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Most of my paintings are of nature, either from 
photos, quick sketches or on-site painting. This is 
an exception, produced from memory of a series of 
works about old Toronto. It contains all that I look 
for in a winter scene—composition, interest, mood.

To me, winter scenes must evoke sensation of 
cold, of silence, of contrast; yet they must have 
warmth shown by light and colour. 

The family provide interest, contrast and warmth 
against a rather dull background. Is this, perhaps 
the morning after Christmas with a new sled?

Gayla Halkusis, inspired by 
the approach of Novem-
ber’s Remembrance Day, 
created with oil on canvas, 
the powerful image on our 
back cover. Her hope was to 
evoke a dark and desolate 
mood. The resulting land-
scape, which is unnamed, 
most certainly achieved 

this purpose.
The dichotomy between the sombre shades of 

the sky and the vivid hues of the poppy fields 
renders Gayla’s painting forceful and compelling.

Peter Anastasiades is a mentor for The Palette Club in 
Swan Lake Village. He describes his painting, reproduced 
on our front cover, as follows:

Swan Lake 
Remembers

Forever We Are Grateful
by Maureen Bachetti

Our world today is in distress
Pandemics, divisions, and so much unrest
Let’s pause and think back to years long ago
When countries united against a threatening foe

What were the causes that brought young 
people to war?
Reflect on what they were fighting for
FREEDOM for our country—what does that 
really mean?
The right to choose, to live in peace
A better world, a worthy dream

And though the struggles of today
For many have caused insurmountable pain
Our freedoms have remained in place
Respectful gratitude, we must never erase

The loss of lives we should never forget
The ravages of war leave much to regret
The lessons we’ve learned must be our guide
We cannot take OUR freedom and
THEIR sacrifice in stride

Thank you to our soldiers brave
For our rights and freedoms, we offer our praise

We remember
We thank you
We salute you 

Since the opening 
of our Legacy Peace 
Garden in 2011, the 
Swan Lake community 
has gathered there 
annually on Remembrance Day to honour those who 
served our country.

This year, in the combat of a “pandemic enemy,” 
residents were unable to assemble in such a manner.

Lakeview has shown its remembrance of the 
sacrifices of war in Gayla Halkusis’ painting on the 
back cover, and Maureen Bachetti’s poetic tribute.

We shall not forget.
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Welcome to the holiday edition of Lakeview. 
As I am writing this in the second week of 

November, the sun is shining, the front door is 
open and I can hear sounds coming from the 
pickleball courts. It is most unusual weather for 
this time of year—not exactly holiday weather. I 
know that winter is coming, and soon there will 
be frost, snow and hot chocolate. Then it will be 
easier to get into a holiday mood.

There was a good response to the 
request for stories about holiday cus-
toms and traditions. These stories are 
scattered throughout the magazine.  
They are marked with the symbol shown 
in this column. There are stories from 
different cultures and experiences.

In another special feature, Lakeview is honouring Doug 
Ackhurst and his many contributions to Swan Lake Village as 
a condominium board member and Chair of VAC. Our village 
has benefitted greatly from his leadership. He retired from his 
position on VAC at the end of November.

Your children or grandchildren may have learned to read with 
the help of  Mr. Mugs. Martha Gombita, the author of this 
series of readers, is a long time Swan Lake resident. This 
is the first of what will be a regular series about published 
authors in our village.

This issue of Lakeview has a wide variety of articles. Teri 
Laflamme has contributed another puzzle. Linda Atkinson 
interviewed Barry Allen, the longest serving bus driver for the 
TTC. Jon Van Loon writes about playing hockey in Australia. 
Bill Armstrong explores a coal mine. There is an update from 
Friends of Swan Lake—progress is being made. There are 
reports about clubs and activities that have been able to 
restart during the pandemic. 

Two village artists are featured on the covers this issue. The 
winter street on the front cover is by Peter Anastasiades. The 
poppy field on the back cover is by Gayla Halkusis. 

Have a great holiday season. Enjoy the magazine and don’t 
forget to let me know what you think.

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary
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Kenneth N. Roach and Judith L. Covert were married on December 
28, 1960 in St. James United Church in Dartmouth, Nova Scotia. 
They honeymooned in Ontario and have lived in this province in 
Grand Valley, Leaside, Willowdale and now, in Swan Lake Village.

They have had many adventures travelling around the world. 
COVID 19 has restricted such activities. Their 60th Wedding 
Anniversary will be a small celebration with great memories.

Happy 60th Anniversary

Congratulations to Bill and Ellen-Jean Dewberry who celebrated their 
50th wedding anniversry on October 23, 2020

Happy 50th Anniversary

Happy 90th Birthday and
70th Anniversary

Congratulations to Midge (Marjorie) Killough, who celebrated her 
90th birthday on October 23.

On November 11th, she and Bill celebrated their 70th wedding 
anniversary. They have lived on The Boardwalk Way and have been 
residents of Swan Lake for 14 years. Best wishes to you both.
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When my wife Muriel and I 
moved here almost 14 years 

ago, we knew nothing about con-
dominiums. But we learned quite 
quickly. We were in the first phase 
of the FRAM group (4B) and we 
replaced the mountain of earth in 
the middle of the village. Pat and 
Bob Woods were and are our neigh-

bours and provided lots of orientation for us. We had 
a small condo corporation of 40 units and George 
Visintin kept the books, which he does to this day. 
Dave Hall, Harry Hands and Bill Haley directed all the 
exterior work; FRAM did not provide such items as 
decks and patios.

We were followed by Sac Steffan and Jim Mackay in 
Condo Corporation 4A. Then came Vivienne Sweezey 
in 4 D and finally 4C, the waterfront homes led by Sue 
Walsh. The occupation of these homes was followed 
by a rash of happy hours to get to know each other. 
Meanwhile entertainment blossomed from talented 
residents.

For many years, the choir directed by Mary Carr, 
staged wonderful events each year.

The late Richard Higham arranged musical theatre 
for several years. We had lots of talent.

Bingo nights attracted big groups on a regular 
basis.  Special events such as Robbie Burns night and 
an Asian evening filled in the holes. And no one will 
ever forget the annual fall event, Oktoberfest.

Two summers were extra special, as the Swan 
Lake Games were held. Everyone in the village joined 
a team to compete. Year one was organized by 
Lynda Cohen and Gary Pennington. The second 
summer was run by Bev Stewart, Teri Laflamme and 
the late Audrey Woodcock.

When you add sports (tennis, pickleball, swimming 
and golf) you’ll conclude this is a very active 
community.

Back in the political area, Vic Pitt was busy building 
our new management office.

The late Lorne Clodge was our liaison with the 
City of Markham, and he managed to get the 
northern Bur Oak gate approved by the city.

Joe Brookman kept VAC on track and led us into 
amalgamation. Operating with nine independent 
condominium corporations was very difficult and 
costly. Two years later we managed to get through 
a trying time, and in December 2014 we were finally 
amalgamated. Only the two Boardwalk Corporations 
and Ed Freeman’s group 1032 did not join.

We have been blessed to have Clarice Henschel as 
our historian and archivist. Husband Art has been in 
charge of the swans. Romeo and Juliet have provided 
years of pleasure to all residents.

Sherryl Pennington and Audrey Buckeridge kept 
us informed and entertained with our wonderful 
magazine Lakeview, now managed by Gary Deckert, 
Editor.

As I step down on November 24, I do so with 
amazing memories. Brian Chung was a great 
manager, and he was right in his parting words. SLV 
needs a larger staff, which we currently have on site. 

And lately we have a range of younger people 
moving into the village. It’s great to see so many new 
faces getting involved.

As we work through COVID, Pat Wade and Richard 
Edwards have computerized our operation to follow 
the new restrictions, so that we can keep track of how 
many people are in our buildings.

Looking back, there were always two people 
I could count on.

Erica Metcalfe, a former Boardwalk President, 
joined me as Chair of the VAC Landscape Committee. 
She makes an outstanding contribution to the village 
every year.  Keeping our landscaping looking sharp 
is a priority. If you look at the new Amica facility you 
will see what I mean.

We must always work on this. We are now faced with 
an infestation of chinch bugs. All corporations must 
work together with Melfer to overcome these bugs.

