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ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING
Bowen Island Historians

Sunday, June 26th
2:00 PM to 4:00 PM at the Museum and Archive Building
Special feature – Uno Langmann will appraise up to three
collectable antiques for each Bowen Island Historian.
Appraisals for BIH members only.

Please do not bring large items.
You may wish to bring photographs with details.

Come and bring items to be appraised
or just come to enjoy the afternoon of discovery!
Originally from Denmark, Uno Langmann has been a fixture of the local art and antique market since he first
went into business in 1968. His first gallery, The Cedar Cottage, marked the culmination of a life-long love of
collecting fine art and antiques. Within three years, he purchased Century House on Richards Street, one of
Vancouver’s first declared Heritage buildings, and soon moved his business to that location. As his reputation
continued to grow, Uno Langmann became a much sought-after authority on the subject of art and antiques.
He recently appeared several times on last season’s Canadian Antiques Roadshow broadcast by CBC.
Now assisted by his daughter Jeanette, Uno Langmann continues to travel around the world in search of the
highest quality in fine and decorative arts. The gallery has mounted numerous exhibitions highlighting artists
from Canada, British Columbia and Denmark. Uno is also a long-time Bowen regular.

Langmann House on Granville Street
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r. Thomas Smith’s memoir of the First Aid Station, or BGH as it was known at the time is more
than a mere history; it is a tribute to the Bowen Islanders of the day and a glorious re-creation of
a tiny slice of what makes Bowen what it is.

For its existence we must thank Bruce Russell whose enquiring mind was sparked during Heritage Week
by a map of the Union Steamships resort. His research and consultation on exactly where the First Aid
Station and a hot dog stand had been situated has made us a new and charming friend.
We would welcome any memories that you, the readers, might like to add to this account. Remember,
YOU are the keepers of Bowen’s story; the Archives is merely the custodian of what you hold as worthy of
remembrance.
Part 1 appears below. The 2nd part will appear in the next issue. We make it available to pass on to
Bowen’s future generations.

BOWEN GENERAL
1945-1953
by Tommy Smith

HOSPITAL

Y

ou didn’t know anything
about a “Bowen General
Hospital”? Then it is high
time you were brought up to date.
Sixty years ago there was no
doctor based on the island, but
two registered nurses, Mrs. Ellen
Dorman and Mrs. Kay MacNeill
provided much appreciated professional care to a small colony of
permanent residents. A colourful
first aid gentleman employed by
the Union Steamships was in charge
of all nature of calamities besetting
company cottagers and daytime
picnickers… As far as is known, he
had been trained in the army; I’m not
certain in which war, and he was a
startling character at best. It has been
said that if a youngster complained
of a broken arm for instance, he or
she was told by their parents to “get
over it” or there would be a visit to
the “First Aid Shack”. Complaints
about the arm, broken or not, were
never heard again.
The “Shack” was a Union
Steamship Company rental cabin
situated on the corner of a crossroad a block north of the general
store… I was hired by the Steamship
Company to carry on the First Aid

U.S.S. Company First Aid Station on Cardena Road in the 50s
The baby is Linda Punnett, Water Punnett's daughter

