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Thank you very much for that introduction and for inviting me To join you this evening. 

I am told that every good speaker should do 3 things for her audience.  Tell them what she is going to tell them, tell them, and then tell them what she has told them.  I shall follow that advice this evening!

I have four things to share with you this evening.  First of all I would like to share the research and stories I have gathered concerning the history of women in the Canadian military.  Next, I’ll share a bit about what I have been doing for over 35 years in the Canadian Forces.   I would like to share some of the challenges I have faced in this man’s world.  And finally I would like to answer whatever questions you might then have. 

Part 1 – A Salute to Service women!

ON OCTOBER 8TH, 1992 A VERY SPECIAL DINNER WAS HELD IN THE GRAND BALLROOM ON PARLIAMENT HILL. THE OCCASION WAS “A SALUTE TO SERVICEWOMEN,” AND COINCIDED WITH THE UNVEILING OF THE UNITED NATIONS PEACEKEEPERS’ MONUMENT IN OTTAWA. TWO MEN AND 298 WOMEN – VETERANS, CADETS, RESERVISTS, RETIRED AND REGULAR SERVICEWOMEN – CAME TOGETHER FROM ACROSS THE COUNTRY. WHAT FOLLOWS IS THE KEYNOTE ADDRESS that I GAVE THAT EVENING.  I RESEARCHED THE EARLY HISTORY OF WOMEN IN CANADA’S MILITARY AND THEN ASKED ATTENDEES TO SHARE SOMETHING OF THEIR OWN CAREERS.  BEGINNING WITH THE VIGNETTES FROM WW II, THE PRESENTATION TELLS THE STORIES OF THE WOMEN IN THE ROOM THAT NIGHT.

Pretend you are that audience.

ON MAY 26 1885, SEVEN YOUNG NURSES WAVED GOOD-BYE FROM THE WINDOWS OF A STEAM TRAIN AS IT SLOWLY CHUGGED OUT OF TORONTO’S UNION STATION.  LITTLE DID THEY KNOW WHAT LAY IN STORE FOR THEM AS PART OF CANADA’S RESPONSE TO THE NORTHWEST REBELLION IN THE INDIAN TERRITORIES.  LITTLE DID THEY KNOW THAT THEY WOULD BE PART OF THE BATTLE THAT MARKED THE FIRST USE OF THE MACHINE GUN BY CANADIAN TROOPS, AND THE LAST USE OF THE BOW AND ARROW IN CONFLICT.

THEIRS WAS A VERY DIFFERENT WORLD – A WORLD IN WHICH WOMEN COULD NOT VOTE, COULD NOT BE LAWYERS OR STUDY TO BE DOCTORS AND WERE NOT EVEN CONSIDERED “PERSONS.”  BUT THEIR SENSE OF PATRIOTISM, OF DUTY AND OF ADVENTURE DROVE THEM TO SERVE THEIR NEWLY CREATED COUNTRY.

A TOTAL OF 12 NURSING SISTERS SERVED IN THE FIELD HOSPITALS IN SASKATOON AND MOOSE JAW.  THEY WERE AWARDED THE NORTH WEST REBELLION CAMPAIGN MEDAL AND BECAME THE FIRST WOMEN TO SERVE IN CANADA’S MILITARY.  NOT IN THEIR WILDEST DREAMS COULD THEY HAVE IMAGINED US CELEBRATING THEIR LEGACY HERE TODAY – 123 YEARS LATER.

THE OUTBREAK OF THE SOUTH AFRICAN WAR FOUND CANADA WITH NO ORGANIZED MILITARY SERVICE AT ALL. BUT FOUR NURSES WERE SELECTED AND SOON JOINED THE MEN OF THE ROYAL CANADIAN REGIMENT ON THE VOYAGE TO CAPE TOWN IN OCTOBER 1899.  CONDITIONS WERE HARD, PARTICULARLY BECAUSE OF THE SNAKES AND INFESTATIONS OF BUGS. THE NURSES SOON EASED ONE PROBLEM BY STANDING THE LEGS OF ALL THE BEDS IN LARGE TIN CANS FILLED WITH LIQUID INSECTICIDE.

OF COURSE, IN KEEPING WITH SENSITIVITIES OF THE TIMES, NURSES WERE NOT ALLOWED TO REMAIN IN THE WARD WHILE ON NIGHT DUTY.  

INSTEAD THEY HAD TO SPEND THEIR SHIFT IN A NOT PARTICULARLY ATTRACTIVE SHED NEARBY - entering the ward only when summoned by a male orderly.

THE CANADIAN NURSES WHO SERVED IN WW I DEALT WITH DREADFUL LIVING AND WORKING CONDITIONS.  THEY MINISTERED TO ALL KINDS OF VICTIMS AND SUFFERED RATS, FLIES, LICE AND BOMBING RAIDS.  ALTHOUGH THEY WERE NOT ACTUALLY IN THE TRENCHES, THE NURSES DID HAVE TO PLOW THEIR WAY THROUGH THE DEEP, STICKY MUD.  AFTER A BATTLE OF RED TAPE, THEIR UNIFORMS WERE FINALLY SUPPLEMENTED WITH SHORTER SKIRTS, GUM BOOTS, WATERPROOF HATS AND RAINCOATS.

CANADIAN NURSES ALSO SERVED IN EGYPT AND ON A GREEK ISLAND.  HERE TOO, THEY FOUND THAT REGULATION UNIFORMS INCLUDING WHITE SHOES, STOCKINGS AND PARASOLS, WERE HARDLY PRACTICAL IN THE DUST, HEAT AND FILTH OF THE CAMP.

AFTER ONE OF THE NURSES DIED OF DYSENTERY, THE CHIEF MEDICAL OFFICER ORDERED THAT “EXTRA GRAVES BE DUG IN READINESS FOR FURTHER BURIALS.”  EACH DAY ON THEIR ROUNDS, THE NURSES PASSED THE GRIM SIGN MARKING THE GRAVES “FOR NURSING SISTERS ONLY.”  HAPPILY, THE EXTRA GRAVES WERE NOT REQUIRED.

