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Maureen and Fred Peters were married in Blessed 
Sacrament Church at Yonge and Lawrence in 
Toronto on March 7, 1970. A celebration with 
family and friends was held at The Gardens on Sun-
day, March 8, 2020.

Happy 50th

Anniversary

Grandkids say and do the ‘darndest’ things.
Residents responded to Lakeview’s 

request to share an anecdote, photo or 
story about their grandchildren. We’ve 
spread their responses throughout the 
issue for your enjoyment. 

If you would like to share one for a future 
issue, send it to editorlakeview@gmail.com. 

It’s Grand
to be a Grandparent!

Our Two Main Streets
by Judi McIntyre

Markham is fortunate to have two heritage main 
streets – Markham Main Street and Main Street 

Unionville. They are both unique in appearance 
and reflect the Village of Unionville and the City of 
Markham’s past. Both main streets are B.I.A.s 
(Business Improvement Areas). A B.I.A. is a geo-
graphically designated area that is decided by the 
province, municipality and businesses in the area. It 
is usually a historical or heritage area as is the case 
of our two main streets. The Markham Village BIA 
runs from Highway 7 north to the driveway north of 
Inspire restaurant. The Unionville BIA goes from Sta-
tion Lane north to Carlton Road. 

Every business that is within the BIA (excluding 
City owned facilities and churches) is charged an 
extra tax levy that is administered by the City of 
Markham. This extra charge pays for the beauti-
fication (flowers, banners, holiday decorations), 
special events and promotions, marketing and 

Downtown
Markham

administration of the streets. Each BIA has a 
volunteer Board of Management that consists of 
business representatives and two City of Markham 
Councillors. Each BIA also has a paid Executive 
Director or Manager who reports to the Board.

With intense competition from the malls and 
on-line shopping, it is important to try and support 
our main street businesses—mostly “mom and pop 
shops.” While local residents support the restaurants, 
pubs, patios, spas and retailers on both main streets, 
Unionville is considered a “tourist destination” while 
Markham Village tends to be more of a “working 
village”. Unionville BIA has approximately 60 
members while Markham Village BIA has about 
160. This includes all the businesses that you don’t 
see that are above and behind stores. The seasonal 
Markham Farmers’ Market is held on Saturdays and 
the Unionville Market is on Sundays. 

Both streets hold several events and festivals 
each year to bring awareness to their streets. 
Other festivals are the Unionville Festival (June 6-7), 
Markham Village Music Festival (June 19-20) and 
the Markham Jazz Festival (Aug. 14-16). These are 
volunteer community-run festivals.

For more information about both main 
streets, visit www.mainstreetmarkham.com or 
www.unionvilleinfo.com c

Downtown Unionville
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Spring has arrived! Normally we would be 
gathering outside, hosting barbeques, tending to 
gardens, and getting ready to enjoy some of the 
many outdoor activities starting up in the village. 
The COVID-19 virus has certainly resulted in a very 
different kind of spring this year. While there is 
much it has changed, it has not prevented Swan 
Lake residents from caring about their neighbours. 
Physical distancing has not prevented us from 
calling out to each other as we enjoy the warmer, 
sunnier weather. 

In this issue, there are invitations from several clubs and groups 
hoping to start up as soon as conditions permit. Watch for e-blast 
notices to stay informed about possible dates. 

The article entitled Evergreen describes a beautiful, peaceful 
place, which provides solace and support in times of physical or 
emotional stress. Although in person meetings have been cancelled 
due to COVID-19, telephone contact is always an option.

A special feature about the Palette Club provides a preview of 
a planned exhibition. Although the art show has been indefinitely 
postponed, perhaps the article will fulfill its further purpose— 
inspiration for newcomers to join the club when it is reactivated.

An update on the activities of Friends of Swan Lake includes a 
report about a meeting in March with residents and city officials, 
including a summary of the results of a survey conducted at that 
time.

Richard Pearce and Phyllis Evans have written an interesting 
and informative article about their visit to a local museum, The 
Whitchurch-Stouffville Museum & Community Centre on Wood-
bine Avenue.

There are widely diverse stories about mall walking; making tea; 
and Mr. Rogers. Poetry describes the Don Valley Parkway; being 
put on hold; and living in these times of physical distancing.

As usual, you will find reviews about movies, PROBUS, and other 
Swan Lake Village events.

If you fondly remember Art Linkletter’s program Kids Say the 
Darndest Things you will enjoy It’s Grand to be a Grandparent. 
Submissions by many residents left us smiling. We look forward 
to future stories, anecdotes and pictures. Smiles are wonderfully 
contagious. 

Stay safe! Remember physical distancing! Keep smiling!

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary
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A Beautiful Day for a Walk in the Park
by Cindy Fowler
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Website

LAKEVIEW ONLINE

We’re on the web!
Lakeview is available to residents on the Swan Lake 
website. Go to swanlakevillage.ca, click on the Lakeview 
link in the quick link column to view recent issues. 

It is something I always 
look forward to doing 

with my husband Don. It is 
time to share and explore 
the lake paths and now it is 
longer with the opening of 
the path from Amica.  It is a 
beautiful day for a walk in 
the park.

We have always felt 
lucky that we have the city 
conveniences but also have an area within walking distance to 
really see nature at work.  We have seen different species of birds 
and some that we would not normally see in this region. We have 
seen them nesting, feeding their young, territorial fighting and 
mating. We have seen beautiful butterflies, dragonflies and 
gardens full of beautiful flowers and wildflowers that attract birds, 
butterflies and other important pollinators. It reminds us of how 
we can live in better balance with nature.

With what we have learned in the Camera Club and trying different 
camera settings, we have seen our photos improving.  This also adds 
to our enjoyment as we review and select the photos we share.

The most important part I enjoy with the walk is sharing the feeling 
we experience at the end of it, a feeling of joy and awe for what we 
have seen and captured in our photos.  We shared our little escapes!  
To share some of the more interesting pictures we have taken on 
our recent walks, we send out an email to all who are interested. To 
receive a copy, email us at fowler@bluenose.ca. 

Front cover: Don Fowler  •  Back cover: Cindy Fowler



by Brian Slater

Snow Creations
2020

Over the past few winters, the main 
entrance to Swan Lake Village has 
seen an ever increasing number of 
“Snow Creatures.” It started four or 
five years ago with “Barry Dover” 
(buried over), a mound of snow about 
the size of a person with boots, mitts 
and a hat sticking out of the snow.  
Then there was the sleuth “Bill Freezin” 
looking for the culprit that buried 
Barry.  Bill was a small ball of snow 
with a ball cap and sunglasses.  Next 
to be added were Inukshuks and then 
Minions, each sporting a blue cape 
and watching us with a single eye.

This year we had wonderful snow 
for the “Master Snow Creature 
Creator,” David Blinn.  The inventory 
of creatures increased. In addition to 
Barry and Bill, were Minions, (three 
small and one large), three Inukshuks, 
Darth Vader, and Humpty Dumpty 
sitting on a wall.  The wall and the 
Inukshuks were all made of ice blocks 
that David froze.  

The nursery rhyme about  Humpty 
Dumpty does not indicate Humpty’s 
nationality or how he came to fall off 
his wall. This was explained on March 1 
as Humpty revealed that his true name 
was Humpty Aloysius O’Dumpty. On 
March 4, Mr. O’Dumpty had a fall. This 
could probably be explained by the 
empty can of Guinness in his hand.

Thanks David, for brightening up 
our winter months with your wonder-
ful creations. c
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Mall Walking is a sport. Therefore, I am an athlete.
Some time ago, I became aware of the 

exciting sport of mall walking. Our local mall opens 
for this sport hours before the stores themselves 
open. People of all ages and interests compete 
in walking the circuit where it is nice and cozy, 
away from the elements. There are men, women, 
children, babies in strollers, single walkers, lots 
of pairs, clutches of six and groups of Tai Chi 
enthusiasts. Clearly a popular sport.

256 … 257 … 258 …
Several levels of participants 

are defined. First, the heavy-
weight division, Mall Striders. 
Walkers with an attitude.  Arms 
swinging high. Heads up. Eyes 
straight ahead. These are the Olympians. They’re 
focused. 

The majority of the athletes, though, fall into the 
category designated as Mall Walkers. They carry 
on at a normal pace and a more or less normal gait.

A third level of competitors are the Mall Strollers 
who proceed at a more tranquil pace, enjoying the 
conversation, the communal society. Nice people, 
the Strollers.  

And finally, Mall Shoppers—those who are really 
shopping in disguise—checking out the sales that 
can be visited later. 

