

In Loving Memory Of
Lois Jean (Wilson) Both


Jake Mervyn:  On a wing and a prayer is how I would describe the life of Lois Wilson.  From the time we were in Cadets, from the time the General pinned those wings on Lois; her feet never left the ground.  For the prayer portion, is like everyone else has said, she’s got a heart of gold.  My whole childhood, most of us guys would either spend the weekend out at the shack at the “Both” residence and with the Cadet system we would spend the weekend at the “Wilson” residence never thinking that one day those two would become one.  Once they became one, I don’t think they ever left each other, best friends, lovers.  

I lived with them in college at North Bay.  I went up there to take my architectural engineering.  Doug being the computer guy and I being new to computers, actually rigged our computers up together.  We would play this game, I think it was called “Doomed” to the wee hours of the morning and every time one of us would destroy the other, you could hear this stamping on the floor from Doug upstairs and you would hear this yelling coming from the bedroom, “Would you two go to bed”?  But that was Lois!
I remember one night while playing hockey, when I played Varsity, I got a pretty bad body check and I ended up with a bad concussion and a few stitches.  Doug drove me to the hospital of course and then after few bubblies, he took me home.  He made a mistake though.  He told Lois that she needed to wake me up every hour because I had a concussion.  I think it was about the fourth time, then I said, “Lois, let me sleep”!  But that was Lois! 

I did speak with her a few months ago about her current job and we had words.  With Lois, when someone said “no” and she had given 100% and felt that she was given 60%, Lois would find a way to give another 50%.  She always strived to give more than 100% in each and every thing she ever did in life.  And that’s what I admired about Lois.  “No” means try harder, it was never “no” with Lois.     