Keeping our books balanced is the prime job of my 
best friend Ed Freeman, our chief financial officer. But 
Ed has more energy than just watching the money.

Ed became the number two VAC man. I will always 
remember the two of us back ten years ago, walking 
throughout the village mapping the irrigation system.  
It was a very hot day!  There are thousands of irriga-
tion heads on the property. We were exhausted, even 
though we were much healthier years ago!

Today there is a recommendation that we get a 
full time irrigation person and replace a lot of the old 
system. Things, like people, don’t last forever. The 
repairs this year were done by Rod Beare, Melfer’s 
supervisor but it took away from his other work.

Ed has been invaluable to the success of SLV and 
his contribution will never be forgotten.

It has been a great and rewarding experience 
serving as the VAC Chair over these last many years. 
I have enjoyed helping to keep the community the 
vital and engaging place that it is!

Enjoy Swan Lake everyone! c

Memories of Swan Lake Village...always evolving!
by Doug Ackhurst
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Ami and Arvind with Ami’s Rangoli

India is called a land of festivals. 
However, none is as widely 

celebrated as Diwali. It is certainly 
one of the biggest and brightest 
festivals in the world. Most 
noteworthy, it signifies the vic-
tory of lightness over darkness, 
triumph of good over evil and 
knowledge over ignorance. 
People of different religions 
celebrate Diwali. For some, but 
not all Hindus, Diwali is the last 
day of the Hindu calendar year. 
For these communities, the day 
after Diwali is the beginning 
of their New Year. Arvind and I 
belong to one such community.

The religious significance of 
Diwali varies from one region 
of India to another. It is an association of many 
deities, Hindu cultures and traditions.

Diwali falls on a different date each year. 
However, it always falls on the day of the new 
moon, around October or November. It marks 
the day Lord Rama returned victorious after 
defeating the demon, Ravana, signifying 
triumph of good over evil. This year Diwali fell 
on Sunday, November 15.

It is known as the festival of 
lights because there are bright 
and colourful lights all over the 
country during Diwali.

Diwali festivities stretch for 
five days. People decorate their 
homes with beautiful Rangoli. 
The word Rangoli derived from 
Sanskrit means “expression of 
artistic vision through the joy-
ful use of colour” or “design 
in colour.” It is done near the 
entrance of a house or in the 
temple on the floor, traditionally 
using several coloured powders. 
In modern days, many new 
creative ideas are used. For the 
last several years I made Rangoli 
out of fresh vegetables or fruits, 

in order to keep it environmentally friendly. All 
vegetables were taken home by guests for their 
consumption.

Swan Lake Village celebrated Diwali for the 
first time on October 13, 2018. The Swan Club 
was beautifully decorated. Everyone enjoyed 
the good food and entertainment. It was a huge 
success. Hopefully, we will have an opportunity 
to arrange for Diwali again. c

Diwali–Festival of Lights
by Ami Sanghavi

In this “extraordinary time” (a phrase which I have come to hate) there are still moments that 
lift your spirits.

My moment came on the weekend when we celebrated Thanksgiving—without our family.

My daughter phoned to wish us well and said that my 12-year-old grandson wanted to speak to me.

“Grandma,” he said, “if I promise to take two weeks off from school right before Christmas, 
could I come to visit you?”

That was a gift!

Three Cheers for the Good Moments!
by Barb Carey
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A Frontline Hero
An Interview with Barry Allen
by Linda Atkinson

Barry Allen and his wife, Lorraine, moved 
from Agincourt to Swan Lake Village just 

two years ago. At the time of their move, 
Barry was considering retirement from his job 
at the beginning of the new year. However, 
when featured in a news 
report for CTV this past May, 
he was still employed as 
Toronto’s longest serving bus 
driver. Even after nearly fifty 
years employment with TTC, 
and even after completing all 
necessary retirement forms, Barry simply was 
not ready to call it quits. As he put it, “If you 
like the people you work with, if you like your 
job, and if you like the people you meet on the 
job . . . why would you leave?”

When COVID-19 presented grave risks to 
every aspect of public transit, Barry firmly 
asserted that he felt it important to help in 

getting frontline employees to work and vowed 
to stay on the job till the pandemic was over. 
Since then he has driven his bus, Monday 
through Friday, without missing a single day of 
work. One of his prized possessions is a framed 

picture of himself, masked 
and ready to assume his 
duties. Below the photo is a 
personal message of apprecia-
tion from Mayor John Tory.

At the time of this inter-
view, Barry said that he had 

only two “COVID-19 adventures” to relate. Both 
display the compassion and kindness of this 
gentleman.

Barry had been unaware from his position in 
the driver’s seat, that a man without a mask 
had boarded the bus at the side entrance. 
He was surprised to suddenly hear uncouth 
protests, loud and unremitting, issuing from 
the back. The object of the protests made his 
way to the front of the bus with a very regretful 
and apologetic request for the driver to stop 
the bus and let him off. Barry obliged, only 
after taking the time to inform the deeply 
distraught individual that a sweater or jacket 
held against his face would have served the 
desired purpose.

The second event involved a nurse on her 
way to work. Never able to completely hide her 
smile and cheery disposition behind her mask, 
she was a regular passenger on Barry’s route. 
One day she had climbed aboard the bus before 
she realized, to her horror, that she had left her 
mask at home. Covering her face, she entreated 
Barry not to “kick her off the bus.” Instead of 
doing so, our kindly bus driver handed her his 
extra mask. I am quite certain that this act of 
mercy won him her eternal thanks.

All frontline workers are deserving of grati-
tude. Let us thank Barry Allen, a frontline hero 
who is also a good neighbour. cPhoto by Mary Beth Attard

...if you like your job, 

and if you like the people 

you meet on the job... 

why would you leave?



DECEMBER 2020  c  7

Fall has been considered the most beautiful 
season by many. This year was no exception. 

As we approached November, the colours were 
brilliant and the birds still plentiful. This was a 
time to feel grateful for what we see and have.

Fall Walk in the Park
by Cindy Fowler

Ruby-crowned Kinglet

Cooper’s Hawk

It has been a different year due to COVID-19. We have seen more 
people in the park, jogging or cycling, many with children, taking 
time to stop and explore things in the park. It is both an escape 
and a source of pleasure, especially in the fall, surrounded by 
nature’s magnificence.

Every day, Don and I 
discover something new or 
different. This fall we were able 
to photograph many birds that 
we had never observed before 
on the lake, as well as the most 
brilliantly coloured trees and 
flowers. We are happy to share 
them in this article. We are 
so grateful to be living in this 
village with a park that makes 
you feel close to nature. c

Greater Yellow Legs

Gray Catbird
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Photo by Mary Beth Attard

I  have been 
“mugged”! Not 
only have I 
been mugged, 
I have been 

mugged by a resident of Swan 
Lake Village. And, contrary to most 
muggings, I have come away a 
richer person.

Martha Kambeitz Gombita is 
one of our community’s most 
prolific published writers. Her 
books, though no longer in print, are 
still sought out by many. Through 
the 1970’s and 1980’s they were 
studied and loved by hundreds. 
Martha modestly protests that the 
type of books she created do not 
qualify her as an author. I disagree. 

As an elementary school teacher, 
Martha (like many of her co-workers 
in the profession) felt that be-
ginning young readers must be offered new 
subject matter. There was no indication that a 
change in the program was imminent. Martha 
joined a group of about twenty educators to 
offer suggestions to the Ginn Publishing 
company (which has since become part of 
Prentice Hall, a major educational publisher). 
A project was finally underway.

It was decided, considering that children 
adored pets, especially dogs, a new series 
should feature as its principal character, a 
dog. What kind of dog? Martha immediately 
put forth her firm opinion that it must not be 
small; that it must be big enough for a child 
to ride; and that its owner should be able to 
curl its hair. While she was making her case, an 
artist was working on a sketch. “A dog like this?” 
she queried. Thus, the doggy hero was born. 
Martha said that it was much more difficult to 
find a name for the shaggy old English sheep-
dog. While visiting a friend at his cottage, upon 
his recollection of a dog named Mugs, Martha 
jubilantly declared, “Mr. Mugs it is!”

