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After 19 years we bid Mario, 
the longest serving mem-

ber of Swan Lake Village, a 
fond farewell. Most residents of 
The Boardwalk will agree there 
will never be another Mario. He 
was not only our friendly and 
memorable custodian of the 
four condo buildings, he was 
a man who greeted us daily 
with a big boisterous hello and 
always inquired about our state 
of health and how our day was 

going. He also kept our buildings a lot cleaner than 
one might see in other condos outside of Swan 
Lake Village. If someone was ill, he never failed to 
ask their partner or friend how that person was 
doing. Many of the residents have known Mario 
for the nineteen years he had been working here 
and are saddend by his departure. Whenever a 
new resident moved into any one of the buildings, 
Mario was sure to ask their name and was always 
there to help them whenever he could.

Each year when we presented him with a Christ-
mas gift to thank him for his service to us, he 
reminded us that we were his home away from 
home, which was his native Chile. We were his 
family in Canada. His work was his life, not just a job. 

On September 5, The Lucky 20 Cafe overflowed 
with many Boardwalk residents as we gathered 
to present Mario with our gifts and wish him luck. 
Residents who were unable to be there in person 
sent along thoughtful cards wishing him well. 

As one long-standing resident wisely observed, 
“We have lost a caring member of our Boardwalk 
community.”

Mario, we will miss your BIG voice, your endearing 
Spanish accent, and your Chilean warmth. 

Adios, querido amigo, y bueno la suerte (farewell, 
dear friend, and good luck) c

This picture, hanging in The Swan Club office, 
is a permanent reminder of the existence for 

many years of the wonderful choir in our village, 
The Swan Lake Singers.

The Final Note

Being a Volunteer 
in Swan Lake Village

Farewell Mario
by Marilyn Patterson

by Cindy Fowler

by Maureen Bachetti 
on behalf of the many Boardwalk residents

Joe and Glenda Brookman were married on 
September 5, 1959, at St. Edward’s Roman 
Catholic Church, Willowdale, ON.

Happy 60th

Anniversary

In the twelve years I have lived in this village, it is 
obvious that activities and events do not happen 
without community support. It is the volunteer’s 
energy and ideas that make this community so 
much fun. I often hear residents comment on the 
spirit and energy they see in our volunteers.

I’ve been involved in different levels of volunteer-
ing in the village and all levels of participation are 
appreciated and don’t always require expertise, 
a large commitment of time or a long-term com-
mitment. The most important aspect is having fun 
while getting satisfaction from contributing to the 
success of the activity.  

Our village is constantly renewing itself and this 
is reflected in the new and changing events and 
activities started and supported by volunteers. 
Part of this is due to changing interests. It is not 
a community without the people, events and 
activities that bring the residents together. 
This community is like a wheel; without 
spokes the wheel won’t turn. The website is 
your resource for contacts if you are interested in 
joining activities or committees. c
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November is here. Soon there will be winter weather, 
with snow, cold winds and freezing temperatures.  
But, holiday time is coming.  By the end of this month 
Swan Lake Village will look like the holiday villages 
that decorate shop windows and homes during the 
festive season. A nice covering of snow would help.

The best thing about holiday time is that it is 
family time. Families gather to celebrate and enjoy 
each other’s company. Lakeview is like a large 
family. There are many people involved.

Getting Lakeview delivered to each residence five 
times a year takes cooperation and coordination. The Swan Lake 
Events Committee sponsors events and organizers organize. Writers 
write and submit their stories. Proofreaders proofread. Delivery 
people deliver. Editorial staff edit and organize the articles. The 
Lakeview Board makes sure everything runs smoothly. I would like to 
say thank you to all of these people and wish them all the best during 
the holiday season.

A few people deserve special mention. Audrey Buckeridge has 
served as chair of the board for many years. Maureen Bachetti is 
the advertising coordinator and it is because of her work with the 
advertisers that Lakeview is delivered without cost to residents. Ken 
McKenzie has been keeping track of the dollars and cents for eons. 
Nancy Susko at Key Cursor has been working on the production end 
of Lakeview for a long time and her dedication and hard work are 
always appreciated. Joan Embury may have the hardest job of all: 
trying to keep me organized and on track. Special holiday wishes and 
thanks to these people.

There are many interesting articles in this issue. In a special 
section leading up to Remembrance Day is a story by Margery Brown 
about a young boy leaving his small town to enlist in the army during 
World War I.  Another story by Linda Atkinson recalls her mother’s 
reaction to “In Flanders Fields.” A poem by Bill Armstrong still longs 
for peace.

There are stories about village residents. Louis, Kim, Ed and 
Huong are featured. 

One seasonal story tells about celebrating Christmas in Australia. 
Another explains the demise of Christmas mail being replaced by 
electronic mail. The history of the Swan Lake Carol Singalong will 
bring back memories for long-time residents.  

There are the usual articles about events, clubs, movies and books. 
The Swan Lake Camera Club had to multitask for their latest assign-
ment. Not only did the members have to take a good photograph, 
but they also had to write a haiku to go with it. Take a look at some 
of the results.  

Let me know what you think of this issue and please send in any 
suggestions or articles that you may have for future editions.

Happy holidays and best wishes to all. Have a great time with 
family and friends.

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary



Close, But No Cigar (bad for you anyway)
In May, the Swan Lake vs Ballantrae Tour-

nament happened. We tied in total games 
won (getting to be a habit), so the victor was 

decided by total points overall. If memory serves me well, we lost by a 
slim 29 points in a twelve-game series. This is not the first time this has 
happened, so Jake Dorner (our club president), is working the troops 
hard in practice sessions to get us over the hump. Win or lose, it is 
always a lot of fun and gives us something to talk about in between 
tournaments and takes a bit of the attention away from the teasing I 
get along the way. I do have to remind everyone from time to time that 
I tell the jokes.

Our Grey Cup event is being held again in November, and we are 
hoping for another good turnout. Always a lot of fun even if you are 
not a football fan (North American football, not soccer). Watch for an 
e-blast with all the pertinent details. Stay tuned and until then, “May 
your aim be mighty, and your shots be straight, so those 15 red balls go 
in the pocket with just the right weight.” I’m a poet, and I know it—well, 
maybe not.

Hope to see you soon at the snooker tables! c
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Snooker/Billiard Club
by Brian Boyd
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Lakeview is your magazine.
We want to hear from you.

All comments, suggestions, ideas and 
submissions are welcomed. 

Here’s how to reach us:
Drop a note in the LAKEVIEW 
comment box located in The Swan Club Office 
or email us directly. 
editorlakeview@gmail.com

All 2019 weekly/monthly bookings
expire at the end of the year. If you
have an on-going event/activity
please re-confirm your clubhouse
room requirements by sending
a request to
book.room@swanlakevillage.ca

Clubhouse Bookings for 2020

An email will be sent once availability is confirmed.
No confirmation – no booking.



Another successful Swan Lake event occured on September 9. Kim 
Hutchinson, an original resident of Swan Lake Village, celebrated 
his one hundredth birthday at The Swan Club. More than 60 people, 
family and invited friends, marked the occasion with afternoon tea.

Bev Stewart spoke of Kim’s life with many humorous anecdotes 
and presented Kim with official greetings from the Queen and other 
government dignitaries. 

Everyone enjoyed this first of its kind celebration in Swan Lake 
Village. Congratulations Kim! c
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Kim Hutchinson
100 Years 

and Counting!
by June Middlestadt



This is the story of how a pastime became a 
passion. Six masterpieces displayed on the 

walls of his home in Swan Lake Village represent a 
combination of the creative genius, the engineer-
ing expertise and the infinite patience and perse-
verance of Louis Mayrand. Lakeview was recently 
privileged to interview this multi-talented artist.

Louis had always been interested in visual 
art. He had developed an individual and intrigu-
ing style of sketching. Inspired by works featur-
ing elements of texture and ab-
stract composition, he devised 
a completely original technique 
for incorporating his drawings 
into collages. 

