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Births and Deaths

Cards of Thanks, In Memoriams, Marriage Notices, Engagements,

Announcements.

STUCKEY - Jon and
Donna are pleased to an-
iounce the arcival of Cara
Junet, born March 21 and
weighing 7 lhs, 13 0z, - 0
sister for Grant. Proud
prandparents are  Des-
mond and Betty Stuckey
of Howick and Donald
and Janet Grant of Athel-
stan and pgreat grand-

mother Helena Grant,

Eliza “Bessie’’ Cross Jan. 6, 1896 - Mar. 2, 1991

Bessie's passing, brought
to a close the Cross
“*Saga’® of “'Paim
Round™'. Over 1ts one hun-
dred and sixty-four yoars,
a rich history has emerged.
At Bessie's funeral, the
gathering honoured all of
the generations connected
with **Point Round’" and
our community, from the
earlicst settler, Great-
grandmother, Janetl (Sel-
kirk) Cross, Their history
15 well documented in the
Braghead story, so with all
the Cross families in mind,
dedicate these lines are
dedicated 1o Bessie, sisters
Barhara, Janet and Brathers
George and John—the
family. known  and
respected,

My earliest recollections
of the Cross home date 10
a time just prior o *"Aunt
Jeannie's"" passing. She
was the second “widow™"
Cross to accept responsibi-
lity of raising and educating
a family. besides running
the farms. depending on
hired help wnnl Gen, and
John were ahle to manage

The girls became school
teachers. Barbara once
taught in the Upper Orms-
town school: Bessic in
Howick., They continucd
their teaching careers in
Montreal, until their retire-
ment, Besides reaching in
the MecCormick Schonl,
Janet also mawght m Wes-

tern Canada. She liked w
recall a happy time when
she wisited her cousin
Archie Cameron, his wife
and family, at Condic,
Sask., during an Easter
vacation. Many years later.
Archie would come 0
Ormstown for his Auent
Janet Noc's 100th binhday
and spend time with his
Cross cousins.,

Readers could scarch the
dictionary  for suitable
words o adequately des-
cribe  this family —
perhaps: kindness. génera-
sity ancd thoughtfulpess will
be sufficient. A child never
left their home without a
gift of some sorm, Neigh-
bours and friends tried o
return their kindness in
many ways, Perhaps they
drove them around the
country in apple blossom
time or in sutumn when the
feaves were in full colour,
The everviday peaple. like
the milkman, the mail man,
baker, grofery boy and
plamber all served therf
well und allowed them o
remain on the farm as long
as possible. There were
kind neighbours to cut the
lawn amed keep the driveway
clear of snow and those
who drove them faithfully
to <hurch.

Many people have spe-
c1al memortes of the Cross
home. Perhaps you remem-

+ ber the ““hearty welcome™

at their door; or warm,

cheery fires on seold win-
ter day. Maybe its of warm
breezes in the parlour
where guests were enleriai-
ned. Few will forget the
“player Fiano™ that amu-
sed children of many ages,
or the ornate fireplace with
its wrought-iron, and the
famous painting that hung
ahove it.

Visitors were often ser-
ved gingerale, then Barhara
and Bessic would “retire”’
t the Kitchen ta begin their
part of the **ritual " — pre-
paring a meal. In the mean-
tme, Janet, George and
John were visiting in the
parlour with their callers.,

In what seemed a short
time. one of the “girls”
would come in and invite
the visitors into the dining
rovm Tor a “cup of tea”” —
ihis meant & table with star-
ched white tablectoth and
napkins. their nice china
dishes and silverware and
cut-glass

The sisters were all fine
cooks and enjoyed preser-
ving. pickling and garde-
ning. Barbara and Bessie
had  wvery  pretty  Dower
heds.

A familiar fixture just
inside the dining room o
the right was their
barometer

George and John would
always don a suit jacket at
mealtime when company
wis there, Georze at the
head of the table, gave the

“blessing”™". They had one
of the early battery radios
— an ""Atwater-Kent',
with a very large speaker.

Until the 1959°s there
wils it long brick extension
off the kitchen. A doorway.
where the present porchis,
lead 1o a “*pantry ™" and long
alley. The rooms along it
were once usad by the
house-  hold-helpers,
Below, with arch-shaped
doorways, were carriage
and storage sheds. In one of
these areas was their milk
room. An intercsting fea-
ure was its overflowing
stream of cold spring
water, through a concrote
tank and used o cool the
milk in the eight pallon
cans, Little wonder, they
shipped quality milk to the
“Pure Milk Co.”" (Guaran-
teed). They shipped milk
by train from Bryson’s Sin.
for many years prior to the
time Compton-Brown,
began a farm o farm pick
up.

