Chapter Six

CHILDREN OF GEORGE AND BERNADETTE TURNER

Joseph George Turner

Bernadette Domitilde Joanis

Born: 02 Jan 1884
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 11 Apr 1977
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 04 May 1886
in Angers, Quebec
Married: 22 Aug 1906
in Très Ste. Trinité, Rockland, Ontario
Died: 04 Jun 1973
in Ottawa, Ontario

Harvey Francis Joseph Turner

Eleanor McDonald

Born: 22 Dec 1908
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 14 Jul 1964
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 31 Aug 1914
Married: 23 May 1932
in Assumption Church, Eastview, Ontario

Lawrence Edward Turner
Born: 03 Aug 1911
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 01 Sep 1911
in Ottawa, Ontario

John Garton Hart
Born: 15 Dec 1915
Married: 22 Jun 1940
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 17 Aug 2008
in Ottawa, Ontario

Theresa Mary Gertrude Turner
Born: 19 Oct 1913
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 22 May 2010
in Ottawa, Ontario

Robert Richard Raymond Kelleher
Born: 03 Jun 1917
in London, Ontario
Married: 22 Dec 1942
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 13 Oct 1988
in Grafton, Ontario

Mary Madeleine Turner
Born: 17 May 1917
in Ottawa, Ontario

Robert Edward Turner

Margaret Euphemia Stevenson

Born: 20 Jul 1907
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 07 Jul 1991
in Victoria, BC

Born: 26 Jun 1916
in Lockerbie, Scotland
Married: 26 Jun 1940
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 07 Dec 1987
in Victoria, BC

John Ernest Kenny

Mary Bernadette Turner

Born: 08 Oct 1903
Married: 08 Aug 1938
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 06 May 1970
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 13 Jan 1910
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 22 Jan 1994
in Ottawa, Ontario

Francis de Sales Jules Turner

Irene Helen Hawn

Born: 21 Sep 1912
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 28 Mar 1971
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 10 Dec 1914
in Ottawa, Ontario
Married: 26 Apr 1938
in Kingston, Ontario
Died: 02 Nov 2009
in Ottawa, Ontario

George Louis Turner

Mary Theresa Kingston

Born: 03 Jun 1915
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 21 Aug 1965
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 14 Feb 1918
in St. Lucia
Married: Apr 1938
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 30 Jul 1997
in Ottawa, Ontario

Glen Allen Holland Jr

Lucy Claire Mary Turner

Joseph Gerard Dwyer
Born: 22 Oct 1922
in Hamilton, Ontario
Married: 29 Oct 1949
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 20 Dec 1994
in Thornton, Ontario

Mary Florence Turner
Born: 06 Apr 1920
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 19 Nov 1918
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 30 May 2009
in Vancouver, BC

Born: 09 Nov 1922
in Hurdman's Bridge, Ontario
Died: 09 Jun 1942
in Bakel, Holland

Pauline Mary Turner
Born: 26 May 1921
in Hurdman's Bridge, Ontario

John Anthony Lawrence Cullen
Born: 12 Jun 1920
in Ottawa, Ontario
Married: 02 May 1942
in Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 11 Jun 2011
in Ottawa, Ontario

Born: 30 Aug 1928
in Ottawa, Ontario
Married: 21 Jun 1947
in St. Jean Baptiste, Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 14 Dec 2011
in Ottawa, Ontario

Alban Bruno Denis Menard
Born: 22 Jan 1919
Married: 28 Dec 1949
Died: 07 Sep 1968
in Ottawa, Ontario

John Albert Mark Turner

Mary Anita Allard

Born: 01 Aug 1919
in Chicago, Illinois
Married: 18 Jul 1942
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario
Died: 21 Apr 1944
in Gross-Beckmann, Warendorf, North Westfalen, Germany

James Henry Turner
Born: 28 Jan 1927
in Hurdman's Bridge, Ontario
Died: 03 Feb 2004
in Ottawa, Ontario

Daniel Grant Russell
Born: 17 Sep 1928
in Toronto, Ontario
Married: 05 Jan 1974
in Ottawa, Ontario
Died: 21 Aug 2007
in Vancouver, British Columbia

Alice Mary Turner

Robert Francis Kingston

Born: 15 Feb 1925
in Hurdman's Bridge, Ontario
Died: 25 Jun 2010
in Kanata, Ontario

Born: 15 Oct 1922
in St. Lucia
Married: 15 Mar 1943
in Halifax, Nova Scotia

Mary Anne Winnifred Turner
Born: 07 Jun 1929
in Hurdman's Bridge, Ontario

Nelson Earl Gauthier
Born: 27 Aug 1927
in Campbell's Bay, Quebec
Married: 07 Dec 1946
in Notre Dame de Lourdes Parish, Cyrville, Ontario

Robert Edward (1907-1991)1

Rob C1909

Bernadette, Rob
Harvey c1913

Rob was born on July 20, 1907 in Ottawa. His
birth was not registered at the time he was born
which caused a bit of a kerfuffle later in his life.1
Rob was devoted to his mother and his religion. Some say he was more Catholic than the
Pope. He loved to sing and was a church choir
member for years. Rob joined the Royal Canadian Navy in 1939 and the same year met Peggy
Stevenson at a RCNVR function. Rumour has it
they were dancing that first evening they met
and during a particularly vigorous fling, Peggy
went flying over the back of the couch and
broke her nose.
Despite the tenuous start, their relationship
blossomed and they married on June 26, 1940,
Peggy’s 24th birthday, at Cyrville, Ontario. Peggy was Presbyterian and if that was not suitable
enough, she wore pants on the occasion! She
converted to the Catholic faith in order to marry
Rob but still had a difficult time with her new
mother-in-law for several years.
Rob and Peggy honeymooned at Peggy’s
Cove in Nova Scotia and began their married
life in Halifax where Rob was deployed. Rob
was Radio Officer at the Naval Base in Halifax
when the message came in – “Commence hostilities with Germany at once”. He passed the
message along to the naval commanders on the
East Coast that Canada was now at war.
Edward Francis George (“Geo”) was born in
1941 in Halifax. Ten days later, Peggy and her
1

Contributed by Catherine Wayne
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baby son boarded a train bound for Esquimalt,
BC where Rob was stationed as an instructor at
the Naden Naval Base Torpedo School. Peggy
travelled alone on the train for several long
days with a tiny baby to a place where she
didn’t know anyone. She got to Vancouver and
had to find her way to Vancouver Island in the
days before BC Ferries in order to meet up with
Rob. What a brave woman!
In Victoria, Rob and Peggy rented a basement
apartment for a time from Mr. and Mrs. Barr,
and eventually bought a house at 851 Phoenix
Street. The little family got help to settle in from
Freda and Arthur Smith and Betty and George
Malenfant, church acquaintances who became
lifelong friends. Peggy embraced her new
community and made friends everywhere she
went. Many a lonely sailor from the Base found
a warm welcome and a home-made meal at this
house during World War II.
Margaret Mary Agnes (later “Renee”) joined
the family in 1942. She was a bit early and quite
tiny. Peggy was a talented sewer and knitter
and her children were always beautifully
turned out. She made her own clothes as well,
and Rob was never without socks hand-knitted
by his wife.
Rob was stationed overseas for a few years
during the war and met Peggy’s relatives in
Scotland, people she had not seen since she was
two years old. He also spent time in Hawaii and
the Grand Cayman Islands. When Rob returned
the family expanded. James Ian Marc was born
in 1945 and Robert Louis Joseph in 1947.

Rob & Peggy Nova Scotia c1940

Rob contracted TB in 1948
and was “sentenced” to St. Joseph’s Villa. While there he
learned leather work and
made beautiful purses and
gloves for Peggy. She in turn
knitted him sweaters and kept
the growing family together
and thriving.
When Rob recovered he
came home from the sanitarium and tried his hand at a
number of occupations. He
Peggy & Rob c1942
Chief Torpedo’s Mate c1940
was a milk man for a while,
acres and he made sure that something was
and an aluminum awnings installer, and evenplanted on every inch. He kept bees on the
tually landed a job as a general labourer at
property along with cows, goats, chickens and
HMCS Dockyard where he worked until his
the occasional pig. The vegetable garden was
retirement in 1967.
huge and fed his family year round thanks to a
The next years included a new house at 847
big
freezer and Peggy’s talent with canning and
Carrie Street and the birth of Vincent Richard
preserving.
Gabriel in 1949. Peggy was so sure that this baMichael Harvey Stephen was born in 1956
by would be a girl that she promised the doctor,
followed
by Paula Marie Germaine in 1958.
Vincent Smith, that if it was a boy, she would
Almost every picture of Peggy and Rob from
name him after him. It was a boy. Vince was
their
“fertile years” features either a babe-infollowed by Monica Noreen Bernadette in 1952
arms
or
a playpen.
and Catherine Antoinette in 1953. By this time,
In 1967 Peggy and Rob moved for the last
the family had outgrown the house on Carrie
time,
to 3043 Admirals Road. This was the waStreet.
ter-view property Peggy had always dreamed
Rob fulfilled a dream of having a farm, and
of.
moved his family to 4450 Patricia Bay Highway
Peggy was an amazing correspondent who
in June, 1954. The house was located on two
typed all her letters on a manual typewriter. She was in regular contact with about 300 people – close family, long-lost relatives, friends and people she
met here and there. It was a
point of pride with Peggy, that
she kept up with whose kids
were having babies, and she
managed to send a knitted
something every time someone
new arrived.
In retirement Peggy and Rob
wanted to travel. The first plan
was a trip to Scotland so Peggy
Rob c1949
Peggy c1943
could reconnect in person with
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Rob & Peggy’s family 1964 Front: John, Paul, Michael, Paula, Catherine & Monica
Rear: George, Noranne, Michelle, Margaret Mary, James, Rob & Vince

the relatives with whom she had been corresponding for years. They applied for passports
and this is where Rob’s lack of birth registration
comes in. He didn’t have a birth certificate and
his baptismal records had burned many years
before with the church where he was baptized.
He tried using affidavits from his mother and
father attesting to his birth date but to no avail.
His daughter Monica eventually contacted the
federal Minister of Immigration and Passports
to point out that Rob had served in the Navy
overseas during wartime and had walked in
and out of a National Defence Base for most of
his post-war working life without being questioned about his identity. She noted that in retirement, when he wanted to get a passport to
enjoy retirement travel with his wife, a problem
had arisen. His passport arrived by courier 48
hours later. Rob and Peggy enjoyed years of
travel together. They visited Scotland and England, Australia and the United States meeting
up with many friends and relatives.
Rob suffered from Alzheimer’s disease in his
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later years. His children did not realize how far
advanced it was until after Peggy died of pancreatic cancer on December 7, 1987. She had
been doing a lot of covering up for him. Rob
lived for four years after Peggy’s death, succumbing to bone cancer on July 7, 1991.
Rob was an inventor of sorts and seemed able
to create the perfect tool for whatever job needed doing. Cleaning out his work shop after his
death was an adventure in “what the heck is
this?” He dabbled in wine-making and produced truly horrible vintages. His bees, though,
made incredible honey, and he was generous
with it to all of his friends and family.
Since Peggy and Rob have moved on, they
have been immortalized by their children in a
number of ways. Robert started a Christmas
Book project that everyone contributed to and
lasted for nine years with the occasional edition
after that. There are the “famous” photos of Peg
and Rob that are known throughout their family – children, grandchildren and great-grandchildren. Some of Peg’s knitted children’s

sweaters are still passed on to the newest member of the family every time one arrives.