BETWEEN 1914 AND 1918, SOME 2,500 CANADIAN NURSES SERVED WITH DISTINCTION OVERSEAS.  THEY ESTABLISHED A NOBLE PRECEDENT THAT WOULD INSPIRE OTHERS IN CONFLICTS TO COME.

A MERE 70 YEARS AGO, IT WAS QUITE UNUSUAL FOR CANADIAN WOMEN TO TRAVEL ALONE.  YET THE RECRUITING POSTERS WERE HARDLY UP WHEN WOMEN OF ALL AGES, FROM ALL WALKS OF LIFE, LEFT PRAIRIE TOWNS, FISHING VILLAGES, FARMS AND CITIES AND TRAVELED FOR DAYS BY TRAIN TO SIGN UP.

AND JUST WHAT DID A YOUNG WOMAN SIGN UP FOR?  SHE SWORE AN OATH ON THE BIBLE THAT SHE WOULD SERVE IN A JOB FOR WHICH THERE WAS NO JOB DESCRIPTION.  LIVING AND WORKING CONDITIONS WERE UNKNOWN. SHE ACCEPTED THAT THERE WAS NO OPTION TO RESIGN IF SHE DIDN’T LIKE IT.  FOR ALL THIS SHE WAS PAID 90 CENTS A DAY.

  
“WE WORE GLORIOUS GALOSHES WITH BUCKLES, CALLED “GLAMOUR BOOTS.” WHEN WE MARCHED, MY STRIDE WAS LONGER THAN MOST AND I WAS ALWAYS STEPPING ON THE HEELS OF SOMEONE IN FRONT OF ME. IF THEY WERE WEARING THE RUBBERS, THEY WOULD INEVITABLY COME OFF JUST AS WE WERE PASSING THE REVIEWING STAND. NO-ONE EVER WANTED TO MARCH IN FRONT OF ME.”

“WHOEVER DESIGNED THOSE OUTFITS WE HAD TO WEAR FOR PHYSICAL FITNESS OBVIOUSLY HAD SOMETHING AGAINST FEMALES, BECAUSE THEY WERE, WITHOUT DOUBT, THE WORST LOOKING OUTFITS IN THE WORLD. THEY WERE APPALLING – AND MUST HAVE BEEN CUT OUT WITH AN AXE – BECAUSE THEY DIDN’T FIT ANYWHERE.”

“A LOT OF THE RULES WERE PRETTY SILLY. MEN COULD DRINK BEER IN THEIR CANTEEN. WOMEN COULD NOT. OF COURSE WE MANAGED TO GET AROUND THAT RULE QUITE OFTEN. WE WOULD SNEAK OUT AT NIGHT AND GET SOME BEER FROM THE FLIGHT SERGEANT IN CHARGE OF THE MEN’S CANTEEN. THEN WE’D STORE THE BOTTLES IN THE TOILET TANKS IN OUR BARRACKS. THEY KEPT BEAUTIFULLY COLD THERE. THE ONLY TROUBLE WAS THAT, ONCE IN A WHILE, THE LABELS WOULD SOAK OFF AND PLUG UP THE TOILET.”

“WE WERE ASLEEP IN OUR CABIN WHEN THE TORPEDO HIT. IT WAS TERRIBLY DARK, BUT WE MANAGED TO GRAB OUR LIFE JACKETS AND GET UP ON DECK. THE LAST LIFEBOAT WAS GONE. THE SHIP WAS SINKING – AND WE WERE WASHED OVERBOARD! WE WERE IN THE WATER FOR HOURS, DRESSED IN OUR PAJAMAS AND BURBERRYS. WE HAD NOTHING ON OUR FEET. AN OVERTURNED LIFEBOAT DRIFTED BY AND ABOUT A DOZEN MEN AND WOMEN MANAGED TO HANG ONTO IT. IN THE MORNING, THERE WERE ONLY THREE OF US LEFT. IT WAS DAYBREAK WHEN WE WERE PICKED UP, BUT I DON’T REMEMBER ANYTHING ABOUT THE RESCUE.”

“THERE WERE 17,000 PEOPLE ON BOARD THE QUEEN MARY ON OUR WAY OVERSEAS. ABOUT HALFWAY ACROSS, THEY TOLD US THAT THERE WAS ROOM FOR 3,000 IN THE LIFEBOATS. BUT WE HAD COME WELL PREPARED FOR THE VOYAGE. WE HAD FILLED OUR WATER BOTTLES WITH SCOTCH.”

“FOLLOWING AN INSPECTION TOUR, THE ADJUTANT GENERAL OBSERVED “THE PRESENCE OF WOMEN HAS RAISED THE TONE IN THE MESS. THE MEN ARE MORE APT TO COMB THEIR HAIR, CURSE LESS, EAT WITH FORKS INSTEAD OF KNIVES, AND SIT UP AT THE TABLE INSTEAD OF BENDING OVER THEIR PLATES TO SHOVEL IN THE GRUB.”

“I’D BEEN BROUGHT UP WITH A SILVER SPOON IN MY MOUTH – I’D NEVER EVEN BEEN ALLOWED INTO THE KITCHEN AT HOME. MY VERY FIRST DAY IN THE CWACS, I WASHED 750 PLATES AND THREE FLOORS.”

“I DID FIRE-WARDEN DUTY UP ON THE ROOF ON OUR HOUSE IN LONDON. IT WAS RATHER FRIGHTENING IN A WAY, BUT WHEN YOU’RE YOUNG YOU DON’T REALLY SEE THE DANGER.  WE FOUND IT ALL RATHER EXCITING. FROM THE ROOF YOU COULD SEE THE V-1S SCOOT ACROSS THE SKY. WE CALLED THEM ‘BUZZ BOMBS.’ YOU’D SEE FLAME SPURTING OUT THE BACK AND YOU’D THINK GOOD, IT’S GONE BY.  THEN IT WOULD CIRCLE AND SOMETIMES IT WOULD COME BACK.”