Now I have been mistaken for a Mall Stroller. I 
guess this is because of my firm, but perhaps 
somewhat unhurried pace. Let me be open. In 
reality I am of stoic heart, bravely walking through 
the pain in my shins, my knees and my ankles. It 
is only the internal satisfaction gained from my 
secret, unsung heroism that sustains my drive. 
What a stalwart chap am I!

378 … 379 … 400 … 
Lady alert! Lady alert! Woman up ahead. OK. Get 

your shoulders back. Pump the chest out.  Lift your 
chin high.  Look smart!  Here we go. 

 “Good morning Lona. Yes, it is a nice day.”
Lona—now there’s a Mall Strider. When passing 

me, she always deigns to slow down and share a 
few steps at my pace, chatting. But then, cheerio 
and ta ta. She’s off, having doubled me on the 
circuit. No, I am not humiliated. I can handle it.

521 … 522 … 523 … 

Oh, look what’s here! “One grande café latte, 
please. Make that double chocolate. Oh, and do you 
have those packages of raw cane sugar? Thanks. 
Yes, two packs will do.”  

Tough sport, mall walking.
Now, how many laps have I done? Let’s see. If I 

count the one that I am currently on, that will make 
it two. Progress!

Is this another lady alert? What’s she doing? 
She’s walking in the wrong direction. Doesn’t 

she know that we always walk 
counterclockwise?  Now, I know 
that in 2020 we must respect 
diversity. But clockwiseness?  

698 … 699 … 700. 
OK. 700 paces for half a lap. 

Call that 600 yards. That’s a fair distance but not 
a fairway. And no cart. I need 18 units of 300 or so 
yards. Unless there are some holes in my reasoning 
that’s six full laps. I have a goal! I have a target!  Six 
laps.  Getting ready for my other sporting season. 

Reg Jordan

Addendum:
For those of you who would like to learn more about 
the sport of Mall Walking, including the plan for it 
to become an Olympic sport, I suggest you contact 
the International Mall Walking Association (IMWA) at 
www.IMWA.org/Canada. c

Soup’s On
Residents of 5A en-
joyed mingling with 
their neighbours over 
soup and dessert at 
The Gardens in early 
March. Delicious, 
hearty, homemade 
soups and desserts 
from the kitchens of 
Marjolyn Pritchard 
and Debbie Stirrat 
took the chill out of a winter evening. Thanks 
to the chefs, their helpers and Thom Pritchard 
for their great efforts. Next time you see Thom, 
ask him how many mushrooms he sliced for the 
cream of mushroom soup! Then duck.

Canada’s Other Winter Sport
A Truish Story by an Elderly Person

Let me be open.
In reality I am of stoic heart,

bravely walking through
the pain in my shins,

my knees and my ankles.
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Evergreen
by Linda Atkinson

Our community 
could well be 

described as an 
“evergreen” village, 

tucked away as it is 
amongst towering 
coniferous trees. How-

ever, we have come to 
acknowledge that evergreens do not thrive 
forever. Nothing does!

Evergreen Hospice, the community outreach 
society, was established in 1989. Because many 
define “hospice” as a home for the terminally 
ill, the word sometimes frightened away the 
very people who could most benefit from the 
services offered. That is why the association is 
now known simply as Evergreen.

Markham’s Evergreen does not yet have a 
residential shelter. Its focus is on community 
outreach to those who are chronically ill; to 
those who are experiencing grief; to those who 
are overburdened caregivers. 

Caregivers are often unaware of the multiplicity 
of support systems provided by Evergreen: 
seminars such as “Powerful Tools for Caregivers”; 
individual and group counselling; a tailored 
package of support materials mailed out on a 
monthly or bi-weekly basis.

Five years ago, fourteen-year-old Ben Stanton 
died of sudden cardiac arrest while leaving the 
high school cafeteria. The devastating event 
completely altered the lives of his parents and 
younger brother. Feeling broken and desperate, 
his mother, Tricia, embarked upon a search for 
normalcy. Her journey led her to the discovery 
that grief is normal. At Evergreen she began a 
new journey.

Today Tricia regularly joins others at Evergreen 
in offering assistance and counselling to those 

who suffer. She delivers individual or group 
talks about bereavement, legacy and memory-
making. She speaks to those who seek advance-
care planning in preparation for the inevitable. 
As Coordinator of Volunteers, she explains the 
thirty-five-hour training course necessary for 
volunteer commitment.

Evergreen acts as host for drop-ins to such 
gatherings as “Bridges of Hope.” On the other 
hand, those who volunteer for the program 
often become “the company which makes its 
own tea” as they visit people in need of their 
ministrations.

Tricia describes Evergreen as her “beautiful, 
peaceful place.” Perhaps some of us who live 
in Swan Lake’s evergreen village would like to 
explore the possibilities proffered by another 
Evergreen place.

Evergreen - 5762 Hwy 7 E. (west of Hwy. 48) 
Suite 201, 416 499 2185, info@evgcares.org. c

Remembering
Maria Amurao, 50 The Boardwalk Way, 210

Ken Chan, 50 The Boardwalk Way

Jack Cohen, 4 Augusta Drive Way

Linda Cresswell, 19 Belle Terre Way

Steve Hryb, 50 The Boardwalk Way, 111

Margaret (Maggie) McKinley, formerly of 

   12 Louisbourg Way

Eric Pilkey, 1 Kingfisher Cove Way

Shirley Marie Sommers, formerly of 

   10 Kingfisher Cove Way

Malcolm Tubener, 2 Wood Duck Island Way



Beating the Winter Blues!
No matter the season, there is always a reason! Cindy Fowler
and the SLEC group ensure there is always something
happening. Happy faces set the mood for the February Blues 
Happy Hour.

Mardi Gras was the theme or March’s festive event. Bright 
colours, food and drink, a few feathers and good neighbours. 
What’s not to enjoy.



M

arch Mardi Gras
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by Mary Jo Turner
Wild for Words

Do you love words? Would you like to 
know the meaning of some words new to 
you? Then, welcome to this new column.

You are invited to submit a favourite 
word, one that stirs your interest, or simply 
one you just became familiar with. Send it 
to me in writing, along with a dictionary 
definition, something about its derivation 
or history, and a sentence containing it.
I use the Merriam-Webster Collegiate
dictionary but other sources are fine too. 

Palimpsest definition: something reused 
or altered but still bearing visible traces of 
its earlier form 

Derivation: mid 17th century: via Latin
from Greek palimpsēstos, from palin
‘again’ + psēstos ‘rubbed smooth’

Sentence: While the village has changed 
over time, it is still a palimpsest of the
original settlement.

Obdurate definition: act of renouncing or 
rejecting something

Derivation: Latin obdurare—ob ‘against’ +
durare ‘harden, render hard’

Sentence:  Despite my apologetic expla-
nation, the traffic officer was obdurate 
and gave me a speeding ticket.

Send your submissions by email to:
maryjoturner@rogers.com
You may submit more than one word at
a time. 

Traffic on the DVP
by Linda Atkinson

I cannot! I cannot! It’s too much to ask.
I simply can’t perform such a difficult task!

Coping with the traffic on that dreaded DVP,
A quite alarming feat; not for the likes of me— 

Afraid to change a lane when it requires some speed;
Alarmed when other drivers are refusing to take heed.

But were I to take the challenge—and I knew that I should— 
I would possibly be able to show myself I could.

So, like the little engine, I worked out a good plan,
And learned, just like the engine, to always “think I can.” 

I proved that I could do it!  I can drive the DVP!
It is not quite the challenge I feared that it would be. 

“Why must you drive the Parkway?” you ask of me, my friend;
There are two small grandkids who will greet me at the end.

After waging war with traffic, I’m awarded with the prize 
Of real anticipation in those two pairs of eyes!

The very special weekends when the children stay with me,
Begin with our traditions trav’ling on the DVP.

Clambering aboard my car, they sit and buckle in,
Ready for the traffic jams, each wearing a big grin.

Stop and go; then go and stop; and then just creep along;
Sometimes we sing together a current fav’rite song;

Or sometimes we just listen to Grandpa’s old CD 
“Good Golly Miss Molly” rockin’ on the DVP.

We make up zany riddles; we compose a silly song;
We spot familiar landmarks as we’re driving along. 

I’m often asked some questions about the “long ago,”
“What happened then? What did you do?” The youngsters want to know. 

I listen to their problems; they share with me concerns— 
It’s truly most amazing what this grandmother learns!

When I no longer have the need to drive the DVP
I’ll be trav’ling down that parkway in treasured memory.



Village News NetworkVNN
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Winter is over. At least it should be by now. 
Many villagers commented on how dark 

and dreary and cold this past winter seemed. 
But, now there is some good news. The Village 
Amenities Committee (VAC) has a plan to allevi-
ate the problem.

