
In 1943, one Norman McKessock, asked Dona Patterson if she would go on a blind date with his Massie friend Jack 
Norton. The rest, as they say, is history.  Jack was musical so the couple went to dances at Rockford (the hall is now 
gone), above Owen Sound’s Old City Hall (burnt down) and the open air pavilion at Balmy Beach (gone as well). The 
newly married Jack and Dona Norton, the maid of honour, Dona’s sister Gladys and the eversmiling matchmaker and 
best man, Norman McKessock.
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Dona Norton (née Patterson) was 25 
years of age and pregnant with my old-
est brother Bill when she and Dad Jack 
arrived in Massie in the spring of 1944. 
They took up residence with Cassie 
and Stan Norton, my father’s parents, 
on the 100-acre farm located on the 
northwest corner of the Hamlet of 
Massie (the church and school lots are 
on the corner of our former property). 
Mom recalls it was a bit of a shock get-
ting used to the Massie farm commu-
nity and living in half of the farmhouse 
with Grandma and Grandpa Norton in 
the other half. 
     She arrived just in time for the April 
meeting of the Massie Women’s Insti-
tute. The Massie ladies welcomed her 
with open arms. The fee to join was 
25 cents.  My Mom recalls she didn’t 
have any money with her that day. She 
had to borrow the quarter from Mabel 
McLean. Many of Mom’s strongest and 
fondest memories of the Massie com-
munity were about her involvement 
with the W.I.  She was president of the 
Massie W.I. branch more than once 
and won the coveted Agnes McPhail 
Award in 2008.  Dona was also cura-
tor of Tweedsmuir Community History 
Books for a number of years. 
     Mom is a skilled artisan. Over the 
years she made a lot of our clothing 
and over her lifetime learned many 
handicrafts, such as knitting, cross-
stitching and quilting. When we kids 
got older we joined the 4-H Club. The 
boys showed calves at the fall fairs 
and the girls learned skills like sew-
ing and cooking in the Homemaking 
Club. Mom remembers the girls’ group, 
which included her daughter Mary 
and many of the Massie girls: Pat and 
Wendy Neelands, Betty Lou and Margie 
Sutherland, Beth and Leone McPher-
son, Mary Norton, Doreen Hamill, 
Hilda Ceasar and Edna Ramage.   
        Dona fondly recalls when a teen 
group (the age of my oldest brother 
Bill) formed a square dancing club. On 
the boys’ side were Bill Norton, 

Bert McDougall, Alvin Ceasar, Leonard 
Vlielander and Paul McKessock (the 
caller).  Their partners were Doreen 
Hamill, Betty Lou Sutherland, Pat 
Neelands and Leone McPherson. They 
were so good they ended up performing 
on the CKNX television show “Circle 8 
Ranch”

     Another fulfilling aspect of life in 
Massie for mom was our family’s 
involvement in the Massie United 
Church.  Mom had already been an 
active church member at Annesley 
United Church in Markdale. She had 
fond memories of teaching Sunday 
school at Annesley. Massie was no 
different. She says her best memory 
was teaching the Junior Sunday School 
class that both her daughter Mary and 
Ed Neelands attended.  Ed has made a 
point of telling my Mom every chance 
he gets that she – Dona Norton – was 
the best Sunday school teacher he ever 
had. Mom is quite proud of this acco-
lade.  
     A favourite minister at Massie Unit-
ed was Rev. Dr. Kent who would show 
slides of his holiday trips to a full house 
at the church. As teens, we joined the 
United Church Young People’s Group, a 
significant experience in our lives.  We 
were fortunate to have so many young 
people in our community during The 
Baby Boom years. 
     When I asked Mom to recall more 
favourite stories from Massie, she 
laughed.  She had happy memories of 
the very funny March 17 (St. Paddy’s 
Day) concerts they would stage at the 
Orange Hall. She recalls they once 
performed a mock TV game show 
and set up a fake boxing match with 
Gordon Lang playing “Hard-boiled 
Haggerty” and a much taller Harold 
Martin (not necessarily a good boxer) 
as his opponent.  At a mock wedding, 
they managed to get Jack Neelands to 
wear a bride’s dress. He didn’t exactly 
look fetching with his skinny legs and 
thin body. Mom can’t recall who the 
“groom” was but remembers the sweet 
and adorable Willard Sutherland as the 
“flower girl”. In a community perfor-
mance of “The Beverley Hillbillies”, 
Mary McKessock played Ellie May and 
husband Bob was Ellie May’s father, 
Jed Clampett.  
     When it was time to clear the hall 
for dancing at Massie, Duncan Mor-
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Judy Purvis, Doreen Hamill, Pat 
Neelands, Betty Lou Sutherland, 
Leone McPherson

