 
the tour in Toronto! 
 
Interestingly, the day started with an immediate assault on the COTW weekly 
award by “Bob the Bus”, of all people.  Those of us staying at the Willow Inn 
and at Jack Crombie’s home set out at 8 o’clock to pick up the rest of the 
party, which had been accommodated at the rather plush Winterholme Guest 
House.   

 
Bob the Bus after his heroic 10-point turn! 
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Off we merrily went and indeed had been driving for a good 10 minutes when 
Trevor Dodds, obviously fresh from a summer job in the Ordnance Survey of 
Canada offices, noticed that we seemed to be retracing our steps in the 
general direction of Montreal.  Maybe he had been a North American trapper 
in a previous life, or maybe it was just the fact that the lake was on the left 
hand side of the bus instead of on the right, but anyhow he pointed this out 
to a mortified Bob who, to his enormous credit, immediately donned the 
Jimmy hat and executed quite the tightest ten point turn it has been your 
correspondent’s pleasure to witness! 
 
The six less fortunate members of the tour, billeted at the Winterholme Guest 
House, were, of course, oblivious to all this.  They were settling down to a 
breakfast, judged by them all to be the best they enjoyed on the tour.  
Perhaps the menu will give a flavour of what the main party missed out on! 
 

Freshly squeezed Orange and Grapefruit Juice 
*** 

Carrot Muffins 
Croissants and Chocolatines 

Wild berry Jam and Three Fruit Marmalade 
*** 

Sausage and Mushroom Crepes with Béarnaise Sauce 
Waffled Potatoes 

*** 
Pineapple Crème Brulee 

*** 
Coffee and tea 

 
The later the bus was, the happier they were!  All’s well that ends well, 
however and the team were duly reunited for their journey to Ottawa. 
 
You can’t keep a good geography teacher down, you know and Don passed 
on some interesting titbits about the lie of the land on the journey to Ottawa.  
Apparently, much of the land through which we passed had been underwater.  
One wag wondered if the ocean so-formed had had any deep-water ports for 
shipping.  You got the feeling that had the old Lochgelly tawse still been 
around, said wag would have got it! 
 
We arrived way ahead of schedule at the Lord Elgin Hotel in Ottawa and in 
plenty of time for meeting at the City Hall with Mayor Bob Chiarelli.  Time a 
plenty, in fact to arrange laundry, phone home, write postcards and do all the 
other myriad things that there just never seemed to be enough hours in the 
day to do! 
 
Fast back to Sunday 20 January – you were holding a thought!  It was of Ian 
MacDonald settling down for the long drive home, safe in the knowledge that 
he had done his last as courier of the East Tour.  You see, that’s just where 
you were wrong!  Storyteller Bill Mitchell, the butcher from Kelso, had left his 
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jersey in Oromocto (Could he not have left it somewhere easier to spell? – 
your diarist!).  Anyhow, today was the day that Bill was reunited with his lost 
jersey – thanks to Ian, Ken Grattan and Denny Charlebois! 
 
Back to the real world - we met in the hotel lobby to walk to the City Hall, a 
couple of blocks away from the hotel and were greeted by Denny Charlebois 
and Gary Cook from the 1998 tour, together with Doug Rath, Roger Wilson, 
and Kris Schultz from the 1988 tour.   
 

   
City Hall Ottawa 

 
On arrival at the City Hall, a modern building with a wonderful open lobby 
area, a piper in full Highland regalia met us and, as we waited, we 
entertained all the people who came to gape askance at us with “Flower of 
Scotland” (much to the embarrassment of our hosts, I suspect!). 
 

     
                Courier Don Bond with Piper                                             Donald with haggis 

 
After a short wait, we were escorted to a lovely and plainly decorated 
reception room where His Worship the Mayor made us most welcome and 
entertained us to a lovely buffet lunch, included in which there was a haggis.  
Nothing daunted, Captain Donald addressed it suitably and by heart.  His 
Worship Mayor Chiarelli, who admitted to being more Italian than Scots 
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(shock, horror and hold the front pages for that revelation!), looked on in 
growing admiration!  To commemorate the occasion each of the tourists was 
presented with a pen in a carved wooden case.  A happy lunch was brought 
to a close with the obligatory photograph, before we walked back to the hotel 
to pick up our bus to the Ottawa Hunt and Golf Club, venue for this 
afternoon’s round of games and this evening’s function – a Burns Supper. 
 
A difficult afternoon saw the Scots go down by 13 shots.  The West Tour had 
not been playing today and our combined scores after this afternoon’s round 
saw our lead overall whittled down to 48 points – put another way, we were 
one bad round away from parity and, with Ontario yet to come, there were 
those amongst us who thought the cup might be slipping from our grasp. 
 
On to this evening’s function, though – it was a Burn’s Supper at the 
beautifully appointed Ottawa Hunt and Golf Club.  Daphne Dykhuizen led the 
singing of the anthems (Charles later wondered whether getting her phone 
number was out of the question!) and we sat down to a sumptuous banquet.  
I noticed on our table a slight reluctance on the part of some of our hosts to 
partake of the haggis, but once we had gently explained to them that the 
haggis was not all about sheep’s guts, but was actually a three-legged 
creature that spent all its time running around hills either clockwise or 
anticlockwise, depending on which side its long leg was – once we had 
explained that to them, well, they ate it with unbecoming gusto! 
 