Over the summer work will begin on Opera-
tion Sunshine. The light standards in the village 
will be upgraded and improved. In addition to 
the lights that are already in place, a second set 

of bulbs will be added. These will 
be special sunshine heat lamps 
and will provide light and heat 
during the dark days of win-
ter. Comfortable chairs will be 
placed around each pole so that 
residents can bask in the warmth 
and light. 

Between the light posts there 
are some stretches of road that 
will require propane heaters to 
be installed. These will be similar 
to those found on patios. They 
will help villagers stay warm as 
they walk from place to place.

VAC is confident that the project will pay for 
itself over the next five years. The heat supplied 
by the heaters and sun lamps will cut down on 
the need for ice-melting salt, which will be a big 
financial break.

VAC also notes that this project could save 
residents thousands of their own dollars. It will 
no longer be necessary to travel south to find 
some warm weather. Everybody wins!

Cottage Life Relived
Many villagers remember spending summers at 
the family cottage. In days past it was a tradi-
tion that the family would move to the cottage 
for the summer and the father would work in the 

city and arrive at the cottage on the weekends.
The cottage days were usually spent down by 

the  water. There were picnics and games. Tod-
dlers built sand castles. Adults caught up on 
their reading. Most of the children were in and 
out of the water all day.

The cottage nights often included a campfire. 
Marshmallows always tasted better after being 
toasted in the fire. Someone usually had a guitar 
and led a singalong. 

At some point the children were put to bed 
and it was time for the adults to relax. Some-
times, on a cloudy, moonless night some of the 
adults were so relaxed that they dared to go 
skinny dipping. Yes, it really happened.

VAC has a plan to bring back some of those 
cottage memories. Sand will be trucked in to 
the outdoor pools to create a beach. The pro-
pane barbecues at the community centres will 
be used to toast marshmallows and hot dogs. 
Even the sticks used for the roasting will be 
supplied. Resident guitarists will be available to 
lead singalongs.

VAC has also purchased some portable pri-
vacy screens to be used at the outdoor pools. 
These will be put in place after dark. The lights 
around the pools will be turned off at the same 
time. Villagers will be able to sneak in and go 
skinny dipping, just like they did at the cottage 
when they were younger. The good old days! c

April 2020 • Gary Deckert
Senior Swan Lake Analyst and Correspondent Emeritus

Warning: This newsletter may contain items of a satirical or humourous nature. Readers without a sense of humour may 
wish to turn the page.



It is only in recent times 
that we have acknowl-

edged that the land we 
live on was inhabited by 
Indigenous peoples for 
thousands of years 
before European settlers 
came to North America.

On Thursday, March 12, 
Phyllis and I visited the 
Whitchurch-Stouffville 
Museum & Community 
Centre on Woodbine Ave.

The collection of approximately 18,000 artifacts 
is primarily housed in a central building’s 
collection storage units, and in the several 19th 
century heritage buildings onsite. In the Vandorf 
Public School, an exhibit (including a general 
store counter) supports the museum’s mission 
statement by providing a chronological overview 
of the community’s history.  

Of special interest to us, however, is the 
museum’s current featured exhibit titled 
Archaeology Alive! which displays just over 100 
artifacts on loan from the Canadian Museum of 
History and the Huron-Wendat Museum. These 
objects were important to the Huron-Wendat 
who lived and farmed in this area west of Reesor 
Ave. and south of Main St. Stouffville, a site now 
known as the Jean-Baptiste Lainé site which 
covered 3,000 acres 
(including the farm-
ing fields outside the 
palisaded village) and 
which was excavated 
between 2003 and 
2005.

On entering the 
exhibit, you first notice 
the soft smell of sweet- 
grass and a replica of 
part of a longhouse.  
As well, there are a 
number of displays 
in glass cases which 
present aspects of the 
Huron-Wendat life. One 
display showcases 

projectile points used for 
hunting. Another displays 
small effigies carved in 
stone, and in another, 
there are objects, one of a 
beautiful comb, carved 
from an antler.  Also exhib-
ited are a clay pot, stone 
tools and pendants. 

As we know, Indigenous 
people respected the 
land and its animals 

as equals to humans.  They used all parts of 
an animal from the tip to the tail as a sign of 
reciprocal respect to ensure the animal served 
its fullest purpose.  

The Huron-Wendat peoples were primarily an 
agrarian society and they cultivated the three 
sisters—corn, beans and squash.

One artifact of particular interest, though it 
remained at the Canadian Museum of History 
in Gatineau, is a metal object which dates from 
circa mid to late 1500s.  One story that exists 
around this object theorizes that Basques who 
fished off the east coast of what is now Canada 
may have traded it with Indigenous peoples who 
traded with other nearby Indigenous communities, 
eventually leading to the Huron Wendat. This 
theory, the topic of a documentary titled Curse 
of the Axe, may have symbolized the presence 
of bad luck. It was soon after that when Europeans 
brought diseases to this land.

The site at one time was home to approxi-
mately 1,700 people and the impressions of 98 
longhouses inhabited over a period of time have 
been discovered. Sixty thousand trees were 

by Richard Pearce and Phyllis Evans
A Visit to the Whitchurch-Stouffville Museum

APRIL 2020  c  11



APRIL 2020  c  12

First Birthday Celebration
Julian is not certain why this silly hat has been attached to his 
head. However, he decides to bestow his charming smile on all the 
people who seem to be watching him. Suddenly, he spies a BIG 
cake coming his way. What now? He quickly rids himself of the 

bothersome head-
gear, and dives in!   

Linda Atkinson

Many years ago the world had two parts. Animals lived in the lower
part, which was completely covered in water and had no land or
soil. Above was the Sky World, where the sky people lived. The Sky
World had lots of soil, with beautiful mountains and valleys. One
day a girl from the Sky World went for a long walk and became very
tired.

She sat down under the spreading branches of an apple tree and 
quickly fell asleep. Suddenly, there was a rumbling sound like
thunder and the ground began to crack. A big hole opened up next 
to the apple tree.

She and the tree slid through the hole and tumbled over and over 
towards the watery world below.

It’s Grand to be a Grandparent!

felled to make the palisades around the village, 
the sharpened logs used both as a statement of 
territory and as a defensive wall.   A video, a 3D 
virtual reality gaming experience, recreates both 
the exterior and interior of a longhouse as well 
as its natural surroundings.  Each longhouse held 
multiple families, each with their own fires and 
living arrangements.  Theirs was a matrilineal 
society, meaning that the societal structure 
followed the women’s side of the family.

We had a fascinating morning at the museum, 
especially because of the informative talk by the 
museum’s Curator, Krista Rauchenstein, and the 
interesting tour by their Program Coordinator, 
Ohan Stamboulian.

Rather than going south to Toronto, go north 
to Whitchurch-Stouffville.  It’s worth the drive.

Whitchurch-Stouffville Museum,
14732 Woodbine Ave., Stouffville, ON L4A 2K9
(905) 727-8954
wsmuseum@townofws.ca

The museum is open from 12:00-5:00pm, Tuesday 
through Saturday until the May long weekend, at 
which time the summer hours of 10:00 am - 5:00 pm 
Tuesday through Saturday take effect. c
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Travels with Lakeview

Take Lakeview on your travels and send your photos to: 
editorlakeview@gmail.com.

Copies of Lakeview are also available on the Swan Lake 
website so you can stay in touch while you’re away.

Spotted in a resort in beautiful Varadero 
Cuba is Gloria Altmann, browsing through 
the November issue of Lakeview.

Back in the day,
the servants must have had

buns of steel
after pounding up and down

those stairs all day.

Before there were vending machines, coffee 
makers and numerous flavoured coffee pods, 

there were junior law clerks who were entrusted 
with the highly responsible job of making the 
all-important afternoon pot of 
tea for senior staff.  Imagine 
the thrill at being instructed on 
how to put four scoops of loose 
tea (no convenient teabags in 
those days) into a pot as big as 
a witch’s cauldron.  I think that 
was when I perfected the “eye roll” of complete 
boredom.  

Our workplace was a sprawling sixteenth 
century manor house. It seemed appropriate 
that junior staff were relegated to the old 
servants’ quarters in the attic, only accessible 
by climbing seven flights of steep stairs.  Back 
in the day, the servants must have had buns of 
steel after pounding up and down those stairs all 
day. Hard to say whether any of us got lucky in 
the buns department, but we definitely gained a 
wide vocabulary of curse words, while struggling 
with heavy trays of teacups for the privileged 
few! However, we lowly beings could not be 
entrusted with the tea caddy, a massive battered 
tin covered in faded depictions of long-gone 
royalty and kept in the Chief Clerk’s office. 
Precisely at three o’clock the door to the kitchen 
would open with a flourish and an out-of-breath 

Mr. C, known to us as Himself, would present the 
tea caddy with great ceremony and dole out the 
requisite scoops of tea. Having done his duty, 
Himself would give us a nod of the head and 

leave quickly before he heard 
the giggles that would have 
followed him down the corridor.  