They maintained a fine
herd of registered Ayrshire
cattle. Janet assumed an
impaoriant role in the mana-
gement of the farm; she
acted as banker, accountant
and peneral manager.

When Janet passed onin
1985, Bessic reahized she
could no longer manage the
large home, and maved o
a home in Ormstown for
SCMIOTs.

Her friends and neigh-

bours continued to visit and
support her for five-and-a-
half years, Over the last
week-and-a-half, some
very nice comment have
been heard about her life,
ranging from *‘beloved by
all children and adulls™;
“‘one of a kind""; **the las
of a fine family™.

Has thair presence in our
community enriched your
life? Tt has, Through the
many vears, a tract of land
from the Chateauguay
River to the Lower Conces-
sion has remained in the
Cross name.

On March sccond, the
ninal page of the "*Poim
Round™ story was writlen
— the book is completcd
and stored in the *'library ™
of memories, ¢ver near, to
refer to a page ar a chapter

It might be thought that
at the end of their long
earthly joumeys they heard
the welcoming call, “"Well
done, good and faithful <er-
vants, enter into the joy of
my kingdom'", R

LEBLANC, Mr. Léo F. -
in Huntingdon on March
31, 1991 at the age of 77
years, Mr, Léo F, Leblane,
hushand of Bertha
Hzineault residing at 9
Pilon Street, Huntlingdon.
He also leaves to mourn
his son Michel and his
daughter-in-law Ghislaine
Chagnon. The body will
not be exposed, as the re-
mains have been cremat-
ed, The funeral will be
held en Thursday, April
4th, 1991, funeral ar-
rungements by Rodrigue
Monipetit et Fils, 170
Chatcauguay Street, Hun-
tingdon, to St-Joseph
Church, Huntingdon
where the service will be
held at 2:00 p.m. Inter-
ment at the Rodrigue
Monitpetit et fils Colum-
barium  Huntingdon
Cemetery. In lieu of flow-
ers, musses lor the peace
aof Mr. Léo F. Leblanc
would be  greatly
appreciated,

SCHIMMELPFENG (née
Riipe) - At the Montreal
General Hospital on
Thursday, March 28th,
Gesche Ripe aged 64
vears. Beloved wife of
Reinhart Schimmelpfeng,
Hemmingford, Québec.
Dear mother of Horiman,
Gisela (Faller), Karen
(Kennedy). Survived by
one sister Eva Arzt of
Germany. Grandchildren
Nancy, Vinessa, Healher,
Robbie, Kristen,
Michelle, Lisa. Funeral
service was held at St-
Andrew’s United Church,
Monday, April Ist at 10
a.m. Interment Hem-
minglord Cemetery. In
licu of Nowers donations
to the Hemmingford
Volunteer Ambulance
Service would be ap-
preciated by the Tamily.
Funerul armangements en-
trusied to the J.M.
Sharpe Funeral Home,
461 Champlain St.. Hem-
minglord, Qué.

One person’s memory of. Father Georges

We drove up to 51, Anicel today, up
from Ste. Anne de Bellevoe on winter
roads.

This is not our usual route, Cur
wsual route is around Lle Porrot, past
Windmill Point, through the Beauhar-
nois locks, up the cunal, ender the
bridges, through the ice barriers and
across Lac 5t. Frangois on ““Hiron-
delle™ our 24-foot, 40 year-old wooden
sailboul, s cager ax we are W find g
space al the tiny St. Anicet dock in the
shadow of the weeping willow that fra-
mies the silver domes of the 5t Anicet
church.

We drove up this time, by car, in
winter, to see Father Georges one last
time, to say good hyc.

" I'm a small wown prairie girl, the
product of auvstere little protestant chur-
ches, an adult convert. Nothing had
prepared me for the Arst awe-struck
moments in St Anicet church, 1 raced
back down to the dock and demanded
Jack drop everything and come with
me. Back we went to the church. Fif-
leen minutes later, we realized we were
all alone in the church. Father Georges
had given me the welcoming message
and disappeared into the rectory. Com-
pletely unidentified strangers, we were
totally trusted,

Fr. Georges had us
both at ease. Small town pricst? We
met a cultured, literate, bilingual histo-
rian and scholar who would rather talk
about *'his'" church and other people
and events than about himself and his
accomplishments.