The Massie Public School Square 
Dancers, February 1958

back row: Bert McDougall, Paul 
McKessock, Alvin Ceaser, Leonard 
Vlielander, Bill Norton

front row: Doreen Hamill, Pat Nee-
lands, Leone McPherson, Betty Lou 
Sutherland



rison and Wilfred Phillips would be on 
violins, Joyce Purvis or Mabel McLean 
on piano and, when available, Joe 
Bruno (who owned and operated the 
Massie General Store for a few years) 
on spoons.  You read that right – on 
spoons! The men would be lined up on 
the one side of the hall and the women 
on the other. Everybody knew what to 

do in those days – no complex or con-
fusing gender issues. The men would 
come along and ask the ladies to dance. 
Mom said when an older man asked 
Betty Lou Sutherland to dance, she 
thought fast and replied, “I can’t dance. 
I have a stone in my shoe!”  My mother 
still has an incredible memory at 95.
     Mom was involved in many com-

munal activities in Massie. The men 
would share labour at thrashings as 
the women made meals to feed them. 
They would gather to play euchre, at-
tend church potluck dinners, dress up 
in outrageous costumes, perform and 
sing in skits for Christmas and other 
concerts, hold Easter Parades…  And 
then there were the community dances 
where everyone would laugh and dance 
the night away.
     Life changed drastically for Mom in 
1960 when Dad was paralyzed after a 
car accident. She nursed him for nine 
years on the farm until he passed away 
in 1969. After that, she sold the farm 
and moved to Toronto to become a 
Registered Nursing Assistant.  She 
worked at the Toronto General Hospital 
for 14 years. Then, it was time to retire. 
In 1984, at age 65, Mom moved to a 
Victoria Towers apartment in Owen 
Sound and rejoined the Massie Wom-
en’s Institute. 
     At 95 years of age (her birthday was 
March 13th for those who missed it), 
Dona is thoroughly enjoying being 
spoiled by a team of loving supportive 
people at Central Place in Owen Sound. 
She would love to see any of the old 
Massie gang there in room 216. Just 
walk in and ask her to tell you some 
stories about her time in Massie.
 

Massie Church forwarded a contribution from our community of $965 to The United Church of Canada to help those dev-
astated by Typhoon Haiyan last fall.  Our donation was matched by the federal government.  As part of the United Church’s 
Emergency Response Fund, 85 percent of all donations went directly to emergency response in the Philippines. Fifteen per-
cent was used to respond to disasters throughout the world that do not receive media coverage and often go unnoticed. No 
administration fees were deducted from the donations. Regular donations for Mission and Service work enable the United 
Church to provide staffing and cover the administration costs of its emergency response work.

Massie Contributes to Philippine 
Disaster Relief Fund
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Dona with her three great-grandsons (from left to right) Jack, Wally and Alex 
(sons of Amy, Jim Norton’s daughter).
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Wendell Ferguson
“Wendell Ferguson is recognized by his peers as one of the top 
pickers in the country and known best as having one of the 
quickest wits in the game. A talented and funny guy to say the 
least.” (Country Music News)