ON CHRISTMAS DAY, 1941, TWO CANADIAN NURSES WERE TAKEN PRISONER IN HONG KONG.  ONE OF THEM, KAY CHRISTIE, PLANNED TO COME THIS EVENING BUT BECAUSE OF ILL HEALTH, COULD NOT.  SHE AND TWO OTHERS LIVED IN A TINY ROOM WITH NO FURNISHINGS AT ALL.  DAILY RATIONS, ON A GOOD DAY, CONSISTED OF HALF AN OUNCE OF MEAT OR FISH, FOUR TABLESPOONS OF WEEDS AND EIGHT OUNCES OF RICE. AFTER 22 MONTHS IN CAPTIVITY  KAY AND HER CELLMATE WERE THE ONLY TWO TO BE RELEASED.  BEFORE THEY LEFT, MANY WOMEN GAVE THEM THE ADDRESSES OF FAMILY AND FRIENDS AND ASKED THEM TO GET WORD TO THEM.  THE JAPANESE WOULD NOT ALLOW THEM TO TAKE OUT ANYTHING WRITTEN.  SO KAY MEMORIZED THOSE DOZENS OF NAMES AND ADDRESSES AND WROTE TO EVERY LAST ONE OF THEM.

WE ARE HONOURED TO MEET THE VETERAN SERVICEWOMEN HERE TONIGHT.  YOU WERE SIGNALERS, MOTOR MECHANICS, ACK-ACK BATTERY PLOTTERS AND POSTAL CLERKS.  YOU WATCHED RADAR SCREENS ON THE WEST COAST LOOKING FOR ENEMY BALLOONS CARRYING EXPLOSIVES.  YOU LEARNED JAPANESE MORSE CODE AND INTERCEPTED CODED GERMAN U-BOAT MESSAGES.  YOU WERE PART OF THE NAVY SHOW AND ALSO ON THE WD WAR CANOE TEAM THAT WAS PRACTISING ON THE DARTMOUTH LAKES WHEN THE BEDFORD BASIN AMMUNITION DUMP BLEW UP IN HALIFAX.  AND YOU TOOK PART IN VE-DAY CELEBRATIONS IN FRONT OF BUCKINGHAM PALACE.

BY THE END OF WW II, NEARLY 50,000 WOMEN HAD SERVED IN CANADA’S MILITARY.  THEY SERVED SO MEN COULD FIGHT.  AND IN SO DOING, THEY PROVED THAT WOMEN WERE CAPABLE OF MUCH MORE THAN TRADITION AND MEN HAD EVER THOUGHT.

WE ALL HAVE STORIES ABOUT BASIC TRAINING.  BUT THOSE OF US WHO WERE THE FIRST TO COMPLETE THE SAME BASIC TRAINING AS THE MEN – NCMS AND OFFICERS – HAD SPECIAL CHALLENGES.

THE FIRST SUCH CLASS OF WOMEN OUT OF “BOOT CAMP” AT CFB CORNWALLIS CERTAINLY LEFT THEIR MARK.  THEY WERE TOLD THAT IT WAS PHYSICALLY IMPOSSIBLE FOR WOMEN TO “CHANGE ARMS ON THE MARCH.”  THE MALE DRILL STAFF HAD DECIDED THAT, “BREASTS WOULD NOT ALLOW THE RIFLE TO PASS UNRESTRICTED IN FRONT OF THE BODY.”  SO THE WOMEN WERE FORBIDDEN TO DO THIS MOVEMENT.  UNDAUNTED, THEY PRACTISED AT NIGHT IN SECRET AND JUST SHOWED UP ON THE PARADE SQUARE ONE DAY AND DID THE MOVEMENT PERFECTLY – MUCH TO THE CHAGRIN OF THE male DRILL STAFF.

WE HAVE ALL HAD TO COPE WITH OLD, OUTDATED ATTITUDES AND A SYSTEM RESISTANT TO CHANGE.  HOW MANY OF US HAVE HAD ANNUAL ASSESSMENTS THAT READ IN PART: “HER SUCCESS IN THIS FIELD WILL UNDOUBTEDLY BE AFFECTED BY HER SEX.  SHE WILL HAVE TO WORK VERY HARD TO OVERCOME THIS HANDICAP.”

“BEFORE I LEFT FOR THE PERSIAN GULF, I TELEPHONED MY 95-YEAR-OLD GRANDFATHER, A WW I VETERAN OF PASSCHENDAELE, AND ASKED HIM FOR ADVICE.  HE TOLD ME ONLY TO CONCERN MYSELF WITH THOSE THINGS THAT I COULD CONTROL AND NOT TO WASTE ENERGY ON THOSE I COULD NOT.  I TOOK HIS ADVICE – AND IT WORKED.”

“MY COMBAT EQUIPMENT WAS SPREAD ALL OVER THE LIVING ROOM FLOOR. I WATCHED THE WAR ON TELEVISION AS I PACKED MY KIT FOR MY DEPARTURE THE NEXT DAY.”

“THERE IS NO ALARM CLOCK IN THE WORLD WHICH COULD POSSIBLY WORK AS WELL AS THE WORDS OVER THE PUBLIC ADDRESS SYSTEM: ‘INCOMING SCUD MISSILE - IMPACT IN SIX MINUTES.’  AFTER DONNING OUR ‘BUNNY SUITS’ AND GAS MASKS, WE HAD FIVE MINUTES TO SIT AND CONTEMPLATE OUR FUTURE.  THE NEXT DAY IT WAS MOST INTERESTING TO HEAR ALL THE STORIES OF PEOPLE WHO HAD PUT THEIR LEGS THROUGH THEIR SLEEVES OR A BOOT ON THEIR HEAD IN THE FIRST MOMENTS OF SHEER PANIC.”