work from May 15th to September
15th each summer, and I recall my
first view of the premises. It was a
spectacle frightening enough to send
any sane person yelling for a Sannie.
But sailings were over for the night
so I entered the miserable little hovel
and looked around for a place to
sleep. That involved a skirmish with
a cranky raccoon, a muscular rat
and a family of black spiders for the
single cot.
After a fitful sleep and a hotel
breakfast good enough to make up
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for the bed, I returned armed with
broom, mop, soap, Lysol and more
soap, determined to show doubters
that something could be salvaged.
The furniture was piled onto Walt
Green’s truck for a ride to the
dump, and a call was put in for Joe
Ballantyne, the Company plumber
and Dot Crookhall, carpenter and
true islander. Paint was signed out
at the office, Fred Billington willing
to take the gamble, Ed Enwright
somewhat doubtful. A week later
the exterior walls were glossy white,
the interior pale green with white
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enamel trim. New linoleum was
put down and twenty feet of counters sat solidly in place. Finally the
stove-pipe-chimney was repaired
so that the whole project would not
make an ash of itself. Now think
about it: How could anyone in their
right mind call this beautiful new
establishment “the First Aid Shack”?
Correct. They couldn’t. Hence the
humourous nickname, “BGH”.
As luck would have it, the
Steamship had purchased three
navy ships, corvettes I think. They
were converted into passenger vessels – the Coquitlam, Chelosun and
Chilcootin… I fell heir to the ships’
medical supplies. A week later our
unit boasted a fold-away surgical
table with powerful lighting above,
hi-tech sterilizer, excellent tools
(among them six types of scissors)
forceps, stethoscope and endless
perishable supplies. A true scrub
sink was installed and the walls
were lined with giant sterilized
pickle jars rescued from the hotel,
the beasts packed with every kind of
swab, compress and roller bandage
size in the book. Generally speaking,
a visiting physician would be able to
carry out preliminary care in reasonable comfort.
The potential clientele averaged
four or five hundred cottagers at any
given time, three to five hundred
day-trippers, and mainland company picnics involving anywhere up
to two thousand good citizens. All
were customers of the “Union” one
way or another. And the patients?
Sorry, sixty years later and still cases
cannot be discussed… Around four
hundred visits were recorded the
first four month summer and at least
two thousand in year six. Virtually
every kind of accident and a variety
of illnesses occurred… minor right
up to critical. Once in a while a vacationing doctor was handy, but professional help was usually reached
by the telephone located outside the
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store… On stormy nights no transport off the Island was possible,
matters sometimes becoming dicey
to say the least.

but the dissection of frogs was not
going to be of much help on Bowen.
Unlike the Island people, the frogs
were protected.

Granted, transportation from BGH
to the wharf was not so luxurious.
Far from it! The canvas stretcher
was too cumbersome to get into the
taxi, so the hotel baggage truck was
summoned and the stretcher hoisted
onto the back deck. On busy days
the poor patient was surrounded by
baggage and that was just as well.
When said vehicle was not handy,
we had to deploy the garbage truck!
A tarp was laid over the greasy back
deck and the speed of the trip was
increased to divert the odors. Many
a prominent Vancouverite began the
first leg of their journey to the VGH
on the back of the
garbage truck. Ah,
the fragility of high
society!

The beach was guarded by Mary
McWhinnie and Dolores Hewitt;
both highly trained in accident
prevention. The St. John’s First Aid
people arrived on the weekends…
Later, following the example of the
Sannies’ wonderful teen staff, I took
on a few young apprentices, girls
and boys, to assist with non-medical duties. The names Donny Thom
and Audrey Sinkinson come to mind
among others… One of their duties
was to organize the activities of the
younger crowd, an accident-prevention concept we called “Kamp
Kids”.
S.S.
Lady
Alexandra’s
Captain Yates
kindly backed
up a pair of
stripes to add
to my uniform
so that I might
garner the interest of ships’
crew members
when transport
by sea was
required. It was
not long before
the
vessel’s
staff were able
assistants and
good friends.

The
Sannies
were ever faithful transporters of
the unfortunates;
Tommy and Mary
(White) and Ed
Davies ready and
willing to help any
time in the night.
In later years highspeed cruisers were
purchased… one of
them the Bowena.
Dave Moon was in
The "Kamp Kids"
command and his with "Doc" Tommy Smith centre back row
(This is part of
wonderful sense of
a two part reminiscence by former
humour served to reduce the pain
USS Company First Aid Attendant
and concern of sick and injured pasTommy Smith. Next issue he will
sengers.
recount some of the highlights and
My own training involved five
anecdotes of being a first aid attenGrades of Industrial First Aid tickdant on Bowen in the resort era.
ets, a little ambulance work and
Read about the horse that visited
summer night shifts at the Fraser
the BGH, the vanishing confiscated
Mills Clinic in Maillardville. This
booze, the building's wonderful garlast stint was served solo during a
den and the adventures of writer
2400 man shift among large saws. I
Harvey Stone.)
was also a pre-med student at UBC,
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IN MEMORIAM
The Archives maintains an on-going
obituary record of Bowen residents
who pass away. Each one of them
enriched our community in his or
her own special way and we want to
remember them.

