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THE MOST WONDERFUL TIME OF THE YEAR
Ah, Christmas! The time of year for baking,
shopping and spending time with family.
The images we are inundated with at this
time of year would have us believe if we
don’t spend Christmas morning sitting by a
perfectly sheared and trimmed tree,
beautifully coiffed and elegantly dressed,
with a warm glow emanating from a nearby
fireplace, then we just aren't doing it right!
Reality usually doesn’t live up to what we
see on TV or in the multitude of flyers that
make their way into our homes in the
months leading up to December 25th. I
would like to take this opportunity to share
one of my ‘fondest’ Christmas memories,
for although it may not be picture perfect, it
still brings a smile to my face when I think
of Christmas.
When I was growing up we always had pets.
Not the prissy, high maintenance, sweaterwearing pets of today, just mixed breed dogs
and cats that lived outdoors for the most part
and never saw a vet, ever. The first dog I
can remember us having was a long-haired
mutt we called Teddy. Living close to a
busy road meant Teddy was chained to his
doghouse pretty much 24/7. When the
weather got particularly harsh we 3 girls
would beg our parents to let us bring Teddy
inside. On those rare occasions that we
successfully pled our case his long, thick,
fur would eventually make him pant
uncontrollably and whine at the door in a bid
to get back out into the elements to which he
was accustomed.
Christmas Eve circa 1976 was one of the
nastiest I can remember. In the evening my
sisters and I got dressed up in our fanciest
clothes and ‘fine’ shoes, as my mother
would call them, in preparation for midnight
mass. Teddy was curled up in a fluffy ball
outside his doghouse while the wind formed
a vortex of snow around him. The sight of

him like that tore at our little heartstrings
and we begged our folks to let us take him
inside before we left for church. Our parents
sighted the fact that he had an insulated
house, complete with a bed of straw, mere
feet from where he lay so when he got cold
enough he could always go inside. We were
relentless in our quest to bring him indoors
though and whether it was the spirit of the
season or their frustration at hearing us beg
is hard to say, but eventually they gave in
and brought Teddy inside. Dining room
chairs were assembled into a makeshift
fence to keep him out of the living room and
away from the tree before we all climbed
into the truck and headed for church.
My father dropped us off and continued on
to his sister’s house, leaving my mother in
charge of us 3 girls and our collective souls.
By the time Sister Brenda-Leigh’s trumpet
hit the last note of “Joy to the World” the
service was over and the weather had
deteriorated greatly. Our ‘fine’ shoes and
fancy attire was no match for the sleet and
slush we encountered on the short walk to
my aunt’s house. The plan was to meet up
with Dad, have a short visit and head for
home before Santa came. Unfortunately,
when we arrived, cold and wet, my father
and his sister had already shared more than
one cup of Christmas cheer and, as was the
tradition, this had resulted in a heated debate
involving some level of Canadian politics,
and he was not about to leave without
proving his point.
My mother is a strong, stubborn woman
who, to this day, has never learned how to
drive, so when it became obvious that Dad
was in no shape to drive home and in no
hurry to do so, Mom bundled us up and
headed back out into the storm. Although it
was barely half a mile to our house it felt
like it took forever to get there. A feeling I

expressed about every 5 feet or so, much to
the detriment of my mother’s sanity. So
imagine our disappointment when we finally
arrived at our door, only to discover the
house was locked! While Teddy barked in
excitement on the other side of the door my
mother quickly came to the realization that
the house key was not in her pocket. It was,
in fact, on the same ring as the truck keys
which were still in my father’s pocket!
If I remember correctly it was at this point
that I, being the baby of the family, started
to cry and howl that I was “froze to death”.
The anger my mother felt towards my father
and the frustration brought on by my
incessant crying no doubt contributed to her
resolve to gain entry into our home come
hell or high water! My sisters proceeded to
travel from window to window in hip high
drifts, hoping to find one open so they could
somehow pop off the screen and slip a hand
in far enough to push it aside and get in.
Normally in December our windows would
be shut and locked to keep out the cold, but
as luck would have it the buildup of
moisture in the bathroom from the family's
pre-mass showers prompted my father to
leave the bathroom window open in an
effort to alleviate the moisture problem
without burning out the motor on the
bathroom fan. The problem was that the
shower window was 5ft off the deck and
very small. It has been said that in times of
great distress women have found the
strength to lift vehicles off the ground to free
their trapped children. Although this
situation was hardly that drastic the ease
with which my mother hoisted my eldest
sister off the ground and up to the window
was nothing short of a Christmas miracle!
What happened next, only my sister knows
for sure, but to hear her tell the story she
grabbed the shower rod and swung her legs
inside, nailing her landing, Mary Lou Retton
style, before being hit by the odor emanating
from the living room.

