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In Our WisdomHarry Quinn

Inside
Harry Quinn was a member of the
first Board of Governors of the
College and shares some early his-
tory.

The idea of establishing a Junior
College in Grande Prairie was con-
ceived in the late l950’s, but it was-
n’t until May 7, 1963 that the first
concrete steps were taken. A meet-
ing was called by the Grande
Prairie Public School Board and all
interested parties were invited to
attend. Dr Swift, Deputy Minister
of Education and Dr Smith, from
the University of Alberta, were
invited to attend and outline the
procedures that had to be fol-
lowed in order to establish a
College. 

The meeting agreed that a
Junior College should be estab-
lished, with its home base in
Grande Prairie, but that it should
perceive its role as fulfilling the
educational needs of the adults of
the Peace River Country, wherever
and whenever possible. An adviso-
ry board was established at this
meeting with representatives from
the school districts that were pre-
sent – namely G.P Public, G.P.
Separate, G.P. County, Spirit River,
and East Smoky. The G.P. Public
Board agreed to be the sponsoring
Board as required in the Act.

Over the next couple of years a
lot of work went on behind the
scenes, fulfilling all the require-
ments necessary to actually start
the College. The vast majority of
this work was done by Frank
Riddle, Superintendent of the G.P.
School Division. While this neces-
sary task was being carried out,
members of the Peace River
Graduate Association were busy
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On our cover:
Sukumar and Nalini Nayar are two of
the former tenured faculty who
attended the Charter Celebration
held in honour of the 40th
Anniversary of GPRC. Nalini Nayar
was an instructor in the Academic
Development department for 15
years, retiring in 1989. Sukumar Nayar
was instructor and chairperson of
Visual and Performing Arts  from
1972 to 1986, and during his tenure
established the drama program and
launched the College Players theatre
group. 



In OurWisdom

promoting the idea of a College by
visiting Home and School meet-
ings, Chambers of Commerce,
Service Clubs and School Boards all
over the Peace River District. Moral
support was easy to obtain, but
financial support was harder to
come by.

In the Spring of 1965 the three
Grande Prairie School Boards
decided to go ahead on their own,
as financial support was not forth-
coming from the other boards in
the region, and signed a participa-
tion agreement on April 12, 1965.
On April 6, 1965, word had been
received that the University of
Alberta had approved affiliation of
the College with their institution. 

On May 11, 1965 an Order in
Council was passed by the Alberta
Cabinet, establishing the Grande
Prairie Junior College and naming
its first Board of Governors: Mrs.
Marie McIntosh and Mr. Ed Martin,
representing G.P. Public School
Board; Mr. Bernard Liland, repre-
senting G.P. County School Board;
and Dr. Harry Quinn, representing
G.P. Separate School Board. Mr. Ted
Hays was named the first Secretary
Treasurer by the board and Mr
Frank Riddle was named Director.

The first two bylaws of the
Board of Governors, and I believe
they are still in place today, were:

1.1 The College shall be developed
as a regionally oriented post-sec-
ondary institution, to provide as
broad a range of educational pro-
grams as may be feasible, within
the limits of reasonable economics.

1.2 The College shall be estab-
lished as a regionally oriented
community college, and shall, as
far as resources permit, make pro-
visions for development of various
programs of interest and value to
residents, at centres within the 

region, that are served by the 
College.

Final preparations were made
over the next year, so the College
could open in the fall of 1966. Mr.
Henry Anderson was hired as Dean
and arrived in August of 1966.

The College opened its doors in
September 1966 and admitted 69
full time students (46 from the city
and county and 23 from the region)
and 43 students in evening classes.
There were 15 staff members, some
full-time and some part-time. The
first budget called for revenue and
expenditures to reach $81,600.00.
Student fees were set at $150.00
for students from participating
Boards and $300.00 for other stu-
dents. The College was housed in
the Central Park School (Prairie Art
Gallery Building now) and the labs
in the high school across the street
were used for the science courses.
Only first year University courses
were offered the first year.