Harvey Francis Joseph (1908 – 1964)1
The second child of George and Bernadette,
Harvey was born December 23, 1908 at home at
40 Waverley Street in Ottawa. He left school at
an early age to help out with family expenses,
doing odd jobs. He was hired by International
Paper Company and worked as a paper maker
in Gatineau Mills.
He married Eleanor Mary McDonald on May
23, 1932. Eleanor was best friends with Theresa
Turner. One evening after school she was invited to the Turner home for a visit and then supper and before they knew it darkness had fallen.
In the meantime Harvey arrived home and
Grandma Turner suggested that Eleanor should
be escorted home. Harvey was all for it with a
snazzy new car with rumble seat and before
long they were an item. Finally they decided to
elope and marry, inviting Moise Ladouceur (the
corner store owner at Hurdman’s Bridge) and
his girlfriend to be their witnesses. They were
married at Assumption Church in Eastview
(now Vanier) and began their journey together
in a downtown apartment in Sandy Hill, raising
a family of six children, Alison, William, Adele,
Mary, Peter and Jacqueline.
With a growing family Harvey found the shift
work at IPC too cumbersome and hours that

Russell County Candidate 1945
1

Bill Turner c1951

Contributed by Peter Turner, Eleanor Turner and
Jackie Beahen

did not coincide
with raising a
family. He pursued his dream
and purchased a
large logging farm
and moved the
family to Calabogie, where he began a logging business. He had a
horse stable of 24
Harvey Turner c1945
large Percheron
work horses and hired several men and logged
the farm for 2 years and was quite successful.
But the harsh living under too primitive conditions was more than the family wanted to put
up with and reluctantly he gave up the dream.
He moved the family back to Ottawa.
He began a short stint working with the Canadian National as a yardman in the Hurdman
Yard in Ottawa.
After that he started doing carpentry work for
a number of companies and then eventually
went out on his own. He had a number of successful years building several houses and remodeling others. Harvey built a beautiful white
house with feathered edge siding in the early
1940’s on the banks of the Rideau River near the
Black Bridge on Riverside Drive. The house was
chosen by the church for the final stage of the
annual Corpus Christi celebration with the
Eucharistic Monstrance receiving the final
veneration on the front doorstep. It was a
proud moment for both Eleanor and Harvey,
and also reflected their profound faith from
the very beginning of their family life.
A short time later he built another house
with features that were just being introduced
to new model homes such as a reception
room, laundry chute, indoor flower boxes,
automatic washer and dryer and vacuum system.
A deep sadness descended upon the house
when their eldest son, Bill, while helping a
friend at a construction site, was involved in
an accident which claimed his life at age 17.
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Harvey & Eleanor c1960

In the mid-fifties Harvey hired on with the
Federal government and ended his work career
there.
He became involved in politics in the mid
1940’s-early 1950’s with a conservative populist
political party that promoted social credit theories of monetary reform. It was the federal wing
of the Social Credit movement. He ran unsuccessfully for political office in Russell County in
the 1945 Federal Election for the Social Credit
Party of Canada.
He continued involvement with the Party by
becoming a member of the ‘Vers Demain Society’ and became a life-long subscriber to its journal published by Louis Even Institute for Social
Justice. He was called upon to become a volunteer apostle to find new subscribers and to fur-

Harvey & Eleanor, Aunts Amy & Ida c1935

ther the campaigning of Social Credit policies.
He thoroughly enjoyed the membership and
discussing politics with party members.
Harvey always loved farming and set himself
up on a farm in Ottawa’s Greenbelt. He raised a
herd of Black Angus cattle, along with pigs and
a pony. He enjoyed bringing in the hay and had
lots of fun doing it with his grandchildren riding the hay wagon.
He also had a thing about bowling; he built
himself a make-shift bowling lane in the basement to help him with his bowling game. He
never did improve that much but he never gave
up trying and had fun to the end.
In 1960 he built the cottage on Trout Lake in
Barry’s Bay. He enjoyed being at the lake, but
because of his health did not have long to enjoy
it. The family, though,
are still enjoying the
fruits of his labour.
Harvey had a long
two year battle with
cancer beginning in
1962. After accepting
his fate with a lot
class, he was very
peaceful and spent his
remaining time with
his family. We will
always remember him
as a man of high principle with a strong
work ethic, who visibly cherished our
mother, created fun
experiences like picJackie, Adele, Bunny, Mary, Peter and Eleanor c1992
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nics at the Sand Pits, baseball games in the
back yard, and genuinely desired a bright
future for all his children.

Mary Bernadette (1910-1994)1
Bernadette (Bern, Bernie) was born into a
life of service. She was the eldest daughter of the Turner family, third child after
her brothers Rob and Harve. From a very
young age, she was helping her mother
with the chores and tending to the needs
of her siblings. At the tender age of 10,
then in grade 6, she was withdrawn from
Bern & Terry Jane 1940
Bern c1940
school permanently and began the role of
housekeeper, cook, helper and big sister; a
cer who would carry the tab until pay day. The
role she continued until she married at the age
house was full to brimming with people and
of 29. She was bilingual, had a brilliant mind
when guests were invited for parties, it had to
and a courageous heart.
be painted and wall-papered which it was reguHer stories of the early years were positive
larly. She lovingly described the talents and inand amusing and gracious. She described amustelligence of her siblings, sad and regretful that
ing anecdotes like the time her brothers would
some were unable to fulfill their potential acacome into the house and insist she come to the
demically due to the realities of living in such a
back yard, where they had strategically placed
large family. She loved all her siblings and apsome small boulders around the perimeter. Sitpreciated them for their gifts, but none more
ting her on the wagon, they swiftly and repeatthan Theresa, her side kick. Their lives were
edly pulled her along the ‘rocky road to Dubinterwoven at the beginning, as they raised famlin’. She described the volumes of food the families, shared the tasks of caring for elderly parents and at the end, when, through the lens of
ily consumed, – the barrels of apples, and
brown sugar, and the relationship with the groAlzheimer’s, Barbara became Theresa.

Ernie c1940
1

Percy Kenny, Ernie, Bern, Terry August 1938

Contributed by Barbara Duggan
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Her Turner aunts taught her to play the piano
and she was the church organist until she married. As a young woman, she would put the
young children and babies to bed, go downstairs and play lullabies for them, until they
slept. She was their mother, in very many
ways.
Her mother and her aunts taught her fine tailoring and she sewed beautifully and created
many fine pieces, many of which found their
way to our homes and those of her nieces. Her
quilts, Afghans, hooked rugs and beautiful articles of clothing are treasured by us all.
She loved warm, generous and real people –
and she married one – Ernie Kenny, on August
8, 1938. Ernie was the eldest of nine children
from the farming Kenny family. He had married Pearl O’Connor earlier and they had two
children, Ernest Jr. and Moyeen. Pearl died
when Ernest was four and Moyeen was eight
months old. Ernie Jr. was raised by his grandparents in the Kenny family and Moyeen took
the name O’Connor and lived with her single
aunt Mabel O’Connor. These siblings saw each
other rarely and the strong bond that exists to-

day came about only at the time of their father’s
funeral in 1970. They were always warmly welcomed by Bernadette at any event they shared
and returned her affection for them to her
death.
Bernadette’s strength of character was evident
when Ernie went to war, and for five years and
seven months, she waited and raised Terry Jane.
Her father had fixed an apartment onto their
home and she moved to Hurdman’s Bridge for
the duration of the war separation. Following
Ernie’s return, they moved to Montreal Road.
Life in the country was not for sissies and her
talents were evident throughout that period.
She made the finest head cheese in the area,
boiling the freshly slaughtered pig heads the
Brothers would bring her. Her pork kidneys
were legend and barbut out of Green’s Creek
were crispy delicacies. Many of our ‘city cousins’ will recall their visits, when they could take
huge departures from the normal entertainment
and yet feel the support and protection of Aunt
Bern. So when Pat fell into Green’s Creek, Frank
Turner jumped in to the rescue. When the Hart
boys came to shoot target and rats in the dump,