She hurried around to the door, swung it
open and exclaimed in horror, “Teddy sh*t
under the tree!” My mother was so upset by
this news she didn't even stop to scold my
sister for her bad language, but the words
she was about to direct at our beloved pet
were 10 times worse! Teddy made a quick
escape through the open door out into the
comfort of the howling wind and driving
snow. My mother instructed us to get in our
PJ’s and get to bed, NOW! Something in her
voice dried my tears and I retired to my
room without uttering another word. As I
drifted off to sleep I could still hear my
mother cursing and fighting the urge to woof
her cookies as she tried to clean up the mess.
Teddy had opened most of the presents, ate
an entire “Pot of Gold”, and left a whole
load of his own ‘presents’ under the tree for
Mom.

I'm not sure what time my father came
home, but when he did he captured the
fugitive dog and tied him to his house,
where he stayed until the following spring.
Around 6am Christmas morning my sisters
and I gave in to our excitement and ran into
our parent’s room to get permission to open
our gifts. With a few exceptions, Mom had
managed to re-wrap and re-tag the presents
correctly, while disposing of what was
unsalvageable. The scent of the mess from
the previous night was faintly recognizable,
but it was nothing compared to the smell of
Mom's roast turkey. It was hardly a
postcard-perfect holiday, but looking back,
it's the most memorable and one we can all
laugh at now, well almost all of us!
~ Nicole Kelly ~

FALL MEETING MINUTES
SEPT. 30TH, 2017 – FARM EQUIPMENT MUSEUM (TRURO)
The meeting was brought to order by Mike Illingworth and opened by passing on
condolences to Ernie Partridge and family for the recent loss of his dear wife Joan.
A thank you was extended to Page Baird for his invitation to the Truro Farm Museum for
our meeting today.
Steve Conrod, an existing member formerly from Alberta, has returned to the area and
was introduced to the club.
Wayne Blenkhorn moved that the minutes of the May meeting and recently published in
our newsletter be accepted as printed; seconded by Steve Conrod. Motion carried.
The club website is up and running well, and has been used by members to sell items.
Ken Greene gave treasurer report; club balance is $2,550.48, and we now have 90 active
club members.
A total of 40 club members had registered for our meeting today.
Old Business
Garth Goldsmith brought the members present up to date on the proposed guidelines re
the disposal of tools from "nonmembers" (estate sales) and how it will be handled within
the club. He noted that a Martha Brown is here today with a number of tools that will be
auctioned this afternoon after lunch. (Kevin is the other member on this committee)
Sussex Flea Market was reported to be a good place to disperse tools. Kevin noted that
the remainder of a past collection was sold at Sussex over two days; the Tool Collector’s
club table was renewed for next year.
Nominations for the new Executive were read by Art Keeble and as there were no further
nominations from the floor, it was moved by Wayne, seconded by Kevin that they be
accepted as follows: Chairperson - Jim MacLean, Vice Chair-Stephen Conrod,
Treasurer/Membership - Ken Greene and Secretary - Bill Steeves. Motion Carried. (The
other member of the nominating committee is Wayne.)
New Business
Wayne asked if the club still had to purchase liability insurance for our meetings held at
the Museum in Stellarton? Scott agreed to follow up and advise before our May meeting
“Brand Name Tools” was chosen as the theme of the Spring Show to be held at the
Museum of Industry in May 2018.
Ken organized and held the draw for the yearly Frank Haines "fall plumb bob". The lucky
winner this year is Boyd Larson.
A motion was made by Scott Ross that all members of the Tool Collector’s Executive be
exempt from paying dues while in office; seconded by Garth Goldsmith. Motion carried.
Wayne Blenkhorn moved that the meeting adjourn; seconded by Kevin Wood.
It was a very successful show and we look forward to a return visit!