The haggis, by the way, had been piped in by piper Murray Bond, courier Don 
Bond’s son, and suitably addressed by Jim Dunlop.  The top table consisted of 
Donald Whyte, Tour Captain, Jim Raina, Dougie Rath, the President of the 
Ottawa Curling Association, John Doty, Jim Young who had been president of 
the 1991 Brier Organising Committee, Phil Massad, MC for the night, Charles 
Jackson, Vice captain of the East Tour, Denny Charlebois, Chairman of the 
tour organising committee and the captain of the Ottawa Hunt Curling Club, 
Cheryl Mimms. 
 
Piper Murray Bond (a proper piper, if ever I heard one!) entertained us with a 
medley of tunes.  Phil Massad welcomed us to Ottawa.  Denny Charlebois 
repeated the refrain: 412 games, 81 clubs, 61 cities, 9 Provinces and 1600 
curlers that the two tours would meet and visit during the three weeks-plus of 
the tour.  He asked all the skips to introduce their teams, which they duly did 
(to the embarrassment of all concerned!).  Donald Whyte gave the Immortal 
Memory and made suitable presentations to Phil Massad and Jim Raina.  
David Arkley (if Rob Mathieson had been built to scale, he would have been 
8’4”!) entertained the audience.  After his speech (which brought the house 
down) a lady member approached to say that she had loved his talk but that 
she thought his stories had been a wee bit risqué; David told her that she 
should have heard the ones he missed out!  Trevor Dodds gave the Scots 
vote of thanks.  The evening carried onto the wee sma’ hours! 
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Friday 24 January 
 
We had another first this morning.  All seven teams were involved in play – 
and not only this morning, but this afternoon as well – no rest for the wicked 
and the pace was picking up as the tour progressed to its climax in Toronto. 
 
4 teams went to the RCN Club, to be welcomed by Jeff Charlebois and 3 
played at the City View CC, where we met 1988 tour member and 93 East 
Tour courier, Roger Wilson.  It was a tight morning’s curling with the Scots 
going down by 4 shots in total over the two sessions.  At City View CC, 
President Pierre Dupont and Frank Stent, who had chaired the organising 
committee, welcomed us at an informal lunch. 
 
The RCN Club was a complete contrast to the Hunt Club that we had visited 
the previous day.  This was a club that boasted almost five hundred members 
and which hosted curling almost around the clock.  Although a “no frills” club 
the tourists were made to feel very much at home and appreciated the 
hospitality. 
 
We were then driven down to the Ottawa Curling Club, until recently 
managed by world-famous icemaker, Dave Merklinger.  Here was another of 
these lovely “old” curling clubs, with an atmosphere all of its own.  It was a 
five sheeter with a row of support stanchions going up the length of the ice 
between sheets 2 and 3 and between sheets 3 and 4. 
 
On one of the opposition teams was Bob Martin a member of the 1988 tour.  
Bob had brought in a “ringer” to throw last stones – manager of the club, 
Emile Tougas!  An honourable draw was fought out against their Scottish 
opposite numbers, one that your diarist was quite happy to accept on the 
evidence of their skill level compared to ours!  Actually and this is a comment 
that applied throughout the tour, the technical ability of the average Canadian 
club curler – many of whom we played against as the tour progressed – is 
higher than that of the average Scottish club curler.  Time and again, we 
came up against curlers that you thought would be easy meat and were, in 
fact, anything but! 
 
Another general point I would make is that their curling is a lot cheaper than 
it is generally in Scotland (OK – not perhaps in places like the Granite Club or 
the Ottawa Hunt and Golf Club!).  They treat their curling clubs as we treat 
our golf courses.  Given that there is not a heck of a lot else to do of a 
Canadian winter’s day, it was not unusual to come up against curlers who 
were throwing stones regularly 5 or 6 times a week.  Their command of draw 
weight on their home ice was generally pretty good.  Where we scored was 
the fact that we were playing as teams day in, day out and one other thing: 
because their ice was so keen and consistent, they tended to hit at hack 
weight.  Actually seeing us put the brush down at the side of the stone and 
then hitting at typical Scottish weight distracted them somewhat. 
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Back to the Ottawa CC and the afternoon’s play.  We were in definite 
“wobble” territory at this point!  The Canadians got a couple of big wins at 
the Rideau CC, which resulted in our dropping 19 points on the afternoon’s 
play and 23 shots on the day.  Given how close things had been at the start 
of the day, there was an anxious wait to find out how the West had done on 
the day.  As an aside, another first for us was the fact that each of the rinks 
we played at the Rideau had a lady member.  
 
But not at the Rideau CC that night!  The Rideau is the home of the Ann 
Merklinger and Darcie Simpson rinks.  Ann later went straight through the 
Ontario Playdowns on a 9-0 record before spectacularly crashing out of the 
competition in the semi final against – none other than Darcie Simpson!   
 
