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Rolling with the Punches

“DOMINION DAY SPORTS WERE GREATLY ENJOYED
Native Sons Provided Public with Varied Programme”

‘ ‘ Ithough the steady downpour on Tuesday
/ afternoon kept the organizers of the
Dominion Day sports very anxious up

to the last minute the weather on Wednesday was
perfect for the occasion... thanks to the Native Sons of
Canada, Courtenay was en fete on Dominion Day and a

programme of sports commencing at half past ten was
successfully run off. The sports, juvenile and
adult, the horse-racing and the baseball were
held on the baseball grounds in the morning

and afternoon and the boxing tournament in

the evening at the stadium...

Crowd Well Satisfied

At night the Courtenay stadium was well filled
to see Roy Cliffe meet Young Peter Jackson, the
colored boy. It was undoubtedly the stiffest
fight Roy has ever been seen in here, and the
preliminaries were the best ever staged in any
boxing tournament in Courtenay...”

Excerpt from The Comox Argus, Thursday,
July 2, 1925.
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The Call of Nature
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// ‘ ‘ ost of the Bevan youngsters remember
/ M once or even twice when they were

caught swimming in the nude and

Bill was no exception. He was with a bunch of his
pals skinny-dipping in the river when Myrtle Moore,
Blanch Stevenson, Maida Webber and a few more girls
came along. When they saw the boys’ clothes on the
bank, they couldn’t resist the temptation and ran off
with them. The boys however, didn't fancy
walking home unclad so ran out of the water
after them. The girls were so shocked they
dropped the clothes and never looked back.”

Excerpt from Voices from Bevan, Betty
Annand. As told by Bill Gullett.
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W Building Team Spirit
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the rugger game between the Dragon [H.M.S.|
and Courtenay; as Courtenay was short, I had

o
A F .
/ “ In the evening Nell and I went down to watch
e
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to change and play too. The evening was overcast and

warm and I soon found out my form was deplorable.
We had a fine game; and got beaten by two tries and
one converted, 8 points. We did not score. Two or

three of the Navy men were knocked out.

It was a very gentlemanly kind of game
though; I think really very few of either
side were in the best of training; the Navy
got the ball out of the scrum better than
we did... Ken Osler acted as Umpire;
there were not many spectators...

however it was quite enjoyable; there is
quite a nice turf on the field now.”

Excerpt from July 10, 1931 diary entry
of Geoff Capes.




The Great Outdoors
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/ ‘ ‘ e had altogether a very long and
/

/ delightful walk on Wednesday, and I

/ think that no colony can offer so great
temptation to the agriculturist as this, and when the
island is further explored | have no doubt that much
more good and clear land will be found: the soil in the
neighbourhood of the Courtney [sic] River is what |
suppose would be called a rich sandy loam.

/

On Thursday morning [ went out shooting alone in
the woods, and there came upon what I have not
previously met with in the colony, namely, clear
forest without underwood: the effect was very fine,
the enormous trunks rising to a great height without
throwing out any branches, and then forming a thick
canopy overhead...”

Excerpt from November 1, 1862 letter from Vancouver
Island Letters of Edmund Hope Verney, 1862-65, edited
by Allan Pritchard.
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Mutual Improvement

be organized in Courtenay was ‘The

Comox District Temperance and Mutual
Improvement Society’... It gave us another opportunity
each week to cross the bridges and meet our friends in
the Old Agricultural Hall. At all these meetings old and
young participated, just as the whole family attended
the dances held there...

/// / ‘ ‘ g society, one of the first of its kind to

‘Physical Fitness’ evening was a chance to play with the
punching bag, the rings and the very limited equipment
we had. We were a healthy community with no thought
of being anything else, we had no hypochondriacs. We
never heard of tranquilizers, we didn’t know what an
aspirin was, and weren’t we lucky not to have had a
T.V. to tell us. Air pollution had not been thought of,
neither had cars, at least not in Courtenay.”

Excerpt from Wild Roses and Rail Fences, Leila Carroll.
In reference to the early 1900s.




Healthy Competition

boys had was their fans. Ma Coates, who led
this group of enthusiasts, was always the
scorekeeper. She knew the game [of softball] backwards
and never missed a chance to let you know it. Backed
by several other local ladies, Ma made life tough for
the opposition. There was only one way to counteract
them and that was to give taunt for taunt. Just to
grin at them or bow to them while going onto the field
or coming off was effective. One or two of our players
could take only so much before they
lost their cool. Of course, this just i
meant extra razzing.”

r j" I.)'
A
// ‘ ‘ Probably the greatest weapon that the Bevan

Excerpt from Voices from Bevan, Betty
Annand. As told by Nelson McInnis.
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