PICTORIAL HI-LIGHTS FROM THE FALL SHOW 2017
(more photos can be viewed in our online gallery)

There were 14 display tables at the fall show with Ken Greene’s (above) voted "Best in Show".

Ken Greene presents the annual Frank Haines Plumb Bob to winner Boyd Larson from
Fultz House Restoration Society.

Winner of the 50/50 Tom McCluskey, holding a plane given to him in a box of tools
destined for the dump. It was made by Cesar Chelor a slave freed in 1753,
who was the first black plane maker in America.

Thank you to Page for having the Good Time Fiddlers come and entertain
while we enjoyed pizza for lunch and delicious cookies for dessert, courtesy
of Lucy McCluskey and Ian MacCalder (Cathy).

Scott Ross, Ken Greene, Mike Illingworth & Jim MacLean look on as Garth Goldsmith
reviews the proposed guidelines for future auctions.

We had a great turn out for the fall meeting with 40 registered members in attendance.

Garth and Ken manage the auction of items owned by Martha Brown of Lochaber. A percentage
of the total sales went to the Club and Martha went home with a much lighter truck!

A collection of Roger Levy’s leather punches.

A selection of ATCA apparel was available for sale at the show. (above)
A beautiful display of screwdrivers at the show. (below)

A big thank you to Page Baird & all the volunteers at the Farm Equipment
Museum. They went above and beyond to make us feel welcome!

THE SCHOONER

“LENA BLANCHE”
After the show, several members went to the Manthorne’s to see the progress on
the schooner "Lena Blanche" where Warren was presented with a heaving line.

Ernie Partridge’s daughters, Cheryl Estabrooks and Bonnie Bachinsky, check out
the project. As you can see in the picture, she is almost to the roof!

Warren Manthorne, builder of the schooner Lena Blanche.

‘DUELING’ DEFINTIONS
Below is a list of 6 everyday words with dual meanings.
Their lesser-known definitions are randomly listed
on the opposite side of the page.
Without any outside assistance, see how many you
can match up with their numbered counterpart.
Answers are listed on the last page (no peeking)!
BANKER (

BETTY (

)

)

BOXING (

BULLY (

BUTTER (

BUTTON (

1) In woodworking, the fitting of the
shoulder of a tenon in the surface of the
timber, which is mortised or the reception of
the tenon.

)

2) In carpentry, a small piece of wood or
metal swiveled by a screw through the
middle and used as fastening for a door or
gate.
3) In woodworking, a machine for sawing
off the ends of boards to render them square
and remove faulty portions.

)

)

4) In masonry, a bench used by bricklayers
in dressing bricks to a shape suitable for
skew or gaged work; domes, niches, etc.

)

5) A round iron bar flattened to a chisel like
expansion at one end and used for raising
heavy weights through a short distance.
6) A miner’s hammer for striking the drill or
boring bar, having an octagonal face, and a
square eye.

CALL FOR SUBMISSIONS: Do you have a mechanical term or dueling definition you think
would stump your fellow members or at least peek their interest? We hope to gather enough
input from our membership over the next few months to include a similar article in a future
edition of the ATCA News.
Submissions can be sent by email to nekellyporter@hotmail.com
Nicole Kelly & Rob Porter, Editors

EDITOR’S NOTES
We hope everyone is enjoying this beautiful fall
weather. The extra warm temperatures have
provided a great opportunity to complete extra
yard work and left me with no excuse for not yet
having the Christmas lights up, as Nicole likes
to point out. The nice weather has also been
perfect for the traveling we undertook this fall.
We are a 4H Family and this year our son,
Fergus, was competing in the 4H Provincial
Show in Lawrencetown. Unfortunately, this
event coincided with, and prevented us from
attending, the ATCA Fall Show and Sale, but it
did allow us to spend some time with Nicole’s
sister who lives in Lunenburg. While Fergus
and I spent Saturday in Lawrenctown, Nicole
and our daughter, Nora, spent the day roaming
around Lunenburg and Mahone Bay with my
sister-in-law. It was a bit of a sacrifice to miss
the ATCA sale, but it was worth it because
Fergus’ chess board brought him Top Junior
Woodworking honours in the province!