We were entertained to a “Scottish Night at the Rideau”, presided over by 
Edgar Simpson.  Other top-table guests included Archie McFarlane (was this a 
case of age before beauty? – Diarist!), Terry Clark, Courier Don Bond, Layne 
Noble, Denny Charlebois, Captain Donald Whyte and Joanne Pomalis, 
President of the Rideau CC..  Various Canadian touring team members were 
also present at the dinner: from 1988 there was Frank Stent and Roger 
Wilson and from 1998, Denny Charlebois, Locks Trenholm and Gary Cook. 
 

   
                    Scots Night at the Rideau                                     Some Members of the Top Table 

 
Two marvellous ladies had been invited, Gwen Stewart and Ethel Cowley.  It 
turned out that their grandfather, James Stewart had sailed to Scotland in 
1909 as a member of the first Canadian team to Scotland (and technically, 
the first Canadian team to play for the Strathcona Cup).  They had brought 
his scrapbook with them in which I read that the three test matches had to be 
played indoors at none other than Crossmyloof Ice Rink – at that time the 
only artificial indoor ice rink in Scotland.  Jack Frost hadn’t played ball! 
 
The Katherine Robinson School of Dancing entertained us with a selection of 
Scottish and Irish dances.  Don Bond spoke and presented pins to local 
organisers on behalf of the national Organising committee.  Donald Whyte 
spoke and made the usual presentations to those who had made the day 
possible.  Then a local singer, Pete Kelly came on and did his first set of folk 
songs – to which various people, including team members displayed a 
prowess at dancing that would have brought a tear to a glass eye!  The 
entertainment continued with a group of Rideau members who had formed 



RCCC CCCT2003 East Tour Diary 48 

themselves into “the Rideau Skit”.  Pete Kelly came back with some more 
songs before some more formal presentations, then “Auld Lang Syne”. 
 
Another long day drew to a close! 
 
 
Saturday 25 January 
 
It was “goodbye” to Ottawa today, so we checked out the hotel and drove 
west (the correct way, so that was OK!) through lightly falling snow and on a 
newly built 4-lane dual carriageway towards the towns of Prescott and 
Morrisburg, 3 teams in each club. 
 
On the journey, Malcolm Patrick managed to get through to Keith Prentice on 
the West to find out their previous day had gone.  We were somewhat 
anxious to find out how they had got on in the afternoon!  Boy, did they come 
through with a big 22 point win in the afternoon – things were still tight at 
only 43 shots up, but that performance certainly steadied the ship for the final 
run in!  Aye, you could have cut the tension with a knife as we rolled into the 
Prescott CC car park! 
Those curling in Morrisburg were dropped off at a car park just off the 
highway where drivers from Morrisburg met them.  Those playing at Prescott 
remained on the bus. 
 
Prescott CC was another of these small rinks serving a small town.  It was 
owned and run by the curlers, indeed had been built by them in 1948.  
Artificial icemaking plant had only been installed in 1953.  Again, the roof was 
supported by two rows of pillars running the length of the rink on either side 
of the middle of the three sheets.  A good morning was had at Prescott and 
we ran out winners by 9 shots. 
 

 
Prescott CC 

 
The Morrisburg teams broke even, so overall the games went our way to the 
tune of 9 shots and we later learned that the West boys had had a similar 
win, so that took us to 61 shots up in total.  Tight, but better than 43! 
 
The Morrisburg teams were driven back to Prescott for lunch.  Gary Cook, a 
member of the 1998 Canadian team, drove Gifford Rickard, Sandy Reid and 
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Neil Calvert.  He showed them a close up of the St Lawrence River, 
completely frozen over at this point and also pointed out the canal that had 
been constructed to bypass the rapids at this point on the river.  
 
After a tasty chicken lunch, prepared by club members, Donald Whyte made 
the usual presentations of ties, pennants and paperweights, Don Bond made 
his presentations of the VIP pins and – something new, this – Musical Director 
Robin Park did NOT smoke a cigarette!  Canada, you have to understand, has 
become almost as politically correct as its southern neighbour; smoking is a 
definite no-no anywhere except either the outdoors or some designated 
smoking area the size of the black hole of Calcutta.  Robin, as our only 
serious smoker, had endured all kinds of trials and tribulations in the pursuit 
of his need for the weed – on one or two occasions he had appeared after a 
quick gasp, frozen to the marrow.  So what stopped him this time?  The fact 
that Ian “Sumo” Simpson, the jeweller from Dunfermline, had secreted said 
cigarettes on his person. 
 

          
 
Robin was a sad individual at this point, however, he later perked up on the 
bus when Milord’s Officer announced the winner of this week’s COTW award – 
none other than our musical director!  Despite a late charge by “Bob the Bus”, 
Robin came out ahead on points because of his complete mind block on the 
correct tune for “Cwm Rhondda”.  This was a popular and well-deserved 
award, warmly applauded by the company.  “Bob the Bus” breathed easier! 
 
What can be said about the drive to the Best Western Hotel, Belleville?  It 
took about two hours.  The weather outside was on the warm side of 
completely freezing.  An entire forest was cut down by numerous chainsaws.  
Crawford Edie still wins the prize for “loudest of them all”! 
 
What can we say about the Best Western Hotel, Belleville?  Well – there was 
only one lift, but it wasn’t a skyscraper, so that was OK! 
 
