
 

An anniversary gift you can’t lose 

Who knew when Paul and I met at a cottage closing party on 

Sept. 30, 1967 we’d be celebrating our 42nd anniversary … 

a month after our transplant surgeries? We met in Roche’s 

Point, Ont., at the “Dipit Inn” (our kids cover their ears when 

they hear the name), coined by graduating university 

students who were renting the place. 

We became engaged after only six dates, married a year 

later, and now enjoy our four wonderful adult kids, their 

partners, and five grandchildren (so far). This past Nov. 25, 

my anniversary gift to Paul was my right kidney. It began 

working beautifully the moment it was attached, and now he 

is free of dialysis. Isn’t the name of the lodge ironic under the circumstances? — Nellie and Paul Jacobs, 

Toronto and Muskoka, Ont. 

 
 
From: http://news.nationalpost.com/2011/02/12/your-how-we-met-stories/#ixzz1DlMZO1Gy 
 