Everyone who lives in the country 
knows that four-legged animals come 
into – and go out of – our lives on a 
regular basis.  This is the story of one 
such creature that chose Massie as her 
place to call home. 
     One spring day, during the Massie 
United Church cleanup, a bedraggled, 
skinny tabby was hanging around the 
cleanup crew. Ed Neelands knew that 
I had lost my cat and he thought she 
might be mine.  I had already gotten a 
new kitty cat, but still wanted to see if I 
could help this stray.
     When I arrived, the cat was up the 
tree beside Kivells’ house, protecting 
herself from Beagle who was barking 
at the base of the tree. Once the dog 
was ushered away, this unsightly cat 
jumped from the tree, hit the ground 
and bounced up onto my shoulders 
(her first clever move). 
     I discovered that she was a nursing 
mother and decided to find out where 
the kittens were hidden.  I followed her                                                            
through fields, into an old barn, over 
fences… After a couple of hours on this 
adventure, I had given her a name, none 
other than Mommy Cat!  
     I didn’t find any kittens so I gave 
Mommy Cat (MC, for short) strict 
orders to remain where she was, 
promising to return with food. Wayne, 
my partner, was about to arrive and 
I needed to let him know I was on a 
kitten-seeking mission should he come 
to the house and find me missing. 
    Of course, when I returned, Mommy 
Cat was nowhere to be found.  Sad-
dened that I couldn’t help her and her 
kittens, I returned home hoping she 
would be safe.  
     The very next morning, Wayne went 
for a run and guess who had followed 
him home? Of course it was Mommy 
Cat (her second clever move).  Giving 
food and attention to a stray cat auto-

matically makes her yours. After she’d 
been with us for a few months we no-
ticed she had gained more weight than 
bulk food from the feed store and barn 
mice could explain.  It was all too ap-
parent she was going to earn her name 
all over again.  
    One Friday night, sometime later, we 
arrived at the farm to find a much slim-
mer Mommy Cat. This prompted the 
search, by flashlight and by ear, to find 
the brand new babies. Once again we 
couldn’t find any kittens.  Still, we were 
delighted that Mommy Cat visited us 
all the next day.  Little did we know that 
she was checking us and the house out. 
She needed to know her babies would 
be safe in our home.
      Sunday morning, while was prepar-
ing breakfast, MC ran right past me 
with a tiny kitten in her mouth!  She 

ran straight to the one bedroom with 
carpeting, deposited her newborn and 
then raced out of the house. Minutes 
later she carried in a second kitten and 
placed it next to its sibling.  This time, 
when Mommy headed out, I followed 
her … to the ditch across the road.  
There was the remainder of her family: 
3 more kittens!  It took her awhile, but 
eventually she had installed her family 
in our home (her third clever move).    
     Time passed as MC cared for her 
family.  After they found new homes, 
you can bet Mommy Cat took a car ride 
to the vet to be spayed. No more babies 
for her! 

Guard Cat 
   On one occasion, MC and her city 
cousin Eddie (my cat in Toronto) fol-
lowed me down the path as I prepared 

The Story of Mommy Cat
by Carol Mair



to go kayaking on the Massie Pond.  
When I came back in from the river, 
both cats were gone.  I assumed they 
had gone up to the house.  But then I 
noticed Mommy Cat sitting halfway 
down the path – below the tree Eddie 
had climbed. I could almost hear her 
saying, “I’ll look after this silly city cat 
for you!”
Winter sports
   Can you imagine a cat loving tobog-
ganing?   Mommy Cat would sail down 
the hill with Laurie Misener and of 
course get a ride back up – no walk-
ing for her.  She even won the heart of 
Bill (Laurie’s father who passed away 
several years ago). On cold winter 
days, Bill and Mommy Cat stayed cud-
dly warm sitting on a bale of hay in 
the pump room while Laurie did the 
chores!

