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PWAC members attend our annual gathering for many reasons. Professional 
development and association business are up there on the list, of course, but what we take 
home, indelibly imprinted on our minds and our memories, are the connections we forge 
and strengthen at the conference. 
 
There were some breathless moments this spring when I wondered how or when or even 
if it would all come together, but indeed it did, and wonderfully. As the self-appointed 
social convener, I decided to make it my mission to ensure that everyone had fun, made 
friends, and enjoyed their stay in Montreal. Based on the delighted feedback we’ve had 
from out-of-town members, I think it’s safe to say, “Mission accomplished.”  
 
The name-tag format National used this year was a stroke of brilliance, identifying us not 
only by name and chapter, but also by position (Board member, local executive member, 
committee member, delegate, volunteer), and number of years of membership (rounded 
off)… All those ribbons made great conversation-starters and made us all, as someone 
said, feel rather like Olympic athletes! 
 
The main thing was to make sure that no one got lost and everyone felt welcome. We 
kicked off with a meet & greet at the Irish Embassy Pub for those who arrived on the 
Thursday. Put any two PWACers at a table together and you’ll soon see that the “six 
degrees of separation” thing is alive and well in our ranks. And so multiple exclamations 
of, “Oh, so YOU’RE [so-and-so] …” echoed through the pub. 
 
After the delegates’ information session on Friday, we spilled out into the reception area 
for more meeting and greeting. “Buddies” who’d exchanged e-mails found each other, 
and long-lost friends reconnected with delight. Then it was time for Restaurant Roulette. 
While I steered a group over to Au Bistro Gourmet, my favourite French restaurant, Ian 
took a crowd to Guido & Angelina’s at the Forum and Giancarlo offered suggestions on 
the many cuisines that make the Montreal resto scene such a treat. 
 
The volunteer roster organized by Associate Director Lauren Stewart made a big 
difference. Lauren spearheaded Montreal volunteers, with her sister Kim and Michael 
Hammermeister pitching in. Shepherding members around between the hotel on Lincoln 
and the nunnery on St. Matthieu, various rooms and floors in the two Concordia buildings 
on de Maisonneuve, the banquet at the Pepsi Forum, and the after-hours entertainment at 
the Thomas More Institute on Atwater was a piece of cake once we knew who was on 
when. Somehow we even managed to arrange perfect weather so that everyone could 
fully enjoy the delights of this great walkers’ city. Some even hopped on Bixi bikes or 
local buses to get around.  
 
If I may be slightly immodest, I think this was our best-ever Shakespeare mangling. The 
Comedy of Errors is the perfect choice for a merry band of so-called thespians who 



routinely crack up every line or two and see double entendres in nearly every scene. 
Costumes, as always, were a peculiar mix, especially Nate Hendley’s topless toga, Kate 
Merlin’s belly-dancing outfit, and Bev Akerman’s stunning courtesan costume.  
 
And our minstrels – oh, our minstrels! Dave Preston and Mark Kearney and Bruce 
Wilson and Nate Hendley and Rusti Lehay and Christine Peets and Phillipa Rispin and 
Liz Warwick (have I forgotten anyone?) led us in joyful noise as we gathered on Friday 
and Saturday at the Thomas More Institute and on Sunday chez moi.  
 
It’s safe to say, I think, that everyone who came to the Montreal AGM went home with 
new friends, great memories, and several great work-related ideas. Many mercis to all our 
local volunteers: Ian Howarth, Giancarlo La Giorgia, Sarah Sookman, Stephanie 
O’Hanley, Jessica Howarth, Denise Slavinski, Jocelyne Kilpatrick, Phillipa Rispin and 
Wendy Helfenbaum, for putting such a friendly face to this great city.  
 
 
 