Children came to love Mr. Mugs 
and avidly followed his count-
less adventures with Pat, Cathy 
and Curt. Some favourites 
included his trip into space, his 
kidnapping and his secret life. 
Martha is of the opinion that when 
little boys became immediate fans, 
“little girls wanted to like the same 
things as those little boys.” My own 
daughters loved the series, and I 
personally believe that familiar-
ity with its captivating characters 
endeared the books to all its readers.  

Although copies have been out 
of print for quite some time, my 
internet research found that many 
of the people who are endeavouring 
to find the books also cherish fond 
memories of their creator. Martha has 
been declared, time and time again, 
“my favourite teacher.” 

Martha was somewhat reluctant to be inter-
viewed by Lakeview, claiming that her career as a 
“writer” ended when she retired from her roles as 
teacher and educational consultant. Her current 
interests, she says, include reading, reading and...
reading. It is no surprise that she enjoys partici-
pation in the village’s Discovery Book Club. 

I would never have imagined that the expe-
rience of being “mugged” could be enjoyable. 
However, I will close by offering my sincere 
thanks to Martha for “mugging” me. c

Mugged!
by Linda Atkinson
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The roster I was given
outlined skill levels ranging

from a Russian goalie who had
to be helped up each time

he sprawled on the ice,
to a governmental emissary’s 

son from Chicago.

Elbowing my way toward the train at Heath-
cote Station, carrying my ice hockey equip-

ment through a crowd of youths wielding surf 
and boogie boards, was no mean feat. Dispar-
aging looks were cast my way.  It was early win-
ter in Sydney yet many days the temperatures 
still ranged up into the high teens and low 20’s, 
continuing to make beaches the destination for 
surfing addicts.

The word hockey in Aus-
tralia is almost always used 
in reference to field hockey, 
the most likely version of the 
game in a warm country. Yet 
surprisingly, the Australian 
Ice Hockey Federation is a 
well-organized and well-run 
group. Ice Hockey Associations exist in every 
Australian State except the Northern Territory.

Having coached minor league select hockey 
teams in and around Toronto, when I was sent 
on a year’s consultancy to Sydney, I contact-
ed the NSW Ice Hockey Association about the 
possibility of coaching a team there. When it 
was made known that a Canadian ice hockey 
coach wanted to coach a team in Sydney, there 
was an immediate scramble by local clubs to 
acquire my assumed-to-be “expert” services. 
The New South Wales Ice Hockey Association 
assigned me to suburban Canterbury to coach 
at the Bantam level. 

It soon became apparent to me that I was far 
from the most “expert” coach in NSW ice 
hockey, particularly relating to training sessions. 
I discovered some lofty ice hockey acumen 
among fellow coaches. Unencumbered by the 
litany of dull, cumbersome drills common to 
hockey practice in Canada, one of them, a skilled 
innovator, had developed a training program 
that not only promoted requisite conditioning 
and skills, but was genuinely fun. He kindly 

permitted my players to join his team for 
participation in these unique sessions.

The Canterbury Bantams had never won a 
game. The roster I was given described skill lev-
els ranging from a Russian goalie who had to be 
helped up each time he sprawled on the ice, to 
a governmental emissary’s son from Chicago. 
One might think that this talented Chicagoan, 

fresh from the select leagues, 
would be my best player.  
However, it was an Austra-
lian with no apparent hockey 
pedigree who proved himself 
not only a superior skater, but 
one who could score goals at 
an astounding rate. 

 Our first opposing team, 
Blacktown, had several weaknesses manifest, 
particularly in a propensity for clearing the 
puck out of their own zone up through the 
center. I encouraged my Australian phenom to 
patrol center ice area along the blue line from 
where he intercepted the puck and scored 
eight goals. This, together with a variety of new 
wrinkles practiced, and despite our mostly 
prostrate goalie unwittingly stopping every 
shot, resulted in a 15-0 rout. Pandemonium 
reigned supreme as this formerly luckless 
bunch celebrated an incredible reversal in 
fortune. By regular season’s end we had 
managed a second place ranking and in the 
playoffs the same placing in the NSW Grand 
Final. The victor in each case was a team from 
Canberra, which not only had a fine coach but 
many more imports from teams in the select 
leagues of the U.S. and Canada. These boys 
were in this, the nation’s capital, with other 
family members who were attachés representing 
North American government and industry.

There were amusing occurrences during my 
tenure as coach at Canterbury. They included 

A Canadian Winter Sport 
in a Most Unlikely Realm
by Jon Van Loon
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A Canadian Winter Sport continued from page 9...

having to coach while standing in at least 30 
cm of water filling the well behind the player’s 
bench.  This mess was the result of runoff from 
deluges of rain common to Sydney at that time 
of year draining into the arena from backed-up 
city storm sewers. A further consequence of 
this weather was a fog hovering above the 
ice.  Frequently unable to see the action on 
large areas of the rink, I had to depend on the 
roar of the crowd to indicate events such as 
goals scored or fights breaking out. My most 
frustrating coaching experience was trying to 
keep my Aussie super-scorer on the bench in 

order to ensure that all players received equal 
playing time. I would often look up from some 
off-ice distraction, to discover his position on 
the bench vacated. Fortunately, the parents cut 
me slack on this oversight, due to the team’s 
unexpected new winning ways.

Before leaving Toronto, I had purchased 
for about $150, a spiffy Toronto Maple Leaf-
adorned coaching outfit to wear at training 
sessions. Today, one could probably buy similar 
garb over the internet. Such was not possible 
in the 1980’s. In Australia, those involved in ice 
hockey usually followed happenings in the NHL. 
It was not surprising that I had many offers to 
purchase this gear. Not wishing to take it back 
to Toronto, I decided the fairest procedure for 
its disposal was to hold an auction. In an event 
sponsored by the club, the winning bid was 
today’s Canadian dollar equivalent of an 
astounding $6,000, which was donated, in the 
name of the club, to a sports charity that helped 
underprivileged children afford sports gear. 
Obviously, the kindly winner was more interested 
in the wellbeing of this charity than in the owner-
ship of a worn, but in good condition, outfit. c

Many years ago, I was widowed on Decem-
ber 14, a mother of four young children. 

All my neighbours felt so badly. Somehow, it 
was decided that my visiting extended family 
would go out into the neighbourhood to sing 
a Christmas carol. We were pleasantly greeted 
by surprised neighbours. The following year, 
and for many years thereafter, I hosted the 
annual carolling party which grew to over 75 
people. My neighbour and I made tortieres to 
serve when we returned. Great memories. c

Christmas Carolling
by Marie Hogan
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New Shoreline Path and
Traffic Circle Improvements Planned
Plans call for a dedicated pathway way along 
the Amica shoreline which will provide for a safe 
passageway around the lake. Markham is inves-
tigating ways to improve the safety and acces-
sibility at the roundabout by adding new side-
walks around the traffic circle with the goal of 
getting pedestrian traffic off the roadway, plus 
possibly adding a few public parking spaces 
along Swan Lake Boulevard for park visitors.

Busy Counting Geese
Twenty-five area residents volunteered to record 
the geese leaving the lake at sunrise and again 
on their return at sunset through October and 
November. 

It is the migratory geese who come from the 
north heading to sunny climes for the winter that 

cause the greatest problems. 
They feed in farmers’ fields 
during the day and spend 
the night on Swan Lake, thus 
contributing to the fouling of 
the lake. 

Swan Lake has been known 
to host over 2,000 geese per 
night in November. The fall 
migration accounts for over 
70% of the annual phosphorus 
contribution by geese. 

by Madeleine Nevins and Fred Peters

With a little help from its Friends, the city of 
Markham was busy this fall addressing some 
of the core issues facing Swan Lake and Swan 
Lake Park.

Refresh Plan for Swan Lake Park
In November, Markham Council approved plans 
for a Park Refresh Program for Swan Lake Park. 
Over the next three years city staff will work to 
reduce invasive plants within the park, address 
safety and accessibility issues along the path-
ways, add pollinator plants throughout the park 
and start a program to introduce favourable tree 
and shrub species to improve the canopy before 
removing some of the existing invasive species. 
Markham plans to engage the Toronto and 
Region Conservation Authority (TRCA) to assist 
in a shoreline redesign that, while limiting shore 
access for Canada Geese, will reopen overgrown 
viewing areas for the public.