Barbara, Pat, Bern, Terry 1985
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nobody called the cops. No squirrel, bird or
chipmunk was safe when the cousins visited.
Corn boils prevailed. When the indigents
stopped in on their walking path to Montreal,
they enjoyed a meal without judgement.
The country neighbours were very important
to her and she generously returned the affection
shown to her by the Brothers and Priests of the
Holy Rosary Scholasticate, the O’Connors, the
McNeelys, Harts and the Percy and Lorne Kenny families. For many years until we moved,
Bernadette was privileged to sew the cloths
wrapped around the hands of the priests at
their ordinations. There were many; she was
honoured to do this.
After the children were in school, she began a
job as a seamstress at Murphy Gambles and
rode the mighty Colonial Coach to work regularly. A full time position in the nutritional area
at Central Mortgage and Housing followed and
the rich bed of stories rivalled anything La Famille Plouffe brought to the screen. We knew
the individuals and the families and their troubles intimately but never set eyes on them physically. Bernadette captured the essence beautifully as she did in the novels she read. She remembered the stories and the protagonists
years later and would bring their warmth to the
conversation over and over. She had a brilliant
mind.
The family moved to the city in 1959 and Bern
enjoyed every convenience the city house had to
offer, not the least of which was indoor plumbing. That being said, Ernie and Bern enjoyed a
gorgeous garden of spectacular flowers in the
early years, in great measure due to the wagon
loads of fresh manure dropped at the door. The
country was never far from Ernie’s heart. Bern
left her full time job and became the cashier at
the neighbouring Rideau High School. Rows of
youths would file by, paying for their food, not
paying for some and in the early days, clouding
her space at the cash register with marijuana
smoke which she found interesting and amusing. Those were her early ‘drug’ years.
Ernie retired in October 1969 at the age of 66
and died six months later. Bernadette remained

in her home, heaped love on her cat, planted
her amazing gardens, visited her sisters in
Washington, California and BC and travelled to
France. She visited, loved and was loved by her
children and their children. She practiced Tai
Chi, and challenged her faith in Bible study.
Throughout her adult life, in times of chaos, she
found peace and stillness in meditation. Some
might say, she was Zen, ahead of her time.
It was ironic that a person so immersed in relationships from birth, should be robbed of
these, through the slow and progressive disease
of Alzheimer’s. After four years of decline, she
left us on a cold January 22nd in 1994. She was
84.

Lawrence Edward (1911-1911)
Francis de Sales Jules (1912-1971)1
Frank Turner was born in Ottawa on September
21, 1912. He told us his name was Francis Julius.
Grandma told us he was Francois de Sales Jules.
She called him ‘Matt’. He was educated in
French schools in Sandy Hill – did some High
School at Ottawa U. He was highly intelligent.
He read history books and encyclopaedias for

Frank c1930
1

Contributed by Jo Hamilton
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bedtime reading – and
remembered all the detail. He knew these characters of history - personally.
Frank was fully bilingual. He spoke ‘beautiful
French’ according to several different friends, and
always spoke French
Frank at work
Frank’s cycling trophy
when speaking to his
mother.
He grew up
in Kingston in 1938. Irene was the youngest of
among the 15 children of George and Bernaher family – daughter of Julia Kidney and
dette. He was close to his brothers and was very
George Hawn. Both their fathers were railway
proud of George’s cycling abilities. Frank himengineers – and both Georges. George Hawn
self loved to cycle, and treasured the plaque
worked for the New York Central Railway. Irethat he won for one race – talked often about
ne lived across the Rideau River from Oliver St.
other races – including a 6 day bike race. He
on a small piece of Lees Avenue – a piece bewas close to several cousins as well. He went
tween the railway tracks and the river. Frank
out West as a young man to work during the
and Irene raised their family in this house at 215
depression – stayed with Aunt Laura.
Lees.
He was in the army (the Royal Canadian
After marrying Irene he left the army, and
Horse Artillery) when he married Irene Hawn
worked for Orme’s Ltd as a refrigeration serviceman. He was blinded in one eye by SO2
gas in an accident at work around 1940. After
the accident, he grew a moustache – Irene said it
helped him with the headaches. Always handsome and very proud, this gave him a bit of a
‘fierce’ look. When he tried to join his brothers
going overseas, the army wouldn’t take him
because of his blind eye.
Frank had an amazing sense of humour and
was great at story-telling. When I was young
I’d come home from school and tell him about
my day’s lessons. “Jacques Cartier? - knew him
well – we went to Separate Schools together!” I
believed him, went back to school the next day
and told my class.
He worked as a refrigeration mechanic most
of his years, a couple of times tried business on
his own. One business card read ‘Let Freezing
Francis do it Right’. He was not a businessman.
He also worked in Government – for National
Defence, and at the old Printing Bureau in Ottawa.
Irene and Frank c1965 and c1940
He was captain of the champion dart team at
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Left to right back: Jo, Jim, Frank, Patty, Harry, Tim
Front: Irene, Teri, Jean, Dolly 1986

the Legion (a one-eyed captain of the dart team)
and there was a dart board in our kitchen. We
all tried our hand at darts.
He loved to cook and loved to entertain anyone. When the odd hobo would come to our
door, he would always welcome him in for a
meal. Even salesmen – he loved to challenge
them. We all remember one selling plastic melmac dishes. “Here kids – see if you can break
one”. On Sundays he would cook – awesome
soups. He took a beef heart, put dressing
around it, baked it, and called it Mexican Hat.
He made us this new Italian dish – pizza – long
before there was a pizza parlour. Most of us
preferred Mom’s Sunday cinnamon buns and
breads.
He died in 1971 of cancer, and missed watching his family expand. He would have been
very proud of his children and grandchildren.
He always loved family history, and would
have really enjoyed the publications.
As always there was the dark side. He fought
the battle with the dreaded cancer. He did also

have a ‘Turner temper’ - which we saw rarely,
but heard stories about: like a hammer or a
wrench, flying down the hall after some guy at
work. He was always very easy going with his
family – would not allow Irene to ‘make’ us do
anything – we had no chores, no curfew, no
rules, and no discipline. Growing up in a strict
family made him want it different for his family. He considered himself the ‘black sheep’ of
his family – always a bit of a rebel.
He did marry the right woman. Irene was
beautiful, strong, kind, and generous. She
loved sports – she and Frank would go to football games often, and in later years she was
happy when there was a game on TV – any kind
of game, but hockey her favourite. She also
loved a card game – there were many – and especially loved to win. She was happy and content and never wanted anything more for herself. She lived her life for her family – her
grandchildren and great grandchildren – and
their family pets. Each one of us got a Christmas
stocking with our name – knitted by Irene with
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love – including the latest two great-grandkids,
born in the year of her death, and every dog in
the family. We also each got many sweaters,
afghans, and other creations. After Frank’s illness, Irene worked in Government at RCMP
headquarters for several years. She lived in her
own apartment until just before her death in her
95th year – knitting for everyone – right up until
her last weeks in hospital. Irene kept our family
together, and close. The children, grandchildren, and great-grandchildren of Irene and
Frank are spread out across Canada, the USA,
and the other side of the world.
Frank and Irene had 10 children: Josephine
Irene Mary married Ian Fraser Hamilton;
Frances Madeleine married Fernand Cleroux;
Mary (1941-1941); Jean Alice married Ronald
John Muir; Francis George married Dianne Patricia Dupuis; James Lawrence married (1) Jonnie Jenkins and (2) Lisa Anne Moles; Henry
John (Harry) married (1) Francoise Prevost and
(2) Melissa Watkins; Dorothea Ann (Dolly) married (1) Rainer Geertz and (2) Brian J. North;
Timothy Michael married (1) Beverly Ann
Mathews and (2) Cory Johnson; Patricia Doreen
married (1) Michael Tannis and (2) Grant
Thomas Sheahan; Teresa Kathleen married David J. Szeifried.

Theresa Mary Gertrude (1913-2010)1

her dad, she threw a tantrum – lying on the
sidewalk beating her arms and legs on the cement and screaming. Here was the first sign of
a temper that could singe your hair: she didn’t
show it often, but when she did, look out!
The Turners moved to Somerset Street East in
Sandy Hill when Terry was almost three. They
kept chickens under the back porch. Terry
started school at St. Pierre’s on Friel Street,
probably in 1919. She remembered with dislike
the nuns who ran the school. They shamed her
publicly when she failed to appear in the
school uniform, a tunic and regulation blouse.
Her mother, a seamstress, had been ill, and unable to make the uniform.
Terry was seven when the family moved to
Hurdman’s Bridge. She still attended St.
Pierre’s, sometimes hopping a horse-drawn
freight wagon for a lift along the way. In winter
the Turner kids hitched rides across the river on
the ice-cutter’s sleigh. Terry’s life took a bitter
turn when her father pulled her out of school in
Grade 10 to help her older sister Bern take care
of the younger kids. She missed school and her
friends, and being a spirited Turner girl, burned
with resentment. One Friday night she was
standing at the sink up to her elbows in suds
when one of her brothers, dressed for a night on
the town, made a cutting remark about her appearance. Furious, she spun around and emp-

Theresa (Terry to her friends)
was born at home on Greenfield
Avenue. Mrs. Becker, the midwife, lived on nearby Concord
Street, and Terry remembered
her as an honorary ‘favourite
aunt’ who stayed in touch.
Terry’s earliest memory was
of toddling along with her
mother as they walked her father to work down the hill from
Greenfield to the railway
roundhouse below. When it
came time to say goodbye to
1

Contributed by Matthew Hart
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Theresa Hart c1935

