
LET'S GET TOGETHER FOR LUNCH AT

     Purdy's Dockside
Where : Purdy's, On the River, Point Edward.

When : Friday, June 16th

Time : 11:30 am

       Cost : $20.00 per person – tax not included.

Purdy's fabulous pickerel dinner. Complete with 
fries, coleslaw & tarter sauce. Pop drink's are an 
extra - $2.00

RSVP : Please contact Alma (519-336-9108) or

             Mel at (519-344-2931). 

             Please let them know if you need a ride.
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This is the third in a series devoted to 

  - THOSE WHO SERVED  -        and their stories.  

The following is an account of Ron Lawrence's military service.

Ron was one of the first faculty members hired in the beginning of  
Lambton College in 1966. He taught in, and was co-ordinator of the 
Accounting & Finance Department for many years

When World War II broke out in 1939 it never crossed my mind that,  before it 
was over,  I would have served three and a half years in the British Army.   How-
ever,  in 1942  I became of military age and had to go for the required medical.  
They established that I was warm and breathing so I was graded A1 and was 
called up in that year,  beginning a term of service which was anything but spec-
tacular.  In fact I usually tell people I went nowhere and did nothing. 

Recruited into the Kings Royal Rifle Corps,  I completed infantry training at 
Winchester and then spent several months at York  driving an army truck all 
over the York moors.  Having been sent home on embarkation leave before de-
parting for India,  I discovered on my return that the boffins in the War Office 
had made the startling discovery that this war would be much more technical 
than the last one and that I was to be transferred to the Royal Corps of Signals 
and sent to Catterick to be trained as a radio mechanic and electrician.



Several months later I emerged as tradesman (with extra pay) and,  this time,  
rode a motorcycle all around Yorkshire and got embarkation leave before going 
to North Africa.  By the time I got back from the leave,  this had been cancelled 
and I was transferred to a Royal Engineers Unit in Kent where I was required to 
repair the Engineers’ radios,  maintain a large battery charging shop and ride a 
motorcycle every morning between Maidstone and Ashford.  I never really 
found out why.

It was therefore a bit of a surprise when I was told I was to be transferred to 
Scottish Command Signals in Edinburgh and this time they gave me a nice new 
American bike (an Indian) which I rode all over south-eastern Scotland.  Between
repairing radio transmitters and receivers I was required to teach the principles 
of electricity and radio to some wireless operators.  Since they were all girls I 
rather enjoyed that job.  

I think that’s what got me hired at Lambton College because Mr Franke asked 
me when and where was my first experience of teaching,  and I told him.  He 
remarked approvingly that he had been doing the same thing in the German 
Navy.   (He added  “I was on the other side,  you see !”) 

Finally, the European war came to an end and I was transferred to a unit in 
South Wales which was to form the occupation army in Germany.   Sent away 
now on my third embarkation leave,  I developed a bad case of influenza and 
wound up in a military hospital.   Now,  instead of building up the forces,  they 
were busy trying to unload us and one day I was told I was to be discharged on 
medical grounds. So,  a few days later,  at Hereford,  a grateful country presented
me with a suit of civilian clothes,  two shirts, a pair of shoes,  fifteen pounds 
sterling and a train ticket to London.

In the end,  it all added up to nothing and the only time I was in real danger  was
when I came home on leave and had to put up with the blitz on London,  the 
doodlebugs  (V1’s)  and the V2 rockets.  I was safer when I got back to my army 
unit.  Can you beat all that for excitement ?      Ron Lawrence 





Our April Luncheon at Wagg's

   
     ..... and a good time had by all !



In Memory of Margaret Turner 

   Margaret A. Turner, BA, BLS – Librarian

When I started to work at the college we were always looking for in-
formation for the students. Margaret was a very friendly and helpful person to 
deal with in the library department. She was really dedicated to her position as
the College Librarian. She became a very good friend –  I had many pleasant 
chats with her by her house when I went out for a walk.

         Alma Brown

Margaret was the first Librarian hired at the College. As the college grew
she set up libraries at Bluewater campus, Russell St campus, St. Clair Region-
al School of Nursing and the Modeland Road campus as well as at various 
smaller centers. Margaret had a Music Degree and set up Modeland campus 
with a collection of Lps and audio cassettes.

At one time Margaret managed a staff of 11 library technicians, clerks 
and part-time staff. She retired in 1996 and travelled for several years.



I still have the shortbread cookie press we received from her at Christ-
mas in the 80's. I hope she took her reading, piano and computer glasses with 
her. Another original college staff member resting in peace.

Kathi Vandenheuvel

POW WOW @ LAMBTON COLLEGE

Last month on April 6th, Pat & I attended the annual Pow Wow hosted by
the Indigenous Student Council & Indigenous Student Centre at the Lambton  
College Athletics & Fitness Centre. It was the 5th time that we had been to see 
the local Pow Wow. 

Indigenous dancers were in full regalia for traditional male & female 
contests accompanied by drumming & singing. Also, native arts & crafts were
there for all to see and purchase. Even the audience was invited to participate 
as well. With the Free Admission the college had a full house in attendance.

If you haven't been out to witness an annual Pow Wow you are missing  
a very special event.  We highly recommend that you go next year.
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