After delivering the tea, a 
really weak and disgusting brew, 
due to Himself being so stingy 
with his scoops, we’d heave the 

tea cauldron into the sink for cleaning using a 
tattered piece of cloth. But one day we actually 
received compliments on our tea brewing skills. 
What? Were “they” mocking us? Apparently not 
and we had no idea what had happened to 
improve said brew—until we turned the cauldron 
upside down for cleaning and from its 
cavernous depths out fell the dirty cloth. Oh, 
the horror and panic; the nasty, but obviously 
flavourful, cleaning cloth had been left in the pot 
when we’d made the tea. For the next week we 
surreptitiously checked on the well-being of tea 
drinkers and swore never to tell.  

Funny thing, a couple of months later Himself 
retired (taking the tea caddy with him) and we 
were no longer required for tea duty. The firm 
had hired a real-life Tea Lady named Gloria 
(Hallelujah!) who came complete with trolley 
and bickies. Sighs of relief all round. c 

A True Teatime Tale
by A. Nonymous
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A Little Ditty
by Mary Carr

A ditty I’ve been asked to write
And so I thought I might
Do what I can to spread some cheer
Amid this rather frightening year.
 
So here’s a list of don’ts and do’s,
Among them find a few to choose:
 
DON’T listen more than once to news
Each day – it’s all you need  to muse.
DON’T fret about some future time;
Today be glad – you’re feeling fine.
And DON’T waste time by feeling sad;
Just count your blessings and be glad.
 
DO find a tune to hum or sing;
You’ll find it lifts up everything.
DO take the chance to read some more,
To sleep until you start to snore.
Cook up a storm; enjoy TV,
Phone all your friends – including me.
 
Be calm and  don’t succumb to fear;
This too shall pass; be of good cheer!

It’s Grand to be a Grandparent!

Haute Couture of a Four-year-old
by Jean Howard

Today it is movie day at Grammy and D-Dad’s. 
The movie  selection is Ferdinand, a cartoon 

about a young bull. Two other boy cousins are in 
on the excursion.  You want to look your finest 
when you go to such an outing.  No telling whom 
you might meet at such an event and see what 
you have on beneath your snow suit.

Now, what a four-year-old boy wears to 
certain events is important to him. Doesn’t 
matter what his sisters are wearing or his other 
two boy cousins. Malcolm must be himself and 
make a statement—dapper, cool! Dressed in a 
long sleeved cotton plaid shirt with a collar, he 
thinks he is ready until he discovers paint on 
the sleeve. Yikes! Tragedy! “How can I go to the 
movie with paint on my 
“handsome shirt?”

“Your what?
“My handsome shirt!”
Grammy, who does 

not know precisely 
what a handsome shirt 
is, comes to the rescue. 
Washer, dryer, it will be 
fixed in no time. “How 
about a different shirt?”

“No, to go to a movie I need my handsome 
shirt!” Knock at the door, cousins arrive, every-
one’s ready to go. Shirt still wet in the dryer. This 
time it’s Aunt A to the rescue with a bagful of 
hand-me-down clothes. Hold the troops! There 
is another long sleeved, collared handsome shirt 
in the bag. Problem solved.  

So guys, the next time you want to fit in or be 
noticed for your couture, make sure you carry 
a spare handsome shirt. In addition, always try 
to dress the part and wear clothes that fit the 
situation and are neat and fashionable, but 
understated.

As one iconic fashion guru supposedly said  
“fashion is the armour to survive the reality 
of everyday life!” “Handsome is as handsome 
does.” (J.R.R. Tolkien)

The next time Malcolm arrives home from 

school, snow pants askew on top of his outside 
coat, two matchless gloves that aren’t even his, 
he announces, “I’ve had the worst day ever.”

What mother wouldn’t say, “Tell me about 
your day.”

First, it was too late to go out in the school 
yard to explore as promised originally by the 
teacher. Then they watched a film and according 
to Malcolm, there were bad words in the movie. 
What were the bad words? Somebody called 
another stupid. How horrible! Call for the 
kindergarten censors. His papers blew away 
getting on the bus. But the day was saved, he 
made it home with his school pictures in tow 
and guess what? He was wearing his handsome 
shirt. All turned out well! 
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At a meeting organized by Friends of Swan 
Lake Park held at The Swan Club on March 9, 

residents were informed of issues facing Swan 
Lake and Swan Lake Park and how the City of 
Markham is planning to remediate these prob-
lems. Attendees, approximately 180 in number, 
were asked to respond to a survey on their views 
about current conditions and their preferences 
for a long-term solution.

Fred Peters, on behalf of the organizers of this 
event, welcomed residents and visitors repre-
senting the City of Markham, as well as Keith Irish, 
Councillor of Ward 1 in Thornhill. He thanked key 
contributors to the group’s launch, extending 
special thanks to Sandra Pazienza (designer of 
the group’s logo) and Ward 5 Councillor Andrew 
Keyes (instrumental in setting up their website.)

Swan Lake Village resident Bill Ferguson, a 
member of United Association, Local Union 46, 
Toronto Plumbers and Fitters, announced that 
his union would contribute $2,000 to support 
Friends of Swan Lake Park. The meeting’s 
attendees donated another $1,300 in support of 
the group’s effort to save Swan Lake and Swan 
Lake Park.

The meeting was moderated by Lloyd Robertson 
who told us of his own expectations for a clean 
and healthy lake.

Fred Peters outlined the causes leading to the 
creation of the cyanobacteria prevalent in the 
lake today and posing a potential health risk. 
Excessive phosphorus, primarily from geese 
droppings, creates algae which kill fish and 
aquatic plants, and generate cyanobacteria.

He presented three possible long-term 
options for restoration of the lake:
1.     Drain the lake and convert it to a wetland or 

parkland.
2.    Contain the phosphorus with treatments 

every few years at a cost of $100,000 or 
more per treatment.

3.    Re-engineer the layout of the lake, restoring 
its natural environment by adding native fish 
and plants. This is likely the most expensive 
option.

Phoebe Fu, Director of Environmental Services 
for the City of Markham, pointed out that Swan 
Lake was originally a quarry which filled with 
water from underground sources to create a 
lake. It is a closed system, meaning there are 
no outlets for the water to flow in and out. 
Sediment increases until the lake becomes filled 
with algae.  It is doubtful that the lake will ever 
return to the blue water it had at inception. 
Phoebe felt it is unlikely, since there is no 
legislative requirement for the city to maintain 
the lake, that the city would approve a costly 
remediation. Phoebe ended her presentation 
with the commitment to meet with Councillor 
Andrew Keyes and to have more discussion with 
Friends of Swan Lake Park.

David Plant, Senior Manager of Parks, Forest 
and Horticulture for the City of Markham, 
provided perspective on developments in the 
Park environment. He explained that Swan Lake 
Park is 5.6 hectares with many amenities such as 
benches, waste containers and play structures 
to maintain. His staff does a regular cleanup of 
the shoreline and the pathways. A major cleanup 
effort is planned for early spring to get rid of 
litter from construction sites.

Don Hamilton, Deputy Mayor of Markham, 
promised to work with the city staff in finding a 
solution. He said that all ideas would be taken to 
council and a decision would be made.

A show of hands was taken regarding the 
possibility of culling the geese. A large majority 
was in favour of this action.

Questions from the floor were taken:
1.    Can the lake be engineered to have water 

flowing both in and out?
      Phoebe Fu replied that it was not feasible as 

it would impact flood control plans.
2.   If Phoslock is not long-lasting, are there 

other solutions that are sustainable and cost 
effective?

      The city has tried bringing in dogs and birds 
of prey to scare the geese, but this has not 
worked.

by Madeleine Nevins
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3.  Are fountains effective? 
      Donald Plant says they may have a negative 

impact on the Phoslock treatments.
4.   Why wait until 2021 to do the Phoslock 

treatment? 
      Budget for 2020 has been set and there are 

no additional funds to do it sooner.

Answers from the city were discouraging, as 
we were told that the goal to get back to blue 
water would be too costly. To hear that the city 
would like to continue with what is being done 
at present was not what we wanted to hear. 

Lloyd Robertson closed the meeting by 
reminding the city officials that we in Swan Lake 
Village really care about the Lake.