As he showed us his incredibly 
amazing creations, Louis explained 
how his “hobby” has evolved over 
a period of ten years. It came as 
no surprise to learn that, from 
conception to completion, each 
of Louis’ works takes approxi-
mately eighteen months. It is true 
that, for a portion of that time, 
he and his wife Mylena involve 
themselves in many community 
activities. Travel also plays an 

important role in their lives as, aside from the 
enjoyment factor, it often provides inspiration 
for Louis’ artistic accomplishments. 

At this juncture we must let you know that 
Louis is not prepared to sell any of his unique 
works. Nor does he accept commissions. He is 
most passionate about and protective of his 
creations. Although he outlined the process for 
us, it is his wish that the very technical details 
of production remain his personal domain. We 
must also point out that he will, justifiably, prefer 
not to turn his lovely home into an art gallery. 
Louis is a true artist, celebrating his own talent, 
not for remuneration or accolades, but simply 
for the sheer joy of it!

Nevertheless, when approached by Lakeview 
concerning an interview, Louis very graciously 
accepted our expression of interest and 
welcomed us into his home where his work is 
beautifully displayed. He explained how each 
piece came into being. The following is a brief 
summary of steps involved.

First, the conceptual idea for the main story is 
sketched on paper. 

LOUIS MAYRAND
From Pastime 
to Passion
by Linda Atkinson
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Second, the characters, their interactions, 
and surroundings are fleshed out. Animals and 
children are featured in each of Louis’ portrayals. 
Although the final impression is of bygone times, 
Louis playfully teases observers with the 
insertion of bizarre elements of fashion and 
architectural design plucked from various eras. 

The rendering on paper is then moved to 
the computer. This facilitates refinements and 
preliminary colour decisions.

From the next step, Louis says, there is no 
turning back! Upon hardboard which has been 
painted black or deep gray, the computer image 
is transferred.

Finally, from acrylic-painted canvas, multiple 
tiny pieces—thousands of them—are cut and 
glued to the hardboard, somewhat reminiscent 
of completing a jigsaw puzzle. The miniscule 
spaces between each piece outline the cuttings 
in a mosaic-like montage.

The patience and precision required for this 
process are nothing short of mind-boggling!  As 
we closely examined the finished works, Louis 

challenged us to find several hidden characters 
which are whimsically and cleverly inserted into 
every picture. He enjoys playing this “Where’s 
Waldo?” kind of game with his young grandson.

Louis has hinted, that perhaps, after he has 
completed fifteen collages, he might consider 
showing them in an exhibition. In the meantime, 
we thank him most sincerely for a compelling 
introduction to a pastime which has become 
a passion! c
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It is late April 1916, and the 
promise of spring hovers 

around the edges of Georgian 
Bay, as the blackflies are already 
pesky but a brisk breeze from the 
Sound, faintly scented with fresh 
fish and pine trees in which the 
sap is rising, keeps them under 
control. Edwin is eighteen and 
restless. He has lived all his life 
in Parry Sound and appreciates 
as much as the next fellow the 
wonders of nature that surround 
him, preferring boats under sail 
and oar to automobiles, pranks 
of the teen years and adventures 
with bears and deer in the forest 
that presses on every side of the small Ontario 
town, over road hockey or basketball on hard 
city paving; but yearning for adventure of a 
different ilk is stirring his blood, fuelled by 
propaganda from a land half a world away calling 
for young men just like himself to join the fight 
“for King & Country,” in a war that has erupted 
in Europe, and the knowledge that some of the 
older boys from his school are already in the 
fray. Never mind the fact that the reference is 
not to Canada and the affiliation with Britain is 
some vague lesson in history class, thousands 
of his peers from right across this vast land are 
answering the call and Ed wants to be part of 
it, indignant patriotism aroused but, truthfully, 
even more, a frisson of excitement at the 
prospect of foreign lands only visited in books 
read curled up on the verandah swing under 
wide Ontario skies. Sure, he loves those skies 
peppered with stars almost close enough to 
touch, or, later in the season, flickering with the 
wonder of the Northern Lights: but he is young, 
and he is restless: and he imagines more...

                          ———————
Ed’s father is a successful business man 

in the town and well-known, particularly 
for having built a hockey rink which has  

become the social hub for the 
young and the not so young. 
On this fine day in May he and 
Ed’s mother are at the Canadian  
Pacific Railway station to see 
Ed off to enlist. Ed tries not to 
notice the tear balancing on a 
lower lash as he gives his 
mom a quick hug and turns 
to shake hands with Dad 
who, instead takes him by 
the shoulders, pulling him 
roughly to his chest with a 
choked, “Look after yourself, 
son.”  The Station Master is 
bustling about as usual, 
watching the exchange out 

of the corner of his eye, but it is early and 
there is only one other passenger wait-
ing, vaguely familiar to Ed but recognized 
by his parents who have greeted her by 
name. She is dressed for travel in black ankle- 
length traveling suit, gloves and straw hat  
decorated with quite jaunty ostrich feathers. 
She carries a gingham covered basket and Mrs. 
Virgo whispers that she will be going to visit 
her sick aunt in Barrie. The train is in the station 
and Ed boards quickly, pulling tight the wide 
leather strap that holds the door closed. As he 
leans as far as he can out the window, he sees 
the lace handkerchief with which his mother 
waves go to her eyes and his father put his arm 
around her shoulders pulling her head to his, 
just as they abruptly disappear in a cloud of 
hissing, billowing steam. c

Just an Ordinary Boy
(an Excerpt) by Margery Brown
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Remembering
Hugh Cameron (Cam) MacKinlay, 
formerly, 12 Louisbourg Way
Brian Jenkins, 30 Pinehurst Club Way
Bob Poole, 85 The Boardwalk Way, 315



We Do Not Forget
by Linda Atkinson

It was Remembrance Day. My mother had just 
become a resident of an assisted care facility. 

My mother. the teacher, poet, articulate commu-
nicator, had succumbed to a form of dementia. 
That morning Chateau Gardens had welcomed, 
from a neighbouring elementary school, a grade 
four class to present a program in honor of the 
special day. 

The children, small red floral tributes proudly 
affixed to their lapels, and displaying individual 
portrayals of poppies and crosses on black 
construction paper, were lined up on the stage 
of the auditorium, prepared to recite together 
“In Flanders Fields.” The performance was to be 
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Think You That We Forget? 
‘Tis Autumn now in Canada; but leaves no longer flame

In scarlet masses on the trees to glorify our name;
And yet, think you that we forget the splendour of their blaze

Because they lie beneath the snow throughout the wintry days? 

 ‘Tis Autumn now in Canada; Remembrance Day is here;
The winds are growing loud and cold; the firelight beams with cheer.
The firelight beams with cheer, and yet – because our faces glow – 

Think you we ever shall forget the fields where poppies blow?

Beatrice E. Godby

Peace
by Bill Armstrong

 
Poets and widows dream of peace
Yet their hopes are much in vain
For always somewhere in this world
War has broken out again.

The “war to end all wars” was fought
But did not give what was expected
Its seeds have grown so clear to see
In so many lands peace is rejected.

Remembrance Day Tribute 
Please join us at The Peace Garden on November 11 at 
10:45 am as we pay our annual tribute to the men and 
women who have served our country. Coffee and sweets 
will be served at The Gardens directly following.

followed exactly at 11 o’clock by two minutes 
of silence. Mother beamed as the children 
energetically delivered the well-known poem. As 
absolute silence ensued, she glanced around her, 
bewilderment showing on her face. Then, unable 
to bear it one second longer, Mother stood, and 
delivered the following speech. “Wasn’t that 
beautifully done? Let’s show these wonderful 
young people our appreciation by giving them 
a rousing hand of applause.” One of the two 
minutes of memorial silence was broken by loud 
and enthusiastic clapping.

The following is a poem written by my mother 
several years prior to this. 



Cleaning Up in Whitehorse

The boys had made it to Whitehorse. After 
more than 1400 kilometres of driving on the 

gravel of The Alaska Highway, the car, and the 
boys, needed a good cleaning. The tent had 
been pitched next to Wolf Creek and the car 
was wiped down with the freezing cold creek 
water. Dust from the highway was in every nook 
and cranny of the car, and the boys.