“I REMEMBER EARLY ONE MORNING SITTING AND LISTENING TO A YOUNG BRITISH ARTILLERY GUNNER DESCRIBE HOW HE HAD WATCHED PART OF HIS PLATOON BLOWN UP BY FRIENDLY FIRE. I DID NOT KNOW WHAT TO SAY TO HIM.” 

“A SEVERELY WOUNDED IRAQI PRISONER-OF-WAR LAY ON A STRETCHER, SHAKING AND TREMBLING WITH FEAR AS HE WAITED TO ENTER THE OPERATING ROOM.  HE WAS TERRIFIED OF WHAT MIGHT AWAIT HIM – TORTURE, PUNISHMENT, DEATH.  I TOOK HIS TREMBLING HAND IN MINE, SMILED AND REASSURED HIM.  HIS TREMBLING STOPPED AND HE NODDED IN APPRECIATION.  THOUGH MAN HAS A DARK SIDE, KINDNESS AND COMPASSION CAN PREVAIL.”

“SHORTLY AFTER WE ARRIVED IN SAUDI ARABIA, LETTERS AND GIFTS BEGAN TO POUR IN FROM CANADA.  WE WERE MOST GRATEFUL FOR THEM ALL, BUT COULD NOT HELP BUT SEE A ‘DIFFERENCE.’  THE MEN ON THE SHIPS RECEIVED WALKMAN RADIOS AND VIDEO GAMES, THE AIRCREW RECEIVED SPORTS EQUIPMENT AND EVEN T-SHIRTS FROM A BEER COMPANY. BUT WE AT THE HOSPITAL RECEIVED “UNMENTIONABLES” – WHAT SEEMED LIKE TONS OF UNMENTIONABLES.  THEY CAME FROM HOME, THEY CAME FROM THE BRITS, AND THEY EVEN CAME FROM NATIONAL DEFENCE HEADQUARTERS!

WHEN WE FINALLY CLOSED THE HOSPITAL, WE COULD NOT AFFORD TO SHIP THE EXTRAS BACK HOME.  SO WE DONATED THEM TO THE LOCAL SAUDI WOMEN – WHO MUST STILL BE SHAKING THEIR HEADS IN DISBELIEF.”

“MY TRAINING HAD NOT PREPARED ME TO STARE DOWN THE BARREL OF A LOADED SAWED-OFF SHOTGUN.  VIOLENT ANGRY PROTESTS LIKE THE OKA CRISIS ARE NOT SUPPOSED TO HAPPEN IN CANADA.  THEY HAPPEN HALFWAY AROUND THE WORLD IN FOREIGN COUNTRIES. BUT THIS UGLY HATRED TOOK PLACE ONLY A TWO-HOUR DRIVE FROM MY FRONT DOOR.  BUT I LEARNED QUICKLY AND I DID MY JOB.  THERE CAN BE NO GLORY IN SUCH A MILITARY OPERATION.”

WE HAVE SO MANY PEOPLE HERE TONIGHT WITH VERY SPECIAL STORIES TO TELL. YOU WERE THE FIRST CANADIAN DIETITIAN TO SERVE IN KOREA.  YOU WORKED ON THE PRIMROSE LAKE TESTING RANGE IN COLD LAKE, ALTA, ALMOST 70 YEARS AGO WHEN THERE WERE NO ROADS.  YOU WERE THE FIRST WOMEN TO QUALIFY AS FLIGHT NURSES, THE FIRST AIRCREW, THE FIRST IN YOUR TRADE, THE ONLY WOMAN ON YOUR BASE OR STATION.  YOU SERVED SIX-MONTH TOURS IN THE MOST NORTHERN SETTLEMENT ON EARTH AT ALERT. YOU WERE THE FIRST WOMEN TO SERVE AT SEA, THE FIRST TO GRADUATE FROM THE MILITARY COLLEGES AND THE FIRST TO BE APPOINTED TO THE EXALTED POSITION OF REGIMENTAL SERGEANT MAJOR.

YOU’VE BEEN TO STAFF COLLEGE AND “FOX HOLE U” – AND DONE WELL AGAINST ALL THE ODDS.  YOU’VE BEEN THE DOCTOR FOR PRINCE ANDREW ON A TOUR ACROSS CANADA.  YOU’VE SERVED WITH THE SPECIAL SERVICE FORCES, DEPLOYED TO THE ARCTIC, AND TAKEN PART IN MAJOR NORAD, NATO AND INTERNATIONAL EXERCISES.  YOU’VE GUARDED ATHLETES TAKING PART IN TWO OLYMPIC GAMES AND COMPLETED THE NIJMEGAN MARCH THROUGH HOLLAND.

ONCE, IN THE MIDST OF THE COLD WAR, YOU WERE EVEN DRESSED UP AS AIRCREW TO FOOL A GROUP OF SOVIETS INTO THINKING WE HAD WOMEN PILOTS.  OF COURSE WE DIDN’T – BUT WHAT’S A LITTLE DISINFORMATION?

AND YOU’VE SERVED AROUND THE WORLD IN UNITED NATIONS PEACEKEEPING missions.

“MY MAIN TASK WAS TO DELIVER SUPPLIES AND TROOPS INTO THE FIRST DISARMAMENT CAMP IN NICARAGUA.  THIS MEANT STAYING IN SANDINISTA CAMPS WITH GUARDS AT THE DOOR AND WALKING ACROSS THE CARPET OF A HOTEL ROOM AND HEARING THE CRUNCH OF HUGE BEETLES UNDERFOOT. IT MEANT DRIVING FOR 18 HOURS A DAY IN INTENSE JUNGLE HEAT, BOUNCING AROUND ON UNCOMFORTABLE FLAK BLANKETS.  IF WE HAD HIT A LAND MINE, WE’D HAVE LOST OUR LEGS – BUT THE BLANKETS WOULD HAVE SAVED OUR BUTTS.”

WHEN THE SOVIETS FINALLY PULLED OUT OF AFGHANISTAN, THEY LEFT MILLIONS OF UNEXPLODED MINES LITTERING THE COUNTRYSIDE.  BEFORE THE REFUGEES IN PAKISTAN COULD SAFELY RETURN TO THEIR HOMES, THE WOMEN HAD TO LEARN HOW TO AVOID AND DEFUSE THESE MINES.