Results of the Survey Conducted on 
March 9, 2020.
These results will be shared with the City of 
Markham in an effort by Friends of Swan Lake 
Park to encourage the city to pursue long-term 
sustainable solutions. They summarize responses 
from 98 Swan Lake Village residents and one 
other attendee.

Health Risks
Cyanobacteria levels concerned about 85% of 
respondents; 14% were somewhat concerned; 
only one respondent was not concerned.

When asked their views on what temporary 
measure the city should enact until risks are 
lowered, 97% felt posting of health risk signs 
was warranted and 98% said fishing should be 
temporarily banned.

There is concern that a fountain installed 
each summer close to the viewing dock may 
contribute to the risk of airborne cyanobacteria 
to visitors on the dock. The response indicated 
that 35% felt the fountain should be removed, 
but if not removed, 78% felt it should be moved 
further into the lake.

Future Outcomes 
In response to the three possible long-term 
solutions outlined at the meeting, 81% felt that 
turning the area into a wetland would be a bad 
outcome; 11% felt it would be acceptable; only 
5% felt it would be the desired outcome.

If the lake were to be maintained as is, only 32% 
felt the current focus on containing cyanobacteria 
risk was the desired outcome, while 56% felt 
that prevention of further deterioration in 
water quality was a better objective.

A policy involving investment in sustainable 
solutions and restoration of the aquatic and 
land-based habitat was clearly preferred. 98% 
felt that it was important to establish a long-
term stewardship plan for Swan Lake and Swan 
Lake Park.

The original vision for Swan Lake included 
canoeing and kayaking, ice skating and fishing as 
recreational activities. Of the respondents, 45% 
said they would like to see canoeing and kayak-
ing on the lake, 54% would like to see ice skating. 
There was less support for sport fishing—31% 
supported it, while 69% were opposed to it. c

(L-R) Fred Peters, Nancy Robertson, Deputy Mayor Don 
Hamilton, David Plant, Phoebe Fu, Lloyd Robertson



APRIL 2020  c  17

It’s Grand to be a Grandparent!
Frightened
My grandson Max was four years old and was horsing around with his Uncle Adam when he toppled over 
and hit the corner of the sofa causing him to become winded (for the first time ever!) Of course it scared 
the little guy. 

He had always been totally fascinated with the human body, knowing all about the functions way beyond 
his years. When he managed to get his breath back he was hysterical. We tried to calm him down as best 
we could but he determinedly informed me, “Nanna you just don’t get it. When your lungs don’t work, your 
heart doesn’t work, and then when your heart doesn’t work . . . you die!” His eyes were as big as grapefruits. 
Frightened, smart little guy. 

Bonnie Brazier

Hello Neighbour!
by Jean Howard

Hello Neighbour! Do you ever 
long for the good old days of 

raising your children when their 
world and yours seemed to be 
innocent, inventive, and imagina-
tive–when you knew the families 
in your neighbourhood?

Lately, we have been reintro-
duced to Mr. Rogers’ Neighbour-
hood. Fred Rogers first aired his 
famous television program in 
1968. Wow! Hasn’t the entertain-
ment world of our grandchildren 
changed dramatically since then? Whenever we 
tuned into the show, we encountered the familiar 
Mister Rogers  coming  through the door, 
addressing each of us personally by crooning 
his theme song “Won’t You Be My Neighbour?” 
and changing into sneakers and a zippered 
cardigan. These trademark items are now in a 
place of honour at the Smithsonian.

His fascinating story was recently related in 
the film A Beautiful Day in The Neighbourhood. 
Fred Rogers, an ordained Presbyterian minister, 
initially greatly disliked TV for its disservice to 
children and its exploitive tendencies. With his 
down-to-earth approach, he made it his 
mission to relate to youngsters in a healthy, 
creative fashion. He became each child’s friend 
and neighbour, dispelling their fears and 
concerns in his gentle fatherly manner. He looked 
straight through the screen and said, “It’s you 

I like.”  He made children com-
fortable with being themselves, 
by treating them as valuable little 
human beings. They knew they 
had his respect, acceptance, and 
love. That is the gift of a truly 
creative “Super-Hero.” 

Fred Rogers once explained 
the secret of his relevance. “One 
of the greatest gifts you can give 
anybody is the gift of your honest 
self. I also believe that kids can 
spot a phony a mile away.” 

Mr. Rogers often ended his show with the 
song, “It’s Such A Good Feeling.” What an 
upbeat message!

What lesson might we learn as senior citizens 
and grandparents? Separation anxiety and fear 
of falling, being abandoned, or things that go 
bump in the night are a natural part of child-
hood. In our senior years these early anxieties 
can come back to haunt us, and once again we 
can feel vulnerable. Mr. Rogers, always advised 
to “look for the helpers.” We may not wake up 
ready to sing with Mr. Rogers “I think I’ll make 
a snappy new day,” but perhaps we could share 
his suggestion of “feeling you’re growing inside.” 
Wouldn’t it be great, even if we are forgetful of 
names when encountering each other, to 
exchange greetings with “Hello neighbour!” and 
conclude with the warm sentiment, “It’s such a 
good feeling.” c



It’s Grand to be a Grandparent!
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A Swan Lake Adventure
by Linda Atkinson

Three-year-old Hayden was visiting our new 
home in Swan Lake Village. After exhausting 

fort-building possibilities amongst packing 
boxes in the basement, our small grandson was 
ready for a “big ‘venture.”

When I suggested that we take a nature walk 
around Swan Lake, Hayden, who had recently 
experienced his first trip to Toronto’s zoo, 
eagerly pounced on the idea, envisioning, I’m 
sure, something akin to a jungle trek or an 
African safari.

Stowing into Hayden’s backpack his life neces-
sities (a banana, a container of crunchy Goldfish, 
his Barney water bottle and his favorite ‘stuffy’) 
and into mine some emergency supplies (a 
package of wipes, a packet of band-aids and an 
apple,) we set out on our big adventure.

Even before reaching the walking path around 
the lake, we encountered many lifeforms—ants, 
ladybugs and worms on the sidewalk; squirrels, 
chipmunks and bunnies running and hopping 
all over the place. But Hayden was obviously 
hunting for bigger game. He did, however, gain 
important information along the way, as did I. 
He learned that ants and ladybugs are called 
insects rather than ‘teeny-tiny animals.’ As for 
me, I discovered that all insects, worms and 
animals have their very own way of “talking,” 
and that NONE of them are EVER allowed to say 
bad words like “stoopid!”

As we approached the path, I warned my small 
companion of two potential dangers—one from 
the sky above and one from the 
grassy edges of the lake. Those 
black birds with red ‘shoulders’ 
would sometimes swoop down 
like dive-bombers, and often the 
Canada geese liked to hiss and flap 
their wings at passers-by. “Don’t 
be ‘fraid, Grandma. I will pertect 
you,” my intrepid little bodyguard 

assured me, squeezing my hand. The squeezes 
did tighten whenever the dive-bombers and 
wing-flappers came a bit close, but never did I 
feel unprotected.

When he was introduced to the two supreme 
rulers of the lake, Hayden was less than 
impressed, commenting that it was too bad that 
Juliet had to sit all day long on a nest keeping 
some eggs warm, while Romeo’s job was just 
sticking around guarding things. He noted that 
the Canada “gooses” were “actu’ly doing stuff” 
with their cute little babies, like teaching them to 
swim and cross the road.

As we climbed the trail leading to Hayden’s 
‘pretend jungle,’ a deer suddenly leapt across 
the path ahead of us. Although he ran as fast as 
he could, to his great disappointment, Hayden 
was unable to overtake it. From a bridge, he 
and I attempted to count the turtles “tanning” 
themselves on a rock but there were too many 
of them. I was informed that “turtles don’t need 
sunscreen.” I had hoped from the vantage point 
on the bridge to show Hayden a bird which he 
had, in all probability, never seen. He later 
reported to his grandfather that “the Great Big 
Blue Hair-on” didn’t show up that day.

When feet and legs became weary, we found 
a rock upon which we could rest and consume 
our snacks. Picnic completed, I felt ready to go 
home but Hayden resisted. “Grandma, I don’t 
want to go back ‘til we see the elephants’ trick. 
Do you know that elephants can shoot water out 

of both ends?”
After a brief explanation and a 

whole lot of persuasion, the trek 
back home was accomplished. Due 
to his great expectations, Hayden 
was somewhat disillusioned by 
the Swan Lake expedition. It was, 
however, for his grandmother, an 
adventure most memorable. c



The Swan Lake Movie Commit-
tee presented Downton Abbey 
to the delight of our many fans 
of Julian Fellowes’ television se-
ries. Director Michael Engler’s 
British period drama is a cine-
matic extension of this popular 
series of the same name.