Friends of Swan Lake Park thanked Markham 
Council for initiating these critical first steps, 
but requested further discussion in 2021 on 
defining the broader community role and 
specific objectives for the lake and park. 
Clarity around the long term objectives is 
needed to provide a framework for setting 
goals for the restoration of the lake and park. The 
following chart illustrates items not addressed 
under the current programs. 

Busy Times at Swan Lake Park

A representative from Border Control Bird Dog, hired by 
the City of Markham, monitors the hazing operation.
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by Lynda Cohen

We are a fortunate family, observing both 
Hanukkah and Christmas celebrations. Here are 
some of our individual family happenings.

Chanukah (pronounced 
Ha-Nu-Ka) usually pre-
cedes Christmas. This 
year it starts on Decem-
ber 10, continuing for 
eight days. Traditional 

foods definitely include potato latkes with 
applesauce and sour cream, served along with 
beef tenderloin and all the trimmings. There 
are eight nights of lighting candles on the 
Menorah. Starting with one, and moving right 
to left, a candle is added each night.

We also enjoy playing games with the 
children, searching for hidden dreidels, 
winning candy prizes, etc. This very happy 
and cheerful holiday season is enjoyed by all 
family members.

Christmas is another 
wonderful family holi-
day for us, celebrated 
every year on Decem- 
ber 25. The fun begins 
days earlier as we 
decorate both inside 
and outside the home. 
Choosing and cutting 
our own tree from a 
tree farm, tying it to 
the top of our car and heading home has been a 
family favourite. Baking cookies and Christmas 
cake early in December is a big event. 
Ahh, the aroma!

Music provides the special touch to both 
celebrations. I had the privilege of singing 
in both Jewish and Christian choirs for many 
years. 

Wishing everyone a wonderful holiday 
season with your families and old traditions. c

Holiday Festivities

When the counting started in mid-September 
totals were already over 1,000. In late Septem-
ber, the city of Markham launched an intensified 
hazing program. A small remote controlled boat 
is sent out on the lake and the sound of the 
motor quickly scares them away. Since the 
hazing started, the geese coming in at night 
seem more hesitant to land and many have 
moved on after a quick circling of the lake.

Another deterrent that is being tried is 
placing seven strobe lights on the lake. They 
look like black jugs with an orange cap floating 
in the lake. The strobe lights run from dusk to 
dawn and annoy the geese and disrupt their 
sleeping pattern, encouraging them to find 
a more comfortable location for their next 
night’s  sleep.

Apparently geese migrate at night, so during 
October when new arrivals are expected, we 
observed higher counts in the morning than at 
sunset. The anticipation was that in November 
when the southern migration started, we would 
see fewer in the morning than at sunset. 

Results so far show that the hazing and strobe 
lights are doing their job. Daily counts are now 
below 300 which should significantly reduce 
the phosphorus contributions to the lake.

Our thanks to the volunteers for their contri-
bution towards restoring Swan Lake. c

Busy Times continued from page 11
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How it works.
Our village, which began in 1996, today is a vibrant 
community of 649 units with close to or over 1,000 
residents. The structure of the village and how it 
operates has evolved through the years and today 
consists of four individual condominium corpora-
tions, each with its own board of directors and a 
property management company. 

As growth occurred, the need to supervise the 
common elements of the village quickly became 
apparent, and the Village Amenities Committee 
(VAC) was formed and is responsible for the 
maintenance of the village common elements. One 
director from each condo board represents their 
corporation on the VAC board. Votes are weighted, 
based upon the number of residents within that 
corporation. VAC operates much like a condo 
corporation with a chairman, a vice-chairman and 
treasurer as well as various committees. 

Lakeview asked each condo president to share 
some information about their corporation.

Condominium Corporation 921,
55 and 85 The Boardwalk Way
Sue Shaw

We are the older sibling by one year to 50 and 80 
The Boardwalk Way. Our condo corporation has the 
same number of units and shares the same prop-
erty management company, Wilson Blanchard.

With 90 individual units, before the COVID pan-
demic, we socialized a lot. We have a welcoming 
committee and create a welcome brochure for 
new residents. Our residents actively volunteer to 
enhance condo living by arranging social events, 
gardening, and a variety of seasonal activities. 

Condominium Corporation 933,
50 and 80 The Boardwalk Way
Ross Conde

Our buildings, on the north side, share combined 
underground space for parking and storage areas. 
Units are predominately owner occupied and the 
buildings include a lounge and an arts and crafts room. 

Five resident owner directors, together with our 
property management company, Wilson Blanchard, 
manage the property. We handle maintenance 
contracts with over 20 major suppliers, ensuring 
work quality and competitive pricing is achieved. 

Engineering specialists with expertise are gener-
ally used to handle tendering and supervision of 
larger contracts.

Prior to COVID we had weekly meetings and 
events and we are now restarting these.

Being a board member can be an interesting 
experience. When I hear complaints my standard 
reply is, “Get elected to the board.” We have a 
great group of residents who work well together.

1032 Condominium Corporation
Ed Freeman

With a total of 44 units on Longmont, Althorp, 
Belle Terre, Louisbourg and Wave Hill, we are the 
smallest condo corporation in the village.

Fifteen years ago, in May 2005, the 1032 Condo 
Corporation was turned over to the unit owners. 
Sixteen of the units are still occupied by original 
unit owners. Our board consists of three members: 
Ed Freeman, President; Dieter Bressel, Treasurer; 
and Johanna Parker, Secretary.

1217 Condominium Corporation
Terry Lips

Our corporation, referred to simply as 1217, was 
formed as the result of an amalgamation of nine 
of the twelve condo corporations in Swan Lake 
Village on December 17, 2012. Our Board of Directors 
consists of nine directors who commit for a three-
year term. There is an Executive Committee 
consisting of the President, the Vice-President, the 
Treasurer and the Secretary. The remaining Directors 
are encouraged to be very hands on and, as such, 
chair or co-chair a functional committee. These 
committees manage alterations, landscaping, tree 
management and maintenance. The corporation 
manages 425 residences in the village.

Property Management
Wilson Blanchard and FirstService Residential are 
the two property management companies for the 
village. They are responsible for the maintenance 
of all common areas and shared facilities, includ-
ing the exterior of residence units. Working closely 
with VAC and the condo boards, they are your 
“go to” connections regarding property concerns. 
Detailed information about contacts is outlined on 
the Swan Lake website. c

Our Community–The Structure of Swan Lake Village
by Joan Embury
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Crescendo
by Linda Atkinson

The magic trill and timbre
of Nature’s harmony
create in grand crescendo
an enthralling symphony.

Springtime’s robin rhapsody,
the resonance of rain,
and throbbing swampland sounds
all echo a refrain.

Summer’s strains are rhythmic
as waves lip-lap and tumble.
Then, in approaching storm,
the thunders roll and rumble.

Fall’s choristers of geese
invade a clouded sky,
and join the whistling winds
in reverberating cry.

Winter’s raging tempests blare–
triumphal culmination
of Nature’s tour de force–
a symphonic celebration.

Robert Arthurs, with FirstService Residential, 
recently took on the position of condo property 

manager for the 1217 Condo Corporation. As the 
largest condo corporation in the village, he is kept 
busy looking after owners’ need and responding 
to their requests and questions. Many of you will 
have already had the pleasure of meeting Robert in 
person. Lakeview has asked him to tell us a little about 
himself, his responsibilities and his experiences to 
date in the village.

On behalf of the office, please accept 
our thanks for our warm Swan Lake Village 
welcome. The past few months have pre- 
sented unprecedented circumstances amid 
the global health pandemic of COVID-19. In 
SLV fashion the village remains cohesive in 
spirit while continuing to spread its apprecia-
tion and provide support and understanding 
to each other, and the office staff, through 
their calls, emails and greetings while passing 
through the streets.

The village continues to show its vibrant 
spirit with all the volunteers and committees 
working toward the scaled re-opening of the 
many amenities in the village.

During my 30 years of management experience 
my focus has been on the customer experience, 
collaboration, procedure, problem solving and 
team building. The license for condo property 
managers is regulated by the Condominium 
Management Service Act (CMSA), and the role 
includes: collecting or holding contributions to 
the common expenses or other amounts levied 
by, or payable to, the corporation; exercising 
delegated powers and duties of the corporation 

or its board of directors, including payments 
to third parties on behalf of the corporation; 
negotiating or entering into contracts on 
behalf of the corporation; and supervising 
employees or contractors hired or engaged by 
the corporation.