The boys tried to clean themselves in the 
creek, but after a few seconds of standing 
in the freezing glacial water, their feet went 
numb.  There had to be a better way. One of the 
other campers saw their problem and told them 
about the Whitehorse Inn. 

“If you are willing to pay, you can use the 
facilities for a bath,” he said. “If you take your 
own towel, you can save some money.”

They took the car into Whitehorse and found 
the inn. Sure enough, it was the type of place 
that had shared bathrooms in the hallway.  
Each one was equipped with a toilet, a sink 
and a bathtub. For fifty cents you could have a 
bath. If you needed a towel, that was an extra 
quarter. The boys took turns enjoying the warm 
water of the bath and the feeling of being clean 
for the first time in a long time. 

On their way out of the inn they noticed the 
barroom. The boys thought a drink might be 

the answer to the “dust” in their 
mouths. They did have enough 
money for a couple of drinks. 
The waiter brought the beer, 
and in the usual way, the boys 
left the change on the table and 
told the waiter to take enough 
for a beer for himself.

It was the middle of the after-
noon and the boys were looking 
forward to relaxing. A few 
minutes after the beer arrived, 
a big guy from one of the other 
tables got up and headed 
towards the boys. He greeted 
them and asked where they 

were from and where they were going. They 
chatted for a few minutes and then as he was 
leaving, he leaned over and spoke quietly.

“Listen guys,” he said, “every town has its 
skid row. This is the skid row of Whitehorse. 
I wouldn’t flash my money around like that, if 
I was you.”

The relaxing afternoon didn’t seem to be 
a possibility now. The boys scooped their 
money from the table, finished their beer and 
left, looking over their shoulders. A six pack 
around the campfire seemed like a good idea. c
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BIKERS IN OUR MIDST!

My husband, Edward Wong, always wanted a 
motorbike after he retired. All that was  miss-
ing was a playmate and an enabler. He made 
a new friend after we moved into Swan Lake 
in August, 2018. Yes, Thom Pritchard is the 
playmate and enabler. Both own the identical 
scooter. If you see two old guys driving around 
the village, please wave at them. 

Happening...
by Brenda Wong

by Gary Deckert
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On August 22nd, Music by the Lake invited Cara Chisholm 
to bring her amazing voice to Swan Lake.  The evening 

was memorable with popular tunes from such Broadway 
hits like, The Phantom of the Opera, Les Miserables, Mamma 
Mia, South Pacific, Evita, Cats, A Litttle Night Music, Carousel 
just to mention a few.  All in all Ms. Chisholm entertained us 
with nineteen songs over a three hour period.  

Over 150 guests attended and everyone had a great time 
and are looking forward to an encore performance.  Seating 
was arranged in concert style which seemed to please ev-
eryone.  During intermission, white and red wine was served 
along with soft drinks.  

The evening was worth every penny spent. Comments 
from guests said they would have paid double the cost for 
such entertainment and that they had very much enjoyed 
the show.

Ms. Chisholm certainly epitomizes Music by the Lake’s 
goal in only bringing the best entertainment to Swan Lake 
Village.  In order to continue with this goal, we have invited 
Paskke Quartet, a string ensemble, to perform on Thursday, 
December 19th, 2019. c

An Evening
Off 

Broadway
by Jacqui Stein



Plastic Surgery Presentation
by Jacqui Stein
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configurations of the face and other parts of 
the body until healing is complete. Once the 
temporary blood supply tissues are removed, 
the affected area looks (close to) normal 
once again. The before and after images were 
remarkable!

Dr. Stein also explained how extensive 
burn sites can be grafted using the 
patient’s own skin that has been expanded 
using a special tool enabling the skin to be 
stretched to a much larger area than the 
original skin section. He also discussed how 
important it is to rapidly recover the skin to 
reduce the exposure to infection.

The presentation was very well received and 
the audience demonstrated a high degree of 
interest with questions during and following 
the presentation. c

On Monday, August 19 Dr. John D. Stein 
joined us for our sixth medical session.  

Dr. Stein, a plastic surgeon with Queen 
Elizabeth II Hospital in Halifax NS, brought 
new insights in the work being done to help 
victims of trauma, burns, skin and breast 
cancers and birth defects.

Dr. Stein graduated from Western University 
Medical School in 2003, after which he 
completed his residency in London, Ontario 
and then spent a further year in a Craniofacial 
Surgery Fellowship at Toronto’s Sunnybrook 
Hospital.

His presentation introduced the history of 
plastic surgery and showed how techniques 
from centuries ago have migrated into many 
surprisingly similar techniques in use to today. 
He described cell structure and showed the 
effects of cancer on these structures. In 
doing so he described how plastic surgery is 
used to overcome the defects created from 
the surgical excision of cancers, including 
skin grafts and flaps taken from elsewhere 
on the body. These flaps, of course, have to 
be supplied with an adequate blood 
supply during the healing process. Interest-
ingly, he showed how maintaining the supply 
of blood made for strange (though temporary) 
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I am reluctant, at best, to order items displayed 
on the internet. Mind you, I have been suc-

cessful at ordering books for my book club over 
the net for a while now. I order them, and they 
are delivered on time and 
in good shape. I do have an 
amazon.com password. But 
beyond books I have been 
loath to order anything. I think 
that since I have not actually seen the items 
before ordering they may not be what I have 
envisioned and I will have to return them, oh 
horror of horrors. How does one do that?  It is 
beyond my ken.

My nephew Tod, a savvy and enthusiastic 
electronics user, visited recently from Seattle 
and cooked in my kitchen. After finding a 
couple of my cooking implements lacking, he 
suggested I purchase two kitchen items over 
the net to replace those no longer suitable, 
ßand, I relented. Against my better judgment I 
ordered, with his assistance, a glass-lidded 
skillet or fry pan and an eight-inch kitchen knife 
from amazon.com.  

Within a week or two, alerted by a sharp 
knock at my front door, I found a cardboard 
package with the Amazon smile printed on 
the side leaning against my entrance area. 

Bringing it inside and curious, I removed the 
packing tape to inspect the contents. Voila! 
A non-stick fry pan lay before me. It looked 
just like the pictures on the Amazon website. 

However, upon further inspec-
tion, though the cardboard 
packing clearly indicated a 
black glass lid was to be 
enclosed, none was inside. 

There was no protective filling in the box and 
no broken glass. Nothing but the pan and 
cardboard wrapper.  

On reflection, I surmised that at some point 
on its journey through the delivery system an 
employee had heard the sound of broken glass 
from within and removed all evidence of the 
shattered lid, rewrapped the box and sent it on 
its way. I was bewildered and unable to cope 
with this circumstance and called on my nephew 
for help. What do I do now? Fortunately, being 
a veteran of the internet ordering/return 
system, Tod took the needed information from 
me and arranged for me to return the pan via 
the post office and obtain credit for it.

A week later I received the second item 
ordered, the eight-inch knife, in my mailbox 
wrapped in a plastic padded envelope. After 
my negative experience with the skillet, I was 
relieved to see both blade and handle enclosed. 
The knife came with a protective clear plastic 
sheath covering the blade. I soon discovered 
why. As I was washing the knife to prepare 
for its first use, I pricked my finger on the 
very sharp point and blood flowed quickly. 
Fortunately, my blood’s clotting mechanism 
worked and my finger healed quickly.

This concludes my account of recent 
electronic transaction adventures with 
amazon.com. For reasons of both personal 
safety and positive mental health I have 
decided to stick with ordering books only from 
now on. c  

Disorder on the Internet
by Mary Jo Turner

...and I will have to return them, 
oh horror of horrors. 

How does one do that?



Santa Clauses in short red spandex 
pants on surf and boogie boards are 

at Bondi Beach in Sydney along with 
sand sculptured snowmen crowned with 
a Santa’s hat. Bush fires abound, some 
racing towards the city’s outer suburbs. 
Roads are hazy from heat waves rising 
up. Gardens are in full flower. This is 
just another hot and humid day, typical 
of the Christmas season down-under. 
What a contrast to a cold Christmas 
season tableau in Swan Lake!