King George V and Queen 
Mary plan a visit to the Craw-
ley family at Downton Abbey in 

1927. During the film, roughly four dozen major and mi-
nor characters, constituting both nobility and servants, 
bustle about the screen planning and executing grand 
schemes and dropping juicy pieces of gossip.

The movie is a gentle and unchallenging drama and 
presents a nostalgic depiction of an England that was. 
It features the same actors as in the television series, 
including Hugh Bonneville, Michelle Dockery and the 
magnetic and wonderful Maggie Smith.

MOVIE NIGHT
by Vida Bridgeman

A record audience attended the 
much anticipated presentation of 
Judy, the February movie selection. 
Judy Garland is played by Renée 
Zellweger who won the Best Actress 
Academy Award for her marvelous 
performance. It was a great come-
back for Renée, who did a realistic 
portrayal through her own acting 
and singing abilities. The movie tells 
the sad story of Judy’s last year of 

life, 30 years after her rise to fame in The Wizard of Oz. 
It is the winter of 1968 as she arrives to an over-

whelming welcome in swinging London to perform in 
a sell-out run at the Talk of The Town nightclub. Judy, 
exhausted after working 45 of her 47 years, is haunted 
by memories of her lost childhood in Hollywood. The 
movie features some of Judy’s best songs and shows 
her capacity for love and pizzaz. A captivating and 
compelling film.

Movies are presented at The Swan Club at 7:00 pm 
on the last Monday of each month 

(except July, August, December). Popcorn and 
refreshments. $2.00 donation. Please join us!

Time out on the stairs
While visiting our suite on The Boardwalk, 
my grandson Jaden was being disciplined 
for some bad behaviour. My daughter had 
told him he would go into ‘Time Out’ if he 
didn’t stop.

Jaden replied that they couldn’t do that to 
him because “There are no stairs here.

Gaye and Ron Murray

It’s Grand
to be a Grandparent!

Downtown Abbey

Judy
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GRAND RIVER CRUISE
Our second trip is a three hour cruise on the 
Grand River with a three course lunch served on 
board. The cruise will take place on Thursday, 
June 25 and the price is $127.00.

Complimentary coffee and muffins are served 
at The Landing followed by a live music show 
by The Blazing Fiddlers.

The cruise is on the Grand River between 
Caledonia and Brantford. The captain pro-
vides the commentary.

On our return there will be time for shopping 
and browsing in the Bakery and Craft Shop.

To check out the remaining trips for 2020 go 
to the village’s website www.swanlakevillage.ca 
and look under “Upcoming Events”.

The sign-up sheets for both trips are in The 
Swan Club office.  Don’t hesitate to put your name 
on the waiting list.

Cheques should be made payable to Swan 
Lake Travel Club and deposited in the Travel Box 
located in The Swan Club office at the time 
of sign-up. No post dated cheques please. Driv-
er’s gratuity is not included in the price.

Contact:  Jo-Anne Blinn at 905-209-8131 
or Barb Butterfield at 905-201-8234

Swan Lake Travel Club Presents

CHICAGO
Unfortunately, the Stratford Festival is closed 
until at least May 31, consequently our trip to 
see Chicago is cancelled.
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On Hold 
( just another silly rhyme)

by Maureen Bachetti

I need to call my bank before anxiety sets in
I know I’ll hear some ridiculous prompts
Which will make me cringe within.
I’ll wait a bit to place that call
I have other ones to make
But who am I kidding? I remind myself
The voices are all the same.

Your call is important to us so please stay on the line
You’ll be held in sequence, 
30 minutes—your estimated wait time. 
Unless you know the extension of the person 
you wish to dial
For your listening pleasure we offer 
A selection of music for awhile.

When I think I’ve waited long enough
I hear a friendly voice 
Thanks for waiting - How may I help you?
As if I have a choice.
I want to transfer some money from my RIF 
to my savings, please.  
No problem, Mam, just allow me to ask a security question 
so I know that it is you.
Oh for pity sake it’s me alright.  What must I have to do?
What was your third pet’s name when you were very young?
My gerbil’s name was Lucy.  She was always on the run.
Sorry that is incorrect, I’ll have to get my boss.
I do have my account number if that will help my cause.
And on and on the questions go until I blow my stack.
My money is secure for sure and this I know as fact.

Oh what the hell has happened to discourse on the phone?
Common sense has been replaced with robot sounding drones.
Do I vent all my frustrations at the person with whom I speak
Or suck it up and realize this reality quite bleak?
For wait times are a fact of life, the new normal in our lives 
for profit driven companies whose staffs have been downsized. 
The person at the other end is a human being like me
I better take it easy; stay composed as I can be.

A word of advice to the readers of yet another silly rhyme
Before you call a business and feel your voice grow cold
Enjoy browsing through our Lakeview
While forced to be  “On Hold.”

Golf Pro
Grandma and Grandpa Atkinson 
are instructed by young golf pro, 
Hayden, on how to address the 
ball.

“One…two…free…FORE!” 

Linda Atkinson

Pat Seawright’s great grandson, 
looks ‘Dapper in his cap’!

It’s Grand
to be a Grandparent!

It’s Grand
to be a Grandparent!
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Politeness
Grandson Jaxon was sleeping over one night 
and overheard his grandfather using the “F” 
word.  I turned to Jaxon and said, “Did you 
hear what Gumpy just said? What should he 
have said?”

Jaxon replied, “Please f-----”!

Gaye and Ron Murray

It’s Grand
to be a Grandparent!

Letters
to the Editor

Dear Gary,

It is with mixed feelings that I send this letter.
I am very embarrassed for your assistant editor, 

who misspelled the important and significant 
final word of her article about the photographer 
Ed Wong. (It should have been honour roll, of 
course.)

On the other hand, I am delighted that your 
literary critics note every detail regarding 
Lakeview content and are ready to offer 
comments and corrections. Congratulations 
on your publication’s knowledgeable and 
expanding readership!

Sincerely,
Your assistant editor

Dear Editor

With the current health concerns both locally 
and throughout the world, we have chosen to 
remain near our winter home in Milton. We 
know we will greatly miss the wonderful 
homecoming reception we receive each year 
with the bagpiper, the crowds, the after party 
at The Swan Club and all the residents coming 
to the lake to see our family out swimming in 
Swan Lake.

We have made this decision with respect 
to the residents of Swan Lake Village and 
especially the dedicated group who feed us on 
a regular basis.

Our wish is for all Swan Lake residents to 
remain healthy and that we are able to return 
next spring.

Romeo and Juliet

Swan Lake Residents,
We at AMICA are thinking of you all at this wor-
rying time. You are our neighbours and friends 
and we wish you a safe journey through this 
unprecedented situation in which we find our-
selves. We look forward to sharing time with 
you when it is all over. Take care and stay safe. 

Lynn Alty, Community Relations Director.  

Editor,

Desperate for some fresh air recently, a friend 
and I walked around Swan Lake Park. We met a 
man picking up garbage and filling large, clear 
garbage bags. We applauded him for the job 
he was doing and I asked if I could take his 
picture for our Lakeview magazine. He declined.

Sunday, we met him again on the path behind 
The Swan Club. He said he had filled nine bags 
on Saturday and taken them to the dump, where 
he paid to have them disposed of. I asked if he 
was a SL resident. He said “yes.” Again, I asked 
if I could take his picture for an article in the 
magazine, as I felt he was such an inspiration for 
all of us to try to keep our community looking 
clean and tidy. Again, he declined.

Later, he was cleaning up alongside the fence 
in the parking lot at The Swan Club and as he 
threw the bag into the back of his truck, it 
looked as though it was full again.

I respect his wish not to be identified, but let 
us encourage our residents to follow this man’s 
lead and do our bit to help keep garbage from 
flying around our neighbourhood.

Ensure blue bin contents are “secured” so 
that they do not get blown about in the winds 
that invariably arise on garbage day. 

Nancy Young-Elliott



The Palette Club
by Linda Atkinson

The Swan Lake Palette Club is well-named. 
A palette is a base or surface upon which 

artists mix paint. It is also defined as a range 
of colour which is characteristic of a particular 
artist or school of art. Our community club 
provides a base where aspiring artists can 
meet and socialize, and it features a wide 
range of talent and creativity.

Jim Thompson, its founder, a talented artist 
himself and loving art, wanted everyone to 
share his passion. In 1998 he formed an art 
group which became known as the Palette 
Club. The six members gathered for classes at 
The Beaches Community Centre. Instrumental 
in the architectural planning and design of 
The Swan Club, Jim determined that there 
would be a room there specifically designed 
for artistic endeavour. Located adjacent to the 
billiard room downstairs, the area is spacious, 
allowing work and storage capacity and 
maximum light. This is where our group of 
artists and would-be artists gather on 
Tuesday and/or Thursday mornings for 
stimulating but unstructured classes.