The most challenging parts of the job have 
been to balance all the requests, to collaborate 
safely during the pandemic, and get the 
necessary work completed in time. 

It is helpful if residents understand that their 
requests can take time. There are processes to 
follow, spending approvals have to be obtained, 
professional guidance might be needed. The 
rewards come with earning residents’ trust that 
our office will follow through to resolve their 
concerns and improve their community. That is 
what we work towards.

Thank you to everyone for wearing masks, 
understanding the changes we need to cope with 
during the pandemic. Our team looks forward to 
more “face to face” communication in 2021. c

Meet Robert Arthurs
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This may seem an unusual memory about a 
festive time of the year, but it’s recalled with 
affection.

“Charlie, you’re not going to clean your shotgun 
again this Christmas Eve?” My mother knew the 
answer to her own question because Dad had 
already spread out all that was essential for the 
task: gun oil, a cleaning rod, a cleaning rag, and 
his shotgun.

We’d watch my father as he dismantled his 
gun, put oil on the rag, weave the rag into the 
notch of the rod and push the rod and rag 
through the barrels of the gun. First one barrel 
and then the other.

The smell of the gun oil was magical and 

rivalled the smell of the popcorn on the tree. 
Then, Dad would hold the shafts of the gun to 
a light, checking for any stray grazes of gun 
powder. We loved to look up the barrels of 
the gun. They shone with swirls of light that 
reflected the Christmas tree’s decorations.

When the gun was reassembled, Dad 
announced, eyes twinkling, that he was going 
to shoot Santa Claus. We knew that he wasn’t 
serious, and we played along with his game. 

This is an odd memory to recall. But the 
gun-cleaning was part of the magic of Christ-
mas. It was another element in the anxious 
anticipation of Christmas morning. My father 
knew that, and he cleaned his gun as his way of 
playing into that magic. c

My Father’s Christmas Fun
by Richard Pearce

Swan Lake Village
First Christmas, 1997
by Clarice Henschel

On Friday, December 12, 1997, Swan Lake 
Village held its first Christmas Party. More 

than 160 residents and about-to-be residents 
attended.

According to the January 1998 issue of Lakeview, 
the party was planned by a resident committee 
of Dorothy Wilson, Barb Butterfield, Rita Cotteril, 
Miriam Imray, Naomi Rutherford and Claire Spies.

Carol singing was led by Russell Boyd accom-
panied by Phyllis Marshall.  Santa and Mrs. Claus 
met with everyone, giving each a gift. Guests 
were asked to bring unwrapped gifts to be given 
to The Yellow Brick Road (assistance to women 
and children in crises).

The January 1998 Lakeview reported “It was a 
wonderful time for all”. c

Phyllis Marshall Jim Thomson, Claire Spies Naomi Rutherford, Claire Spies
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or when the ancient nativity scene props 
demanded reconstructive attention. 

Concert night would traditionally take 
place at the end of the final school day before 
Christmas holidays. The hall would have been 
festooned with our handmade decorations 
and an avid audience would fill every chair. 
Each performance would be hailed by 
enthusiastic applause. After the grand finale, 
everyone would eagerly await the appearance 

of a familiar jolly old fellow 
in a red suit. He would 
bounce onto the stage in his 
familiar jolly old way, always 
sounding astonishingly like 
Mr. Jamieson. He would 
always hearti ly assure us 

that we were very talented performers, ask 
us if we were remembering to be good boys 
and girls, and remind us (needlessly) that 
Christmas Eve was just around the corner. 
Before leaving, he would invite fathers to 
help with distribution of the presents which 
had been deposited in overflowing bushel 
baskets beneath the tree. Multiple gifts would 
be delivered to teachers and classmates. The 
concert would culminate with voices, young 
and old, combining to sing out “We Wish You 
a Merry Christmas.”

The tiny rural village 
of Avon has grown into 
a modern bedroom 
community outside 
the city of London, 
Ontario. The school-
house and community 
hall no longer exist as 
such. There have been 
no concerts for many 
years. However, with 
every approach of the 
Christmas season, I 
revisit them as I travel 
down memory lane. c 

One of my favourite Christmas memo-
ries takes me back to the tiny crossroads 

community where I grew up. Avon boasted a 
general store, a feed mill, a church, a public 
school and most significantly, for the purposes 
of this tale, a community hall.

The production of Avon’s annual Christmas 
Concert depended on volunteer assistance 
from most of its residents.  These included the 
farmers who cut, transported, then erected in 
the hall a towering evergreen 
tree; the members of the 
Ladies’ Aid who decorated 
that tree; Mrs. Pigram, who 
always contributed her 
virtuosity on the piano;  
Mr. McIntyre who swept 
the floors and stoked the pot-bellied stove 
when rehearsals took place;  the parents who 
encouraged and supported their offspring; and 
the teachers and students who furnished the 
all-important entertainment.

We pupils would have barely recovered from 
Hallowe’en festivities before we would begin to 
detect hints of Christmas concert groundwork. 
Musical instruction would include marching 
drills complete with support of a rhythm band; 
poems assigned for memory work would take 
on seasonal themes; and, beginning in Decem-
ber, art classes would feature the creation of 
Christmas decorations for the community hall—
these tasks made even more enjoyable when 
accompanied by recorded strains of “Deck the 
Halls,” “Rudolph,” or “Frosty,” the teacher’s 
method of acquainting us with melody and lyrics.

Concert preparations, however, would only 
begin in earnest with daily practice of recita- 
tions, vocal and instrumental solos, and rehearsals 
of operettas and marching drills. Our mothers 
would be busily manufacturing uniforms for 
the “March of the Tin Soldiers” and costumes 
for “Christmas in Mother Goose Land.” 
Our fathers would be called into carpentry 
duty when Humpty Dumpty needed a wall 

Country Christmas
by Linda Atkinson

He would bounce 
onto the stage in his 

familiary jolly old way, 
always sounding astonishingly 

like Mr. Jamieson.
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A Birthday Gift
by Elizabeth McCarthy

I have been asked to share with you my unusual 
and unique birthday gift.

On my “29th“ birthday in October my family 
surprised me with a very unusual gift. I have a 
bucket list and on the list is a Jaguar sports car.

My daughter phoned and asked me to come 
to the front of my building as there was someone 
she wanted me to see. She said she was outside 
waiting. I replied that it had better not be a dog. 

She had me read a card with beautiful words and 
all my family’s names. 

When I got outside there was a white two-seater 
Jaguar car. And, of course, I had a few tears. I had 

Happenings...

the car for the weekend and drove it all around the 
countryside. 

What a lovely birthday gift from a wonderful 
loving family. How lucky am I? c

Whatzit Puzzle

Answers on page 29

by Teri Laflamme
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The four teenagers, Martin, Dave, John and Bill 
had been friends all through school. They had 

shared classes and met together on their free time 
and were hoping to graduate in another year. They 
lived in the northeast of England which in the years 
following the Second World War was a major coal 
producing area. Surrounding the two neighbour-
ing villages where they lived were at least ten coal 
mines. They all had family members who had worked 
in the coal mines. Martin’s father was a foreman and 
safety officer in the local mine. Mr. Pickard was a 
kind, but firm man who played the euphonium in 
the local colliery brass band. One day he suggested 
to the four lads that they should see what it was like 
to work in a coal mine. It sounded like an adventure 
and they agreed to go. 

That Saturday they were each given a helmet 
with a battery-operated lamp on it and a metal 
token on which was stamped a number. They 
were told that if a fatal accident should occur, 
their bodies could always be identified from the 
number on the token. Every miner had his own 
token and number. By looking at the board where 
the tokens were hung, it was possible to tell at 
any time exactly who was down in the mine.

When they were equipped, the four boys 
with Mr. Pickard, stepped into the cage which 
descended five hundred feet to the first level. 
Each level corresponded to where a seam of coal 
was, and there were five levels at this pit. When 
the cage stopped and the doors opened, the party 
stepped out into a tunnel about six feet high and 
seven feet wide, a main access tunnel illuminated 
by a string of electric lights hung along the roof. 
On the floor was a set of rails on which the small 
tubs could be hauled, carrying the coal out from 
the workings at the coal face. Along the passage-
way the group came to an enlarged area that 
housed ten small pit ponies. Only four feet high, 
the ponies spent their working life below ground, 
pulling the tubs back and forth.