Jack Hart c1935

Jack and Terry’s Wedding 1940

tied the dishpan down his suit. Her term as
household drudge lasted two years, until Bern,
whose own schooling had been derailed, spoke
up for her, saying she didn’t need Terry’s help
any more, which was certainly not true.
Terry finished her junior matriculation (Grade
12) at Lisgar Collegiate, then went to the High
School of Commerce for a secretarial course.
When a neighbour tipped her about a secretary’s job at the Gloucester Township office, she
jumped at it, and went to work for Carman
Guest, the township clerk, at $40 a month.
Hurdman’s Bridge was still in Gloucester then,
and the township office was a mile upriver at
Billings Bridge. Fate stepped into Terry’s life in
the person of a handsome teller at the Bank of
Toronto on Bank Street at Cameron, where the
township banked. Perhaps he impressed her
with tales of packing the bank’s pistol when he
boarded a streetcar to take the deposits uptown
to the main branch on Sparks Street.
Jack Hart played tennis then (his sister Barb
was a two-time city junior champ), and because
he had powerful arms and shoulders from a
year on crutches after a boyhood operation for
osteomyelitis, he had a killing forehand smash.
Still, no one would accuse him of agility. He

made up for that by having access to a car – his
sister’s 1928 Durant two-seater – and apparently he could manage a waltz: he took his girl
from Hurdman’s Bridge to supper dances at the
Chateau Laurier hotel.
Terry married Jack at Notre Dame de Lourdes
in Cyrville. They immediately moved to Toronto, where Jack had started working for the
fledgling Canadian Broadcasting Corporation.
The newlyweds lived in an “Orange” part of the
city, and concealed the fact that they were
Catholics (Jack a recent convert) to avoid the
extra $2.00 a month in rent their Protestant
landlords would have charged.
When the CBC transferred Jack back to Ottawa, he and Terry moved in with Jack’s mother,
Irene Hart, at 387 Templeton St., the house
where Jack had grown up (and where he remembered Prime Minister Mackenzie King, in
plus fours, walking his terrier “Pat” past their
front door.) The four Hart boys were born while
the family lived on Templeton – Greg in the
house itself. Irene was an English lady of the old
school, and treated Terry like a princess. A
hired man polished the floors. On hot summer
days Terry would marshal her throng and head
for Strathcona Park, a block away, where the
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Family portrait c1989

boys splashed in the shallow rapids.
The family moved to Montreal in 1950, into a
new house at 5290 Westmore Avenue in Notre
Dame de Grâce. Michèle arrived while the Harts
were still on Westmore – finally a girl! The Canadian Pacific Railway main line ran nearby.
Diesel locomotives had started to appear, but
the boys were entranced by the massive steam
engines that still rushed by. Concerned by the
arithmetic of boy plus train, Jack and Terry
moved the family out to Como (today, part of
Hudson), on the Lake of Two Mountains. Terry
went to Ottawa for Mary-Lynne’s birth, and
Bob Kelleher drove them back to Como in his
sleek black Buick.
Terry loved Como, with her thriving family
installed in a roomy old house above the lake. It
had screened verandahs at the back on both
floors, and two staircases. The back lawn ended
at the Hodgson family sawmill, a small operation manned by Mohawks from the reserve
across the lake at Oka. In winter the Indians
crossed the ice in horse-drawn cutters and in
summer, two-man rowboats. The Harts swam

114 | A MELDING OF CULTURES

at the sawdust beach in front of the mill.
In the summer of 1953 the family camped for
two months in a rented cottage on L’Île-Perrot,
near Vaudreuil, before moving back to Ottawa. The local boys were hostile, and once
launched a sneak attack. Terry saw them lobbing stones, and Greg remembers her charging
out “with skirts flying” brandishing a broom.
Wisely, the invaders fled.
That fall the Harts moved into a house built
for them by Nelson Gauthier at 529 Blair St. in
Riverview
Park.
The Cullens lived
only a few blocks
away; Lucy and
Denis Menard were
on Alta Vista Drive;
and soon the Kingstons moved to the
area. Turners everywhere! Terry and
Jack lived on Blair
until 1964, then in a
4oth Anniversary 1980
rental on Saunder-

son Drive for a year before moving into their
last house, at 1800 Devlin Crescent, where they
lived for 37 years.
If any single place unites the family memories,
it’s “the lake.” At first this meant the Turners’
tiny cabin on Trout Lake, where Terry sometimes stayed alone with the boys while Jack
went back to work. She remembered feeling a
terrific sense of freedom, rowing across the lake
to pick berries at the abandoned farm, the battered old scow of a rowboat packed with suntanned boys and not a life preserver in sight.
Safety measures consisted of the command: “sit
in the middle.” Later, Terry and Jack built the
cottage on Carson Lake where they spent 45
summers – going through enough corn-on-thecob and barbecued hamburgers to feed a cruise
ship.
Terry liked a gin and tonic in the pedal boat,
making lists of birds, any kind of travel, opera,
gardening, and sewing the latest fashions for
her girls on her trusty Singer. “She didn’t fight
with Dad,” said Pete, “but her ‘Oh, Jack!’ could
make a river change course.” A beautiful, darkhaired woman, she turned heads wherever she
went.
Terry and Jack had six children: Gregory
George married RoseAnn Kennedy; Peter John
married Sheila Ellen Burrows; Matthew Justin
married (1) Sylvia Alden Morley and (2)
Heather Elizabeth Abbot; Robert Stephen married Brenda Lynn Sissons; Michèle Mary Irene
married Jeffrey Walker; and Mary-Lynne married Mark Leo Reardon.

When Frank became ill before a race, George
substituted. He was fifteen at the time and won
the race. After that, they allowed him to join
the club. They would race to Montreal on Saturday and ride back on Sunday. At 19 years
old he was All-Round Canadian Cycling
Champion. He travelled to England in 1934 to
represent Canada at the British Empire Games.
The highlight of his cycling career was competing in the 1936 Olympics in Berlin. He was interested in the setting, reading Mein Kampf
before leaving for Germany. In later years, he
teased the children, telling them that he’d reused the crests from his competition sweaters
as patches for the rear of his pants.
At 17, his military career began when he
joined the Governor General’s Foot Guards,
later transferring to the Royal Canadian Engineers. In 1937 he was selected as a member of
the Canadian Contingent to attend the Coronation of King George VI. He received a Commemorative Medal as a memento of his participation.
How he met Mary Kingston is a family mystery. She said that they met in church, but he
had a variety of other versions of the story for
his children. A favourite is that he saw Mary
walking down the street carrying a fresh apple
pie so he followed her home. In any case, he
was smitten with the beautiful Halifax singer.

George Louis (1915-1965)1
George was born in Ottawa on June 3, 1915.
He graduated from Ottawa Technical High
School. As a teenager, George had a part time
job delivering groceries for Dubois’ store at
Hurdman’s Bridge. He said that riding the
heavy delivery bicycle built his strength for his
later competitive career. His older brother
Frank belonged to an Ottawa cycling club.

1

George Turner c1938

Contributed by Judy Temple
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Cobourg Court Hotel London
1934 British Empire Games

George, Lucy Turner, ?, Mary c1947

George, Chris & George c1955

They married in April 1938.
The honeymoon was over by September 1939
when George was sent overseas. He was injured
twice during the war years. He returned home
as a Major and Company Commander, but with
permanent hearing damage. George’s cycling
trophies were lost when the family home
burned to the ground in 1947. The couple rebuilt gradually, while raising their family at
postings across the country, from Halifax to
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Olympic Sweater 1936

Anne, George, Beverly & Mary c1947

Judy, George, Julia Camillucci & Mary 1963

Chilliwack. At the mess, he attained a reputation for the clever limericks he wrote for other
officers’ roasts.
Devout Catholics, George and Mary led the
children in family prayers every evening. Any
visitor, regardless of denomination, was expected to kneel and join in. Family picnics
were a favourite outing. He and Mary dabbled
in a variety of hobbies, the most memorable
being an attempt at winemaking, which culmi-

Mary Madeleine (1917- )

nated in a basement full of exploding champagne bottles.
George’s
final
posting was in Ottawa. Once settled,
George and Mary
joined other Turner
couples
building
summer homes on
Lac Cayamant in Quebec. George built his cottage with hand tools. He transported the antique wood cook stove on the roof of his little
Vauxhall, removing and carrying it down the
steep hill to the cottage single-handedly. He
bought a flat fronted rowboat, which he christened “The Blue Noseless”. We all have many
happy memories of rowing and bailing.
George endured a long battle with colon cancer over the last five years of his life. Judy, his
youngest child, recalls being brought to the
hospital parking lot to ride the bike he’d ordered for her. It was important to him to see the
last of his children on wheels before he passed
away. George was buried at Notre Dame Cemetery in Ottawa with full military honours.
George and Mary had five children: Anne
Theresa married Paul Camillucci; Beverly Leah
married Gordon Johnson; George Joseph married Barbara Hamilton; Christopher Robert
married Susan Chisholm; and Judith Claire
Elizabeth married James Temple.

Betsy first met Bob Kelleher when she was working for Bell Canada in London and boarding at
Bob's mother’s house. She didn't develop a relationship with him until she moved back to Ottawa and Bob showed up. She was working
night shift at the Town Hall and had to race to
catch the last bus of the day. Bob started arriving at work to give her a ride home. They were
married on December 22, 1942. Bob was working on military aircraft at Laurentian Air Services in support of the war effort at the time.
Betsy continued to work for Gloucester Township at their offices at Billings Bridge. Bob purchased a Sunoco gas station on Bank Street at
Carling Avenue. He built this into a string of
five stations before he had to leave the business
due to health reasons. By then Betsy was a
housewife full time. Bob then owned the Citroen and Rambler dealership in Ottawa (Bytown
Motors). He had the task of chauffeuring General Charles De Gaulle in one of his Citroens
when De Gaulle made his famous ‘Vive Le Quebec Libre’ speech.1
My own memories2 begin when we lived at 1
De Gaulle Blvd in Ottawa. Our home there was
built with the help of my godfather, Harvey
Turner. My mother’s gardens were just full of

Madeleine c1936
1
2

Lead-in paragraph contributed by Art Sheppard
Balance of bio contributed by Celine de Grosbois
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transplants from Papa Turner’s gardens and
probably many other donors. I accompanied
her on many trips to bring home plants from
other gardens or perhaps even a roadside. Dad
was operating ‘Kelleher’s Service’ those days
on Bank Street and would come home for lunch.
I loved a chance to visit there and was very curious to see how the gas pumps worked and
how the cars were fixed.
My parents were private people who saved
their problem-solving for their own private
time.
They always had lovely smiles and gentle ways.
I know they were always upright, sincere and
generous people. Dad had a wonderful sense of
humour and kept us all laughing when we were