 Why do we paint? Perhaps because it presents 
a challenge on many different levels: to paint 
accurately while still creating a mood; to try 
new procedures; to experiment with old ones. 
Or maybe we paint simply for the sheer fun 
of it. Sessions at The Palette Club often begin 
with companionable conversation and shared 
observation. Then, the real fun begins as 
individuals commence to “play” with vari-

ous media of their own choosing. There is no 
requirement for any previous painting experience. 
New artists are assisted and encouraged in 
their endeavours.

Occasionally professional artists are invited 
to provide information and instruction. Also, 
noteworthy exhibits downtown inspire field 
trips which always include congenial luncheon 
gatherings. 

 A few small “show and sell” exhibits of our 
Palette Club talent have been presented at 
the Mackay Gallery in Unionville. 

The Palette Club produces a wide range of 
style, media and subject matter. A technique 
using “yupo” (plasticized paper) and a tooth-
brush has demanded a great deal of patience 
from one artist who loves to experiment. 
Another has wielded a “mean” palette knife 
in her presentations. Some like to focus on 
architectural detail, while others concentrate 
on portraiture. Impressionism, realism, abstract 
art—every style is represented on the walls of 
the art room.

Residents are invited to drop in to join the 
fun or just to observe on Tuesday or Thursday 
mornings when activities resume at The Swan 
Club.

Since its inception The Palette Club has 
presented eleven art shows. A new exhibition 
has been planned for later this year. You will 
not want to miss it!

You will find on the following pages just 
a small representation of the talent and 
diversity encompassed by some of the current 
members. The images shown here are photo-
graphic reproductions of the original paintings 
submitted by email and therefore the quality 
may vary. 



The Art
and
the

Artists

Gayla Halkusis Judy Cipin

Peter
Anastasiades

Gayla paints in oil on
canvas. She is fond of big 
brushes and LOVES
painting with a palette knife. 
She paints  landscapes, 
seascapes, florals—almost 
anything but portraits and 
still life. She says that she 
enjoys inspiration, critique 
and encouragement at the 
club, as well as  storytelling, 
laughter  and good company.

Judy began painting as a 
retirement project.
After taking some lessons 
by way of on-line tutorials, 
she graduated to The Swan 
Lake Palette Club. She 
found that the  members 
provided not only 
guidance, but mostly fun. 
She works in acrylic, and 
her subject matter Judy 
describes as  “anything that 
I just like, and anything
I think I can actually do.” 

Peter loves to experiment with new  procedures. 
His palette incorporates water colour, oil, 
India ink—these often combined innovatively. 
He is presently conquering challenges in the 
use of a product called yupo. His preferred 
subject matter includes landscapes, flowers and 
animals.  He advocates membership in the 
Palette Club for combining the enjoyment of 
creating with the pleasure of socializing.



June had never painted before joining the Palette 
Club 20 years ago. She now describes herself as 
the “club matriarch.” Believing that she had no 
talent, she credits the founder of the club, Jim 
Thompson, with encouraging her to build confi-
dence in her abilities. It is her firm belief that art is 
therapeutic. Her preferred medium is water colour.  

Lindy, after her first year in the Palette Club, felt 
that her colourful, textured paintings were 
unrecognizable as landscapes. Her niche suddenly 
became clear—abstract art. She relates the tale of 
her attempt to paint a simple Christmas scene—
three wise men, a palm tree, and a star above a 
stable. She confesses that she doesn’t quite know 
how it happened, but a rooster was born that 
night. George has lived in her kitchen for 14 years. 

Joan has been painting with the Palette Club for 
about 15 years. Although she had never painted 
previously, art had always been of interest to 
her. She enjoys the social aspects of Palette Club 
membership, along with the sheer fun of learning. 
Her preferred medium is acrylics.

Norm’s former career as an architect has 
influenced many of his paintings. He joined the 
Palette Club eight years ago and what he 
particularly enjoys in the Thursday sessions is the 
laughter and camaraderie. A pen and ink sketch 
with a watercolor wash depicts Manarola, one of 
the Cinque Terre villages in Italy, and reveals his 
attention to architectural detail.

June Rattray

Lindy Deckert

Joan Wallace

Norm Crone



Warren is a relatively new member of the Palette 
Club. He started to work with water colours just
two years ago. One of his earliest paintings, 
entitled Memories of Hong Kong, combines three 
famous landmarks of his native country into one 
painting. His most recent painting is of Venice. 

Ross has been painting for several years, 
significantly influenced by The Group of Seven
and Tom Thomson.  Following the advice of an 
instructor who advised reading about the artist 
you’re interested in and trying to see what 
influenced him, both personally and
professionally, Ross studied the work of
A.J. Casson closely. “Good advice,” says Ross.
“I’ve been wrapped up with A.J. ever since.” 

Gladys works in acrylics. She loves straight lines 
and is drawn to architectural subject matter 
as you can see from her paintings. She always 
chooses subjects that have special meaning for 
her. Gladys is inspired by the artist A.J. Casson. 

Jim paints in acrylics as it dries faster than oils 
and allows corrections where necessary. His thrust 
tends to be wildlife, portraiture, and sailing ships. 
He enjoys detail which suits his engineering
training. “The butterfly, I find, is a beautiful  
creature, extremely colourful and delicate. It is 
also very popular with the ladies.” 

Warren Chant

Ross Smith

Gladys Hamilton

Jim Lyle
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It’s Grand to be a Grandparent!
Dinosaurs and the DVP
I was driving down the parkway with Max in his car seat and my mother-in-law beside me. Max was about 
four and had studied, as most little boys do, everything about dinosaurs.  He said, “This is the Don Valley 
Parkway. Many years ago there were dinosaurs living here.”

I jokingly asked if he was afraid. His reply was, “No, because they just eat little white-haired ladies.”

Great Grandmother and I both have white hair.  Too smart for his britches!

Bonnie Brazier

Ted Barris spoke about the 
inspiration for his book Rush 
to Danger: Medics in the 
Line of Fire. His father, Alex 
Barris, once a journalist and 
writer for Toronto news, had 
shared stories about his war-
time experience as a medic.

Alex joined the army wish-
ing to serve but reluctant to 
carry a gun. Medics such as 
John McCrae, Edith Cavell 
and Desmond Doss were not 

obliged to carry weapons. Nevertheless, they had 
been recognized for their heroism. Alex enlisted 
into the army citing his occupation as a sewing 
machine operator. If one could repair clothes, one 
could sew up injured bodies.

He died in 2004 but Ted continued the search 
for more information regarding the role of medics 
during the war. Thirteen years later an opportunity 
arose, allowing him to visit many areas that his 
father had told him about. By chance, he met a 
person who was able to explain how it was that Ted’s 
dad had been awarded the Bronze Star in February 
1945. Alex Barris had gone alone through condi-
tions of extreme danger to rescue four of his men.

Ted shared many stories about other courageous 
medics, inspiring us to read his book for more 
information. You might be fortunate enough to find 
a copy of the book, donated by PROBUS, on a shelf 
of our library. c

PROBUS
by Diane Sweeney

Hygenic Habits - Lianne HarrisRush to Danger - Ted Barris
Lianne Harris, the history, culture and social
studies resource specialist with the Toronto Board 
of education, is known for her compelling and
enlightening presentations.

She traced the interesting, sometimes quirky, 
development of hygienic habits over the centuries. 

We learned about hair style and hair care—from 
fashionable baldness (for purposes of freedom
from lice and ease of donning wigs) to the
development of a kneading ritual which became 
known as shampooing.

Breath-freshening became important chiefly
because it indicated wealth, even though spice 
balls were lisp-producing.

Stories concerning dentistry were horrific, from 
blacksmith extraction to implants originating from 
cadavers.

Toilet tales ranged 
from Roman sponge 
sticks (one wouldn’t 
want to get the 
wrong end of the 
stick); to portable 
porcelain potties; to 
Crapper’s amazing 
flushing invention.

Lianne’s presen-
tation about his-
torical hygiene was 
delightfully amus-
ing, informative
and captivating. c



Seasonal Activities

by Pat & Joan Redmond

by Bill Ferguson

Bocce

Horseshoes

Come and join us for a fun time at The 
Gardens on Saturday mornings at 10:00 
am. Starting June 6  we meet every Satur-
day until September 26, and end with our 
famous potluck luncheon.

No experience necessary, just come 
and enjoy the friendship of other players.