The group of five walked along this main 
tunnel coming to a secondary side tunnel which 
was about five feet high and four feet wide. It 
also had rail tracks on the floor connected to the 
main track. Mr. Pickard explained that there were 
tunnels like this one, jutting off from the main 
tunnel about every thirty yards. Each tunnel had its 
roof supported by stout wooden props and beams 
to prevent the roof from collapsing. The other  

layers of rock were mostly shale which is very weak. 
He led the party down the tunnel and eventually 
came to an area where there were much smaller 
tunnels going off at right angles. This was the 
coal face and in this particular seam it was about 
eighteen inches thick. Once again wooden props 
and beams supported the roof but only back from 
the coal face for a distance of eight feet. Beyond 
that the coal had been mined out and the props 
were removed enabling the roof to gradually lower 
and come to rest on what had been the floor of the 
workings.  The miners crawled along the 18 inch 
high coal face, digging out the coal to deposit onto 
little sleds that were pulled back to the secondary 
tunnel and loaded into the tubs. Mr. Pickard then 
suggested that the four lads follow him along the 
coal face so that they would exit at the next 
secondary tunnel. It was a bit of a squeeze, but 
they followed him. After crawling about twenty 
feet he stopped, directing them to switch off the 
lights. “This is what total darkness is like.” It was 
pitch black. They could hear the gradual settling 
of the roof behind them as a series of creaks and 
snapping sounds. Putting the lights back on, they 
continued toward the end of the working face. 

“Hold on,” said the last boy. “I think I am stuck. 
I can’t move.” 

“Twist your head and shoulders and wriggle a 
little” was Mr. Pickard’s instruction. The boy obeyed, 
finding that he could shimmy forward once again. 
Gradually they made their way to the end of the 
coal face and emerged into the next secondary 
tunnel. They were relieved to be able to stand up 
again, even though they had to stoop in the four-
foot high tunnel. They progressed to the main 
tunnel which now seemed enormous.

They walked back to the cage which was waiting 
for them. When they got to the top, they were very 
happy to be breathing fresh air again. The man in 
the lamp office was surprised when he was told 
where they had been and said that there was no 
way he would ever let his son go down to see where 
he had once worked. He said, “No one should ever 
have to work in conditions like that down there.” 

That evening as they were enjoying supper at 
Martin’s house, Mr. Pickard gave them a choice. 
“You can all get an education and graduate, or you 
can come and work with me down in the pit.”

Not surprisingly, they all went to college and 
became teachers. c

A Life Changing Adventure
by Bill Armstrong
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We lived in a big hotel in Flesherton, Ontario. 
It’s much smaller now, and the big lake has 

shrunk to a mill pond. But anyway, across the 
road was a huge hill that went up to the honey 
factory in the summer. Don’t remember where it 
went in the winter, but was too steep for cars, so 
we used it for sliding. On the way to the Co-Op 
store was a vacant lot with terraced hills.

My sled had steel runners which was okay 
on ice, but we were forbidden to go on the 
lake, even though it wasn’t very deep. Every-
body we knew had a toboggan. Christmas was 
coming and my sister Pat and I made sure we 
talked about a toboggan every chance we got.

My mother was of German heritage and Christmas 
was always celebrated after midnight mass. On 
our way home that night, Pat and I peered out of 
our 1948 Chev Coupe’s windows from the back 
seat.  Through the clouds we could see the stars. 
At one point we saw Santa’s sleigh. You cannot 
imagine how hard our hearts beat in excitement!

 Pat and I were on the cusp of “Is Santa? or Isn’t 
he?” As Catholics, we were told to believe. The rest 
of the town was Protestant. They told us he wasn’t 
real. Now we knew he was, because we saw him 
up in the clouds on our way home from mass. 

As soon as the car stopped, in through the 
hotel’s front door we burst. Sure enough, 
there, leaning up against the staircase, was the 
biggest, hugest, prettiest toboggan you could 
ever see! Starting at the bottom and moving 
my head and eyes up, I counted the seats. More 
than 14, I think—or maybe 18. Suddenly I didn’t 
care if Santa was real or not. But then again, the 
toboggan wasn’t there when we left. We’d never 
before seen anything this big in town, Imagine 
the friends I would now have. I would probably 
never have to drag it up the hill. There really was 
a Santa, wasn’t there? 

I don’t think I said a word all through midnight 
dinner, and I hurried back to the Christmas tree 
to be further mesmerized. The dreams I had 
that night! I dreamt of how the toboggan would 
handle the terraces, would it bend or break, or 
what if we didn’t get snow, or was it all a dream? 
In the morning it was still there, along with 
unopened presents I was too amazed to unwrap. 

Best Christmas and winter ever—even if my 
mom made me wear strings on my mitts and 
my hands got chapped anyway. I think it was 
the next year that I got my tongue frozen to 
a handrail. c

Christmas 1949
by Bob MacLean

Letters
to the Editor

Dear Editor
Almost as the first leaves fall, begins the 
irritating racket of the leaf blowers that 
serve to remind me of how environmentally 
un-green, in some important respects, our 
beloved Swan Lake Village really is. At a time 
when we learn that humankind in our thought-
lessness is, for example, in danger of wiping 
out half the world’s bird and insect populations 
should visual appeal be trumping environ- 

mental concerns? In this regard please give the 
following your consideration.  

Leaves should be mechanically chopped and 
left where they fall to decompose over winter 
and become free fertilizer. Likewise grass 
clippings should be left in situ for the same 
purpose. Any spray that will kill dandelions, 
no matter how environmentally harmless the 
manufacturer may portray, can have an instant 
deleterious effect on some important soil 
microorganism populations. If we observe the 
above, not only are we protecting the environ-
ment, but we would save a lot of money. It’s a 
win-win situation.
Jon Van Loon
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At the door, 
we stopped and waited, 

hearing some noises inside. 
Then “Entrez!” 

called Maman and Papa.

When I was a child in France, the day 
before Christmas was full of expectan-

cy for my siblings and me. We would be extra 
nice to each other, obedient and smiling a lot. 
Really, we were hoping that our good behav-
iour that day would make up for the past.

Papa would be putting 
finishing touches to the nativity 
scene in the living-room. Maman 
would be ironing our clothes for 
the next day. Then, Papa would 
bring the tree inside, and a 
wonderful smell would invade 
the house. It was time to decorate the tree. 

Maman would bring out the boxes of ornaments. 
We all wanted to help. As we positioned the 
ornaments, Maman patiently secured them to 
the boughs. At last, the star and the long tinsel 
garlands were in place and we all backed up to 
admire our sapin de Noël.

After supper, some of us went to midnight 
mass, while the younger ones stayed at home.

When we came back, we brought our newly 
polished shoes to set them around the tree, 
although one brother preferred putting his 
boots there in the hope for more or bigger 
presents. After kissing our parents good 
night, we would go to bed without arguing, 
knowing that the faster we went to sleep, the 
faster the morning would come.

In the morning, we would get up wondering 
and whispering. Had the Père Noël brought us 
everything we had wished for? Then, we went 
towards the closed door of the living-room, 
trying to be quiet, but pushing each other, as 
we all wanted to be first.

At the door, we stopped and waited, hearing 

some noises inside. Then “Entrez!” called 
Maman and Papa. 

We slowly entered, our eyes drawn to the 
tree where, it seemed, hundreds of twinkling 
candles were lit. The whole room was illumi-
nated. It was magical. The tree was glowing. 

We stood still, in awe, forget-
ting for a moment all about 
the presents, until Maman and 
Papa called out “Joyeux Noël!”

Then, Papa would extinguish 
the candles, one by one. As 
he did this, we felt a sort of 

sadness, or regret that the wonderful sight 
of the tree could not last longer. But then, 
we rushed to bend over our shoes where, 
with cries of surprise and joy, we discovered 
long-awaited presents. There were hugs and 
kisses, murmured “thank yous,” and joy in all 
our hearts.

And at the nativity scene in the corner, there 
was a baby in the manger. c

Christmas in France
by Sylvie Andrews

To those who expressed their condolences 
upon George’s recent passing in many ways, 
a big THANK YOU. Swan Lakers’ kindness is 
appreciated by all the Shipley family.