Over the ensuing years, more
and more programs and courses
were developed and offered.
Academic Upgrading was started in
1967, Business and Secretarial train-
ing in 1968 (after the purchase of
the capital assets of this program
from the Sisters of the Holy Cross,)
Performing Arts, Industrial Training,
Second year University, many pro-
grams in the region both credit and
non credit, and the list goes on
and on.

A permanent home was
needed, as space requirements
were becoming a major con-
cern for the Board.
Douglas Cardinal was
hired in 1969 to
design and build
the first phase of
the present build-
ing. In May of
1971 the name of

the College was changed to Grande
Prairie Regional College and con-
struction started on our new cam-
pus in 1972. The building was com-
pleted, except for the auditorium,
in fall of 1974. The auditorium was
finished in 1976 and Premier Peter
Lougheed and other Government
officials, along with other digni-
taries from the city and region,
joined us for our 10th anniversary
celebration and dedication of the
building.

I was privileged to host Queen
Elizabeth II and her husband Prince
Philip and Prime Minister Trudeau
and his wife Margaret, when they
visited our College. They were all
impressed with our beautiful build-
ing. Can you believe the original
building cost just over 6 million dol-
lars! Quite a bargain at today’s
prices.

The College has carried on for 30
more years and is now celebrating
40 years of providing educational
opportunities for many, many peo-
ple. I am proud to have been a part
of this early history. I still get excit-
ed and feel proud, whenever I am
in the building. Keep up the good
work and all the best for the next
40 years!

– Harry Quinn
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40thAnniversary

This story has
been untold…
because he (Henry
Anderson) said to
me “lets keep this
conversation
between you and
I”… that was 26
years ago when
Henry Anderson

was the College President and I was
the Director Curator of the Prairie
Art Gallery. I honored his request
until upon his death just a few years
ago but I have never told it publicly. I
am sure he would give me permission
if he were alive today.

It was a cold winter day in
February and I was sitting at my desk
when I looked up and saw the
College President coming in, walking
towards me in his fur coat and hat.
For a 23-year-old, fresh out of
College, it was a bit unnerving to
have the College President pay me a
personal visit. I had seen him in the

newspaper but had never met him,
and I was in awe of this man who
had the vision to build a College
with beautiful architecture, which
was rare in western Alberta.

I also knew why he was probably
coming to see me: the Daily Herald-
Tribune had interviewed me two
days earlier about the future of the
Prairie Gallery. If my memory serves
me correctly the headline read some-
thing like “Gallery without a home -
GPRC needs their building for future
expansion.” We needed to find a
new home for the Gallery, so we
went public with the College’s inten-
tions which had been announced to
our Board of Directors via a letter
signed by Mr. Anderson. Lane
Borstad (the chair of our board at
the time) and I decided our best
strategy to find a new location for
the Gallery was to go to the media.
The ensuing story made the College
look like the bad guy, hence the
visit!

Henry Anderson told me that “the
College is a great supporter of the
visual arts” and that he liked what
we were doing in expanding the
visual arts in Grande Prairie, conclud-
ing that if we needed this building
they could make other plans. I
replied that “With all due respect,
Mr. Anderson, we don’t want this
building. It has too low a ceiling,
there are plug-ins at waist height
about every six feet, florescent
lights…” and my list went on. I
explained that the building was a
portable Chemistry Lab and was not
the best for displaying art and our
city and artists deserved better.
“Besides,” I continued, “we think
the City should help fund a public
art gallery and we are looking at the
school building across the street that
is owned by the City, but which they
are planning to demolish. We think
it should be saved and become the
City’s public art gallery.”