Fergus’ winning woodworking project

Earlier in the month I received a response to my
ad looking for a router plane. The email came
from Holley Jayne, who I learned lived only 25
minutes away from where we were staying.
After the Pro-Show’s closing ceremonies on
Sunday we dropped in to visit Holley and his
wife Marguerite. While Nora walked our dog,
and Nicole visited with Marguerite, Holley
showed Fergus and me his impressive tool
collection. He generously took the time to
answer all of our many questions, while sharing
a story or two. I was lucky enough to purchase a
very nice Stanley No.71 router plane, which will
be much appreciated and well used by the kids

in my 4H Woodworking Class. It was nice to
get acquainted with a fellow tool collector and
we look forward to visiting again the next time
we are in the area.

Stanley No. 71 Router Plane

I travel a lot for my job, mostly around Cape
Breton Island, but in October I found myself
working in Port Williams of all places! I
contacted Kevin Wood and we were able to
make arrangements to meet at his home. When
Nicole and I first took over as editors of the
newsletter Kevin had told us about his collection
of tool related publications and generously
offered to loan us materials anytime we wanted.
I took advantage of this opportunity to peruse
his extensive library and what was supposed to
be a short visit quickly stretched well beyond
that. I am still reeling from the sheer volume of
books he has amassed over the years and look
forward to exchanging the ones I borrowed that
night for others that caught my eye. Kevin also
shared plans for his museum, his home
renovation project, as well as his vast knowledge
of tools and local history. It was on Kevin’s
suggestion that Nicole included the section on
mechanical terms (“Dueling Definitions”) in this
edition of the newsletter.
Last year, when we took over the newsletter
reigns from Art & Barb, we didn’t know what
we were going to fill it with, but suggestions and
submissions from fellow members and guidance
from the Keebles have made the task easy,
THANK YOU!! We have thoroughly enjoyed
meeting club members over the past year and
look forward to hearing from more of you with
story ideas, photos, ‘Whatsit” submissions and
more. Let’s take full advantage of this
association and share our knowledge and
experiences with those who have a common
bond in the interest of tools. ~ Rob Porter ~

A.T.C.A.
(ATLANTIC TOOL
COLLECTORS ASSOCIATION)

EXECUTIVE

A registered non-profit society, whose
purpose is to promote fellowship and
increase knowledge of antique tools and
crafts.
Visit our new website at:

Jim MacLean, Chair
(902)477-6087

www.atlantictoolcollectorsassociation.ca

Ken Greene, Membership
(902)435-2250
kengreene@ns.aliantzinc.ca

A.T.C.A. News published quarterly, is
the official newsletter of the
organization. It is available on line at the
web site above.
Rob Porter & Nicole Kelly, Editors
PO BOX 1137 Stn Main
Antigonish NS B2G 2R6
902-863-2971
nekellyporter@hotmail.com

“DUELING DEFINTIONS”
ANSWER KEY

ANNOUNCEMENT
A new Safety Officer is required to
fill the vacancy left by Jim MacLean.
The obvious choice for this position is
Mike Illingworth, but it remains to be
seen if he will follow his calling.

Banker – 4) In masonry, a bench used
by bricklayers in dressing bricks to.….
Betty – 5) A round iron bar flattened to a
chisel like expansion at one end and.…
Boxing – 1) In woodworking, the fitting
of the shoulder of a tenon in the surface..
Bully – 6) A miner’s hammer for
striking the drill or boring bar, having…
Butter – 3) In woodworking, a machine
for sawing off the ends of boards to...
Button – 2) In carpentry, a small piece
of wood or metal swiveled by a screw
through the

Merry Christmas
&
Happy New Year!