Nonetheless, Australia, having been originally 
settled mainly by British, means that some 
Christmas season practices bear a climate 
adjusted resemblance to those practiced there.  
Most importantly the Christmas season in 
Australia is also family oriented. Of particular 
note, instead of a hot food Christmas dinner, 
Australians typically have a cold main meal at 
midday. Although many households still prefer 
a traditional hot cooked meal of turkey or ham 
followed by plum pudding, it is much more 
common these days for the main meal to 
consist of cold roasts or barbequed seafood, 
specially laden with jumbo prawns. Christmas Day, 
apart from the traditional midday meal, is typically 
celebrated by exchanging gifts in the morning, 
candy cane hunts in the yard for the kids, 
Christmas themed charades for the adults, and the 
singing of Christmas carols by candlelight.

Much like the domination of sport by cricket, 
in the realm of cooking, barbequed meals govern 
the Australian holiday season. Aussie families 
are strongly beach oriented. Hence the holiday 
season often consists of jam packing an Esky 
(cooler) with tomato feta and roasted capsicum 
fritters, lamb with mint and garlic yogurt, prawn 
salad with herb dressing and lemon mint passion 
fruit tea, to be consumed at the many fine beaches 
that line the shores of most cities. Mosquitos and 
the endemic, truly annoying, Australian bush flies, 
make plenty of repellent spray essential.   

Officially the Aussie Christmas holiday season 
starts a few weeks before December 25 and lasts 
until the twelfth night after Christmas, January 6, 
at which time outdoor parties flourish to punctuate 
this season’s end.

Prior to Christmas Day in the large cities, 
monster Christmas carol parties by candlelight are 
held in central parks. These often feature a celeb-
rity attraction. Money collected is substantial and is 
donated to charities. Festive season road tripping 

is a common activity. While we lived in 
Melbourne our favorite trip was along 
the Great Ocean Road, which much like 
some of the CPR in Canada, was 
carved along and tunneled through 
impossibly steep rock cliff faces by 
indentured Asian labour.

As do we, many Australians decorate 
their houses and yards with coloured 
lights. Christmas trees are available 
but since pines and other typical types 
of Christmas trees are not native to 

Australia, they are mainly imported varieties of 
heat tolerant pines grown on farms. Many families 
forgo this expense and instead, for greenery, 
decorate their homes with branches of trees, bushes 
and plants typically found in the nearby yard.

The above refers to Christmas in Australian cities 
and towns. But the relatively sparsely populated 
outback covers 70% of the continent. Much of it 
consists of large farms called stations, some of 
which cover hundreds of square kilometers, and the 
largest, Anna Creek, envelops a monstrous six 
million acres (34,000 square kilometers). Out here, 
where the temperatures can reach up to 40°C, the 
midday meal, served outside in the shade from 
tables groaning with farm produce and fresh picked 
vegetables from the kitchen garden, is the main 
event.  This meal includes the family and the many 
others needed to run such a large concern together 
with their families. Sprinkled throughout the day is 
time spent crowded around two-way radio equip-
ment providing seasonal greetings and gossip to far 
flung family members and friends.

All this is fascinating, but much of this does not 
spell a traditional Christmas to me. But, hey, what 
do I know, being born here in the frozen north? Of 
course, the answer is, it’s all relative. c

A Land of Sultry 
Christmas Seasons
by Jon Van Loon
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That holiday season will soon 
be here again, so this is prob-

ably a good time to do some 
pre-planning for the busy weeks 
ahead. Still a bit of time, but the days 
will pass quickly. As usual, there are 

things to be done—might start by thinking about 
presents for those on your list. Then it will be time to 
get out the decorations, the light strings and the tree.

Probably a good time to think about Christmas 
cards. If you’ve kept up with the times, you may 
already be doing it, people are now sending 
an electronic card (e-card). A new way to wish a 
“Merry Christmas.” 

Could the traditional card exchange disappear? 
Newspaper reports say the sale of cards is 
declining, mailing costs are rising, and e-card use is 
climbing!

Anyone with a computing device (computer, 
iPad, mobile phone) can subscribe to an e-card 
service for a nominal annual fee, some are even free. 
Choose a card from a wide selection, add a 
message, and with a few mouse clicks, send those 
annual greetings to the folks on your list who have 

All during 1997, residents were moving into their 
homes in Swan Lake Village and creating a new 

community of neighbours and friends. As the year 
drew to a close and we looked forward to our first 
Christmas in the village, a group of new friends 
began to think about having a community 
Christmas celebration.

Under the leadership of the late Dr. Russell 
Boyd, along with the assistance of management 
and developers, the presentation centre was 
prepared as a venue and a large gathering of 
residents spent an afternoon joining together in 
a Christmas Carol Singalong. A guest flautist was 
invited and a great time of singing, fellowship and 
fun was had by all. So, the very first Swan Lake 
Christmas Carol Singalong was established, and 
has continued until this year. It is the longest 
running annual event in our village.

During several ensuing years, due to the lack 
of a suitable venue, smaller events took place 
every year in residents’ homes. Things changed 
dramatically with the building of The Swan Club in 

by Alastair McCallum

electronic devices. The sender can choose the date 
when those warm wishes should be delivered. No 
more boxes of cards to address, no more signing 
and addressing, no more stamps to buy and the 
recipients can even print your e-card’s seasonal 
wishes at home on their printer and their paper.

But what about the yearly “Christmas Letter”? 
Some people always included their letter with the 
Christmas card. It’s a sort of annual report from 
relatives and friends outlining their family’s past year. 
The letter usually covers their special events, 
birthdays, anniversaries and maybe, in the same 
letter, a little bragging about family successes and/or 
exotic vacations.

Will the “Christmas Letter” survive? Sure. It 
too, can be written on the computer, printed 
on Christmas stationery and sent on its way to 
relatives and friends with just another mouse click. 

Christmas greeting cards may not be the only 
cards in jeopardy. E-cards are available for 
birthdays, anniversaries, holidays, various events and 
for just about every occasion. 

Warm up the computer! 
Oh, Merry Christmas!  billkay611@gmail.com

2001. We now had a facility able to accommodate 
the number of residents who wished to attend 
and since that time The Swan Club has been 
comfortably filled each Christmas season.

Through the years, we have enjoyed many 
wonderful instrumental and vocal guests and 
readers who have shared their talents with us and 
joined with our residents in the loud and joyous 
singing of the carols of the season, followed by 
seasonal refreshments provided by the ladies of 
The Swan Lake Village Bible Study Group.

This year we will be celebrating our 23rd annual 
event at 7.30 pm on Thursday, December 12 in 
The Swan Club. Our guest songstress will be Susan 
Ryman, who is one of Swan Lake’s favourite guests. 
Please accept this invitation to come and join us 
in this celebration of glorious Christmas music. 
Tickets are not required but we ask for a $5.00 
donation at the door to cover expenses.

For further information, please call Alastair at 
905-201-1848. c

The First Christmas in Swan Lake Village

by Bill Killough
Holiday Greetings - Online
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A Family Saga
by Rajib Khettry

Recently, my wife and I had the great pleasure of 
visiting the home of Ed and Huong, Swan Lake 

residents for 15 years. 
Incredibly, Canada, as a founding member of the 

Colombo Plan, had a starring role in bringing the 
couple together in Vietnam. The Colombo Plan was 
established after a Commonwealth meeting in 1950, 
in what was then Ceylon, to 
counter the communist political 
ideologies in Southeast Asia 
and to provide economic devel-
opment in the area.

Their journey to the Swan Lake 
community sounded so incredible 
that we had to persuade them 
to invite us for wine many more 
times, ostensibly to get more details. Their home 
is like a museum, full of pictures, souvenirs, family 
trees and fascinating history and ancestry. 

Ed’s mother’s family, the Boltons, were traders 
from Hull, England. They emigrated to Narva, 
Estonia in 1752 to trade with nearby Russia for their 
superior hemp, vital for making ropes for the 
British Navy sailing ships. They lived in Narva for 
three generations. 

Ed’s ancestors, with a recorded history going 
back to 1723, were rope makers in towns south of 

Manchester, England. The humid caves in the area 
provided ideal conditions for their craft.