Well, he listened and thought for

an untold story

Carmen Haakstad

Douglas
Cardinal

Henry
Anderson
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awhile and said “What a great
idea… so if you do not want our
building we will proceed with our
plans and pretend we did even have
this discussion.” And the rest is histo-
ry; the portable Chemistry lab was
moved to the campus and we went
to work fund raising and negotiat-
ing with the City, Province and
national museums of Canada. That
decision saved one of our historical
buildings from the wrecking ball,
and the existing PAG opened in
1985.

Fast forward to the year 2000 … I
became the Executive Director of the
GPRC Advancement department and
while reviewing the files saw that
Mr. Anderson has been an annual
donor since he left as President. I
called to thank him for his annual
donation and for all the things he
done for our community. He was liv-
ing in Edmonton and I was amazed
he remembered our discussion about
the Gallery. I asked him if he would

come to Grande Prairie to a special
dinner to honor him and Douglas
Cardinal. He said he was not going
out to many public functions but if
Douglas was going to be there he
would make a special consideration
to attend. I said “Great, now all I
have to do is get Douglas Cardinal to
come!” 

A few phone calls later, they had
both agreed to come. I was so excit-
ed I sent an email to “all staff” that
the first president and first architect
were coming to a special dinner to
honor their vision for building the
first phase of the College. I could
hardly hold back my excitement and
our department began the prepara-
tions. 

Henry Anderson’s daughter
Brenda, who lives in Texas and his
son from Calgary were contacted
and they were planning to attend
and were so pleased that the
College was going to honour their

father. Douglas Cardinal’s son Brett
was also coming; he told us “Dad
has always had a special spot for
Grande Prairie Regional College and
for Mr. Anderson.”

Then two weeks after confirming
their attendance I received a call
from Henry’s son. “Carmen, our
father died this week, and we want-
ed you to know how excited he was
that he was coming to Grande
Prairie to see all his friends and
Douglas.” It was a very sad time but
the family still wanted to come and
participate in the dinner so we con-
tinued with our plans. The dinner
was a very historical moment for the
College and for those who attended,
one we will always remember. 

And for me, Dr. Henry Anderson
will always be integral to my memo-
ries of Grande Prairie Regional
College and the Prairie Art Gallery.

– Carmen Haakstad

Brenda
Anderson

Douglas
Cardinal
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“I’ll go anywhere, even if it
means moving to the sticks of
northern Alberta, as long as I can
have a say in my children’s educa-
tion!” explained my husband, Peter
emphatically. He was responding to
my plea of “We can’t stay here for-
ever!” - namely, on the edge of a
Hutterite colony in southern
Alberta where he was teaching. 

It wasn’t that we had any com-
plaints, except that they were too
good to us. Like clockwork, at the

end of every day our children were
picked up by the school girls for
their daily tour of the colony. I
feared their psyche might become
conditioned by the ‘group mentali-
ty.’ Perhaps they would forever feel
they belonged to the colony??
They were still too young to notice
that they were the only ones clad
in bright colours. We looked to the
far north, but eventually settled for
the De Bolt area in 1960.

Were we in the sticks? We won-
dered, when we saw nothing but
trees and came to the end of the
pavement shortly after Whitecourt.
What a relief to see pavement
again before hitting Valleyview!
Here we saw evidence of a bustling
economy and an expanding civiliza-
tion but there were no phone lines
to our teacherage. Small country
schools could still be found, but
were rapidly being amalgamated.
We even heard rumours of a col-
lege coming to Grande Prairie
some day but that didn’t concern
us because Peter had his first year
of University and I was a happy
busy mother at home. Besides
teaching, Peter had also taken on a
small country congregation who
showered us with love and appreci-
ation, garden vegetables and wild
meat. The dual work load, howev-
er, proved too much and suddenly

By Margaret Penner, charter
student of Grande Prairie

Junior College, 1966

40thAnniversary

Life Can
Be Challenging



we were in crisis. Would I be will-
ing to support the family? “No
way!” Ten years ago I had given up
pursuing a career to become a wife
and a mother.