A MAN WHO IS NOT DIRECTLY RELATED TO Them CANNOT ADDRESS MUSLIM WOMEN. AND SO IT WAS THAT CANADA’S WOMEN ENGINEERS TAUGHT THE AFGHANI WOMEN HOW TO PROTECT THEMSELVES AND THEIR FAMILIES.

NOT ONLY WERE CONDITIONS ROUGH, BUT OUR ENGINEERS HAD TO COPE WITH A VERY DIFFERENT CULTURE. THEY BOWED TO TRADITION AND WORE THE SHALWAR-KAMEEZ – BAGGY PANTS AND TUNIC – WHILE TEACHING IN THE CAMPS.

SOME 180,000 MEN, WOMEN AND CHILDREN RECEIVED TRAINING IN MINE AWARENESS, AND 12 CANADIAN SERVICEWOMEN HELPED MAKE IT POSSIBLE.

CANADIAN SERVICEWOMEN HAVE SERVED AS UN PEACEKEEPERS SINCE 1975 AND RIGHT NOW ARE ON THE GOLAN HEIGHTS, IN THE SINAI DESERT, IN CAMBODIA, ON THE ISLAND OF CYPRUS AND IN CROATIA. WHILE THEY COULD NOT BE HERE IN PERSON, THEY ARE VERY MUCH HERE IN SPIRIT. 

IT IS WITH MUCH PRIDE THAT YOU WEAR YOUR UNITED NATIONS BLUE BERETS. THE CANADIAN PEOPLE CELEBRATE THIS THROUGH THE PEACEKEEPERS’ MONUMENT IN OTTAWA – A MONUMENT WHICH INCLUDES THE FIGURE OF A SERVICEWOMAN.

WE TRULY HAVE “COME A LONG WAY BABY.”  WE HAVE EARNED A SALUTE TO SERVICEWOMEN – FROM THE NURSES IN THE NORTH WEST REBELLION AND WW I, THE WDS, THE CWACS, AND THE WRENS WHO SERVED SO MEN COULD FIGHT, TO THE PIONEERS, RESERVE AND REGULAR FORCE, WHO BLAZED NEW ROLES FOR WOMEN, TO THOSE OF US WHO SERVE TODAY AND SHALL SERVE IN THE FUTURE.

WE SERVE OUR COUNTRY WITH A DEDICATION, A PROFESSIONALISM AND AN ENTHUSIASM SECOND TO NONE. WE MAKE A DIFFERENCE! 

PART 2

THERE ARE UNDOUBTEDLY THOSE AMONGST YOU WHO BELIEVE THAT THE TERM “MILITARY INTELLIGENCE” IS AN OXYMORON.  I HOPE THAT MY REMARKS TONIGHT MAY HELP TO CHANGE THAT OPINION.

SO WHAT DOES AN INTELLIGENCE OFFICER IN CANADA’S AIR FORCE ACTUALLY DO?  WELL EVERYTHING FROM TRY TO FIGURE OUT WHAT SADDAM HUSSEIN MIGHT HAVE BEEN DOING WITH HIS CHEMICAL WEAPONS DURING the first gulf war and track developments in the various arms races around the world, to prepare assessments for the prime minister and the privy council and provide intelligence support to our peacekeepers around the world.  

my first assignment was to the national defence intelligence centre – the ndic.  at the time this was the CANADIAN government’s onlY 24/7 watch centre.  as a watch officer on shift in the late 1970’s i read through reams of paper messages delivered by pneumatic tube, monitored the situation around the world and drafted briefings for the chief of defence staff and his senior staff each morning.

so what ‘tales out of school’ could be of interest to you about the ndic?  well, the korean airliner was shot down on my shift, i watched from the sidelines as the ‘house guests’ were hidden and smuggled away by our embassy staff in iran and saw the wars in afghanistan and china unfold.

As a lieutenant i was responsible for alerting the cds or the prime minister if circumstances warranted.  On the lighter side, one sunday afternoon the telphone from the prime ministers residence rang!  When i answered it i heard giggling children and the phone being abruptly hung up!  Somewhat perplexed I hung up and pondered what to do next.  Then the normal phone rang.  Maggie Trudeau explained that the children were playing with the wrong phone at harrington lake.  she apoligized and promised to keep them from doing it again.  For all her ditzy behavior with the likes of the rolling stones, i gave her full marks in this case.  she knew that someone was at the other end of the phone and that she needed to explain!

several years later after i had moved on to other duties, cutbacks reduced the number of watch officers available for shift work.  in order to cover the night shift, all junior intelligence officers in the headquarters took turns.  we would work our normal day and then report to the NDIC.  

late that night we would get a few hours sleep on an ancient fold-up cot in the canadian government war room next door.  one night the cot snapped shut trapping a colleague inside so tightly that he needed rescuing!  my next shift i decided to just put the lumpy mattress on the conference table rather than risk the tempermental cot.  as i crawled into bed on canada’s war room table, i had to wonder how many other such countries around the world had a woman sleeping on theirs!

a ground order of battle analysis job gave me responsibility for the soviet forces in the non-soviet warsaw pact countries.  the binders in which we kept our hand written records held one division per page.  each change in the detailed listings was updated by covering it with a tiny piece of correction tape.  Fot the fun of it, i saved all my used boxes of tape and calculated on my departure that i had used some 5,295 feet – over a mile of correction tape!

my job as base intelligence officer IN COLD LAKE IN NORTHERN ALBERTA was to support the new cf-18 pilots as they depLOyed to their northern operating locations.  they deployed in order to intercept soviet long range aviation bombers as they approached our air defence zone.  it was my job to teach OUR PILOTS as much as i could about the capabilities of soviet bear bombers, and soviet long range aviation doctrine, training and tactics.  these intercepts were among the cat and mouse games of the cold war.

my other responsibility in cold lake was as intelligence officer for a large international tactical air exercise known as maple flag.  i wrote the SCENARIOS THAT drove the pilots to fly their various missions and assigned targets and times for over 1000 sorties per two-week exercise.  there were no computers for designing all this – just a mark 1 pencil.  it was exciting, fast-moving, responsible work on which people’s lives really did depend day to day.

typical work for a peacekeeping mission in, say africa, consists of finding airfields which are suitable for our c-130 transport aircraft, figuring out what factions might be in the area, whether any of them had weapons capable of shooting down our aircraft, whether the weapons were still serviceable and the people trained to use them, and what everyone’s intentions were.  our goal was to have the same number of landings as 

take-offs and to keep everyone as safe as possible.