  
Shirley Shipley

Remembering
George Shipley, 10 Emily Glen Way
Jim Thomson, formerly 7 Christina Falls Way
Ronald Wilson, 1 Dale Meadow Way
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When the COVID pandemic struck, all the 
amazing Swan Club activities, so much a 

part of our village life, were taken away.  We were 
in lockdown. In late June, we were thrilled to hear 
the Ontario government was moving York Region 
into a new COVID stage, one that allowed us to 
resume some precious outdoor activities! VAC, 
activity leads, property management and volun-
teers worked together to understand “the new 
rules” enabling activities to open safely, following 
Public Health requirements.

Fast forward to August. VAC Chair, Doug 
Ackhurst, established a Reopening Sub-Committee 
with the objective to implement a plan “in good 
faith,” for the safe reopening of some of the 
indoor activities in the fall. The team members 
were Doug Ackhurst and Ed Freeman from VAC, 
Property Manager Robert Arthurs, Webmaster 
and TIMIFY Administrator Richard Edwards, 
Reopening Community Representatives Pat 
Wade, Cindy Fowler and Sue Smart.

A new online registration application called 
TIMIFY has been implemented. This software man-
ages the schedule and appointments, ensuring 
strict adherence to the Ontario COVID-19 Response 
Framework for number of people in an indoor build-
ing, and contact tracing. At the time of writing, there 
is a limit of 10 people in a clubhouse at one time.

TIMIFY manages our waiver document, and all 
protocols and policies documents for both the 
facilities and for each activity, in accordance with 
the government COVID and public health rules. 
When a resident establishes a TIMIFY account 
and books a TIMIFY appointment, they are 
agreeing to the necessary terms and conditions. 
No more signing and tracking paper waivers. It 
is all done via check boxes when the resident 
is booking on TIMIFY. 

The health and safety of residents continues 
to be the top priority. The Reopening Committee 
has completed their work and transitioned back 
to VAC.  

Swan Lake Village Website
Your One-Stop Location for all Activity Information

All of the information concerning the activities can be found on the Swan Lake Village website:
https://swanlakevillage.ca/

If you have a question about an activity or need help setting up your TIMIFY account, reach out 
to the Activity Leads. Their contact details are on the website in Contacts\Directory Committees 
Clubs & Services.

After you login, you will find:

•   “Quick Links” with instructions for your TIMIFY Account Set-up and Book an Activity (TIMIFY).

•   Resident Info menu: COVID-19 Activity Calendar and the COVID-19 Protocols and Policies.

•   Contacts Menu: the Directory of Committees; Clubs and Services which includes updated contact 
details for each of the Activity Leads and their TIMIFY Support Volunteer.

Stay safe and have fun enjoying the Swan Lake Activities!

TIMIFY is Live!
by Pat Wade
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We exited the I-75 doing a sensible 
Canadian speed of only thirty-four 

hectares per kilominute when the driver, a nice 
guy from Quakertown, PA., named Larry, yelled, 
“Help! I don’t know what a metre is!!” He was 
driving my car and my GPS was, of course, in 
Canadian units.  My lady had told poor Larry to 
turn right in 150 metres, causing him to throw 
up his hands in despair as the car careened to-
ward a sandy demise.

 I yelled back, “A metre is a yard. Take  
control, Lar.”

 This was just one instance, although a 
disconcerting instance, of communication 
difficulties between our very good friends from 
America and my wife and I. We had become 
serious snowbirds and had returned every year 
to the same great little island off the Gulf coast 
of Florida for some eighteen years.

I remember my first time there. On arrival 
I found myself in the midst of a passionate 
discussion of American football champion- 
ships. Particularly passionate was the rhetoric 
around The Buckeyes and the college final “Bowl 
of Bowls.” Wanting to establish myself as a 
knowledgeable participant, I asked “A Buckeye 
is a  small horse, right?” People looked at me as if 
I was from Mars. (For you who, like me, are 
Ohio-challenged, a buckeye is a nut, in more 
than one sense, from Ohio).  

Then, in the run-up to the Superbowl, we saw a 
freezing duel in Green Bay. It was comforting to see 
a professional game played in Canadian weather. 
It was so cold that CNN had to express the 
temperature in Canadian, as in -10° Canadian (usu-
ally shortened to -10°C). The team names, though, 
are such a yawn. Between the Gators, Marlins, and 
Devil Rays, I felt I was in the Tampa Aquarium.

Whatever happened to good solid names for 
a team? Like Argonauts? Or, Alouettes maybe?  
Only Canadians would name a football team 
after a sparrow. And I bet we had the only pro-
fessional league in the world consisting of eight 
teams, two of which had the same name. Yes! 

But you know, I did miss our exciting Canadian 
sports.

Yes, Canadians do have exciting sports.  Like 
curling.  “Curling?” they said.  “Lawn- mowing is 
more cutting edge.”    

Well then, how about mall walking – this is 
indeed Canadian excitement!   

You’re not acquainted with this sport? Mall 
walking is a competitive athletic pursuit held 
indoors during the winter months in Canada. The 
venues are shopping malls before the shops have 
opened for business.  The objective is to walk in 
counter-clockwise circles around the halls of the 
mall for a while.  Great fun!

Regardless of the sport, it seems both 
Canadian and Americans are in love with 
their competitive games. It is these and other 
similarities between the two societies that 
continue to strengthen the bonds between the 
two neighbours.  Eh?  

Underlying all this is the clear friendliness 
exhibited by the Americans we met. They took 
both me and my lady into their group without 
hesitation, not even for a centisecond. They 
didn’t mind that we didn’t know the difference 
between a caucus and a primary (about as easy 
to explain as why we have the Bloc party). They 
never laughed when I uttered such Canadian-
isms as “Nice day, eh?”—a verbal construct that 
most Americans just cannot get their mouths 
around. Our appreciation for their hospitality 
needs highlighting.

The American affability we found fantastic.  
You know, they didn’t only not laugh at our “No 
way, eh?” They also  didn’t snigger when my 
GPS noted that the golf course was only sixteen 
decilitres away; nor did they guffaw when I 
mentioned that during the trip down, we were 
able to put away our ”tooks”;  not even a chortle 
upon hearing our coins are named the Loonie 
and the Toonie. They politely didn’t even ask 
how old our New Democratic Party was. 

They remained welcoming, interested and 
helpful.  As good friends and neighbours are.

Having tasted the American Dream, we 
promised to return the following year. See 
y’all then, eh?  c

                                                  By Reg Jordan

A Canadian in Florida
Kinda True Reminiscences
by an Elderly Gentleman
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Mixed Golf
by Art McDonald

The last half of this year’s Swan Lake Mixed Golf 
League season ended in splendour. The arboreal 
foliage at the Spring Lakes Golf Club was stunning 
in its beauty. The autumn weather gave new 
meaning to “crisp” as the players checked for frost-
bite while seeking the patchy sunshine. True artistry 
is not accomplished without pain. On October 5, 
Jim Stewart painted a masterpiece by scoring a 
77 in gusty winds and polar bear temperatures 
during the closing tournament for the league. It 
meant nothing. The Swan Lake Mixed Golf League 
does not reward excellence—it requires players to 
have fun. 

The challenge for the final tournament was to 
be the “Most Consistent Golfer,” i.e., to have the 
greatest number of holes with the same score. 
Jim obviously wasn’t paying attention as he just 
played great golf. There were two winners: Bill 
Dewberry with 8 sixes and Terry Lips with 8 fives. 
Clearly, they were having a lot of fun! 

On September 21 everybody knew there was a 
major golf event just completed (no, not the U.S. 
Open). It was the league’s traditional “Scramble” 
tournament. This refers to both the attempt to 
herd the cats (players) to get the teams off on 
time, as well as to the format for the event. The 
team selected the best ball position after each 
shot, and everyone played the next shot from 
there. The only score was the team score. While 
the old sports adage that a tie is as exciting as 

kissing your sister may be true in most sports, 
in Swan Lake mixed golf any victory is worth 
bragging about. Of the 26 players, the braggarts 
for this tourney were Team #2 (Steve Phinney, 
Audrey Phinney and Terry Lips) and Team #4 
(George Visintin, Don Rudderham, Theresa Lee 
and Richard Binelli). 