Ed’s father studied Greek and Latin in New 
Zealand, then, having received a Rhodes Scholar-
ship, went to Oxford to study French and German. 
Subsequently, he received an appointment in the 
British Foreign Service in Uganda where he spent 
20 years. At the start of WWII while he was on leave 
travelling to New Zealand by ship, he met his future 
wife who was travelling to see her sister. They were 
married when they got back to Kampala. 

Ed’s mother, a “Flying Squad” midwife, worked 
as a hospital ward sister in Kampala which is where 
Ed was born and spent his early childhood with his 
brother Allan and sisters Rowena and Joanna. Ed’s 
father, a Major, was sent to lead a platoon of the 
King’s African Army in Somalia to fight the Italians. 
After the war he went back to Masaka region, Uganda 
as a district commissioner. Then in 1953, the family 
reunited in New Zealand where Ed’s father started a 
second career directing adult education.

After being taught at home through the UK 
Correspondence School, Ed and Allen were sent to 
live with their uncle and aunt in rural New Zealand. 
The new environment, living with three cousins on a 
sheep farm, and attending a one-teacher, one-room 
school, was quite different from their interactions 
with the local population in Uganda. Ed’s studies 
continued in Auckland where his grandfather had 
taught after returning from a mission school near 
Calcutta, and then later in Wellington, where his 
father was a Professor of Adult Education.

After completing his medical degree and work-
ing for a few years in Wellington, Ed took an 
opportunity under the Colombo Plan to join the 
New Zealand Surgical Team in Vietnam which 
worked in Qhi Nhon at the only hospital there, 
which served one million people. This was late 1968.

There was a charming nurse 
in the operating theatre who ad-
ministered anaesthetics, assisted 
surgery and was part of the Viet-
namese team of nurses staffing 
the hospital. Huong was this nurse. 
Ed was “anaesthetized” by her.

Huong’s father was a French 
teacher and her mother was a 

homemaker. Her family, like all other Catholics, was 
fleeing the murderous Viet Minh from North 
Vietnam, moving from village to village. During this 
time Huong’s father died from tuberculosis.

 In 1954, Huong, with her mother, sister and two 
brothers, went south in a refugee boat, as did a 
million other Vietnamese. Her mother was able to 
set up a business to support the family in Da Nang. 
Huong went to a nursing school after finishing her 
early education in a convent. She developed enough 
skills and knowledge to be assigned as an operating 

They remember the large number 
of crabs destined for the feast 
escaping in the middle of the 

night, roaming the floor 
beneath their bed until they 

were rescued in the morning.
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nurse at the United Nations hospital, treating war 
injuries and hosting the New Zealand surgical team 
that included Ed. 

Ed left Vietnam after his six months, and after 
spending one year apart, Huong followed Ed to New 
Zealand. He worked and stayed at the Wellington 
Hospital, while Huong worked at the Catholic hos-
pital and lived in an apartment below Ed’s parents, 
getting to know them, drinking wine with Ed’s father, 
cooking Vietnamese food, putting on cultural events 
and raising money for Vietnamese orphanages. 

Ed and Huong were married after a year in 
Wellington when Ed got tenuous Catholic status. 
The Vietnamese Ambassador acted on behalf of 
Huong’s mother to give her away. In a light-hearted 
manner, it was understood that Huong was now a 
“modern woman” and to ensure her pretense of 
being submissive was lost, Ed walked two steps 
behind her. The reverse of the Vietnamese tradition.

On their way to England Ed and Huong stopped 
in Vietnam where Huong’s mother arranged a 
memorable Vietnamese wedding and feast. They 
remember the large number of crabs destined 
for the feast escaping in the middle of the night, 
roaming the floor beneath their bed until they were 
rescued in the morning.

In England Ed was required to work for a year 
to get a Fellowship in General Surgery and then 
trained as an orthopaedic surgeon. Huong trained to 
qualify as a registered nurse. After that she worked 
in the London Children’s Hospital. Both found that 
their previous experience in New Zealand and 
Vietnam was much appreciated and helped 
immensely to further their careers.

This is where their next phase in life, in Canada, 
commences. 

They arrived in Kirkland Lake in 1975 in the middle 
of winter, with an 11 month old baby and another 
on the way. They found a wonderful welcoming 
and multicultural gold mining town surrounded by 
forests and frozen lakes. Ed began his orthopaedic 
surgery solo practice, sharing offices with a general 
surgeon and twelve family doctors.  

Ed was the only orthopaedic surgeon in North 
Eastern Ontario for ten years. Ambulances would 
take hours to bring injured patients from nearby 
towns, trauma patients from the gold mines, 
logging and paper mills, and road injuries, arriving 
at all hours, seven days a week. He found his 
“relaxation” by developing his creativity and build-
ing an energy efficient “double envelope home” 
on a local lake. The only problem was his beeper 
call from the hospital could not be heard when he 
was operating construction equipment inside the 
home. The OPP would have to come out to get him. 
When a family outing on the local ski hill was inter-
rupted by a critical situation at the hospital and Ed 
was speeding back to deal with it, the OPP not only 

provided an escort, but overlooked issuing a speed-
ing ticket.

Huong managed schooling and sporting events 
for their two sons. The stress of never knowing Ed’s 
commitments for the day or night took a toll on the 
family life after 19 years. Their son was starting 
University in Toronto so they moved to nearby 
Lindsay where Ed was the only orthopaedic surgeon 
for six of the ten years they lived there. Once again 
as a diversion from the 24/7 on-call duties, his well-
developed building skills came in handy, while he 
“modernized” a 120 year old house. He also created 
two fracture treatment patents during this time. 

The decision finally came in 2005 to semi-retire 
and move to a place of rest, Swan Lake! 

Huong could now do her own things in her own 
time and Ed was limited to minimal repairing with 
no construction allowed. What a blessing!

Now Huong volunteers at a hospital and is 
quite involved with flowers and herbs in her 
garden. Ed assists with surgery part time and 
has created an ingenious mini-golf play area in his 
garage (picture above) that is usable all winter.

Their two sons and their families enjoy family life 
in Laos and in Toronto. c



“Oops, we did it again!”
by Gaye Murray

On September 28, 2019, 210 residents and their 
guests attended another successful Swan Lake 
Oktoberfest celebration. Actually, this celebration 
had no “oops” in it. Vivienne Sweezey’s leadership 
ensured the preparation for the celebration would 
be perfect. The day before, the teams began to 
prepare The Swan Club for the party. Over 45 
volunteers contributed their time and energy to the 
success of the event. The various team leaders were 
Diane Sweeney on kitchen patrol, Hans-J Schulz 
orchestrating the seating plan, Ruth Bessant as 
the chief decorator, Doug Fleming as bartender 
supreme, Cindy Fowler and June Middlestadt on 
table décor.

Some of the volunteers dressed for the occasion 
in dirndl and lederhosen to add to the atmosphere 
on the night of the party. Our MC, Art Brown, in his 
colourful attire and black leather lederhosen had to 
work hard to control the raucous crowd. Barbara 
Aldridge was Art’s assistant. Needless to say, the 
band, Maximum 60, added an important element of 

the spirit of the event. The dance floor was packed 
all night with fun-loving participants.

We hosted the first official village raffle. 
Enormous gratitude goes out to Bob Ysseldyk, 
President of the Markham Food Bank. He worked 
tirelessly with the City of Markham to obtain the 
raffle licence. This allowed Swan Lake residents to 
participate and enjoy the chance to win one of six 
$100 prizes. The lucky winners were Elaine Tordai, 
Norm Smith, Grace Stewart, Gordon Landon, 
Shirley Shipley and Tussy Tatagiba. The Food Bank 
received $655.00 proceeds from the ticket sales.

There were door prizes and spot dance prizes 
that were generously provided by Andrew 
McNaughton Insurance and Financial Services and 
Amica Swan Lake. 

A fitting finale to a terrific night was the spectacular 
surprise fireworks display over Swan Lake, The 
Markham Museum was celebrating Markham’s 225 
Anniversary Celebration at Applefest. The timing was 
perfect!  See you next year on September 26, 2020!