Posted to NORAD HQ in Colorado Springs, I was on duty in the operations centre in Cheyenne Mountain on 9/11. 

On my return to Canada I finished my career planning and delivering the Canadian National Security curriculum to senior officers from around the world at the Canadian Forces College here in Toronto.

Just like you, My career was certainly not all work!

wHILE i WAS AN OFFICER CADET ATTENDING QUEEN’S UNIVERSITY, I CARRIED THE OLYMPIC TORCH ON HORSEBACK ENROUTE TO THE OPENING CEREMONIES IN KINGSTON IN 1976.  I LED AN EXPEDITION TREKKING ACROSS BAFFIN ISLAND, taught members of a SMALL NATO COMMITTEE how to paddle a war cAnoe without tipping it, and LEARNED HOW TO THROAT SING AND DRUM DANCE IN iQALUIT. I COMPETED FOR CANADA IN INTERNATIONAL EQUESTRIAN COMPETiTIONS IN THE WOMEN’S RIDING UNIFORM I DESIGNED, ACTED As CHEF D’EQUIP FOR OUR NATIONAL MILITARY WOMENS’ VOLLEYBALL TEAM IN THE MILITARY OLYMPICS in holland, and earned the gold medal in the german army military skills testing.  I ESCORTED GWYNNE DYER AS HE MADE A DOCUMENTARY IN COLD LAKE and once confronted a fully-grown male grizzly bear towering over me in the middle of jasper national park.  On my own time i have explored parts of all 7 continents.  There is so much more of this big wide world just waiting for us all to explore!  And i HAVE SPOKEN TO THOUSANDS OF STUDENTS ABOUT THE FORCES through my work with the Memory Project.

As I hope you can tell by now, I have thoroughly enjoyed my service career.  the work has always been challenging, fascinating and worthwhile.  i took part in the cat and mouse days of the cold war when each side constantly tested the other’s defences. “we know, that you know, that we know that you know.” 

 I like to think that such “knowing” on both sides helped to keet fingers off the ultimate buttons.

i know that i have saved lives in at least one peacekeeping mission.  i know that the re-engineering of the intelligence process across the airforce set those staffs up for success and that many of the reforms still hold true today.  i know that my assessments have helped key operations, Nato, norad, Canadian Air Force and federal government officials to make important decisions at the tactical, operational and strategic levels.  i know that i have contributed to the understanding of national security and canada’s place in the world for almost 25% of the command and staff courses ever given to Canada’s senior military leadership.

i know that i have made a difference.

And i hope that i have shown you that AIR FORCE INTELLIGENCE IS NOT AN OXYMORON!

Part 3

THE MILITARY I JOINED IN 1973 IS NOT THE CANADIAN FORCES OF TODAY.  THANK GOODNESS THINGS DO CHANGE AND THAT WE DO MAKE PROGRESS.  BUT THAT PROGRESS DOES COME AT A PRICE.   WOMEN OF MY ERA CHALLENGED THE SYSTEM FOR THE RIGHT TO THE SAME CAREER OPPORTUNITIES THAT WERE AVAILABLE WITHOUT QUESTION TO THE MEN.  THE SYSTEM AND THE MEN FOUGHT BACK.  WOMEN OF MY ERA Bear PAINFUL BATTLESCARS TO PROVE IT.  LET ME SHARE WITH YOU SOME OF THOSE BATTLES.

A celebration of Women is as strange to me as my medals and uniform probably are to you.  Female role models in the military have never existed for me.  I have never had a mentor within the military.  I have never received support as a woman.  It never occurred to me that I needed it.

THEY TOLD ME THAT I COULD NOT COMPLETE THE SAME BASIC OFFICERS’ TRAINING AS THE MEN – BECAUSE “WOMEN CAN’T DO THAT”. NO ONE THOUGHT WE COULD – NOT EVEN OUR OWN STAFF.  BUT “THE GIRLS FROM 12 PLATOON” PULLED TOGETHER AND PROVED THEM ALL WRONG.  THE ESPRIT DE CORPS FORGED THROUGH THAT ADVERSITY IS STRONG EVEN TODAY.

WHEN I JOINED THE FORCES IN 1973, THE MILITARY POLICE AND INTELLIGENCE FUNCTIONS WERE INCORPORATED TOGETHER IN THE SECURITY BRANCH.  THEY TOLD ME THAT I COULD NOT BECOME AN INTELLIGENCE OFFICER BECAUSE IT SAID ON PAGE 42 of the manual THAT ONLY MEN WERE PERMITTED.  I PERSISTED AND EVENTUALLY THEY SENT SEVERAL SENIOR OFFICERS TO INTERVIEW ME.  THEY COULD ONLY TELL SO MUCH FROM MY FILE, AND GIVEN THE TIMES, WANTED TO SEE IF I WAS A “BRA-BURNING WOMEN’S LIBBER” WHO JUST WANTED TO GET IN BECAUSE THE SYSTEM SAID NO.  I GUESS THEY DECIDED I WASN’T, BECAUSE I WAS ACCEPTED INTO THE BRANCH.  BUT THEY TOLD ME RIGHT UP FRONT  -  “YOU’D BETTER MEASURE UP OR WE’LL NEVER LET ANOTHER WOMAN IN!”  NO PRESSURE, DEAR.