We checked in and had time for a quick change before heading off to 
Brighton (about a 45 minute drive down the Interstate), where we were to be 
guests of honour at the Annual “Robbie Burns Dinner and Dance” at the Royal 
Canadian Legion Branch 100, Brighton. 
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We had time for a number of drinks before the evening proper started, during 
which Ian Simpson met a lady called Doreen who had bought her 
engagement ring from Simpson’s the Jewellers twenty five years previously!  
As the formalities got under way, due ceremony was strictly followed – as 
befits a branch of the Canadian Legion – the colours were marched in, 
accompanied by two young pipers, Anthems were sung and Loyal Toasts 
given before the sumptuous buffet was attacked, table by table.  Toasts to 
the Lads and Lassies were given before Padre Sid Horne gave the Immortal 
Memory.  He was couthy; he was stern; he had done his homework and – 
this is a personal opinion – he gave a really good speech.  When asked later 
why he had not quoted from some of the Great Man’s work to which he had 
made reference throughout his talk, he commented that he did not want to 
show himself up in front of 28 Scotsmen!  A humble man then, but I would 
have loved to hear him speak the words he so obviously enjoyed. 
 
The organisers had gone to a great deal of trouble to make us feel welcome; 
Donald Whyte was presented with a lovely plaque, commemorating our visit 
to the 33rd Annual Dinner Dance – one which will hang with pride in the RCCC 
offices in Edinburgh. 

 
“Robbie Burns Dinner and Dance” 

 
We were then entertained by the McGilly dancers (some as young as four 
years old!) and the Branch’s excellent pipe band.  As we left to join the bus, 
we were astounded to see that 10 inches of snow had fallen in the meantime 
– something which would have brought a country to a standstill in Scotland, 
but which was shrugged off as “just one of those things!” in Canada! 
 
 
Sunday 26 January 
 
We checked out the hotel early, as there were two separate venues again this 
morning, separated by 30 miles of interstate.  It was an early start for the 
three teams curling at the Quinte CC, to allow for those curling at Brighton to 
get there for a 9:15 start.  There were the usual moans and groans from the 
Quinte mob, but it gave them all the more time to warm up!  For the rest of 
us, after dropping the teams off, we made our leisurely way down the road in 
time for our games at Brighton CC. 
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This was another good morning for the Scots who found themselves 12 points 
up over the six games played in the two clubs. 
 
Lunch was taken individually at both clubs.  Mayor Lou Rinaldi attended the 
Brighton lunch and presented all the Scots with Brighton pins.  We were 
made very welcome by local organiser, Brian Todd and Club President Lisa 
Deboer, before being picked up by the bus and making our way towards 
Toronto and the Whitby CC. 
 
We took advantage of being ahead of schedule to stage a quick check-in to 
the Best Western Executive Inn, Scarborough before going on to Whitby CC. 
 
On arrival at Whitby, local organiser Jim Coles introduced all the teams to the 
gathering crowd and something in the air told us that this particular Sunday 
afternoon was going to be a tough one for the Scots! 
 
Curlers from Oshawa Golf and Country Club supplemented the Whitby teams 
and provided stern opposition for us.  The Scots knew the task in hand, 
however and made sure that if they were going to be beaten, it wasn’t going 
to be by a barrowload so, although we went down, it was only by 11 shots – 
in other words we were still one up on the day.  With the cup’s final 
destination in the balance, it was important at this stage not to have any 
heroic 20 shot drubbings! 
 
Meanwhile the off-duty rink, Messrs. Rickard, Reid, Mitchell and Calvert 
decided that for once, they would make the most of the hotel’s extensive 
leisure facilities by enjoying a leisurely and luxurious soak in the swimming 
pool and Jacuzzi.  Payment for this frivolous moment was exacted by a local 
cab driver to the tune of 45 bucks! 
 
At the function following the games, Jim Coles thanked the Oshawa Golf and 
Country Club curlers for playing, thanked his organising committee and, after 
presentations were made by Donald Whyte and the vote of thanks had been 
given by Archie McFarlane, invited anyone to take the floor and entertain the 
assembled crowd.  Needless to say, there were volunteers, notably amongst 
the Scots and David Arkley, Ian Simpson and Bill Mitchell duly obliged. 
 

   
                      Jim Coles and Don Bond                            The Choir in Full Song 
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But thoughts, to be fair were in another sporting arena; tonight was 
Superbowl night and it was a pleasure to sit down and have the rules of that 
baffling game, American Football explained to us by devotees of the game.  I, 
for one, am none the wiser, although was pleased to have confirmed for me 
that to score a touchdown, you don’t actually touch it down.  Why don’t they 
just call it a “Runover”, or would that be too simple? 
 
The Superbowl duly having been won by whomever (although it did seem to 
be a matter of extreme import to said devotees – Trevor Dodds amongst 
them!), we bade farewell to Whitby and boarded the bus for our hotel. 
 
 
Monday 27 January 
 
The tension ratcheted up again!  It was confirmed that the West had had a 
tough day and that, overall, we were back to a scant 43 shots up.  We 
checked out the hotel at a reasonably civilised hour and made our way to the 
Scarboro Golf and Country Club where we were due to meet two teams from 
the Tam Heather Club, two teams from the Avonlea CC and two teams from 
the Scarboro Golf and Country Club itself. 
 

