Brian - I
As most of you know Grandpa has led a pretty interesting life. 
Leo and I interviewed Grandpa and several other family members who shared many of their memories with us.

Except for Aunt Cecile, who is doing her own presentation and greedily horded the best stories for herself.

But the nice thing about being MCs is that, just in case we do end up using some of the same stories, we were able to schedule ourselves first.
Anyway, we realize that some of the minor details that we present might be wrong. 

And we look forward to your corrections – but later, when no one will know about them.
Dates were especially hard to come by but we have included them when possible. 
The booklets we passed out might help you fit the events of Grandpa’s life into an historical context, if you can figure out what the pictures are supposed to mean.
…
Grandpa was born in the small farming community of Mon Cerf Quebec on September 2, 1903 to Jean-Babtiste and Margerete Cousineau. 
He attended a one classroom school that taught grades one to eight, taking some winters off to work with his father at a lumber camp. 
After completing grade eight, Grandpa worked at the lumber camp full time. 
In April 1923, at the age of 19, Grandpa, who was probably tired of working with lumber, moved to Detroit. 
Leo - I
He arrived in Detroit with very limited English skills but was still offered two jobs. 
One job paid 45¢/hour and involved becoming an apprentice to an automobile toolmaker.
Unfortunately, in Grandpa’s own words, “[I was] too dumb to take [it]”. 
Instead he took, in Grandpa’s words again, the “worst job that you can get”, working in a foundry where it was hot and smelled of noxious fumes. 
He soon left this job to work for Dodge “trimming” car bodies, which involved putting metal trim on top of the then-wooden frames. 
While working for Dodge, Grandpa decided to learn a trade and enrolled in an electrician’s course that was held three nights a week for six months. 
While taking this course, he met and became friends with Pete Trudeau.  
After he finished the course Grandpa decided to quit working for Dodge so he could travel to Florida with Pete. 
While in Florida Grandpa worked various odd jobs including mixing mortar and carrying bricks for brick layers. 
He had to carry 16 heavy bricks up a ladder on a sling. 
Not surprisingly, Pete and Grandpa returned to Detroit less than nine months later. 
…

Back in Detroit Grandpa worked odd jobs, including his first job as an electrician where he laid conduit in a concrete ceiling and wired a plant that made car bodies. 
Grandpa said that “[I] never worked harder in my life” at that job. 
During this time, Grandpa and Pete were boarding in the same house. 
That was lucky because, in November 1928, Pete introduced him to his niece Lillian Cousineau, who was in Detroit visiting her Grandmother. 
Though they soon wanted to marry, Lillian needed her mother’s permission, which took a while to come by mail. 
And after she received permission, they had to wait until the end of lent. 
Still, only five months passed between their first introduction and marriage. 
For a while both Grandma and Grandpa worked at Hudson, a car manufacturer Grandma working on the assembly line and Grandpa making seats.
Brian - II
Unfortunately, the Great Depression arrived a few years later and Grandpa and Grandma were forced to leave Detroit for financial reasons. 
They traveled west from Detroit, in their ’28 Chev, which Grandpa thought was a great car.

He had hinged the seats in the car so they could use it as a bed. 

They would drive during the day and ask farmers for permissions to park on their land at night.

And only one ever refused – in fact, they usually offered them breakfast in the morning
While traveling west, they earned $3/day, plus room and board, helping farmers with their harvest.
Of course they wouldn’t get paid if it rained.

Eventually, they crossed the border and went to Manitoba. 
There Grandpa met a friend of his brother Lucien outside of Winnipeg. 
This friend was able to direct Grandpa to a farm on the other side of the Red River where Lucien was working. 
Lucien’s boss suggested that there was work available in Wide Water Alberta so the two bothers and their families headed there. 
In Wide Water Grandpa fished with his partner Bob Ladley and hunted for moose and deer in the winter. 
He also found periodic work on the railway and at a lumber mill. 
He built a log cabin by himself in Wide Water that cost $32 in total. 

For contrast, the ’28 Chevy cost $400 dollars. 
Grandpa’s only son, Leo, was born in that cabin in March of 1932 and his first daughter, Marguerite, was born a year later in August. 
Here’s one story that we might have scooped Aunt Cecile on (thanks Uncle Leo):

When he was around four years old, Leo had a tonsillectomy and Grandpa drove a pusher car 20 miles to get him icescream. 
Sometimes he’d have to pull the car off the track to avoid trains.

I really hope that railway safety has improved in the last 60 years.

Cecile, the last of the Cousineaus to be born in the cabin at Wide Water, was born on August 18, 1936. 
Money was becoming tight so Grandpa traded his car for 5 mink. 
He bred these mink until he could afford train fare for his wife and children to Quebec; he sole away in the coal car himself.
Leo - II
The Cousineau family settled in Barnston where Grandpa worked first at a sawmill and then rented a farm from his father-in-law. 
In 1941 the family moved to Point St. Charles, which was, at the time, the poorest area of Montreal. 
Grandpa worked first in an ammunition factory and then for the United States ferry command. 
Ferry command was responsible for transporting aircraft from North America to Europe and Grandpa’s job was to inspect their electrical systems before they made the long flight from Dorval over the Atlantic. 
When ferry command shut down at the end of World War II, Grandpa worked for the British Overseas Airway Corporation where he did electrical checks and repairs. 
In 1954 the Cousineau family moved to Lachine, a far nicer area of Montreal. 
In 1960 Grandpa worked started working for Air Canada, where he stayed until he reached retirement age in 1968. 
But instead of retiring, Grandpa lived with his daughter Margerite and her husband in Windsor Ontario for a year while he worked taking care of race horses. 
After moving back to Montreal he continued to take care of race horses for another year at Bluebonnets until he found a job working for QuebecAir servicing 707s. 
In 1974 Grandpa, at the age of 71, finally retired for good. 
Brian III:
After retirement Grandpa spent a great deal of time traveling. 
He visited his daughters in Vancouver and his son wherever the United States Air Force stationed him. 
He also traveled to Alaska, Australia and Barbados – and those are just the ‘A’s and ‘B’s.
In 1995 Grandpa and Grandma moved to Langley. 
Sadly, Grandma, his wife of XXX years passed away in XXX. 
In 2002, Grandpa moved to an apartment in Magnolia Gardens, where he still lives today.
… 

What you just heard is just a summary prepared from many pages of notes. 
Because Leo and I are geeks, as my sister pointed out this morning, we are going to put these notes on the Internet soon (the address is given on the back of your booklets).
Now I’d like to introduce Leo Cousineau - who, as you now know, was born in Wide Water in 1932.