The adversary 
   Enter Daddy Cat, named for what 
we believe to be his many success-
ful efforts to populate Massie with his 

offspring. Mommy Cat was not happy 
with him joining her on her farm with 
her family.  She would hiss and growl 
every time he approached. Daddy Cat 
bugged her relentlessly, sidling up 
when she slept, reaching out with a 
paw just to tease her.  She would hiss 
at him.  Then, as they settled down, she 
would play mommy again and give him 
a good bath!  The sparring relationship 

continued up until her last day. Feel-
ing deathly ill didn’t stop her from one 
parting growl and hiss.  
     Mommy Cat is gone now. We have 
lost a sweet, sweet little girl.  Daddy 
Cat has lost his playmate whom he 
clearly misses.  Two days after Mommy 
Cat was buried, he was seen sitting at 
her little grave, visiting with his sweet 
friend MC. 
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Winter in Massie 2014

Bill Mustard, Mackenzie Currie, Carlie Currie, 
Josh Currie, Hannah Mustard, Wade Mustard, 
Wyatt Mustard, Daniel Mustard on a Sun-
day School sleigh party  PHOTOGRAPH BY 
STEVE CURRY

Winter in front of Massie United Church:  
Steve and Carlie Currie, Mary Janet Mus-
tard, Lois Turk, Rick Ribbel, Leone Diebel, 
Pete Campbell PHOTOGRAPH BY ED 
NEELANDS 
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In Memorium

Mary McKessock (nee Smith) worked hard all her life but 
she had a lot of fun too.  That’s the consensus among those 
who knew her well and loved her dearly.  She was “a won-
derful wife and great companion” to her husband of 57 
years, Bob.  They met at a dance hall in Desboro and, obvi-
ously, hit it off.  When Mary heard that the building was to 
be torn down many years later, she said to Bob that she felt 
like picketing the site to ensure it wasn’t demolished. 
    Mary raised two boys and two girls, Steven, Jeff, Lori and 
Lisa.  Young at heart, Mary and her friend Mary Janet Mus-
tard would go trick-or-treating on Hallowe’en night with 
the kids, coming up with some outrageous costumes over 
the years with which to amuse their friends. One year Mary 
Janet went as a dog and Mary was the fire hydrant!  Another 
year, when she was expecting a baby, Mary wore a fur coat 
that wouldn’t button up over her belly and a sign that read:  
“I said I’d do anything for a fur coat and now I can’t button 
it!”   Lori Mascherin, Mary’s oldest daughter, says, “The 
adults were happy to see them, not us.”  
    When Bob went into politics, Mary was a great supporter, 
keeping the cattle farm going while he was away.  She loved 
to garden and quilt. She was heavily involved with the 
Chatsworth Agricultural Society, she was a 4H leader in the 
Girls’ Homemaking club and she taught Sunday School at 
Strathaven Baptist Church. Mary was also a judge at many 
fall fairs and one of the founders of the Christian Womens’ 
Club. She loved the Massie Church and the Massie Women’s 
Institute. 
     Mary’s bright spirit is very much missed by her hus-
band, her children and their spouses, her three grandchildren 
Dylan, Mark and Luke, her five siblings and all their fami-
lies, and her good friends throughout the community.  

McKessock Family Portrait:  from left to right:  Matt 
Osterroth, Lisa Osterroth (McKessock), Dyan Os-
terroth, Doreen Morin, Steve McKessock, Robert 
McKessock, Mary McKessock, Jeff McKessock, Luke 
McKessock, Bridget McKessock, Mark McKessock, 
Lori Mascherin (McKessock), Enio Mascherin.

Mary Leone McKessock  1936-2013

Lois Janette Johnson 1929-2013

From left: Jack, Yvonne, Lois, Brian and 
Gilbert: the Rice siblings



In My Mind’s Eye by Ralph BergmanAs a girl, Lois Rice had rheumatic fever and the doctors told her parents she would 
never be able to work but Lois not only proved them wrong, she did it in a big way.  
Married in 1953 to Mervyn Johnson (who, sadly, predeceased her), Lois played vio-
lin and sang, had six healthy children, became a registered nurse and worked hard 
on the farm. 
   Lois loved to do crafts, knit and sew by hand, including quilts.  Her father, George 
Gilbert Rice, made wooden knitting needles for her and her mother Jessie inspired 
her love of knitting.  Lois entered her beautiful handiwork at the Desboro and 
Chatsworth Fall Fair right up until her passing last fall.             
    Gilbert Rice, her oldest brother, fondly remembers how Lois, the third of six sib-
lings, looked after the others.  “She reported anything we did wrong,” he recalls with 
a chuckle.  “Lois was supposed to be a weakling,” he says, “but she turned out really 
strong.”  
     Their father was musical and persuaded all his children to take up instruments 
so that the family could form an orchestra.  Gilbert and Lois were usually on violin, 
Brian or Yvonne played the piano, Jack and Ted (who tragically died from his inju-