Reluctantly and with trepidation
I became willing. The local options
for work were nil. This could be
long term, and then education
would be beneficial. Suddenly the
rumours we had heard about a col-
lege were crucial to our future.
Even though it was Saturday, Dean
Henry Anderson willingly invited
me to come in for a consultation.
His graciousness and calm put me
at ease. Late registration was no
problem. The excitement in the
building was palpable! Every appli-
cation added more proof to the
necessity for a Junior College in the
North. By now enrolment had
already far exceeded the expecta-
tions of the planners who had
begun work ten years ago. 

Dean Anderson personally
checked my qualifications and
expressed joy that this institution
was meeting the needs of ‘older’
people as well. I felt genuinely wel-
comed and made to feel at home. I
was now registered as a charter
student of Grande Prairie Junior
College, the newest institution of
its kind in the province; then reality
struck me. At HOME were our five
children, three of whom were
preschoolers, who knew nothing of
the plans my husband and I had
just made! To top it all off, CLASS-
ES BEGAN ON MONDAY!

Our oldest two boys were excit-
ed at the prospect of having Daddy
ride the school bus with them. We
were thankful that in those days
there were no restrictions prohibit-
ing that. A gal only in her teens
was willing to move in to be our
preschooler’s nanny. What a pre-
cious jewel she proved to be. She
cooked, baked, washed and
cleaned. I never needed to worry.

Then we had to tell my parents
who lived nearby. Working mothers
in those days were not necessarily
understood. What an encour-
agement when they
listened and

then even gave us their blessing.
We knew their prayers would be
undergirding our new venture.
Friends and family, even the
church, would eventually get to
know. But before I could panic, it
was time to drive the 40 miles to
class in the only car we owned.

Young faces filled the halls of
the College. The majority of the 69
full-time students came right out
of high school. I was met with loud
boisterous talking and laughing -
not intimidating but refreshing! A
few older students were there as
well, but where were the instruc-
tors? I soon learned who they
were, and realized that several of
them were younger than I. What a
fine group of people who influ-
enced our lives through their
instruction and friendships. We
were challenged in our classes to
make a difference in the vocation
of our choosing.

I never felt excluded in class, but
I didn’t become part of the social
fabric of the College. The newly
renovated Wapiti Dorm was the
official residence for the students
from surrounding areas. Others
resided at home. As I listened to
the students’ social plans for the
evenings or weekends, I knew
where I belonged: at home! The
result was that I never got to know
many of the students personally.
At our recent 40th anniversary, I
learned that the students had lov-
ingly dubbed me “the mature stu-
dent with a family at home.”
Nevertheless, lasting friendships
were made that year. Saturday
classes accommodated ten local
teachers, bringing the number of
part-time students to 40.

The recent collapse of the roof
of the Prairie Art Gallery was
bittersweet. This building
brought back so many
memories! Known
as Central
Park

School, it housed the College in its
inaugural year 1966-1967. It was
there for the 40th Anniversary. It
had been erected the same year
my husband was born. Had it also
completed its task and was it time
to pass on the torch?

Both Peter and I, during success-
ful teaching careers, have been
able to complete our BEd degrees
at the College primarily through
extension courses offered by the
University of Alberta. Several of
our children have also attended,
and now in retirement it is a joy to
have the grandchildren benefit
from this local post-secondary
institution. It is their time to take
up the challenge.

We have watched the fledgling
College grow and expand from the
small two-storey building with
eight classrooms to the unique
multi-building complex on the
highway bypass. No small feat!
Our prayer is that it may continue
to expand to become the
University of the North. As our
alumni publication challenges us
to wisdom, we concur that the
attendees of the future may never
bypass true Wisdom, namely, to
know how to apply the knowledge
learned to life’s incredible chal-
lenges day by day. As a family, we
are grateful for the opportuni-
ties this college has afforded
us.