And… the attendees win because of the hard work and time from the following volunteers:
Anne Thompson, Carolynne Paton, Diane Sweeney, Doug Fleming, Gillian Campbell, Hazel Girdwood, Jane Moonie, 
John Wallace, Margaret Calver, Paul Howard, Shirley Shipley, Teri Laflamme, Art Brown, Cindy Fowler, Evelyn 
Lazenby, Gord Sweezey, Herman Tai, Jean Hibbert, June Middlestadt, Margaret Lam, Ron Murray, Sonny Bessant, 
Tibor Hary, Barbara Aldridge, Claudette Tai, Donna Mallett, Gary Pennington, Gudrun Schulz,  Jackie Paskewich, 
Jean Howard, Lorraine Allen, Margarita Tourgelis, Ruth Bessant, Sue Brown, Bill Dyer, Diane Shipley, Doug Ackhurst, 
Gaye Murray, Hans-J. Schulz, Joe Eberhardt,  Ilias Tourgelis, Marilyn Fleming, Sharon Quartarone, Sue Shaw.
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Trouble in Paradise
by Fred Peters and Jon Van Loon

It’s not pretty, a waterway choked in green slime. 
Standing on the north bridge in Swan Lake, a 
couple of local teens asked themselves, “Why 
was it allowed to get this bad?”

Like many of life’s problems at this late point 
there is no simple answer. It’s the age-old story 
of neglect due to humankind’s propensity for 
reactive rather than proactive thinking. In the 
article below we hope we can lead you through 
this dilemma and provide hope of a solution. 
Then we invite you to join our group and 
participate in defining, creating and preserving 
the best future possible for Swan Lake and 
surrounding environment. 

With the end of construction at Amica and the 
adjacent townhouses, we now have a completed 
pathway around Swan Lake. The addition of the 
new park areas along Williamson St. and the 
addition of the skate park and tennis court to the 
west of Williamson make the combined Swan 
Lake Park and Mount Joy Park a community 
centre piece for Markham.

For many, the jewel in the crown is Swan Lake.
Unfortunately, Swan Lake is struggling. The 

water quality is poor and, if not addressed, the 
water will become a health hazard. Fortunately 
the City of Markham recognizes the issue and 
is investigating its options for treating the 
primary problem of too much phosphorus in the 
water. Too much phosphorus spurs the growth 
of floating pads of algae and phytoplankton that 
produces murky green water. Like most things 

in life, algae are good in moderation. Algae are 
a primary food source for many forms of 
aquatic life and waterfowl including our beloved 
swans, but in excess it can harm aquatic life, be 
unsightly and become musty smelling. One of 
the more serious forms, blue-green algae 
(cyanobacteria) has been seen in most years 
in Swan Lake. This past summer there were 
several Canadian news reports on dogs that 
died or were paralyzed after swimming in waters 
containing cyanobacteria.

Tests over several years by the city and its 
consultants have concluded that phosphorus 
levels are consistently in the highest level 
(hypereutrophic) range, and the environmental 
and health risk ramifications of this strongly dic-
tate that action is required. This fall and winter 
the city, in concert with a consultant already 
hired, plans to review its options, and determine a 
remediation plan to be sent to council for approval, 
hopefully to be initiated in the summer of 2021.

Many Swan Lake Village residents will know 
that this is not the first time the lake water condi-
tion has reached this point. Almost 10 years ago, 
Jon was persistent in getting the city’s attention 
and ultimately spurring them to address the water 
quality problems facing the lake at that time. 
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This summer, the city has been very open in 
providing us with current information on Swan 
Lake water quality parameters, together with 
briefing us on their general plans. Thus, we hope 
to be able to read and then provide our views on 
the city/consultant’s report, expected this fall. 

Containment and Restoration
One core question is whether our focus should 
just be about the current water quality and the 
possible health risks. Addressing water quality 
issues is extremely important and we applaud 
the city’s plan to have the issue remediated as 
soon as possible. But we would like to see the 
discussion to be more than about only “contain-
ment” of the current problems.

We have reviewed a few of the original 
environmental and consultant reports that were 
written in the early 1990s, primarily in support 
of the development of Swan Lake Village. One 
report by Cosburn Patterson Wardman Limited, 
dated October 1994, states that “the area will be 
transformed from an inactive gravel pit into 
diverse natural habitats for aquatic and terres-
trial wildlife, with passive recreational uses.” At 
that point it notes that the pond had already 
been stocked with largemouth bass and is fished 
by local anglers, and that the “former gravel pit 
provides quite good to excellent habitat for 
largemouth bass.” With the exception of the 
water quality and robust aquatic life, much of 
the original vision has materialized.

Markham already acknowledges Swan Lake 
Park’s important environmental role within the 
city. In this regard we would like to encourage 
discussion on the goal of “restoration” by bring-
ing back the water and the surrounding area 
as close as possible to the vision agreed to by 
all 25 years ago. Virtually everything you see in 
Swan Lake Park is man-made. The lake started 
as a gravel pit. There was some illegal dumping 
which has added to some of the current 
challenges. A particularly difficult problem is 
there is no stream inflow and outflow to provide 
a fresh water supply; thus, in this respect, rain 
and evaporation provide by far the greatest 
dynamic in Swan Lake.  

As a wildlife sanctuary it has worked perhaps 
too well. The lake attracts large flocks of migrat-
ing Canada geese, whose droppings are viewed 

as the primary source of phosphorus impacting 
the lake. We are challenged by an annual cycle 
of nature: the excess phosphorus from the geese 
spurs an excess of algae which leads to toxins 
in the water. When algae die and decompose 
oxygen is consumed from the water and that 
puts the fish at risk. Low oxygen levels have 
resulted in at least three major fish kills over 
the past few years, visible when the ice melts in 
spring. The current water quality is so poor that 
only the hardiest of fish can survive.

Is periodic treatment the best long term 
solution?

Sustainability
In 2013 the city decided it would treat the 
Lake with Phoslock—a clay based product 
that helps trap the existing phosphorus 
at the bottom of the lake. It worked for 
a few years, but when the phosphorus 
trapping sites within the Phoslock clay layers 
became full, the phosphorus from new goose 
droppings built up and the same poor water 
quality returned. Consequently, the city has 
engaged consultants to advise on alternatives 
for another remediation treatment. No doubt 
another treatment of some sort is essential 
immediately, but realistically any such plan must 
include potential for long term sustainability.

We see the annual migration of the geese as 
much a part of Canada as moose and beaver,  
something to be preserved. We need to find 
ways to manage their seasonal visits in a 
sustainable way. Fish eat algae and therefore 
could be a contributor to a long term solution. 
Certain plants add oxygen to the water and 
that will help sustain the fish. 

continued on next page...
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community venues. We should be discussing 
how we can better use these wonderful facilities.

The Friends of Swan Lake Park
With the support of as many fellow residents as 
are interested, we are initiating a new group, ten-
tatively called “The Friends of Swan Lake Park.” 
For now, our core group is focused on discuss-
ing the outcome of the water quality plan that 
will be recommended to council by the city staff 
and their consultant. Our ongoing intention is to 
create a forum for discussion of the issues out-
lined above, and when appropriate express the 
results of our discussions to the city for consid-
eration. Many of these issues impact the broader 
community of Greensborough and Mount Joy, so 
that, as we refine our views, we will need to find 
a way to engage with the communities outside 
the gates of Swan Lake Village.

We look forward to ideas and contributions 
from others. c

Algae 
Invades the 
Feeding 
Station
 
Photo Courtesy 
of Jon Van Loon

Markham’s 
Vision for Swan Lake Park
Photo Courtesy of Fred Peters

At present only very hardy varieties of fish 
can exist due to low oxygen content of the wa-
ter. One of the original visions for Swan Lake 
was to maintain a healthy environment for sport 
fishing. Supporting sustainable fish environments 
is one of the current objectives for the Toronto 
and Regional Conservation Authority’s plan for 
the Rouge Valley watershed, wherein we reside.

Currently fishing is permitted in the lake but 
all of the game fish that were added to the lake 
have died off, probably due to a lack of oxygen. 
It is not safe to eat any fish taken from the Lake. 
To restore fishing would require a significant im-
provement in the quality of the water and im-
proved access to the lake for the fishers. But 
once restored, it would add an important recre-
ational dimension to the park.