Residents are welcome to use the bocce balls and play at 
any other time with family and friends.
Contact: Pat and Joan Redmond, 905 294 9389.

NEW PLAYERS WELCOMED!
We’re hoping to start playing 
as soon as the ground dries, 
around May 14.  Thursday morn-
ings from 10:00 am to noon, 
behind the management office. 
Contact: Bill Ferguson,
905 472 8937.

by Peter Anastasiades

by Diane Sweeney

The Garden Club

Go Fore It!

NEW MEMBERS WELCOMED.
Spring is here and getting outside with spades 
and secateurs is an anticipated and much 
enjoyed activity for many of us. If you like to garden and enjoy the 
camaraderie of working with others, grab your tools and join us! 

We have a small planning committee that meets periodically 
to organize the spring and fall planting activities, and a group of 
volunteers who work together to maintain throughout the season.

A meeting is being scheduled for early May. Watch for our 
e-blast and join us. Contact Peter Anastasiades,
905 294 4453, anastasiades7@icloud.com. 

Want to have fun and meet 
new people?

Swan Lake Ladies’ Golf 
can help you do just that!

Swan Lake Ladies’ Golf Club meets on 
Wednesdays at Spring Creek Golf Club, just 20 
minutes from here.

All ladies (including those who are new to the 
sport and even a few men) are welcome. What a 
great way to meet people!

The course is well maintained.  The ladies are 
fun and—most importantly if you are new to the 
game—forgiving. It is a great place to learn.

Join us and discover what you have been 
missing! Contact: Diane Sweeney 905 472 6612.

by Phyllis Evans/Richard Pearce
Walkers Group

The Walkers Group is open to all Swan Lake resi-
dents who are interested in exploring some of the 
natural areas in York Region, Toronto, Durham, and 
King Township. We meet every Monday morning 
at 9:30 am at the designated starting point and 
walk for one to one and a half hours on generally 
well maintained paths. The walks take place in the 
spring and fall and usually start in April.  

Contact: Phyllis Evans and Richard Pearce at 
905 472 8492.

by Bill Ferguson
Shuffleboard

Join us for shuffleboard
at The Swan Club,
lower level, every
Thursday evening at
6:30 pm. starting
May 21 or May 28th, depending on
weather conditions.
Contact: Bill Ferguson, 905 472 8937

Start-up dates are subject to current activity restrictions and weather. Check with activity organizers, our 
Swan Lake website, or watch for e-blast announcements.
A great variety of outdoor activities are ramping up to start. A wonderful opportunity to get outside and 
enjoy your favourites, try new ones, connect with friends and make new ones.



by Art McDonald by Art McDonald
Mixed Golf League Tennis Club

Hear Ye! Hear Ye! All 
masochistic bashers of 
little balls, attend my 
words. The verdant fields 
of the usual location of 
pain, sorrow and joy (i.e. 
Spring Lakes Golf Club) 
will once again require 
your undoubted talents 

commencing in the month of May. Your duties 
will involve: 

1.   The hoeing of the fairways and, more fre-
quently, the rough through the prolific pro-
duction of divots; 

2.   Filling the air with shouts of wonder (I made 
the putt!) and cries of disbelief (Not the... 
water/bunker again?!); 

3.   Valiantly attempting to drive the cart in a 
manner that will not result in your passenger 
flying into the water hazard (and providing a 
towel if you don’t succeed); and 

4.   Regaling your fellow sufferers in the restaurant 
after the round with an at-least-plausible 
rendition of your amazing shots (avoiding 
mention of the score, of course). 

A meeting will take place at The Gardens on 
May 11 at 10:00 am to inform you of the myriad 
of details involved in this year’s tournaments. 
It will take at least fifteen minutes. Any further 
time required will be the fault of curious people 
asking questions or ignorant players making 
rude comments about the administration. There 
is also the minor need to pick your pocket of 
$10 to pay for prizes at the closing banquet and 
to make a list of those who will be joining for 
the season. If you can’t make the meeting, you 
may inform me of your wish to join by sending 
me an email (sharart41@gmail.com). 

Due to the many resident changes in the 
village since last year, I wish to humbly invite 
those new residents who enjoy the game to 
come to the meeting and join our activities. 
The first tournament will be on May 25. As 
usual, coordination of information on events 
and tournaments will be by means of email. 

My father’s advice for a good round of golf, 
“Always hit your shots short and you’ll never 
lose a ball.” I learned to play from him—and I’m 
still trying to recover. 

If you are anticipating an 
exciting description of 
amazing feats by our  
tennis players and drool-
ing descriptions of the 
exotic fare at the club’s 
get togethers, you have 
obviously been partaking 

heavily of a recently legalized leafy sub-
stance. We haven’t even opened the courts 
yet for heaven’s sake! Despite this, commu-
nication is essential to having fun. Therefore, 
we look to the future so you can actually 
participate in the club’s activities and your 
current expectations are sure to be realized. 

As it stands, play on the courts will 
commence as soon as the nets are up. The 
timing on this is within the purview of the 
management office, but I am confident it will 
occur as soon as the daily weather and long 
range forecasts provide some assurance 
that we will not require snowshoes to enjoy 
ourselves. 

At this time, the “official” opening of the 
season is scheduled for Saturday, May 23. 
That was the earliest The Gardens main room 
could be booked due to a couple of eager 
beaver private events and a popular plant 
exchange being faster off the mark for the 
earlier Saturdays that month. However, the 
opening potluck will be just as tasty after the 
matches that day, even if we have been 
playing for almost a month already. 

Any tennis-playing new residents who 
haven’t heard about the club can satisfy their 
needs by showing up on a Saturday or Sunday 
morning at 9:00 am with a racquet. There 
are no fees, forms, or skill level requirements. 
Balls are provided. There are also free lessons 
on Tuesday mornings. If you’re a village 
resident, you’re automatically a member. The 
only goals are to get exercise, have fun, and 
get together with some great people. 

Contact: Art McDonald, 905 554 6845
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So many changes in our lives of late.  
Why just the other day I could swear 
I heard my fridge talking to me when 
I opened the door, “ What!  Not you 
again! “

It seems that suddenly we have 
become a very fragile, vulnerable group who need 
to be taken care of.  While this has taken away much 
of our independence, it also allows us to reflect on 
our need to care about others, while being cared 
about ourselves.  It’s a bitter, sweet pill! Having said 
that, allow me to introduce our newest advertiser,
BEDFORD MEDICAL ALERT.  Happily this is a
Canadian company, which provides, not only peace 
of mind to folks who purchase an alert accessory, 
but also peace of mind to our loved ones, who do 
often worry about us.  Caring for elderly parents, 
spouses, partners, or friends can take its toll on 
those who feel a responsibility toward them.  How 
many of us of a certain age have fallen and have 
had difficulty getting up?  It’s a scary thought and 
can lead to a frightful circumstance.  Bedford is a
family owned business that is dedicated to providing

the most advanced medical alert solution to
Canadians for three generations.  A few years back, I 
was working with a friend, Eva,  who got an alert call 
that her mother had pressed the button on her alert 
necklace.  The dispatcher called Eva immediately to 
alert her and to assure her that help was on the way.  
It was gratifying on many levels.  Check out the ad 
and go on their website. Both show the devices and 
invite you to call for further information.

Many of our advertisers are not essential services 
at this time and so their businesses will be financially 
impacted. When everything gets back to normal, let 
us support them as much as we can. Some busi-
nesses, however, have been deemed essential and 
are going to great lengths to provide a safe environ-
ment for their patrons, while providing necessities.  
Let’s make a concerted effort to support them.  The 
Old Curiosity Tea Shop, for example, is providing 
take-out meat pies and Victorian sponge cake.  The 
Garden Basket is open and stocking its shelves with 
their usual high quality produce.  If you are unsure 
whether a business is open, make a call and their 
voice mail will tell you their status.

 Thank you to our advertisers, old and new.  We 
are grateful that you have chosen to advertise with
us and in turn, please know that you have our
continued support.         

Advertising News
by Maureen Bachetti

GET A QUOTE 
TODAY! 

• Car Insurance 
• Condo Insurance 
• Life Insurance 
• Investments

Andrew McNaughton 
Desjardins Agent 
5 Swan Lake Blvd. #6

905.888.5000 
McNaughtonInsurance.com

416 921•9977
1 888 755•3055

Use code SW-20 for promo pricing!

Call today or visit
bedfordmedicalalert.ca 

Canada’s best  
Medical Alert Service

Call today or visit

Canada’s best 
Medical Alert Service

Social Distancing  
doesn’t mean  
you’re alone!



Spring is 
here!

Photograph by Cindy Fowler