 
Scarboro Golf and Country Club 

 
The curling rink, though self sufficient, abuts the clubhouse where we later 
had lunch.  The ice hall itself was fairly unique for two reasons: the first was 
the intricate design of the vaulted ceiling and wood clad ice hall and the 
second was the fact that natural light shone through coloured glass onto the 
ice surface itself.  The ice was of the high standard we had come to expect in 
Canada, as was the play of the opposition.  We dug in and ended up 5 shots 
up over 6 tight games – including a 3-2 scoreline in favour of Matt Murdoch 
and Donald Whyte!  Good old-fashioned Scottish curling – it might not be 
thrilling, but it was effective this morning! 
 
A fulsome lunch of steak pie was taken in the club’s elegant dining room, 
followed by presentations by both Donald and Don Bond to Tom Paton, 
chairman of the curling section, David Short, the local organiser, Tom Howat 
of the Tam Heather CC and Harley Williams of the Avonlea CC.  In his vote of 
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thanks, Gifford Rickard noted that the Canadian tactic to win the Strathcona 
Cup seemed to be a conspiracy – feed us too well at lunch, so that we could 
not curl properly in the afternoon sessions! 
 
The afternoon session was split, with three teams playing in Uxbridge and 
four in Unionville. 
 
In Unionville, we were warmly welcomed and piped onto the ice.  The club 
was home to the 1993 Canadian Junior and 1994 World Junior Champion 
Heather Crockatt rink – now Heather Byers and member of Julia Ewart’s 
Scottish Champions rink of 2001.  Colin Baxter found himself up against Art 
Lobel, the third in the famous Jim Ursell 1977 Canadian Champion rink (and 
whose team-mate from the same team, Don Aitken, Lindsay Scotland had 
played in Pointe Claire CC).  Lunch hadn’t done us too much harm, however 
as we finished the afternoon session two shots up and seven shots up on the 
day.  We were due to meet the West Tour later that evening at Niagara Falls, 
so we looked forward to hearing how they had coped with their one session 
of the day later. 
 
At Uxbridge we knew we were in for a game!  The clubhouse was mobbed 
and they weren’t there to support us.  This club is on a high as it has two 
teams in the province play-downs and the rinks we faced were really up for it.  
At the end of the day we were lucky to get off as lightly as we did. In the 
meantime, local members took those of us who had curled at Unionville to the 
York Downs Golf and Country Club where Uxbridge CC, Unionville CC, Port 
Perry CC, Richmond Hill CC and Beaverton CC were going to jointly host 
dinner. 
 
What a great night we had!  The club had laid on a spectacular buffet that we 
enjoyed to the full.  The pace was telling on some of our number, however 
and your diarist hopes that Robert Mathieson (who is significantly bigger than 
he is!) finds it in himself to forgive him for taking a video of the big man 
completely out for the count!  “No big deal”, you may say – except, well, it 
was Robert’s camera! 
 
Robin Copland (on retrieving his notes from Milord’s Officer!) gave the vote of 
thanks after suitable presentations had been made.   
 

 
Ian Simpson inspects Ian McLaren’s crapping moose 
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The members got together to present some of the Scots with mementos of 
their visit – thus it was that Ian McLaren found himself the proud owner of a 
crapping moose, that Ian Simpson found himself in possession of a nodding 
bird and that Malcolm Patrick had a lot of explaining to do at UK Customs 
when he tried to bring a “pee director” back home as a gift for his wife! 
(When his wife reads this, she will know he didn’t pay for it!) 
 
It was soon time to settle on the bus for a longish bus drive to the Best 
Western Fallsview in Niagara Falls and the long-awaited reunion with our 
teammates on the West Tour. Robert Caldwell, who had been this way 
before, warned us that we were heading for a kind of tacky “Blackpool by the 
sea” experience – indeed, he became quite animated about the whole sorry 
thing! 
 
When we arrived, we were given a great welcome by the West boys and were 
especially pleased to hear that they too had had a good day on the ice, 
notching up a 10 shot win.  We were 17 up on the day and sixty up in total.  
Tight, but containable if we all screwed the nut!  We swapped stories into the 
night and wished each other “bon chance” for the days ahead. 
 
 
Tuesday 28 January 
 
The day dawned as only a Canadian late winter day can and your 
correspondent flung open his curtains to get a glimpse of the magnificent 
Niagara Falls.  Well – fair enough, really - after all, the hotel does have, the 
term “Fallsview” stuck right in the middle of its name.  He searched in vain.  
They might as well have called it the Best Western Toronto Airport hotel and 
it would have been about as true a description as calling it “Fallsview”!  What 
he did see was a building site, a charming casino and an enormous tower 
with wires hanging down from the top and a yellow lift arthritically climbing 
up and down the exterior of the building like a sick caterpillar.  It turned out 
that the Falls were beyond all of that.  So it should have read “Best Western 
Fallsview through a sea of concrete and a building site, Niagara Falls”. 
 