He explained (ha, for wurists, there
was, traditionally, one English mass on
sunday between Father's Day and
Labour Day and then he chuckled,
“There must be some greal significance
in those dates,”" He talked about pro-
wingup in St Anicet, about being
delegated 1o go 1o the rectory to huy

milk — the priest kept cows and the
sextant milked them. He wld litle sto-
ries about himsell, about the young
Georges Quenneville sitting in church
in awe of the angels who could stand
on what he ok 1o be a cushion of
eggs, without breaking any of them.

We began 1o arrange our summer
holidays around regular visits 1o the 51,
Anicet dock for a swim and so [ could
make weekday mass. Fr, George inter-
cepted me one morning and sugpested
that T gollect Jack from the boat and
come to the rectory for breakfast, thus
beginning a lovely routine. Besides the
sheer comfort of eating in a kitchen
with standing headroom, aficr a wiek
ar two on our boat, we delighted in the
philosophy and wisdom Fr. Georges
fed us as & regular part of our break-
fast menu,

We made 51, Anicet one night minu-
tes ahead of one of Lac SL Frangois'
better storms, The seas at the dock
were anything but calm. When Fr.
Georges discavered we'd been kept
awake by the rather violem actions of
our little boat, he seolded us, lovingly.
gently, but firmly, for not beating on
his door in the middle af the night and
demanding sanctuary and a bed that
didn'L move.

I carry an English missalette and 1
don't mind whether mass is in French
or E.ngﬂish. After all, It used 1w be in
L:mn: But on one of the rare weekday
mornings when my Anglican hushand
Ivined me for mass, Fr, Gearges sud-
denly spotted him in the congregation,
smiled, and switched in midword from
French to English, saying the entire
femuinder of the mass in English,
| Th'f‘“ came the morning when, after a

ng absence from the lake, we tied up
db the dock and A slipped up o nrass

bur came back to the bout without stop-
ping to visit: “Tack,” | said, “he looks
s Il A few mimtes Jater we heard g
discreet knocking on our boat. Fr.
Georges had walked down o the dock,
taking tine, halting steps, o fetch ds

for breakfast.

He loved William Drummond s
“*Habitant Poems,'" though 1 should
have expected (he dialect would enrage
a man of his backpround, No, he
explained, back when a quarter was 3
serious sum of money, he had bought
himself, s a greal teeat, a secondhand
copy of *'Habitant Poems.” He still
had v, His tow favourite pocms were
“Old Doctor Faween of St Anicel™
and *'The Wreck of the Julic Plante. a
legend of Lac St Pierre® and in
moments of erisis Jack and | still shout
1o one anether: ""You can't get drown
on Lac St. Pierre/So long you stay on
shore™ and it makes everything all

right again.

Still, iv wasn't the Drommond verses
that came w mind today in the St Ani-
cet church. A humanist, they were cal-
ling him, An echumenist. A man who
accepled people exactly as they were.

The world was stroggling o end a war
without creating more havoeo than the war
cavsed and, with an eye on Fr. Georges'
100 vear old angels still standing on those
100 year-old clutehes of eggs, | changed
just one word of Rudyard Kipling's
**Recessional " and found what | wanted
o say in someone else's words:

“The wmult and the shouting dies)/The
captains and the kings depart:/Still stands
Thine ancient sacrifice, /A Humble and a

loving heart."”

Joan Evolfson Codham
Ste. Anne de Bellevue

DINEEN, Leo M. - April
B, 1973,
No further away than o

picture,
A smile or remembered
phrase,
Our loved ones hive in
memory

S0 close in 80 many ways.
For how often does a sunsel
Bring nostalgic thoughts to
mind

Of moments that our loved
ones shared

In days now left behind.
How often has a flower
Or a crystal avtumn sky
Brought golden
recollections

OF happy days gone by,
Yes, memory has a magic
wity

Of keeping Joved anes
near,

Ever close in mind and
hear

Are the ones we hold most
dear,

Sadly missed and always
remembered by his chil-
dren, Susan, William,
Caral, Roy, Gary und
Jumes,

CARD OF THANKS

I wish to thank Dr. V.
Blonde ond the stafl of
Cenire d'Accuell, Orm-
stown, for the good care 1
recelved while T was a
“dépannage’’ patient
there during part of
February and March.
Also many thanks to my
relatives and friends for
all their visits, Mowers,
pifts, letters, get-well and
birthday cards ete. Every-
thing was very much
appreciated.

Arline MacIntosh