Enhanced Community Role
Perhaps we should initiate an invigorating 
discussion relating to the role of Swan Lake 
Park as a recreational jewel for Markham, some-
thing approaching the level of Toogood Pond in 
Unionville or Mill Pond in Richmond Hill. But 
in doing so we must bear in mind, in the case 
of Swan Lake, the lack of fresh stream water 
inflow and outflow will provide an ongoing 
relatively unique challenge to the water 
component therein. These parks have an 
important role as local sanctuaries within their 
communities, and are also the centre of many 
cultural activities within the city. Mill Pond hosts 
an annual Artists in the Park in the summer 
and a winter carnival. Toogood Pond has been 
the venue for many community events such as 
the Unionville Festival’s Crazy Craft Race and 
Rubber Duck Races. Swan Lake Park and the 
adjacent Mount Joy Park are underutilized as 

About the Authors
Fred has initiated the creation of the new envi-
ronmental group, The Friends of Swan Lake Park.

Jon, retired Professor Emeritus of Chemistry, 
Environmental Sciences and Geology at the 
University of Toronto, has world-wide experience 
on water quality related issues.
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Mixed Golf League 2019
by Art McDonald
Golf courses are not only designed to humiliate 
their clients, their maintenance heightens the 
frustration factor to new heights as well. For 
example, Spring Lakes, where the mixed golf 
league plays, was aerating its greens in late 
August or early September. This involves a 
machine punching holes every few centimetres 
followed by sand being poured into said holes. 
It’s necessary to keep the greens from thatch-
ing up. However, to the golfers playing on those 
greens, it’s like a mega colony of bored invisible 
ants have settled in. When a putt is struck, a 
plethora of them rush up from the sand in the 
holes with the intention of being amused by a 
golfer with exploding blood pressure. You can 
almost hear them say, “Do you wanna push it 
left or right or bounce it like a basketball? Nah, 
boring. Let’s see if we can make it go backwards! 
Yeah! Yeah!” (snort, chuckle). It’s enough to make 
one take up pickleball. 

Fortunately, this did not affect any of our 
tournaments this year. Instead, we added a bit 

of torture ourselves. For the July tournament, 
the format required the teams to keep track of 
everyone’s score, but the one that counted for the 
team’s score for the hole changed with every hole. 
Obviously, we’re smarter than we thought because 
everyone figured it out with no problem. After the 
dust settled, there were two teams tied. As only 
four players could win, we’ll throw all the names 
from the two teams in a hat at the closing banquet 
and pick four. Needless to say, it is unlikely that all 
will be from the same team. 

In August, it was a random hole, random score 
event. After the round, Sue Dickinson provided the 
drum roll on the restaurant table while a hole from 
one to eighteen was selected at random from a hat. 
Then a score from two to eight was also selected 
at random (the idea of a hole in one was ignored). 
Whoever got the selected score on the selected 
hole was the winner. Believe it or not, only one player 
matched the criteria. Way to go, Bob Chappell! 

Only two more tournaments remain to frazzle 
everyone’s nerves this year, but they will be over by 
the time you read this. Stay tuned. If you want to 
find out more about our unique group, just contact 
me at sharart41@gmail.com. c

Phyllis Evans and Richard 
Pearce lead a group of 
walkers on Monday mornings 
to enjoy exploring a variety 
of trails in the surrounding 
area, weather permitting, 
during appropriate seasons. 
If you would like more 
information, contact them 
at 905 472 8492.

House-to-House Marathon Bridge Results

Swan Lake 
Walkers Group

by Marilyn Patterson

It was another successful year for House to House Marathon Bridge. The involvement of all the 
participants in this social activity is appreciated.

The completed score sheets included many positive comments about the friendly afternoons or 
evenings spent playing bridge. Dessert is served by the host of the day. It is a very good way to meet 
new people or to get to know familiar faces better.

The top three pairs were Jean and Duke Stregger, Claire and Norm Foran, and Shirley Shipley and 
Barb Kilmer.         

Gillian Campbell and Marilyn Patterson have now taken over the marathon. Eleven pairs are signed 
up for the new session which began in September. Enjoy your time as you visit or host in the coming 
months. The points for this session will be tallied next July. c



Swan Lake 
Camera Club
by Gary Deckert

The camera club was given 
a two-part assignment. 
One part  of the assignment 
was to write a haiku. 
The other part was to 
match one of their photos 
with the haiku.  

Alison Winter

Lindy Deckert

Cindy Fowler Beth Tu



Jacqui Stein

Carolyn Freeman



After the summer break, PROBUS reconvened 
with a new board for 2019 - 2020

President Madeleine Nevins
Past President Joe Brookman
V. P. still available
Secretary Jane Southgate
Treasurer Brian Slater
Program Diane Sweeney, Reg Jordan
Membership Cheryl Flint, Jo-Anne McMath
Directors Bev Stewart, Rick Hargreaves,  
 Bob MacLean 
Social Diane Sweeney
Media Teri Laflamme

Following  the AGM, we talked about garbage. 
Kimberley Dunsmoor from the City of Markham 
came to explain what to toss and what to 
recycle. Our eyes were opened as many of us 
have been doing it the wrong way! Kimberley 
explained what goes into the three different 
containers that are put out at the curb: the blue 
box, the green bin and clear garbage bags. It is 
very important to sort correctly. 

The recycling depots take 
some additional items such as 
styrofoam and plastic bags. 
The York Region Hazardous 
Waste Depot on Rodick Road 
takes paint and electronics and 
other things that cannot be 
recycled or put in the landfill.

Kimberley had much to 
share and the audience was 

keen to hear and asked excellent questions. 
Keep your eyes posted for notice of a return 
visit to learn more about recycling.

PROBUS
by Diane Sweeney
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PROBUS Speaker - October

Sean Mallen spoke to us about his book 
Falling for London: A Cautionary Tale. Having 
been with Global for just under 30 years, he 
was asked to cover the wedding of Prince 
William and Kate in 2011.

It was a great opportunity, but he had to 
consider his wife and daughter. His wife was a 
creative director and producer and would have 
to put her career on hold. His daughter was six. 
They would be leaving their world and moving to 
a foreign country. They had to find a place to live 
and a school. They went in the fall and in time 
grew to love it.

Sean spoke about his time in London covering 
the Royal Wedding, as well as the fact that he 
was able to witness the ongoing political 
situation in Europe while he was there. He 
appreciated news from a different perspective. 
He found the British reporters harsh. Canadian 
reporters seemed friendlier. Sean and his family  
had time to explore Europe. Ireland and the Alps 
were easy to reach so more of Europe could be 
seen in their time abroad. 

Sean spoke about the love that he had felt 
for the London experience and expressed 
himself in a positive fun way. He was appre-
ciative of our audience as this was one of 
the larger PROBUS gatherings he had seen. 
A copy of his book was purchased by PROBUS 
and donated to the library. c

Joe Brookman and Madeleine Nevins

Kimberley Dunsmoor
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The September film, The 
Wife, was quite a movie! Glen 
Close plays Joan Castleman, 
a dutiful wife who antici-
pates her husband’s every 
need. She is self-effacing, 
full of grace and charm, and 
Joe, her husband (Jona-
thon Price), relishes his role 
as a great American novel-
ist. This is Glen Close’s film 
from the beginning to end 

with her excellent portrayal of the supporting wife. 
Underneath this facade there lies repressions and 
resentment. 

Joe’s spectacular literary success culminates 
in his winning the Nobel Prize and together they 
travel to receive this honour. Christian Slater plays 
Nathaniel Bone, Joe’s would-be biographer who 
insinuates into their lives on this trip. The surprise 
ending is a shock.

Glen Close is superb as usual and Jonathon Price 
rises to the occasion as well. The movie, released 
in December 2018, is based on a novel by Meg 
Wolitzer. Another blockbuster and must see! c

by Vida Bridgeman

The Swan Lake Movie Committee presents films on the 
last Monday evening of the month at 7:00 pm at 
The Swan Club, except July, August and December. 
Please join us. We munch on popcorn throughout the 
movie and enjoy refreshments afterwards. 
$2.00 donation. SEE YOU AT THE MOVIES!!!