In any case, a morning sightseeing trip had been organised to take us to the 
Falls themselves and thence to a local winery.  The Falls were spectacular – 
perhaps even more so than in summer, because at this time of the year, they 
are iced up, with only a trickle (relatively speaking, to be fair!) of water 
tumbling to where the Maid of the Mist plies her trade in the summer months.  
It was bitterly cold outside, so the winery proved a welcome distraction and 
most of the party partook of some samples! 
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Niagara Falls 

 
This afternoon’s games were at the St Catharine’s Golf and Country Club – 
another magnificent example of what we would describe as a “grand” club for 
those and such as those.  We were made to feel most welcome and were 
impressed by the fact that the iceman was none other than Teo Franz – he 
later gave us a talk on ice making.  Teo had been responsible for the ice at 
the Ogden arena where the Olympics had taken place in 2002. 
 
Alan Ralph, President of the club, welcomed us and Bob Canham advised his 
Canadian team-mates to “go for it” in the early ends as we Scots would still 
be recovering from our trip to the winery!  We had already been duly 
impressed by the honour banners and by the fact that two-time Canadian 
Ladies and World Champion Marilyn Bodogh had taken her first faltering steps 
on the ice in St Catharine’s.  Again, we played it tight and kept the loss to a 
manageable four shots.  We found the ice to be straighter than we had found 
normally in Canada, but again, it was predictable and the surface was lovely 
to slide on. 
 
There was a beautiful buffet and during dinner, Donald announced to loud 
Scottish cheers that the West had won the day by a cumulative 29 shots over 
the two rounds.  This was a magnificent performance and, more importantly, 
brought them into a cumulative positive points position for the first time since 
10 January.  They were really on a roll!  Overall, today’s results put us 85 
points clear – a good lead to take into the last day’s play tomorrow!  
 
Teo had “nipped” the ice before we went on and, in his talk, he told us that 
the danger of so doing was that as the game progressed towards the 8th, 9th 
and 10th ends, the ice was more liable to “fudge” as a result of the synthetic 
brushes literally wearing away the pebble down the middle of the sheets.  He 
noted that some of the top teams were using one synthetic and one horsehair 
brush and, speaking as an iceman, he welcomed the initiative.  
 
All the Scots were given a new computer game (Curling – Take out Weight) 
as a gift (my kids say “thanks”, by the way – needless to say, I haven’t seen 
it yet!).  Donald Whyte made the usual presentations to Bob Canham, Teo 
Franz, Paul Fleury, Alan Ralph, Howie Vant, Ed Ducet and Frank Strathearn.  
Also present at the dinner was Jim Sissons (98N). 
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David Arkley was invited to entertain us.  He gave his stalwart “Bricklayers 
Song”, “a Wee Bird”, then added to his tour repertoire a version of 
“Skinnymalinky Long Legs”.  There is no end to the boy’s talent.  Ian Simpson 
gave the vote of thanks and told his trademark story about the diagnosis 
machine.  A story that we will not be repeating on these pages! 
 
 
Wednesday 29 January 
 
Is this really the last day’s curling?  Dartmouth seems only yesterday! 
 
It was noticeably milder outside as we lugged our cases to the bus and 
prepared to leave Niagara Falls for the last time this trip.  The snow no longer 
crunched – instead, it squelched.  You could breathe outside again! 
 
After a lengthy check out process in which poor Archie and Bill gently 
explained that “east” meant east and “west” meant west (and “Fallsview” 
meant – enough already!) to the harassed hotel staff, it was off to the St 
George’s Golf and Country Club.  As we walked into the club, a familiar face 
greeted us – none other than Ian MacDonald, our courier on the first leg of 
the tour. 
 
Now, St George’s is currently famous as the home of the Wayne Middaugh 
rink.  Fortunately, when we looked out for his name on the team sheets, we 
couldn’t find it – so that was OK.  We wondered who this fellow McCarrel was 
that was scheduled to play Colin Baxter, Frank Forrest, David Arkley and 
Crawford Edie – but again, it was OK because it wasn’t Wayne’s third, 
Graeme, it was his brother, Hugh.  Who, we further wondered was this 
fellow, Graeme McCarrel – playing third to his brother and it was then that 
the full horror of Colin’s predicament struck home!  Graeme McCarrel was in 
fact THE Graeme McCarrel – Wayne Middaugh’s famous third player.  As Don 
Bond later said on the bus, Colin and his team did extremely well to keep the 
score to a respectable level!  We ended up 7 down on the morning, but it 
could have been so much worse! 
 
Malcolm Patrick had another of those “small world” moments when he met 
club member and fellow Watsonian Stan Bowen, whose father, it turned out, 
still lived round the corner from Malcolm’s father in Edinburgh!  As a further 
aside, there were a number of Rotarians amongst the St George’s members 
and several had been involved in hosting the Scottish tour and playing in 
Scotland.  They all remembered the Scottish captain and host of these tours, 
David Henderson. 
 
St George’s is another lovely “olde worlde” type of club and we were well fed 
and watered before being welcomed to Etobicoke (for that is where we 
were!) by Councillor and local resident Doug Holyday.  Toronto had become a 
mega city recently and, as a result, had swallowed up many local townships 
and suburban areas.  It turned out that Councillor Holyday had been the last 
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Mayor of Etobicoke.  Don Bond gave VIP pins to Elgin Horton (98N), Jim 
Barclay and Stan Bowen.  Donald Whyte also made presentations of ties, 
banners and paperweights.  Curling chairman, Peter Lariviere gave the Scots 
presentation towels and wished for us all that “lang may yer lums reek!”  
Trevor Dodds gave the vote of thanks. 
 