Mrs. George Ward, Dora Jamieson, Tommy Smith and Jean Mulhollawy
by the hotel flag pole above Deep Bay
The actual conference centered on
NEWS FROM THE ARCHIVES
various type of outreach, be it volunteers,
erhaps the most important piece
fundraising or as it was more aptly put
of news from the Archives is that
“friendraising”. The emphasis was on
Nadyne Hindle, one of our Board
“What we can do for you, not what can
members, has successfully completed the
you do for us.”, a fine and proper phidistance education course – Introduction
losophy for an archives as the custodian
to Archival Practices, sponsored by the
of community history. A great deal was
Archives Association of British Columbia
also made of co-sponsoring projects with
– and has received her certificate. This
other organizations and community busimeans that she has met the standards set
nesses. While grants are good and necesby the AABC and the Canadian Council
sary, it is even better if the community
of Archives, and so could be employed by
views the archives as a matter of pride.
any archives. However, we are fortunate
It was good too to renew contacts with
to have her, thus securing the future of
other archivists and to make new ones.
the Bowen Island Archives.
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We were also fortunate to have had
a full day’s visit from Linda Wills, the
Educational and Archives Advisor for the
AABC. She went over our policies and
procedures, how we store things, and
how we keep our records. She encouraged us a great deal, reassuring us that
we were doing things according to proper
standards and gave us many good tips to
make things easier.
In late April, Dorothy Lawson and
Nadyne Hindle attended the AABC
Annual Conference held this year in
Fort Langley. The day before the conference we attended the workshop on
Management of Archives. We found it
very useful, especially the interchange
of experiences and ideas with the other
twenty participants most of whom had
also taken the Archives course.

From the President

As President of the Bowen
Island Historians, I have
enjoyed my year working with
all those closely associated
with our organization, as well
as others who have offered
support in many different
ways. I will be presenting my
report at our Annual General
th
Meeting, Sunday June 26 at 2:
00 pm. As part of our program,
Mr. Uno Langman has kindly
consented to appraise up to
three collectible or antiques for
each member. I look forward to
seeing you then.
BeverlyUnderhill
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In December, missionary doctor Jack
Hay died as did kindly and talented
Jurgen Grohne. December also saw the
passing of Becker descendant Bob Ede
as well as that of Betty DeRidder, who
spent her 1920’s childhood on Bowen.
Ken Nicholls and Ken Cusworth also
died in December. Prospector and fisherman Denny Baxter died in January as
did the popular and able former nurse
Fran Cannon. Fran was the first woman
to swim across Georgia Strait from
Nanaimo to Sechelt, a 21 mile feat. 90
year old Tom Brown had a long career
with the police force before moving to
Bowen: he died in March in Calgary.
Three former Historians died since
the last issue of this newsletter. Jeanne
Neilson lived on Ocean View Road
and was married to Bowen insurance
man Walter. Jeanne died in February.
Joy Carre, who died in March, was an
active Historian and a great library user
as well. Florence and Reid Poole lived
at Mt Gardner. Florence, helpful in the
early years of the Historians, died in
February. The gentle and quiet Stan
Thompson died at 86 on April 14. – he
and Elizabeth once owned the Bowen
Marina. The highly respected geologist
David Jennings, of Hummingbird Lane,
died on May 15. And, the Archives also
note the death of Dr. Shirley Bentall
on March 4. Although not a Bowen
resident, she was the key instrumental
force in the creation of the Rivendell
Retreat Centre.

BOWEN ISLAND HISTORIANS
To Contact BIH
Bowen Island Historians

Box 97 Bowen Island. BC, V0N 1G0

Phone: (604) 947-2655
Fax: (604) 947-2615
Email: bihistorians@telus.net
Website: bowenhistory.ca
Summer Hours: Weekdays &
Weekends: 10:00 to 4:00
& by appointment; Please call.

