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who voted to reject a union in
December, may be allowed to
join — but they must wait
until a year is up on Dec. 6
before they can bring the

matter to a vote again.

& UNION
FROM PAGE 1
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A remarkable man

"I went to a marrrrrvellous party!" Which was
how, in 2005, I opened a column in what was
then the Cobourg Daily Star, telling of a party,
thrown by Jim and Carole Dove of Warkworth,
celebrating Seven Hills Theatre, Then and Now.
Seven Hills Theatre, dubbed by the Peterbor-
ough Examiner as ‘tiny... but aggressive", came
into being over the winter of 1979/80 in the vil-
lage of Warkworth, which hadn’t seen any ama-
teur theatre in over 40 years. In that same
column I wrote about how, when an idea occurs,
it begins a process that will affect and change
lives of people who have yet to meet.
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Grahame Woods

THE PASSING SCENE

Seven Hills Theatre was created and nour-
ished by a group of extremely talented amateur
actors, together with backstage people con-
tributing many skills for set-design, lighting and
sound, costumes and makeup, classic posters,
who, over the next few vears, presented such
plays as The Farm Show, On Golden Pond, Leav-
ing Home, I'll Be Back Before Midnight, ‘Night
Mother. But, more, it drew together a group of
dedicated people whose lives began to intersect.
Friendships were created, forging bonds and
understandings that brought them together
again 25 years later at Jim and Carole’s.

I remember the very first meeting on a cold
January night so well, anxiously wondering if
anyone would respond to an advertisement in
the Warkworth Journal announcing the project.
Like the field of dreams, they came - to an
under-heated town hall, a bunch of strangers
making awkward introductions, the unease
broken by the arrival of a man striding through
the double doors like a new sheriff in town,
wrapped in an old buffalo coat, a dramatic
entrance for the ages. "Hello, I'm Jim Dove. I'm
an actor.”

And what an actor. From the first rehearsal for
The Farm Show, Jim showed he had the acting
chops that would make him a go-to performer. A
school teacher by day, he commanded the town
hall stage with a greal presence. It was only a
beginning. A new member of the group, Rebecca
White, raised Jim's game by several notches, cast
opposite each other in Blithe Spirit, The Four
Poster, Windfall, Leaving Home. Last June, Becky
died. In a column I wrote about her I said, “Out
of these productions came a serendipitous cre-
ation, the teaming of Becky and Seven Hills’ stal-
wart, James Dove. Together they dazzled in sev-
eral productions, becoming, in certain sense,
Warkworth's Fred and Ginger.”

Now administrative staff
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Eventually, Seven Hills Theatre came 10 4nl
end. As with many small community endeav-
ours, where a core group devotes time, energy to
the cause, it wound dowi. But the friendships
remained, connected by the shared experience.
Contact between Jim and myself was spas-
modic; perhaps occasionally meeting on the
street in Cobourg; with the advent of e-mail,
exchanging thoughts. When I was 1 hospital in
Cobourg following a 2002 heart attack, unthm
days Jim and Carole came to visit — eVEN Now,
I've no idea how they found out. Then Jim and I
re-connected through Cobourg Poetry Work-
shop meetings m;ld readings, where his poetry

as well regarded. '

w- When | hgeard about Becky White's death last
June, I e-mailed Jim to get some reminiscences
that I could use in my column. I didn't hear
back. It was early summer, I figured they were
away. Weeks later, Jim phoned. Hed been in hos-
pital in Kingston, diagnosed with Stage 4 brain
cancer. Hed had several surgeries and there was
nothing more that could be l:.]DJElE, save chemo-
therapy treatments. He didn't simply give up. He
- did his very best to live every day to the fulle-_st;
with Carole, he planned the celebration of his
life, a party to rival the 2005 cvent. Last week Jim
died, surrounded by his family. .

Bad weather prevented me from attending the
celebration of his life; by all accounts 1t was
exactly what he wanted, a marrrrrvellous party
that even outdid the 2005 aecasion, his house
vibrating with the energy of a lifetime of friends
coming together to say farewell.

with Jim Dove's death, Warkworth and the
community lost a fine person who, over the
years contributed so much to so many, both on
the stage, in the classroom, and through ha.g
many social connections. Last week one of its
bright lights went dark.

Grahame Woods, a retired mental-health
counsellor and Gemini-winning television play-
wright, lives in Cobourg. He can be reached at

ggwoods@sympatico.ca.

eligible to vote.

She said both parties must
now agree on who will belong

to the union that came into
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MASSEY, DONALD VINCENT peacefully at
the Campbellford Memorial Hospital, on
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Tuesday, January 18th, 2011, age 95 years.
Son of the late Clarence Massey and the late
Gertrude. (Ames).. Loving husband of Velma
(Peterson). Dear fatherof Lawrence and his
wife Joanne of Cobourg, Verlie and her
husband Arthur McLaren of Bridgenorth,
Kathryn Morash (Bob) of Peterborough,
Donald and his wife Sharon of lliinois and
Richard and his wife Barbara of Cobourg.
Predeceased by sisters Stella Miller, Mildred
VanBlancom, Marjorie Ogg, and by his
brother Clarence Massey. ga-dly missed by
his twelve grandchildren, eighteen great
grandchildren and his sevem]q nieces and
nephews. The family received friends at St.
Paul's United Church, Warkworth on
Salurday, January 22nd, 2011 from 11
oclock. A Memorial service followed in the
church at 1 o'clock, Reverend Mark Fearnall
Officiating. Cremation with spring interment
Stones Cemetery. As an expression of
sympathy, donations to the Parkinson's
Foundation or. Charity: of Choice, would be
appreciated by the family. www.quinte-
funeralcentres.com