Ian MacDonald could not resist moving to the mike to remind us “Gentlemen, 
the bus leaves in 5 minutes!” and off we traipsed (some via the pro’s shop to 
buy shoes!) buswards. 
 
The Granite Club is an institution in Toronto.  It is steeped in history.  Some 
facts that illustrate what I am trying to say: it is a multi-sport centre of 
excellence; it was the original home club of the Brier until 1940; the changing 
rooms are 100 yards long; it has two ice pads – one for curling and the other 
for slipping about on at speed on blades; there is world-class tennis facility; 
there is a world-class badminton facility; everything about the place is “world-
class”; they even have their “own brand” toiletries in the shower area and 
they have just built a golf course.  I could go on – I hope you get the picture! 
 
The West Tour was already on the ice on the 2.00pm session when we 
arrived.  You know, it was funny seeing all these guys that we hadn’t really 
seen for three long weeks wearing the same shirts and trousers that we had 
thought were ours alone!  Boy, were they having fun!  They had won the 
morning session by 14 shots and were on their way to racking up a 15 shot 
win in this, their last session. 
 
Doug Maxwell was on hand (later that evening, he would be the MC) and it 
was good to swap reminiscences with him.  Many of us bought his new book, 
which he was gracious enough to sign for anyone who wanted.  Meanwhile, 
on the ice, we noticed that none other than 1967 Brier Champion, Alf Phillips 
was having a cracker of a game against Keith Prentice.  Also on the ice was 
the first wheelchair curler to take part in the hundred-year history of the 
Strathcona Cup, Ken Gregory.  I venture to suggest that Ken is but the first of 
many wheelchair curlers to enjoy the fellowship of this special and historic 
competition.  As we watched the West boys complete their games, we 
suddenly realised that, barring a nightmare of monumental proportion, the 
Strathcona Cup had successfully been won and that, to an extent, the 
pressure was off for our last game. 

 
Granite Club 
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For the record, we managed a 1 shot win to ensure a 108 shot winning 
margin overall.  The final scoresheet read Scotland 2600, Canada 2492.  
Taking everything into account, it was a damn close-run thing, .25 of a shot 
per game played, I am reliably told, but when it’s close, victory is all the 
sweeter! 
 
The evening function in one of the Granite Club’s magnificent banquet halls 
was a fitting climax to the tour.  Top table guests included Denny Charlebois, 
Fred Temple of the Canadian Curling Association, Doug Maxwell, Master of 
Ceremonies, Donald Whyte, Captain of the East Tour and Captain of the Tour, 
Ainslie Smith, Captain of the West Tour, Don Bond and Inga Toi, President of 
the Granite Club. 
 

    
Scenes from the Closing Banquet 

 
Before the festivities and formalities started, the announcement of the results 
of the Glenfiddich whisky nosing competition took place.  Robert Pollock was 
the overall winner and Alan Durno did not get one right! 
 
Doug Maxwell, as Master of Ceremonies introduced the speakers, poked fun 
at certain members of the Scottish team (and he had dug very deep indeed 
for one particular story about a “Y-front” curling session from Lockerbie’s 
annual invitation tournament 25 years previously!) and kept things moving 
along apace. 
 
Inga Toi welcomed the company to the Granite Club, Fred Temple brought 
greetings from the Canadian Curling Association, Denny Charlebois thanked 
all of his organising committee and couriers and Garfield Dunlop welcomed 
the Scots on behalf of the Legislative Assembly of Ontario.  John Francis, Vice 
President of the Ontario Curling Association and organiser of the day’s curling 
at the Granite Club invited all the Scots to visit the Hershey Centre the next 
day to see the Ontario Provincial Playdowns.  He was later presented with a 
tour banner and paperweight. 
 
Everett Wood told the lovely story of his annual vacations to the Cayman 
Islands, where they regularly met a native of Chicago and antique collector, 
Harry Schramm of the Evanston Curling Club.  Harry knew of Everett’s 
interest in curling and presented him with an original scroll (as seen in the 
Carleton CC, Saint John), thanking the Canadian curlers for their kind 
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attention and hospitality in 1903.  Harry had bought the scroll in a car boot 
sale for $2.00!  In any case, Everett, who knew nothing about the Strathcona 
Cup, looked it up on an Internet search engine, found the tour website and 
got in touch with the Canadian organisers of the event.  He then presented 
the scroll to Donald, rendered suitably speechless – but only for a second or 
two, who promised to hang it in a place of honour in the RCCC offices in 
Edinburgh. 
 
In his speech, Donald referred to the 2412 miles that the East Tour had 
covered by bus, talked about the plaque in the Carleton CC and told the story 
of Doreen in Brighton, who had bought her engagement ring in Simpson’s the 
Jewellers (Ian Simpson’s shop) in Dunfermline 25 years previously! 
 