WHEN I WAS SENT ON A PHOTO INTERPRETATION COURSE, THE CHIEF INSTRUCTOR FLATLY REFUSED TO ACCEPT ANY BLANKETY BLANK WOMAN IN HIS CLASSROOM.  IN FACT, HE SUBMITTED HIS RESIGNATION IN PROTEST!  CALMER HEADS PREVAILED AND HE eventually WITHDREW IT, BUT THAT WAS THE ATTITUDE I FACED WHEN I WALKED INTO THE CLASSROOM.  

NO TEACHER OR STUDENT SPOKE TO ME FOR WEEKS!

AFTER A LOT OF HARD WORK, I TOPPED THE COURSE.  AT THE GRADUATION PARTY THE CHIEF INSTRUCTOR TOOK ME ASIDE AND APOLOGIZED FOR HIS BEHAVIOUR.  HE SAID THAT I HAD PROVEN TO HIM THAT WOMEN COULD INDEED DO IT, AND HE WOULD WELCOME A WOMAN INTO HIS CLASSROOM ANYTIME.

THAT MADE ALL THE HASSLES QUITE WORTHWHILE.

THEY TOLD ME I COULD NOT WORK ON THE OPERATIONS STAFF OF A FIGHTER BASE BECAUSE THE SENIOR STAFF FLATLY REFUSED TO ACCEPT A WOMAN.  MESSAGES FLEW BACK AND FORTH BETWEEN NATIONAL HEADQUARTERS AND THE BASE, AND FINALLY MY BOSS HAD TO BE GIVEN A DIRECT ORDER TO ACCEPT ME.  THIS WAS THE ATTITUDE I FACED WHEN I ARRIVED IN COLD LAKE.  YOU CAN IMAGINE THE WELCOME I RECEIVED!

THEY TOLD ME I COULD NOT FLY IN A HIGH PERFORMANCE JET AIRCRAFT BECAUSE MY “FEMALE PARTS WOULD BE DAMAGED”.  HOW DARE A WOMAN THINK SHE COULD TAKE A SEAT IN THE cockPIT AWAY FROM A MAN!

I HAVE OVER 80 HOURS IN THE BACK SEAT OF FIGHTERS – INCLUDING our MOST MODERN AIRCRAFT, THE CF-18.  IT WAS QUITE A THRILL BREAKING THE SOUND BARRIER AT 100 FEET, CLIMBING STRAIGHT UP AND DOING ROLLS AND LOOPS ABOVE THE CLOUDS.  AND MY FEMALE PARTS ARE JUST FINE!  

SEVEN YEARS AFTER I WENT TO COLD LAKE THE FIRST 2 WOMEN BECAME FIGHTER PILOTS.

THEY TOLD ME I COULD NOT BE POSTED OVERSEAS BECAUSE AS A SINGLE WOMAN AND AN INTELLIGENCE OFFICER, I WOULD BE COMPLETELY VULNERABLE TO BLACKMAIL BY THE SOVIETS.

I SPENT 2 CHALLENGING YEARS WORKING WITH NATO IN GERMANY, BRIEFING THE SENIOR AIR FORCE STAFFS ABOUT THE GULF WAR, AMONGST OTHER THINGS.

SO WHAT DOES ALL THIS “THEY TOLD ME I COULDN’T DO THIS BECAUSE I WAS A WOMAN, BUT I DID IT ANYWAY” REALLY MEAN?

WELL, ON THE ONE HAND SOMEONE DOES HAVE TO BE THE FIRST.  ONCE A BARRIER IS BROKEN DOWN, PERHAPS IT IS A LITTLE EASIER FOR THOSE WHO COME LATER.

BUT ON THE OTHER HAND, IT DOES NOT REALLY MEAN VERY MUCH AT ALL.  THE THINGS I HAVE DONE IN MY CAREER MAKE UP A PERFECTLY NORMAL PROGRESSION FOR AN AIR FORCE INTELLIGENCE OFFICER.  THEY MAY SEEM A BIT ADVENTUROUS AND OUT OF THE ORDINARY to SOME PEOPLE OUTSIDE THE MILITARY, BUT WITHIN IT THEY ARE NOTHING SPECIAL.  I WOULDN’T HAVE IT ANY OTHER WAY.

WHAT IS SIGNIFICANT ARE THE CHALLENGES AND OBSTACLES THAT WOMEN IN THE FORCES HAVE FACED.  FOR EXAMPLE, I HAVE FACED DISCRIMINATION, SEXUAL HARRASMENT, PHYSICAL ASSAULT, IGNORANCE, sexual assault, PREJUDICE AND MALE CHAUVINISM.  TODAY, WERE MEN TO TREAT ME THE SAME AS THEY ONCE DID, THERE WOULD BE COURTS MARSHAL AND CRIMINAL CHARGES!  

BUT WHEN THESE THINGS WERE HAPPENING IN THE 70’S AND 80’S THEY WERE NOT RECOGNIZED AND UNDERSTOOD AS THEY ARE TODAY.  THEY DID NOT EVEN HAVE NAMES.  IN THOSE DAYS, HARRASS WAS TWO WORDS!  DISCRIMINATION ;//;;;.WAS PREVALENT ACROSS ALL OF CANADIAN SOCIETY – NOT JUST IN THE MILITARY.  GREAT STRIDES HAVE BEEN TAKEN AND THESE PROBLEMS HAVE BEEN GREATLY REDUCED IF NOT ENTIRELY ELIMINATED.  

IT HAS BEEN A LONG TIME SINCE ANYONE HAS TOLD ME I COULD NOT DO SOMETHING SIMPLY BECAUSE I AM A WOMAN.

SO HOW DOES A WOMAN FUNCTION WITHIN SUCH A MALE WORLD?   WELL, I AM SURE WE HAVE EACH FOUND OUR OWN WAY.  PERHAPS THE BEST EXAMPLE OF HOW I HAVE DEALT WITH IT IS MY EXPERIENCE WORKING WITH THE FIGHTER PILOTS AT COLD LAKE IN THE EARLY 80’S.