– Margaret Penner
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Grande Prairie Regional College celebrated its 40th Anniversary
over the past year, including a Charter Celebration in
September which was attended by these members of the
Charter faculty and staff:

L-R seated: Hazel (Beeson) Patterson, staff; Margaret Howey, student; Margaret Penner, stu-
dent; Ruth McNaughton-Enns, student; Cheryl Widdifield-Marx, student. 

L-R standing: Paul Lemay, faculty; Terry Williamson, student; LaRon Woolley, faculty; Gerald
Nelson, faculty; Jack Field, student; Will Marx, student; Val Patterson-Williamson, student;
David McNaughton, student; Darlene Mosand-Hegel, student; Harry Quinn, Board of
Governors.
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“It is the teachings you give that
make you an Elder,” according to
Darlene Cardinal. “To do that, you
have to see yourself as an Elder, as
someone who can teach.” 

Elder Darlene Cardinal is widely
known as a resource for the
Aboriginal community: teacher,
counselor, consultant, advocate,
and tireless volunteer. She has sat
with Elders throughout Canada,
asking questions, finding parallels
in the teachings from Elders of all
directions - and passing on the wis-
dom. From her Headstart class of
pre-schoolers to groups of trou-
bled youth or the adults learning
Cree in an evening class, Darlene
Cardinal takes the message that
“this is who you are; this is your
culture.”

And from the Friendship Centre
to the College, the Rotary Club to
Provincial and Federal Boards or
Committees, Darlene Cardinal is a
teacher, role model, and represen-
tative of her culture: an Elder.

“It is the community that has
made me an Elder. The community
appoints you, chooses you. The
first time I was called an Elder, I
just kind of shook and swallowed;
then I said thank you, and accept-
ed the honour. It is an honour to
be an Elder, and it is the teachings
you give that make you an Elder,
someone who can teach.
Sometimes it kind of floors me a
little. Being an Elder you are first
of all a role model, and you repre-
sent the community. If you are
going to be looked up to, if you

are respected, you have to respect
yourself, you have to set the right
example... and then one of the
hardest parts is to be humble.”
This comment brings a chortle
from a friend and colleague sitting
in on the conversation, and
Darlene laughs at herself.

“It is true,” she admits, “that I
like to give my opinions strong.
Sometimes I would like to get
angry, when I watch someone
making the same life mistakes over
and over, but there is always a bet-
ter way to teach a person. When I
look at people now, I try not to
judge them too quickly. And I
believe once people find out who
they are, where they belong, that
will make them strong. 

“This is what I strive for - to
teach the people who they are.
When I started to do my cultural
teachings, I went into libraries,
bars, hospitals, schools - I inter-
viewed anyone and everyone.
What is your culture? A lot of peo-
ple didn’t know. 

“I believe in everybody follow-
ing their culture. I think everyone
should be able to say ‘I am
Canadian - but I am also French, or
Aboriginal, or German, or whatev-
er.’ Know yourself, and respect
who and what you are.”

Darlene Cardinal was a GPRC
student in 1977 - the only visible
aboriginal student on campus. She
was a single mother of three sons,
divorced from a violent marriage.
“I ended up in Grande Prairie, sud-
denly without my house, my car,

Acting on the Words of
her Father: Elder Darlene
Cardinal 

Go and Learn -
Come Back and
Teach your People
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her sons finished high school and
went on to advanced education in
trades, social work, and cooking
respectively. “Then I figured, okay,
I have learned from the white
man. Now I am going to work with
my people.”

Darlene got a job at the
Friendship Centre in Red Deer, was
elected to the National Association
of Friendship Centres and was
given the national portfolio as
Elder for Youth. “I had the oppor-
tunity of meeting Elders from
across the country. I would inter-
view them, learn about the Elders’
teachings, and whatever I learned I
would put down in writing.”

Through all this Darlene found
parallels in teachings from all the
directions, from the BC potlatches
to the northern Cree sweat lodges.
She notes that the medicine
wheels had different birds or ani-
mals depending on the region, but
the attributes are the same. “For
example, the Whale of the west
coast, the Buffalo of the plains,
and the Turtle of the east all repre-
sent the same qualities: strong,
steady, knowledgeable.”