Swan Lake
Tennis Club
by Art McDonald

After her U.S. Open performance, thought was 
given to inviting Bianca Andreescu to come to 
the tennis club for an exhibition match of doubles 
against our team. Of course, we would have matched 
her with a blindfolded pickleball partner on stilts to 
even the odds a bit. Unfortunately, no one in the  
latter category was available this year so we had to 
be satisfied with our closing pot luck luncheon 
instead. Considering the quality of the food, it’s a 
toss-up as to which would have been the better event. 

To keep up the influx of new players, a poster 
was provided to Ruth Bessant for consideration at 
her Newcomers Orientation session. While truth in 
advertising was taken into consideration in rela-
tion to the graphics (see below), all the members, 
whether recently arrived or Swan Lake veterans, 
are still young at heart. 

Warning: age of players may differ from those shown above! 

The turnouts for tennis have been great this sum-
mer. There have been enough ball whackers to 
keep both courts busy and still provide a little time 
between matches to tell each other wonderful 
stories from our lives and travels. Gulliver would 
have been envious. However, summer’s curtain has 
dropped and the outdoor season is spent. See you, 
racket in hand, when the tulips rise again. c

Travels with Lakeview
Spotted in an English garden, Audrey Buckeridge 
catches up with Swan Lake news.

Remember, recent copies of Lakeview are 
posted on The Swan Lake website, so when 
you’re away you can always stay in touch.

Send your picture of Lakeview travels to 
editor@lakeview.com.

MOVIE NIGHT



It is tempting to want to 
be the greatest;  the super- 
hero, the biggest and 
the best. But not always. 
Superman, superwoman, 
supernatural, superabun-
dance, take your pick.  But 
when it comes to health, 
one thing we would like to 
avoid are superbugs. We 
might not necessarily want 
to be in on the pioneering 
pursuit of new medical discoveries.

The book The Perfect Predator: A Scientist’s 
Race to Save Her Husband from a Deadly 
Superbug, by Steffanie Strathdee and Thomas 
Patterson, deals in super phenomena, for sure.  

This book is a medical thriller, capturing the 
reader to the point that one feels riveted in 
a bedside encounter with the patient.  It is a 
scientific marathon and a love story.  Steffanie 
and Thomas are a married couple. She is an 
epidemiologist and he a psychiatrist.  They love 
to travel. Life takes a bad turn when Thomas 
becomes seriously ill in Egypt. Together they 
embark on a marathon of devastation, confusion, 
determination, hope, and healing discovery.

Many of us are grateful that we live in the age 
of ongoing medical research and development.  
Scientifically we have funded and supported 
remedies, antidotes and therapies to alleviate 
pain, discomfort and crippling disease. We 
endlessly seek to be rejuvenated, revived and 
restored to health.

Penicillin, discovered accidentally in 1928, 
was the first natural antibiotic drug and is now 
the most widely used antibiotic in the world. It 
became a therapeutic lifesaver which changed 
the course of medical treatment to save countless 
lives. However, it is not a cure-all for everything.

Evolution has its hand in all living species.  
What happens when a bacterium is resistant to 
every available antibiotic as it was in Thomas’ 
case? Having tried everything available, 

Steffanie recalls  something she had studied 
years ago—viruses called bacteriophages, or 
phages, for short.   Historically nearly forgotten, 
miraculously newly investigated, these natural 
viruses are predators who go after those 
specific bacteria residing in Thomas’ body.   

The race is on to find the right phages in the 
ever shortening time frame available in this 
life-or-death scenario. International teams are 
involved, risks are taken, the drama is constant.  
In the race against time, with setbacks 
sprinkled with a few euphoric moments, the 
story of these two people is so inspiring as 
so many others invest their time, talent and 
treasures into life-giving hope. Who among us 
knows that a potential superbug is lurking in our 
guts or in our future ready to pounce?  Hope for 
the cure springs eternal!  Will we be in the right 
place at the right time and be able to contact 
the right people? c

BOOK REVIEW
The Perfect Predator
by Steffanie Strathdee, Thomas Patterson

Reviewed by Jean Howard
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Swan Lake Food Bank Drive
by Kathy Morgan

THANK YOU! On October 8, 2019, the Swan 
Lake Events Committee sponsored a food 
drive for the Markham Food Bank. Pre-
dictably, the residents of the village were 
extremely generous. They donated lots of 
food in addition to cash donations of $7,215. 
Very impressive and much appreciated. 
Markham is a well-to-do community. There 
are, however, many folks who live below the 
poverty line and rely on the services of the 
Markham Food Bank. It has been reported 
that over 20,000 people (22% being children) 
used local services. The next Food Bank Drive 
is planned for May 2, 2020.



As this is our final issue for 
2019, the Lakeview staff wish 
to say THANK YOU to all  
our valuable advertisers 
who support this magazine, 

some of whom are new and others 
who have been with us for many years. 
The results of our latest survey indicated 
that a full 87.4% of the respondents 
informed us that they had used the 
advertisers. To show our appreciation 
as residents, the following are further 
endorsements, which I am happy to 
say, have been reported to me since the 
last issue.

Joan Poole was very pleased with Vincent 
Painting & Decorating, whom she attests 
did a fabulous job of painting her condo 
on The Boardwalk.  In preparation Vincent 
began the work by removing the, drapes, 
moving the furniture, and then when 
finished painting, he put everything 
back in place.  Joan remains happy with 
the stunning results whenever she walks 
through the door.

Linda Skeoch of Pinehurst Club Way wears 
a lovely necklace which I commented on 
one day as being very pretty and unique.  
Linda proudly told me that it was 
custom designed by Hempen Jewellers on 
Main Street. She had brought in a piece of 
jewelry which they transformed into the 
lovely piece. She happily wears it almost on 
a daily basis.

Tim and Edith Wootton of Sandpiper Key 
Way have lived in Swan Lake for 3 years 
now and the following are just a few 
excerpts from the letter Tim sent me.  He 
writes, “So far we have dealt with the 
following advertisers in our concerted 
effort to support Lakeview advertisers: 
Goodyear Markham, Sol Escape Salon, 

Peppertree Klassics, La Belle Flowers, 
The Garden Basket, Chapel Ridge Funeral 
Home, Amica (Unionville), The Tooth 
Shoppe, Mount Joy Foot Clinic, Markham 
Hearing Centre, Pharmasave, Dan the 
Drawer Man, Jason Heating and Air 
Conditioning, Markham Home Hardware, 
and Phoenix Electrical. Not only have we 
been the benefactors of top-quality goods 
and services at very reasonable prices from 
each and every one of them, but we have 
also had the pleasure of dealing with some 
truly competent and delightful people.  Just 
wait until we start renovating!  Next on our 
list will be Jamie of Whitevale Plumbing 
for some tricky under-sink plumbing.”  Ted 
further quips,  “Perhaps my only contro-
versial experience was getting my hearing 
tested, proving without a doubt that I DO 
hear everything Edith tells me.  I just don’t 
do everything I am told.  Edith tells me that 
is a huge mistake.  I hear her.” Thanks for 
compiling this list, Ted.  Great testimonies 
to these advertisers!

An observation if I may.  Many folks today 
are ordering products and services on-line.  
Retail is becoming more challenging. For 
this reason, not to mention the stylish 
offerings of our Main Street advertisers, 
drop into ELEVEN Joseph Fashions and 
perhaps you may be lucky enough to catch 
an in-store fashion show. Peppertree 
Klassics is celebrating 25 years of being 
in business and offers specials to Swan 
Lakers as well as a “Men’s Night” just before 
Christmas. Peach Tree Originals on Ander-
son offers classic pieces handcrafted to 
last.  While you’re strolling on Main Street, 
check out Turquoise Wholistic, unique in 
every delightful way.  Have a ‘cuppa’ at the 
very charming The Old Curiosity Tea Shop.  
Let’s support these businesses who for 
many years have supported us.
 
As always, have a look at the ads, old and 
new, and use them as a directory for the 
goods and services they offer to meet your 
daily needs. 

Advertising News
by Maureen Bachetti
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