MANY OF YOU HAVE SEEN THE MOVIE TOP GUN AND NOTICED THE STEREOTYPICAL, MACHO FIGHTER PILOTS.  IMAGINE A HUNDRED OF THEM IN A BRIEFING ROOM, OVER TWENTY YEARS AGO, LISTENING TO A SERIES OF PRESENTATIONS.  NONE OF THEM HAS EVER WORKED WITH A WOMAN, AND MOST CERTAINLY DID NOT THINK OF THEM AS EQUALS, BUT THERE THEY WERE, ABOUT TO BE BRIEFED BY ONE.  THE TRADITION WAS THAT EACH BRIEFER WOULD TELL A DIRTY JOKE JUST TO KEEP EVERYONE AWAKE.  ALL I HAD TO DO WAS BE INTRODUCED AND SOME SMARTALEC AT THE BACK COULD MAKE SOME WISECRACK REMARK THAT WOULD COMPLETELY DESTROY MY CREDIBILITY BEFORE I HAD EVEN SAID A WORD.  I DECIDED THAT THE BEST DEFENCE WAS A STRONG OFFENCE.

“GOOD MORNING GENTLEMEN.  WHAT DID THE ELEPHANT SAY TO THE NAKED FIGHTER PILOT”?

“CUTE – BUT DOES IT PICK UP PEANUTS?”

I THOUGHT I WOULD GET A GENTLE TITTER – IT BROUGHT THE HOUSE DOWN – MOSTLY BECAUSE THEY WERE SO SURPRISED.  A MOMENT LATER A PILOT STOOD UP AT THE BACK OF THE ROOM AND SHOUTED – “MINE DOES”.  IT SOON BECAME EVIDENT THAT THEY EXPECTED ME TO RESPOND.  SO I PLAYED THEIR GAME – “MEET YOU AT THE BAR AFTER THE BRIEFING!”

GUESS WHO DID NOT SHOW UP!

I HAD MADE THE EFFORT TO PLAY THEIR GAME, TO LEARN THE LINGO, AND THEY CERTAINLY KNEW WHO THEIR NEW INTELLIGENCE OFFICER WAS.  AT THE END OF THE TWO-WEEK EXERCISE THE VARIOUS SQUADRONS PRESENTED PLAQUES TO THE BASE COMMANDER.  THEY CALLED ME UP ANNOUNCING THAT THEY HAD “PICKED UP A LITTLE SOMETHING FOR ME” AND HANDED ME A BAG OF PEANUTS.

THIS JOKE HAS SERVED ME WELL OVER THE YEARS.

WAS I EVER “ONE OF THE BOYS?”  TO A CERTAIN EXTENT – YES.  BUT ONLY SO FAR – I WOULD HAVE BEEN UNCOMFORTABLE TELLING A REALLY DIRTY JOKE – AND THEY WOULD HAVE BEEN UNCOMFORTABLE HEARING ONE FROM A WOMAN.

GENTLE NAUGHTY IS A WHOLE OTHER MATTER.  THERE IS A LINE OVER WHICH I DO NOT STEP.  VIVA LA DIFFERENCE.

HOW DOES ONE MAINTAIN A BALANCE AND STAY A WOMAN IN THIS MAN’S WORLD?  PERHAPS THE BEST WAY IS TO HARMONIZE THE DIFFERENT ASPECTS OF ONE’S LIFE.  THANK GOODNESS FOR THE JOY I GET FROM WORKING WITH HORSES.  THANK GOODNESS FOR THE ANCHOR OF FAMILY AND FRIENDS AS I AM POSTED AROUND THE WORLD.  THANK GOODNESS FOR THE REMOTE WILDERNESS THAT RESTORES MY SOUL.

ONCE I LITERALLY KICKED MYSELF OUT OF THE HOUSE TO LEARN SOMETHING I HAD ALWAYS WANTED TO DO…THROW A CLAY POT ON A POTTER’S WHEEL.  THE COLONEL SQUEALED IN DELIGHT AS SUSAN THE WOMAN, SHAPED THE WOBBLY BALL OF CLAY INTO A USEABLE TEAPOT.  I CAN ALSO HIGHLY RECOMMEND LEARNING TO JUGGLE!  NO, I AM NOT GIVING UP MY DAY JOB TO BECOME A BUSKER!

SUCCESS IN MY CAREER DID NOT BRING AN END TO THE CHALLENGES I WOULD FACE.  SEVERAL YEARS AGO, I SUFFERED A SERIOUS BRAIN INJURY.  THEY TOLD ME THAT I WOULD NEVER BE ABLE TO CONTINUE MY CAREER, NEVER SPEAK IN PUBLIC OR DRIVE MY CAR, AND NEVER RIDE MY HORSE OR EXPLORE THE WORLD.  I WAS LEFT UNABLE TO SPEAK, UNABLE TO WRITE AND UNABLE TO EVEN BOUNCE A VOLLEYBALL.  I NEEDED A LIST ON THE WALL TO TELL ME HOW TO GET UP IN THE MORNING.  BUT I FOUGHT BACK WITH THE HELP OF A speech y78THERAPIST I CALL “MY MIRACLE WORKER”.  EVEN NOW, EVERY WORD AND EVERY DAY IS A STRUGGLE.  BUT HERE I AM, SPEAKING IN PUBLIC!  I DRIVE MY CAR, RIDE CLASSICAL DRESSAGE WITH MY HORSE AND STILL LOVE ADVENTURE TRAVEL!

Ever since I was a little girl, I have had a motto.  That motto is:  

Nothing ventured, nothing gained.  

Nothing ventured, nothing gained.

You may not use the same words, but you have EACH lived their meaning.

And now I am supposed to “tell you what I have told you”.  

Well the motto of Canada’s Air Force SAYS IT ALL:

“Per Adua ad Astra.”

Through Adversity to the Stars!           

Thank you.

questions?