ries in a fire when he was still a teenager) strummed guitar and father George played 
the auto harp.  The family would perform at weddings and other events at the Orange 
Hall which has since been demolished.  Naturally the kids sang in the school choir 
and would be “conscripted”, as Jack likes to say, to play at church events as well.  Lois, 
a lovely soprano, would sing solos and duets with her sister Yvonne, a lovely alto!  
After her retirement, Lois sang for fall fair skits, church Christmas performances and 
in the Chatsworth United Church Choir. 
     Yvonne and Lois were very close throughout their lives.  Younger by three years, 
Yvonne feels that Lois always felt the need to spoil her!  As adults, Yvonne says, “we 
shopped a lot – that was our outing!”
     Lois is sadly missed by all her siblings, her children Ruth, Glen, Keith, Marjorie, Al-
len and Lorna, her 12 grandchildren, her 3 great-grandchildren and her many friends.  

Norman Seabrook  1928-2013
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The Rice siblings clockwise from 
left:  Jack, Gilbert, baby Yvonne and 
Lois.



Norman Seabrook married Maxine Neelands in 1950.  They had 9 children: Bob, Tom, John, Olivia, Kate, Mary, 
David, Scott and Craig. Norman led an eclectic life as a farmer, heavy equipment operator, building contractor, snow 
removal contractor, local & family historian, property rights advocate, community supporter, Boy Scout leader, 
McLean’s Cemetery Trustee, Holland Township Councillor and dedicated husband, father and grandfather.  His 
knowledge of genealogy and local history has been largely recorded, thanks to his daughter, Mary and to his grand-
son, Randy.
     Norman enjoyed a long connection with the Massie Community.  He dug several farm ponds in this area in the 
1950s including the farms of John & Bernice Neelands (now Wendy Neelands’ home), Jack & Dona Norton (Lu 
Weatherall) and Harvey & Ethel Taylor (Jerry & Lisa Downey).
     In 1986, the Massie Community Centre Board undertook extensive renovations to the community centre which 
included adding washroom and kitchen facilities with running water and full accessibility.  This $14,000 project was 
made possible by grants from the Township and the County and the Ministry of Tourism and Recreation, local fund-
raising and donated labour.  Much of that donated labour came from Norman who contracted the carpentry and the 
plumbing.  Today we enjoy modern kitchen and washroom facilities with running water, thanks to the generosity of 
community-minded individuals such as Norman.
     In his parting, Norman did not forget the hamlet of Massie.  He requested that memorial donations in his mem-
ory be made to the Massie United Church. Massie is honoured and appreciative. Our thoughts and our prayers are 
with Maxine and family.
    Norman – Well done, good and faithful servant.

The beautiful stained glass window on the north wall 
of Massie United Church depicting Jesus with the chil-
dren was donated in 1945 by Elizabeth Howey of Owen 
Sound, in memory of her father William Howey and 
his wife, pioneers in the Massie district.  
     With moisture getting in behind the three sections 
of the window as the years passed and the result-
ing freezing and thawing, the window had begun to 
bulge and sag.   It was badly in need of repair.  Garlan 
Stained and Textural Glass of Markdale undertook to 
restore and replace the window after the community 
raised $3,000 to cover the costs. 
     The re-dedication of the restored window and the 
dedication of the Melinda and Cliff Cornfield Bible 
stand which houses the Bible donated by the Massie 
Women’s Association in 1945 took place during the 
118th anniversary of our “new” brick church (built in 
1895) and the 157th anniversary of the earliest record-
ed Massie worship service.  Our minister Kara Mc-
Cluskie officiated and the soloist was Hugh Neelands.  