Bob and Betsy August 1987

gathered together. He loved Jackie Gleason.
Mom loved classical and “easy-listening” music
and had a collection of records she would play
for us. She sewed like a professional and taught
we girls to do the same. My wardrobe was
crafted by her until I left home at 21 years. Mom
was a natural interior designer and could also
design and create an entire outfit with the inspiration from a single accessory that appealed to
her.
I remember both my parents being ill for a
long while, Dad with removal of ulcers and
Mom with a hysterectomy. Mom stayed with
Aunt Lucy after coming out of hospital. I remember thinking she might never get home, it
was taking so long. We had lovely housekeepers but we all could hardly wait for Mom to return. There were a lot of different cars in our
laneway in those years, all colours and makes,
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waiting to be sold. I loved helping to spruce up
the interiors. During this time, Charlotte had
become ill and was receiving medical care for a
condition that was not well understood by the
doctors who saw her. Our parents decided to
make some changes at this time. Dad went to
California (before our Gauthier cousins) and
was working there (and we at home preparing
to move there) when he was offered a job in
Toronto with Reynolds Extrusion. Our subsequent move to Brampton in 1965 brought many
changes into our lives. Dad often travelled
away from home. Mom occasionally worked for
Office Overload. Most times, she was at home
with fresh soup on the stove by the time we got
home from school. My brother Lin left to join
the Air Force a short time after this move. Geoffrey had already left for the U.S. Air Force before we left Ottawa. Angela and I attended
Central Peel Secondary school and Basil and
Stan went to St. Mary’s Elementary School.
Charlotte worked at various jobs, starting in
Ottawa at Fine’s Flowers. She also had several
stays with Catherine Dougherty at Madonna
House in Combermere.
Our cottage years at Trout Lake occupy my
earliest memories. There were always lots of
cousins, aunts and uncles around and fun and
interesting things to do. I remember the building of our cottage, next to Papa and Mama
Turner and Uncle Harve and Auntie Eleanor
building their cottage on the little hill past the
pine wood. There was a lot of well digging until
the perfect location was found – pure, ice cold
water that everyone wanted a bucket of. Then
there was the night that Dad and several of our
Uncles stayed up late on the roof waiting for a
bear. I’m pretty sure that Uncle Jack Hart was
there. But the others, I’m not so clear about:
perhaps Uncle Jim or Uncle Harve or Ernie
Metro. There was beach raking and cleaning
every summer, lots of swimming, rowing, cards
and game playing, lots of Angela’s popcorn
balls and other famous treats like Mom’s fudge.
Campfires were a big treat.
There was a time that I could easily remember
all of my 82 first cousins’ names (on Mom’s

Stan

Celine, Marc, Art, Angela, Basil, Geoff, Betsy, Lin, Sue Ann 2006

side), most likely because we had first-hand
acquaintance with them.
Mom and Dad loved the family gatherings
more than anything, I think, both at the cottage
and at home. We all looked forward to Sunday
visits and picnics at Hog’s Back and Chrysler
Park (where Papa’s steam engine was laid to
rest). Dad loved Mom’s family very deeply. He
enjoyed his friendship with Papa and spoke of
him with great tenderness and admiration. Our
Kelleher family visited us wherever we were. I
remember my grandparents and aunts and uncles coming to stay with us and us visiting
them, often in London, Ontario, where we girls
spent several weeks in summer visiting with
them. I am named after my Dad’s Mother (Johanna) and I also recall the great cigars my
Granpa Kelleher used to smoke. Later, in
Brampton, we lived closer to Dad’s family and
enjoyed many reunions with them, too.
Most importantly, my parents were careful to
teach us about our Catholic faith, lovingly lighting our way with daily rosary, regular Mass
attendance, almsgiving, visiting the poor and
sick, devotions of many kinds and singing in
choirs. Father Leo Lacroix (Mom’s cousin) visit-

Charlotte

ed often at our home, an esteemed visitor. We
thanked God for our blessings and sufferings
alike. In crisis, our first action was to fall to
prayer. Before Dad’s death in 1988, Dad and
Mom had been in the habit of reciting the St.
Bridget prayers as well as others, along with the
rosary.
Mom at 95 years enjoys visits from all of her
children and some friends at the King Nursing
Home in Bolton, where she has lived for just
over a year. We exchange news, stories and
family history, one of Mom’s really strong
points. She says that her brothers and sisters
called her “the House Detective” when she was
a girl. Perhaps that’s why we love to hear her
stories. They are filled with interesting anecdotes. Her love for her family shines through all
of them.
Betsy and Bob had six children: Geoffrey
Charles married Sue Ann Lee; Lin married
Jacqueline Purich; Angela married Art Sheppard; Céline married J.L. Johns-Hill, then Marc
de Grosbois; Basil married Diane Barron; and
Stan married Sylvia Meeks.
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Lucy Claire Mary (1918-2009)1

Lucy c1940

Lucy, the fourth daughter of George and Bernadette, was born on Somerset Street in Ottawa
in 1918. Nicknamed ‘Lolly’ by her mother who
referred to her as her ‘lollipop’, she had a happy upbringing with her siblings at Hurdman’s
Bridge. She developed a life-long love of music
and loved singing. Aunt Kit had given her some
singing lessons and she remembered performing at her high school graduation and also at
sister Alice’s. She was schooled in French, was
fluently bilingual and, after graduating from
high school, trained in nursing at Sacre Coeur Hospital
in Hull.
Daughter Julie says Lucy
started in nursing very
young, at sixteen or seventeen, and boarded with the
nuns. They worked the students to the bone, getting up
early for prayers in the chapel and work, all before breakfast. In addition to studies,
care of the patients, and a
rigorous religious schedule,
student nurses were even

responsible for cleaning the hospital!
Lucy graduated as the youngest nurse in her
class (an article about her appeared in the local
press), and worked at the Ottawa General Hospital. She was also called upon to assist at births
(including the author’s), suture cuts, remove
stitches, and perform all manner of emergency
procedures for her siblings and their families.
She became the family’s principal health advisor and aide. Cousin Jo Hamilton describes Lucy as the “family ‘911’”, whether it was for
burns from spilled hot tea, tonsillitis or the flu.
She was always available and willing to help,
and played this role for many years. As well,
her friend Roland Gagne was family doctor to
many Turner families.
About 1940 she joined the RCAF as a nursing
sister. She worked at Trenton and Rockcliffe air
base hospitals from 1940-1942. In early 1942 she
was living at 130 Chapel Street, Ottawa. By
April 1942 she had been transferred to the base
hospital at Dartmouth NS, where she told Julie
her most frequent task was to sew up pilots
who had been ‘scalped’ by the control panel of
their plane when forced to land in a hurry.
It was through the RCAF that she met Glen
“Happy” Holland, an American pilot from New
York who had enlisted in the Air Force in 1941.
He had spent time at Trenton and met Lucy

Happy & Lucy Holland 1942

1

With contributions from Julie Menard, Mary Russell, Carol Ross and Jo Hamilton
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Glen “Happy” Holland 1943

there. He then transferred to Rockcliffe air base
opened a “5 and dime” and a high-end clothing
as a pilot instructor. She also transferred back
store in Gatineau. As Dad related, “Lucy was
and was likely a nursing sister at the base. He
visiting and we arranged for Denis to drop in.
was dashing and outgoing, loved planes, cars
She and Denis hit it off and it was only about
and motorcycles, and drove them fast, typical of
five days later when they became engaged”.
pilots of the day and, in reading his service recThey were married just after Christmas 1949.
ord, we see that he may have been somewhat
They were always a dashing couple. To the
reckless and irresponsible. There is even a story
cousins, she was the most glamorous of the
of Happy flying under the Interprovincial
Turner Girls, always well-coiffed and dressed to
Bridge! He came by his nickname honestly. In
the nines. Matt Hart remembers Denis as the
1942, while Lucy was in Dartmouth and he was
debonair dapper dresser. He was tall, wellin Ottawa, he grew the bushy handlebar mousdressed in dark suit and white shirt and tie and
tache that became his trademark.
the Errol Flynn moustache. He used to get his
After a whirlwind courtship they were marshirts made to order, and when he wanted new
ried in July 1942. He called her “Toughie”.
ones he'd pass on to the Harts a box of stillHappy was transferred to
Greenwood air base in Nova Scotia in June 1943 for training as a
Mosquito night fighter pilot. In
September, after a week’s leave
spent in Halifax with Lucy, Happy left for overseas and was assigned as a Mosquito “intruder”
pilot with 605 Squadron at
Manston England. He was killed
on April 21, 1944 in a mid-air collision with an enemy fighter near
Everswinkel in northwest Germany. He had been credited with
4 1/2 kills, just shy of becoming
Denis Menard June 1941
Denis & Lucy Menard c1960
an ace. Some of his exploits have
perfectly-good white shirts!
been described in published works.2 See ApNina was born in 1950 and Julie three years
pendix 6.
later. With her children to raise, Lucy became a
In fall 1943, Lucy was residing with her instay-at-home mother. Denis had switched to
laws in Bronxville, N.Y. and working in a local
insurance sales and worked for Zurich, Great
hospital. She returned to Ottawa and for a time
West Life and Les Prevoyants in his career. The
went to medical school. But Happy’s death
family lived on Belvedere Crescent in Lindenlea
weighed heavily on her, and after dropping out,
near Rockcliffe Park and Julie recalls fond memshe spent some time recuperating in California
ories of enjoying the many pleasures of growing
with her Great Aunt Myra Cox and Aunt Kit
up in the area, including “the muted sounds of
Orr. She then returned to nursing at the Genbells
and cheers, and Nina and I allowed to run
eral.
up and look through my parents’ bedroom
In 1949 my parents introduced her to Denis
window at the horses and sleighs making their
Menard. Dad and Denis had been close friends
way through snowy winter on their route
since their teens. Denis had spent much of the
through Rockcliffe Park”.
war overseas with the Army as an infantry ofShe remembers with affection when Denis’
ficer in Italy and France. After the war he
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Victoria, enjoying Canada’s sun
capital and travelling throughout
Vancouver Island, with vacations
in Hawaii, Florida and California
and occasional trips back East. By
1984 Lucy had retired and they
moved to Vancouver where Dan
continued his career in sales. His
new job regularly took him to all
parts of BC and into Alberta. Lucy, meanwhile, returned to work
managing a private hospital for
two years, after which she began
to accompany Dan on his sales
trips. While in Vancouver, Lucy
spent quality time with her
Dan Russell c2000
Dan & Lucy 1992
daughter Nina and many hours
brother Jean, a French literature professor at
with her granddaughter Stephanie.
University of Ottawa, came to live with the famDan was proud of his Scottish heritage, a stuily, and he encouraging them to enjoy music, art
dent of history, and a long-time member of the
and literature. He had a decidedly positive imConservative Party and keen follower of the
pact on their development and future interests.
national political scene. After he retired in the
The family later lived on Tudor Place in a parkmid ‘90s, they enjoyed day trips and attending
like setting near the Rideau River.
the symphony. In later years, as dementia and
Denis worked long hours in his profession,
loss of sight took its toll, Dan became Lucy’s
and liked to relax in his leisure time, reading,
full-time caregiver, attentively and lovingly
tinkering in his workshop and enjoying the
looking after all her needs. He died suddenly in
outdoors, skiing or canoeing, or playing bridge
August 2007. Lucy then spent the next two
at which he was an expert. He also acted as an
years at Fair Haven Lodge in Vancouver where
informal counsellor for teenagers who would
she died peacefully at the age of 90. She was
come to the house and discuss their issues, and
predeceased by one month by daughter Nina.
for whom he would sometimes arrange emLucy and Dan had been married 33 years, and
ployment. In the late ‘60s Denis was diagnosed
Lucy had outlived three husbands. She was the
with ALS, a debilitating disease littleonly child of George and Bernadette to have
understood by family and friends. His motor
had more than one spouse.
skills and speech had been affected for some
years, but became severely so in the last 18
Mary Florence (1920- )1
months of his life and he died in September
1968 at the young age of 49. Lucy then returned
Florence was born in 1920, the 10th child of
to nursing.
George and Bernadette, the year before the famLucy married Dan Russell in Ottawa in early
ily moved to Hurdman’s Bridge. She speaks of
1974 and in the spring of that year they started a
school with mixed feelings. Attending Sacred
new life by moving to Victoria. Lucy worked as
Heart Convent, like her sisters, and being unaa nurse in the Veterans’ Pavilion of the Royal
ble to write French well, she had a difficult
Jubilee Hospital and Dan, a born salesman, betime. She dropped out after three years and
came sales rep with Canada’s largest distributor
of business machines. They spent 10 years in
1
Contributed by Paula Blick
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went to secretarial school where she became
proficient in shorthand and typing.
Florence held several jobs which she enjoyed
and then worked for Gamble Robinson (a fruit
and vegetable wholesaler) doing customs and
excise work. She later moved to Customs and
Excise Canada.
Her family and brothers and sisters are always remembered fondly. Florence would brag
and tell stories about her brothers George and
Frank. George delivered groceries for Dubois
and developed great strength in his legs delivering 100 lb. bags of potatoes, groceries and
sugar balanced on his bike. Frank was a member of a bicycle club and won many races. She
remembers how George was the only bike rider
in Germany on Canada’s Olympic cycling team
who refused to “Heil Hitler”.
Florence remembers going for lovely picnics
and walks along the railroad tracks, with Lucy
as the leader. She would take them on long
hikes along the tracks to Cyrville picking up
their friends as they went. In the summer they