At the same time, the Friendship
Centre in Red Deer was looking for
a teacher of the Cree language,
and no one was available. Darlene
Cardinal had spoken both Cree
and French as a child before going
to residential school, and still knew
a few words, but her skills were
rusty.

“What I did was I went to the
Elders in Hobbema, and sat with
them and said, ‘speak to me in
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my good job in High Prairie. But I
found out who I really am.

“When I started going to
College it was hard. I had no
income except unemployment
insurance - $450 a month to sup-
port myself and my three children.
There was no funding support
available for Aboriginal students
then. There were many, many
tears, and a lot of anger while I
went to school full time and
worked two jobs - as a pump jock-
ey and in a lounge. But my family
was behind me 100%, filling my
freezer with moosemeat and fish
and ducks, and babysitting my
boys while I worked or studied.

“My father was very adamant
that we don’t go on welfare. As
long as you have arms and legs,
you get out and work for what
you need. Even today among my
brothers and sisters, if one of us is
down and out we all chip in what-
ever way we can. We don’t go on
welfare. So I needed to get a good
job - and I knew that I needed
more education.

“Education was another thing
my father was adamant about. My
father was always strong in educa-
tion. He didn’t read and write, but
he was still a successful business-
man. I was the oldest of the girls. I
used to read everything for him -
once when he had to go to court
over a property issue, I went with
him and read the court documents
for him.

“On his death bed that same
winter I moved here from High
Prairie, my father told me ‘Go out

and learn from the white man and
come back and teach your people.’
I have always remembered his
words.” 

Darlene Cardinal enrolled in the
Secretarial Sciences program at
GPRC - and was the only visible
Aboriginal student on campus.
“For a while it was hard, but then I
made some friends within my class,
and gradually got to know more
and more people. I was never real-
ly outside my element, because I
was very happy to be learning. My
thought was always ‘I am doing
this for my future, for my sons’
futures.”

There was always prejudice to
be faced - but the Cardinal family
had been taught to meet prejudice
by laughing. “We were always told
that those are small brains who
treat you like that. Don’t deal with
that. You have better things to
do.”

Before long, someone asked
Darlene to run for Student Council,
others encouraged her - and she
was elected the representative for
her department. “At that time
every meeting we had with the
Board of Governors, we talked
about the need for student resi-
dence here. I was adamant about
it; here I was, a single mother with
three children, paying most of my
income for rent. They used me
quite a bit as an example of why
student residence was needed.” 

For the first ten years after she
graduated, Darlene worked and
continued to learn - first at Procter
& Gamble, then with Nova, while

“This is what I strive
for - to teach the people
who they are.”

– Darlene Cardinal



Cree.’ For the first little while they
laughed at me, but I was persis-
tent. I believe whatever language
we spoke first is embedded in us,
and it comes quicker when we
decide to pick it up again. I felt
confident that I could learn, and
that they could teach me. So every
word I learned, I wrote down in
alphabetical order. I started by
teaching those words to my class-
es. Then I taught little sentences,
and so on. Now I have developed a
course in Cree language, and have
it on cassettes. I am going to put it
on CD.” 

These days, Darlene teaches
Cree language in a GPRC evening
class. And she speaks Cree with the
children and youth to whom she is
giving cultural instruction. In fact,
she speaks Cree wherever and
whenever she pleases - and knows
the power of the freedom to
express your own culture. “I was in
the produce department of the
grocery store one day, and realized
that I was surrounded by people
speaking many different lan-
guages. And yet we were ashamed
to speak our own First language in
public. Why should we be? That
was when I made the commitment
to myself that I would finish my
book on the Cree language, and
that I would teach Cree. Now I
speak Cree wherever. If people
don’t like it, then come to Cree
classes and find out what I am say-
ing!”

Darlene Cardinal now has her
own company - DarCar
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