Alan Stanfield and Charles Jackson, the two Vice Captains, presented 
commemorative flasks to the two Captains, Donald and Ainslie.  Ainslie 
reminisced about the West Tour and about the 108 shot win overall.  He told 
the story about how God had done such a fabulous job on both Canada and 
Scotland that he had to give them something to try them – hence their 
neighbours to the south! 
 

 
Ainslie, Denny and Donald 

 
Keith “the Bard” Prentice regaled us with a poem he had written in 
celebration of the West Tour and made a presentation to Dave Barker, their 
courier on the last leg of their trip.  Ainslie thanked Audrey Charlebois for all 
her hard work in organising first night accommodation when the West 
Tourists found themselves unavoidably delayed overnight in Ottawa and 
presented her with a small gift, then the two Captains made special 
presentations of the reprint of John Kerr’s famous “History of Curling” – one 
numbered 56 (56 curlers in total) to Don Bond and one numbered 100 (100 
years of cross-Atlantic play) to Denny Charlebois.  Les Harrison, Fred Temple 
and Doug Maxwell were all presented with the tour pin.  All 56 tour members 
were presented with a beautiful hard bound book, “Canada - A Visual 
Journey”, thus in one stroke, calling into question the need for all the touristy 
type photographs taken during the two tours! 
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The combined choirs gave a robust performance of the tour song to finish the 
evening at the Granite, before returning to our hotel for an impromptu party 
and story-telling session till late on! 
 
 
Thursday 30 January 
 
There was no early morning call.  Morning Class (joint) was at a reasonable 
hour and many of the Scots took the opportunity to try not only their own 
tour recipe, but also the other.  Honours about even! 
 
Some of the party chilled out; some went on a tour of Toronto; some went to 
the Hershey Centre to see the Ontario Playdowns and to wonder at the 
quality of play on offer. 
 

   
Toronto 

 
Before the evening draw, the Scots were introduced to an appreciative crowd 
and Alan Durno was interviewed for the TV.   
 
Back at the hotel, the East Tour gathered to give a presentation to the 29th 
member of the party, “Bob the Bus”, who had been such an integral part of 
the whole tour and who had done so much in so many different ways to 
contribute to the success of the trip. 
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Donald and Bob the Bus 

 
Afterwards, Murdoch Tours organised a trip to the ballet for the usual 
suspects.  Charles Jackson, Trevor Dodds, Sandy Reid and Colin Baxter had 
their cultural eyes opened by the spectacle and had apparently never seen 
anything so moving. 
 
 
Friday 31 January 
 
This morning, the two tours gathered for a very special last “Morning Class”, 
hosted by the two Captains, Donald and Ainslie – much appreciated by all. 
 
Essentially, the day was free – so some went downtown to sightsee and some 
went to the Goldline shop for a spot of “retail therapy” (yes, men can shop 
too – it just doesn’t take them so long!). 
 
Ian “the bus leaves in 5 minutes” MacDonald, who had flown from Halifax to 
be with us on our last two days in Toronto, made his second departure of the 
tour and was due to catch his bus from the hotel to the airport.  Interestingly, 
Ian was noticeably less good at timekeeping for himself than he had been for 
the tourists, missed his bus and made it to the terminal with only minutes to 
spare on the next bus!  He would have been fined! 
 
On the bus on the way to the airport, Donald made a few last minute 
presentations: 
Bill Duncan & Archie McFarlane (finance), Malcolm Patrick (secretary), Charles 
Jackson (VICE captain), David Arkley (raconteur & singer) Robin Park 
(director of music), Bill Mitchell, (raconteur), Robin Copland (diarist), Ronnie 
Wilson (Lord’s Officer and Morning Class), Trevor Dodds (morning class & 
founder member of COTW), Jim Dunlop (score sheet organiser), Lindsay 
Scotland (website specialist), and Martin Priestley (medical adviser). 
 
We had a final singsong on the bus before our arrival at Toronto “Zoo”, where 
we bade farewell to “Bob the Bus”.  He wanted to make some headway on his 
long (and presumably quiet!) journey back to PEI.  He later emailed us to tell 
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us of his safe arrival.  Meanwhile, back at the airport, we endured the most 
chaotic check in it has been my pleasure to witness.  It wasn’t quite as well 
organised as the Chimpanzee’s tea party at Edinburgh and, to be honest, you 
would have thought that they had never dealt with 56 people all arriving at 
the one time and all part of one group ever before.  The joys of international 
travel, indeed! 
 
 
Saturday 1 February 
 
What a welcome awaited us at Edinburgh Airport!  In addition to our various 
loved ones, Ian Tulloch had organised for a number of well-wishers to come 
to the airport and had further organised for the Strathcona Cup itself to be 
freed from its prison at Hamilton and Inches!  It was great to see the cup 
itself and have our pictures taken beside it.  What a wonderful trophy it is and 
what a shame that we do not see more of it! 
 

 
The East Team with the Strathcona Cup 

 
 
Monday 3 February 
 
Archie McFarlane’s luggage finally arrives at his home in Netherlee.  
Unfortunately, Archie had already left for Portugal. 
 
 
Sunday 16 February 
 
Archie is finally reunited with his (by now, humming and minging!) luggage 
on his return from Portugal! 
 
 