George and Bernadette visit Summerside 1952

Wedding Day 29 October 1949

would swim and fish in the Rideau River. In
Hurdman’s Bridge they had the Poulins and the
McMahons as neighbours and Mrs. Adams, the
old lady who would give them chocolates when
they stopped in to visit’
Every 24th of May the major cleanup of the
house took place, with the kitchen scrubbed
from top to bottom. The little ones were always
taken out and minded so they didn’t get in the
way.
She enjoyed a very active youth; she was an
excellent skater and dancer and later enjoyed
downhill skiing; she was popular with the boys
and had many suitors, but always under the
ever-watchful eye of Pa.
In 1949 Florence met Joe Dwyer in Ottawa on
a blind date. Her girlfriend Grace Ireland had
asked if she would come along as a date for this
airman who was on leave. He was immediately
smitten. They were married six months later on
Oct 29th. Lucy made her dress, in lovely turquoise lace with a turquoise bolero top.
Joe was born in Hamilton in 1922. He had two
brothers and all three attended Cathedral High.
During school Joe always had part time jobs. He
worked at Fearman’s Meats, cutting, packaging
and delivering orders. At 19 he joined the RCAF
after having some surgery on his feet which
enabled him to march and pass the physical. He
trained as an airplane electrician and was attached to the Photo Squadron in the Arctic. He
was with the group that did Photo recon in the
Arctic, and spoke often of the time when they
discovered two islands, previously unmapped:
‘Air Force Island’ and ‘Prince Charles Island’
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Joe c1947

Rideau Canal c1940

which were previously thought to be a part of
Baffin Island. He had fabulous pictures of the
Arctic people, islands and land masses of the
‘40s. At this time he was friendly with an Anglican missionary priest and would go with him
on his ‘rounds’ and meet the local Eskimos, as
they were then known.
Florence and Joe began their air force postings with a move to Summerside, PEI. Life
moved swiftly along and three years later they
were posted to Portage la Prairie, Manitoba.
Then it was off to Europe with the RCAF
NATO contingent. They first lived in Florenville in Belgium before moving to Cité Canadienne at Marville in northeast France, where
they remained for four years.
Life overseas was quite different in those
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days with groceries being purchased daily instead of weekly. Paula remembers her mother
walking home with a large baguette and long
pasta under her arm for lunch. The children
enjoyed the red truck that would come to the
apartments, horn blaring. Florence would give
them each a franc and they would climb down
the three flights of terrazzo stairs to buy a nougat bar. Florence still found time to make
dresses for the girls for church and holidays. A
famous family story is when Patrice met up
with a neighbour around Easter time, and in
her pretty new dress asked him “why don’t
you buy your little girl a new dress”?
While overseas the family would picnic
each week in a different area: Holland
with its huge fields of flowing wildflowers, and the hills in Germany and Luxembourg. And tours of many cemeteries with
miles of white crosses in France and Holland searching for Mark’s grave, finally
locating it in Holland’s North Brabant
Province.
The family also went to Lourdes in
southern France. They had a tiny trailer for
Florence, Joe and the baby, and the older
children slept in a tent. One morning they
opened the tent to discover that the entire field
they were camped in was covered in water, the
result of a torrential downpour overnight. The
arrival in Lourdes was amazing with all the
handicapped and infirm in their wheelchairs
and hundreds of nuns walking around with the
huge headpiece (like Sally Field in the Flying
Nun). Huge caves with thousands of crutches
hanging on the walls are memories that will live
on forever.
For the return to Canada the family booked on
Cunard’s ‘Saxsonia’ from Le Havre. Florence
and Joe rented a hotel room near the beach and
each day was spent swimming while Florence
handled the babies in a striped cabana that
could close off for naps and baby changes.

Patrice

Front: Joe & Michael Middle: Paula & Florence
Back: Greg & Joe December 2012

The next five years were spent in Trenton
where the two last boys, James and Peter, were
born. Florence could once again visit with her
brothers and sisters and family members. Visits
each year with Pauline, Madeleine, Alice especially, and various cousins, let the family realize
they were part of a larger whole. Picnics continued and the family spent many weekends at
Presqu’ile and other beaches in the area.
Florence was always busy, making dresses for
the girls; shopping trips by bus to the big city of
Belleville to buy forms and flowers to make
Easter bonnets; baking pies for the church sales;
and, of course, at all times knowing exactly
where each of her eight children was, and what
the boys were up to.
And life at the ‘cottage’ became an annual
pastime with two weeks at Trout Lake each
summer. Everyone has great memories of Trout
Lake: picnic lunches, the big blue canvas tent,
lots of sandwiches, and enthusiasm to burn.
Patrice remembers Joe, Bob Kingston, Bob
Kelleher and Jack Hart swimming across the
lake each summer.
Joe recalls riding the tailgate of the station
wagon, as the children had to walk in to the
cottage or the car would bottom out. Mike’s
memories are of the cold cellar and picking
blueberries so Florence could make blueberry
pancakes on the wood stove. Paula remembers

Theresa Anne

Jim

Nicole Anita

rowing across the lake to pick raspberries and
make jam.
Peter has fond memories of cleaning rock bass
on the picnic table with scales flying everywhere in the sunlight, so they could be fried for
breakfast outside on the Coleman stove. He also
tells stories of taking the bus to Barry’s Bay and
hitch-hiking to the lane in the depths of winter.
He and his teenage friends would stoke the fire
and cross country ski around the lake as well as
ice fish for ling, which we didn’t know were
even in the lake.
They were sunny happy days visiting with all
the cousins: the Kellehers, Turners, Harts, Kingstons, and old lady Meiners and everyone in
between. There was no electricity or water and
dishes had to be washed in lake water (after
heating it of course). The window in the kitchen
went up when the Dwyers arrived and down
when they left. Florence always seemed to relax
when the family was ‘at the lake’ and the card
parties were legendary.
After Joe retired from the Air Force, the family
moved to Richmond Hill where he worked for
Canron as a quality control inspector. Three
years later he became the Executive Director of
the York Central Association for the Mentally
Retarded, now called Community Living. While
there he spearheaded the development in
Markham of a unique family style residence for
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the mentally retarded, with homes joined by a
central core housing a gymnasium and offices.
In retirement, Florence and Joe lived in
Thornton, where with their combined skills
they turned the big house into a country paradise with gardens of all types and a trout pond.
Flo would wander into her garden in the morning and not come back in until dinner, moving
plants and creating colour with flowers and
native plants.
Joe’s sudden death on December 20, 1994
changed everything for Florence. She eventually moved to an apartment in Barrie where she
stayed for three years. On her 80th birthday
Greg and Paula built her an apartment attached
to their home in Grafton where she has resided
ever since. She is surrounded by her large family and visits with them often. It has become the
hub for the family since she is now the matriarch of an extended family consisting of her
eight children, fourteen grandchildren and six
great grandchildren. Florence has been known
by many names over the years, most notably
Florence, Flo, Borlinskipus (by Bob Kelleher),
Aunty Borel, Auntie Mimi, Flossy, Grandma, G
Gram Bam, G Nanny; but mostly, she now goes
by Ma.
At 92 years young she is still very involved in
life to the fullest and taking trips and going to
the cottage. She celebrates her children and
brags about her grandchildren and great grandchildren. Every year on her birthday a big par-

Pauline 1941

ty is held when even more relatives come to
celebrate.
Joe and Florence’s children are Paula Marie, Patrice Bernadette, Theresa Anne, Joseph
George Francis, Nicole Anita, Michael Noel,
James Lawrence and Peter Vincent.