Howey Stained Glass Window Preserved
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David Sereda is a Canadian musician, singer, actor, playwright, pianist and composer.  He released his first album in 
1981, Chivalry Lives, winning Sereda critical acclaim both for the range of music and the openness of the lyrics. He 
has worked in theatre as actor, music director and composer at Buddies in Bad Times Theatre, The Theatre Centre and 
the Tarragon Theatre where he co-wrote two musicals, Love Jive! and Siren Song with playwright and novelist Don 
Hannah. He released The Price of Love in 1985 and The Blue Guide in 1994. He co-produces the Stray Dog Salons in 
Toronto, evenings of music, poetry and theatre. He works with the theatre company Sheatre, who produced his new 
musical entitled TOM, based on the life and passion of painter Tom Thomson.

Massie Hall Presents 2014 Coffeehouse Series
Season Six will include some acts with local connections and world acclaim. We are delighted to present:

For tickets contact Peter Miller at petemkit@xplornet.com or call 519-794-3652

The Becketts
Saturday May 31, 8 pm
$18 (all ages) includes coffee/tea/goodies

David Sereda
Saturday September 20, 8 pm
$18 (all ages) includes coffee/tea/goodies

The Beckett Family is synonymous with old-time country fiddle music in Grey and Bruce Counties.  
Linsey Beckett, winner of the Ontario Junior Fiddle Championships, has delighted audiences across North America and 
Europe with her toe-tapping fiddle styles and energetic step-dancing.
 Tyler Beckett has played the fiddle since the age of 3. An accomplished and well-rounded multi-instrumentalist, he has 
toured the world even to the Kandahar Air Field in Afghanistan. 
Duet fiddle champions in Ontario and Canada, Linsey and Tyler have performed at high profile events such as the 
Canada Day Celebrations in Ottawa and Fiddles of the World in Halifax.
Their father, John, will accompany them at this rare performance in Massie. 
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April 26th    Massie Cleanup: church and church yard, hall and hall yard and    
  the Massie athletic field.  Starts at 9:00 a.m.  Bring your rakes,     
  shovels, trowels, mops and pails and enjoy “sprucing up” the 
   village.  Lunch served at noon.   

May 10th   Annual Geranium Tea at Massie United Church  1:00-4:00 p.m. –   
  Delicious desserts and tea/coffee -  For flower orders contact Marg    
  794-2085 or Pat 794-2397. Geranium colours: red, white, pink,     
  salmon, fuchsia.  
 
May 11th     Christian Family Sunday   

May 16th   Shoreline Chorus at Massie United Church. 7:30 p.m. Travel    
 and Remembrance Songs including I’se the B’y, Fogarty’s    
 Cove, Loch Lomond, A Gaelic Grace, My Way.  Tickets $10.     
 Refreshments will be served.      

May 31st      Massie Coffeehouse featuring The Becketts. 8 p.m. Contact Pete    
   Miller for tickets, petemkit@xplornet.com or 794-3652.

June 7th      Massie Yard Sale 8:30 a.m. – 1:00 p.m. – Treasures Galore! Lunch    
   Booth! Rent your spot by calling 794-2836.

July 20th      Massie Hall Chicken BBQ – Live music starts at 3:00 p.m., Dinner    
 from 5:00-7:00 p.m. For tickets call 794-2503 Bring your lawn     
 chair.

September 20th       Massie Coffeehouse featuring David Sereda. 8 p.m.      
   Contact Pete Miller for tickets, petemkit@xplornet.com or call 794-3652.   
     

T   H   E     M   A   S   S   I   E     M   E   S   S   E   N   G   E   R 

Editorial Board Reenie Fedun — Editor
Peter Turk —Website Advisor
Ralph Bergman — Art Director
Pete Miller — Concert Listings Editor
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Massie 2014 Events
Photograph by Ralph Bergman