Pauline Mary (1921- )1
On Mother’s last
trip to Vancouver
in 2005, one of our
friends
raved
about how alive
and spry she was
in her stylish pink
outfit. That was
our mother -- a
completely modern woman: loving
and
supportive
wife,
attentive
mother,
grandmother and greatPauline 2005
grandmother, endearing sister and confidante, fashionable
dresser, talented seamstress, knitter and
crocheter, skilled decorator, accomplished
artist and craftswoman, superb chef and
hostess.
Pauline Turner, George and Bernadette’s 11th
child, was born in May 1921 just after the family moved to Hurdman’s Bridge. Mom
remembers a happy childhood with her
siblings and neighbours, their family outings, living beside the Rideau, becoming
a strong swimmer. Curdy to her sisters
and Mitt to sister Madeleine, Pauline was
closest to Florence and Mark and idolized
her big sisters Bern and Terry, and she
never forgot the tender and loving upbringing for which Bern was largely responsible.
Her older siblings had their early school-

Lawrence & Pauline 1942
1
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With contributions from Carol Ross, Terry Cullen
and Julie Cullen

ing in French, but later children were taught in
English. She went to elementary school at Joan
of Arc where she remembers one side was English, and the other French. She recalls clearly her
early teachers Emily Shane and Sarah Craig.
Like her father, she could understand, but did
not speak or write in French.
Things changed for high school when Pa sent
her to Couvent Sacre Coeur on Oblate Avenue.
She did poorly and after some negotiating with
him, transferred to Rideau Street Convent for
two or three years before going to Lisgar for
Grade 12. After graduation she went to Commerce for a secretarial course and worked briefly at Canadian Bank Note before moving to
Bank of Montreal where she was secretary to
Gordie Perry of football and Grey Cup fame,
until her first pregnancy.
From our portfolio of family photos, we see
Mom as a striking, stylish member of the
“Turner Girls”. She had the Turner/Joanis creative genes, and was tutored in the finer points
of sewing, knitting and dressmaking by
Grandma, her Joanis aunts and Bern, and tips of
the soil from Pa the gardening genius of the
family. Her creative juices would see many
forms later in life.
About 1939 she met Lawrence Cullen through
her friend Rita Williams who lived near him in
Overbrook. Betsy had also met Lawrence when
he had taken his mother to the Gloucester
Township Hall to pay a municipal fee. He was
also attending Lisgar. Dad was a straight A student at Lasalle Academy and Lisgar and wanted to continue to university in science, but a
lack of funding resulted in him joining the labour force with External Affairs, and he was
there until July 1941 when he enlisted in the
Army. Dad would have much preferred to join
the throngs overseas, but he became part of the
Army intelligence ‘sigint’ corps in Ottawa and
commenced a life-long career in communications intelligence.
Lawrence and Pauline were married in May
1942 in Cyrville, with Dad in full dress uniform,
and the reception was held at the Turner home
at Hurdman’s Bridge. They had a beautiful

Lawrence & Pauline 60th anniversary
May 2002

honeymoon summer in a cottage at Britannia
Bay, where they both travelled to work by
streetcar. Then began married life in earnest on
Maud Street in Eastview followed by an apartment on St. Patrick Street where Mark, Carol
and Larry joined the family in rapid succession.
After a four year pause, the second wave of
Elizabeth, Steve, John and Terry became new
additions and seven years later, Julie was the
eighth Cullen child.
We lived on Electric Street in Lindenlea, Columbus in Overbrook then moved to the suburbs in Alta Vista, first on Courtice St. and finally, joining the Gauthiers and Harts as pioneers
in Riverview Park in 1953.
With a large brood, Pauline was a mother for
more than 40 years. Looking back it was a
strong woman who coped with the daily rigours of child bearing and rearing and we didn’t
make her job any easier. She was an excellent
manager of money in a large family with a
middle class wage earner. And she strove to
make ends meet. But we never wanted, and if
anything, it taught us to be industrious. If she
raised her voice it was to shout “Wait ‘til your
father gets home; he can deal with you!” That
would usually quell the disturbance.
She was an excellent cook - she made our every Sunday pot roast taste like filet. Dresses for
the girls were a specialty; and she developed
into an A+ upholsterer and furniture painter,
stretching use of living and dining room sets
with up-to-date coverings many times.
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Despite Ottawa’s clay and the annual onslaught of caterpillars, her garden toil produced
spectacular roses, peonies and hydrangea. As a
way to have a night off and develop, she started
painting lessons with Mr. Shultz (pronounced
“Shultess”) at Tech one night a week in the late
‘40s and continued with lessons for some 20
years. Her specialty was oils and her Lower
Town, Quebec back country and floral bouquet
works adorn walls in all Cullen households.
Later she became a noted creator of beautifullycrafted angels and Christmas ornaments sold to
Ottawans (including Governor General Sauvé)
and gifted to many Turner and Cullen relatives.
For relaxation she enjoyed gardening, Turner
family parties, and visits with her siblings. In
the ‘50s square dancing was a happy pastime.
In the ‘60s she started a bridge club with
friends, and also played regularly with Dad, our
family expert. Then there was the Lac Cayamant cottage period where the Cullens built
two cottages side-by-side. Mom was never a fan
of outdoor plumbing and not on friendly terms

with the insect world (or for that matter, furry
creatures or anything with more than two legs),
and her interest in cottage life soon waned, after
which the units were sold.
She had gone back to work in the late ‘60s,
working in administration at Canada Post, but
she came into her own when Dad was transferred to Washington as his organization’s liaison officer to the National Security Agency. For
both of them this was a time filled with excitement and personal growth. In her late ‘40s,
Mom transformed into a new woman, as she
slimmed down to her pre-marriage weight and
became a blonde. She also went to work with
Dad as the office receptionist, a definite social
and personal asset. The job included entertaining and the D.C. cocktail circuit. Mom excelled
as the consummate hostess, preparing her own
hors d’oeuvres, “working the room” with her
warm personality, making guests feel comfortable, drawing out conversation, and showing
genuine interest in them. It was often a family
endeavour with Terry and Liz as the unpaid

John, Terry, Julie, Steve, Carol, Larry, Mark and Liz - 50th Anniversary May 1992
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waitresses.
They spent four wonderful years in Maryland,
returning to Ottawa in 1974. After Dad retired
the next year, they settled down to enjoy a new
life in their South Keys condo, where they
would live for more than three decades. Dad
dabbled in real estate sales and owned a driving
range/mini-golf. Mom worked in Manpower &
Immigration and Supply & Services. She relished learning word processing in the preMicrosoft Word era. Dad continued to enjoy
curling, fishing and golf with his buddies and
he and Mom fished together and with other
couples. Mom also took up golf and they had
many golf holidays in Myrtle Beach and Florida
and played locally at Hylands and Metcalfe. By
1984 they had both taken full retirement, and
enjoyed travelling to Maryland, California and
British Columbia, visiting family and relatives,
and staying in touch with Ottawa siblings, children and grandchildren.
Mom was an independent woman, born before her time. She took on management of the
household finances in the 1980s. She continued
to drive her own car, buying her last on a whim
in her 80’s which she kept until giving up driving just before they moved to assisted living in
late 2007. Mom and Dad enjoyed their new surroundings, but, as always, the years pass too
quickly, and Mom was devastated with Dad’s
passing in 2011 after 69 years together. She now
resides at Windsor Park Manor and receives
regular visits and loving care from her children.

champion. George came from the large Turner
family in Ottawa and so Robert dropped by the
Turner house to pay his respects and met a vivacious seventeen year old, Alice Mary.
Alice was one of 14 children of George and
Bernadette Turner who raised a family on the

Alice 1938

Alice 1940

John Albert Mark (1922-1942)
See Appendix 6 for Mark’s biography.

Alice Mary (1925-2010)1
Bob Kingston from Halifax was 20 years old
and visiting Ottawa in 1942. It was wartime and
he had been in the army for three years. His older sister, Mary, had married a dashing young
army office named George Turner who had been
a Canadian and British Empire bicycle racing
1

Bob & Alice 1943

Contributed by Bob Kingston
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50th Anniversary March 15, 1993

Rideau River at Hurdman’s Bridge. Alice delighted in reminding her children that all household water at Hurdman’s Bridge had to be
drawn from the river and that in winter a hole
had to be chopped in the ice to do so. She was
educated at Rideau Street Convent.
Less than a year after meeting Bob, Alice took
a train to Halifax and declared to him, “We’re
getting married.” And so, ring bought, they
were duly married at 6:00 am Mass in the local
church, well attended by soldiers from that city
who reported for duty at 8:00 am. Bob was given leave until noon.
And so, with a rather inauspicious beginning,
married life began. There were homes in Halifax, Montreal, Ottawa, Florida and Toronto.
They had five children, Robert William, Joan
Elizabeth, Colleen Mary, John David and Diane
Erin.
Bob had joined the Royal Canadian Ordinance Corps as a boy soldier before the war to
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help support his widowed mother and younger
sister. By 1944, he still had not been posted to
the European theatre and so, to the great chagrin of his new wife he dropped three ranks to
report for training for the Pacific War. The war
ended while he was still in training.
Alice had her first child 16 months after she
was married and left her job as a bank teller.

Alice & Bob Nova Scotia 1991

After her children were raised she loved to
work because of the people she interacted with.
Her favorite job was as a ward clerk at Children’s Hospital of Eastern Ontario.
After the war Bob went to Officer’s Training
School and graduated first in his class. He
served for one year in Vietnam as a member of
the international peace commission formed after the partition of Vietnam into North and
South to monitor the “peace.” His postings included Hanoi, Saigon, Hue, the Mekong Delta
and about 15 other locations. The civil war that
was to mire the United States was well under
way. After retiring from the Army he worked
on contract for the Canadian government in
Ottawa and then Toronto.
Bob and Alice, along with youngest child Diane moved to Vero Beach, Florida. There Bob
found many things irritating including the fact
that he couldn’t change his Canadian dollars at
the local bank. He found that Americans were
pretty ignorant about Canada and did not appreciate the contributions that Canada had
made to the world. After several years they
moved to Metro Toronto.
Since two of their daughters were living in the
still young community of Kanata, they moved
there. They continued to travel, though, and
visited most of the United States and Canada,

Jim at Hurdman’s Bridge
c1943

and also Ireland.
Alice passed away on June 25, 2010 in Kanata.

James Henry (1927-2004)1
James Henry Turner, George and Bernadette’s
youngest son and 14th child, was born at
Hurdman's Bridge on January 28, 1927. This
was the ideal location for a boy who grew up to
love nature, fishing and hunting. He was inquisitive,
bright,
outgoing and gregarious; at the same
time he could be
sensitive and shy.
This unique combination made him an
exciting person to be
around and like
most of us, the personality he had as a
Jim c1942
child remained with
him as an adult. He was popular and friends
with everyone in the area.
In his youth he was resourceful and mechanically gifted. He loved motorcycles and cars; in
fact anything with a motor intrigued him. Yet,
life was not all about cars; he also loved music,
woodworking and stone masonry.

Jim’s return from WWII 1945
1

June 21 1947

Contributed by Joe Turner
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During WWII Jim was in high school at Ottawa Tech where he played trumpet in the band.
He followed the war’s progress closely.
Brothers Rob, George and Mark and Ernie Kenny and Happy Holland were overseas and sister
Lucy and Bob Kingston and Lawrence Cullen
were also in the forces. As a 15 year old, he was
greatly affected by Mark’s death in 1942. The
next year at the age of 16 and with a forged
birth certificate, young Jim enlisted in the Cameron Highlanders and then the Hastings and
Prince Edward Regiment, “to avenge Mark’s
death” as he told son Joe many years later. With
his prowess on motorcycles, he was made a
dispatch rider and motorcycle instructor, and
saw duty in Italy, Germany, France and finally
the liberation of Holland. He was wounded by a
grenade as he rode his Indian 4 through battle
lines. By the end of the war he had made Sergeant. Like most vets, his years in Europe
shaped the rest of his life.
After the war, Jim went to work with his
brother Frank in the refrigeration business. A
year later he joined the Garland and Ritchie automotive firm. There he became the assistant
Service Manager and was involved with work
that was near and dear to his heart - he was
around cars all day long. It was there that he
met the young and beautiful Anita Allard, who
was working as a bookkeeper and stenographer
in the office. Her father George was the chief
mechanic.
Anita, born in 1928, grew up on Bell Street
and attended Borden Public School and High
School of Commerce. Musically talented, she
played trumpet in the all-girls dance band.

Anita & Jim c2001
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After a whirlwind courtship, Jim and Anita
married on June 21st, 1947 at St. Jean Baptiste
Church in Ottawa. For several years they lived
at Hurdman’s Bridge in the apartment previously occupied by Bern and Terry Jane during
the war. Their first child Joe arrived in September 1948; followed by daughters Jane and Ann
and finally young Jim.
In 1951 at age 24, Jim followed the path of his
father and grandfather and joined the CNR as a
locomotive fireman. It wasn’t long before he
became a locomotive engineer and eventually
worked his way up through the ranks to the
office of Superintendent of CN’s Ottawa Division. These years were busy ones for Jim and
Anita, raising their children while Jim rode the
rails from one end of Canada to the other. He
found time to build a cottage for his family at
Lac Cayamant (along with the Landrys, Cullens,
Gauthiers and brother George Turner). Cousins
and neighbours enjoyed several summers of fun
and relaxation and many great memories.
A sudden heart attack at the age of 47 led to
Jim’s early retirement from the CNR. After recovering, he worked with the Regional Municipality of Ottawa-Carleton. This was work that
allowed time for his health to gradually recover.
However, Jim found that he missed working
with the railway, and as a result, he joined the
Canadian Transport Commission eventually
retiring at age 63 as Chief Investigative Officer,
Railway Division. He and his team were responsible for investigating railway accidents
across the country.
Jim and Anita spent happy retirement years in
their condo at 80 Sandcastle Dr. They made sev-

Joe, Jane, Ann, Jim 1998

eral trips to Florida and to Vancouver Island but
Jim’s greatest joy was their day trips throughout the Ottawa Valley. They travelled along the
St. Lawrence River, the Rideau River, up the
Ottawa River and then to Prince Edward Country. They knew every small town and village
along the route; and these trips always included
a stop at a local Legion - an organization of
which he was a proud member for over 50
years.
But most of all he enjoyed being with his family. His children and grandchildren meant everything to him and were a source of great joy.
In February 2002 Jim suffered a massive
stroke. Anita traveled every day to a succession
of institutions, ending at the Perley Veterans
Hospital, where Jim passed away on February
3, 2004 from colon cancer. Anita continued living in the condo, active and mobile, until her
diagnosis of colon cancer in late 2011. She
passed away of complications from surgery on
December 14, 2011.
Jim’s life reflected his determination to live
every second of every day as if it were his last.
His years overseas had taught him that every
new day was a gift. His life was full, and as
those who knew him can attest, he wouldn’t
have had it any other way.3

Mary Anne Winnifred (1929 - )1
Winnifred Turner was born at Hurdman’s
Bridge on June 7, 1929. She was the baby of the
large Turner family. She loved all of her sib-

Winnie & Nelson April 1988
1

Contributed by Terri Svetich and Janet Clark

lings, especially her brother Jim, who was closest to her in age, and was near and dear to her
heart. As a child
she loved being
outdoors.
She
liked to catch
sunfish in the
Rideau
River,
pick berries and
ride bikes. She
also enjoyed the
usual winter activities of skating
and tobogganing,
and had a passion for reading.
Winnie August 1971
Overall, she remembers her childhood home life as a happy
one.
The family cottage on Bark Lake was an especially fun place during summertime. Although
she was just preschool age, Winnie remembers
playing in the cottage’s dumbwaiter with Jim.
Winnie attended grade school at St. Joan of
Arc where, in the fifth grade, she met her future
husband, Nelson Gauthier. She later followed in
her sisters’ footsteps and attended Rideau St.
Convent during high school.
World War II began when Winnie was ten
years old, and was a time when several of her
brothers joined the armed forces. Everyone at
home had to pitch in with rationing. Many
household items were not available. Winnie
remembers soap being hard to come by, and
having to resort to washing the kitchen floor
with a bar of Camay bath soap. “You also
couldn’t buy nylons for love nor money either,”
said Winnie. And of course, everyone lined
their shoes with cardboard.
Winnie fondly remembers Aunt Lucy, who
had joined the war effort as a nurse in the RCAF
would send her used black stockings (also rationed) home to Winnie. Air force regulations
for officers, including nurses, prohibited wearing stockings with runs in them. So a grateful
Winnie would mend the stockings and wear
them to school. They really had to make do!
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Her first trip away from home was to Halifax
– 900 miles by train. She went to visit her sister
Alice, who had just given birth to Bobby, and
also her sister-in-law Mary, who lived at her
family’s home while George served in the Canadian forces in Europe. Winnie recalls, “This
was my first real adventure away from home.”
She was 15 years old.
After high school, Winnie worked for about 10
months at the Bank of Canada, right up until
her wedding day on December 7, 1946. Her sister Florence stood as matron of honour.
Winnie gave birth to 16 children over the next
few decades, and motherhood became her lifelong vocation – raising nine daughters and seven sons, and managing her home. She’s a most
amazing and strong woman. In April 1963,
after her thirteenth child was born, Winnie

1937

boarded a Trans Canada Airlines (today Air
Canada) jet with all kids in tow, and moved to
Los Angeles. Two months earlier Nelson had
driven from Ottawa to Los Angeles to get work
in the construction industry, which was booming in California. With income from Nelson and
extra help from her family, and within a short
period of two months, Winnie sold off the family’s belongings in Ottawa, secured all the necessary immigration visas, and got the kids to the
airport on time to fly to their new life in the
USA.
Winnie and Nelson resettled to Mariposa, California in 1981 and brought the three U.S.-born
kids with them. Today, Winnie enjoys her extensive garden, a slower pace, and the bubbling
sounds of Mariposa Creek which runs through
their quiet home life in the country.

c1940

Nelson, Winnie, Florence, Gerald Gauthier December 7, 1946
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c1945

Winnie & Nelson c1946

Gauthier family c1995
Back: George, Paul, John, Tom, Janet, Peter, Matthew, Robert
Middle: Terri, Susan, Winnie, Nelson, Patsy, Mary; Front: Adele, Christine, Catherine, Joan
Photo by Julia Burciaga
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and new throughways be built. The result
was the Queensway, new Hurdman’s
Bridge, closure of the tracks running
north/south east of the Rideau River and
removal of three of the bridges at
Hurdman’s Bridge. Part of the Turner lands
was conveyed to the RCMP in 1981.
The photo of the site of the old Hurdman’s
Bridge is from URBsite blog
http://urbsite.blogspot.ca/2010/06/queens
way-remembered.html

CHAPTER 6: CHILDREN OF GEORGE
AND BERNADETTE TURNER
1

2

3

Rob had a split lower lip. According to son
Joe, the story is that he had a canker or boil
on it and Grandpa took him to the local vet
who used a caustic soda stick to burn it off;
unfortunately, Rob was left with a permanent scar and a deformed lip.
For example, American Nightfighter Aces of
World War 2, Andrew Thomas & Warren
Thompson, Osprey Publishing Limited,
2008, Oxford.
As a youngster, I remember Uncle Jim as outgoing, full of life and he had that distinct
way of talking out the side of his mouth. He
had a Winchester 30-30 rifle and one time
when we were all at Uncle Ernie’s (I was
about 12), he let me shoot it out the back of
the house. It’s supposed to have light recoil,
but it almost took my shoulder off. It’s the
only time I have ever fired a gun. Later on, I
remember his black ’51 Caddy. It was a real
beauty. And Jim sold me my first car. It was
in 1963 and at the time he had a second job
on a used car lot. It was a sharp turquoise
and white ’56 Chev 2-door hardtop and cost
$600. I was so proud. My friends and I went
joy-riding the first night.
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