The tournament held on August 17 was on the 
north course at Spring Lakes. We were welcomed 
by nearly perfect temperatures and, until near 
the end, sunny skies. Once you looked down to 
the ground, though, you were met by numerous 
small seas, strategically placed trees, more sand 
than most deserts, and greens that can make you 
seasick with their slopes and swales. The main 
evidence of the difficulty level, besides the scores, 
was the victory by Gary Morgan as the closest to 
the pin on the 13th hole. While on the green, he 
still probably needed at least a six iron to get the 
ball to the hole. It was a repeat of last year with 
only one player staying on the green out of 24 
attempting to do so! Congratulations Gary. Our 
second victor of the day was Richard Binelli for 
the most balls lost in the water, with five. This was 
barely enough as there were numerous others 
at four. Anyone with scuba gear could make a 
fortune on resales. 

One of the most pleasant improvements this 
year was the increase in the number of women 
playing. They accounted for approximately one 
third of the players in each tournament. The Swan 
Lake Mixed Golf League is living up to its name. 
If you’re not already enjoying the fun, come on 
out in the spring and see what truly amateur 
golf is meant to be. Just email Art McDonald at 
sharart41@gmail.com and you’re on the list. c

by Bev Stewart
Library News

The library in the Swan Club opened on November 3 
with hours scheduled from 1:30 pm till 3:30 pm 
on Tuesdays, Thursdays, and Sundays.

Volunteers are available to help with adherence 
to multiple rules and restrictions—these due to 
the Corona virus.

For further details, visit the website: 
www.swanlakevillage.ca



You know who’s a straight-shooting player
Who is smart, cute and able and fair
He heads up our VAC
And keeps us on track.
We should all vote Doug Ackhurst for mayor.
 
Lindy Deckert

The Mayor of Swan Lake Village



Doug Ackhurst-isms 
I suppose the first encounter I had with Doug’s 
leadership style, was the invitation to coffee. 
That became a signature move of Doug’s and 
it usually meant that he had a task in mind 
for which you were being considered. It was 
effective! Before I knew it, I was chairing the 
Summer Games. Fortunately, there were two 
willing residents who agreed to co-chair. Doug 
made it sound so easy.  Right!

Of course, Doug and VAC also had all those 
committees to monitor. Doug was always sup-
portive and was there to be a cheerleader when 
necessary. I appreciated the times when he 
attended a committee meeting, even briefly, 
to give the “Committee of Whatever” a boost 
of morale. I remember one episode when the 
Library Committee was told by “the office” that 
we were losing the book workroom in the base-
ment to the landscape crew for a break room. 

I first met Doug and his lovely wife, 
Muriel, soon after they had moved 
into their Swan Lake home in Con-
dominium Corporation YRSCC 1101, 
also known as Phase 4B. Doug was 
an energetic person with a smil-
ing personality and he was blessed 
with a crisp, penetrating voice. 

At the time he was involved in 
establishing the first Board of Di-
rectors for  YRSCC 1101 and select-
ing a condominium management company. Not too 
long afterwards he became President of his condo-
minium corporation and its representative on VAC.

He became VAC’s Vice-Chair and eventu-
ally Chair for over ten years during which time 
Swan Lakers came to appreciate his caring ad-
ministrative skills. We all slept well during Doug’s 
tenure as VAC Chairman. Doug took great pride in 
keeping the costs for maintaining the infrastructure 
and amenities of Swan Lake prudent, while providing 
full value for dollars spent.

I am sure Doug has many interesting 
stories about the peculiarities of residents in his 
dealings with their concerns and issues. His 
responses were always thoughtful and polite and took 
into account what was best for Swan Lake Village.

Yes, Doug, it is now a good time to retire after your 
many years of service to Swan Lake. Just sit back with 
Muriel, your favorite drink in hand and smell the roses. 
It is an honour to call you a cherished friend.  

Joe Brookman

Doug, thank you for being on our board 
and chairing VAC for numerous years. 
The residents of Swan Lake Village have 
benefited tremendously. During your 
tenure as Chair, we have seen enormous 
growth in our village. You have been 
integral to important advances, particu-
larly in the area of the Swan Lake website 
initiated with Teri. 

May your good deeds return to you in 
the form of improved health and Karma. 
A famous activist once said, “Wisdom 
is knowing what to do next; virtue is 
doing it.” You proved to be both wise and 
virtuous.  

Best Wishes,
Viv and Gord Sweezey

Doug Ackhurst is just a marvelous human 
being—the very best! In the “old days” I 
often met Doug in the pool and Doug was 
always ready to answer any questions 
I had. A wonderful person—no ego, no 
biases.  Doug worked tirelessly for Swan 
Lake as well as for Easter Seals. We will 
miss his opinions and his sense of humour. 
I hope to see him in the pool soon for 
a laugh or two!  All best wishes to you 
Doug and to Muriel in their well-earned 
retirement.

Vida Bridgeman

Short of a complete mutiny by the outraged library 
helpers, a quiet intervention from VAC smoothed 
the troubled waters. We still value the library work-
room to process and sort books. It now also houses 
the archives.

Then there is the personal side. When my hus-
band and I moved here 11 years ago, my husband 
was fighting a losing battle with cancer and Doug 
always had an understanding ear. That ear was also 
a good sounding board when one of my volunteer 
activities encountered an “interesting” situation 
regarding something in the village. A sense of 
humour was necessary and Doug’s reply usually 
ended with, “That’s one for the book!”  

Doug and Muriel make a good team and deserve 
some time to enjoy what the village has to offer. I 
will still find humourous happenings to share—“for 
the book!”

Bev Stewart



Can’t believe our dear friend Doug Ackhurst is really retiring from the 
“forever job” as the Chair of VAC. I had the pleasure of sitting in on 
a variety of boardroom meetings regarding all sorts of projects and 
problems. Doug would always impress me with his endless patience, 
listening to everyone plead their cases and somehow, coming up with 
amazing solutions.

We also socialized with his lovely and patient wife Muriel at various 
functions and Zoomer Parties. I don’t believe we will ever know the full 
extent of all Doug’s achievements over the years, but he built the Swan 
Lake Community with lots of his personal time and energy and for that 
we thank him. 

With gratitude,
Lynda Cohen

My wife Kelly and I moved into 
Swan Lake in July, 2015. After 
taking time to get settled, we 
began an afternoon ritual of 
going to The Gardens’ pool 
and one of the first couples 
we met were Doug and Muriel 
Ackhurst. During our many 
conversations, I learned that 
Doug was head of VAC and 
they were looking for volun-
teers to assist with various 
projects. After working with 
Doug on VAC projects for two 
years, and three years on the 
1217 Board, I have come to 
understand the tremendous 
contribution that Doug has 
made to the village. I would 
like to thank Doug for his 
dedication and the countless 
hours he has devoted over 
the past decade. 

Terry Lips

Doug is a person who says yes to initiatives, 
and being positive, encourages others to work 
together to build a strong community. The 
Swan Lake Village Archives is a witness to 
these efforts by Swan Lakers, who Doug has 
inspired and supported.  Doug is the personi-
fication of the spirit of Swan Lake Village!  His 
photograph at the 10th Anniversary party of 
the Swan Lake Archives shows his apprecia-
tion of the past, and a special sense of fun. 

Clarice Henschel

Since our arrival in 2015, 
Doug has asked me for my 
opinion and assistance on 
a few technology related 
VAC issues and projects. 
His emails are usually brief 
and to the point. I have 
referred to him as “a man 
of few words” due to his 
many monosyllabic email 
replies. I found that he 
always ran very efficient 
meetings. I have enjoyed 
getting to know Doug and 
it has been a real pleasure 
working with him these 
past few years to service 
on or improve things here 
in the village. Take care 
Doug. It’s time for you 
to take a rest from all the 
emails and phone calls.

Sonny Bessant

When Doug’s name comes to mind, I think of PR above all else.  
His communications with everyone and his knowledge of what 
is going on in Swan Lake at all times is very obvious.  

When he first became Chair of VAC, he “connected” to 
everyone with his emails, explaining what was going to happen 
in your area and what the plans were. He is a “people person,” 
as we all know. He always appears to be happy, smiling, and 
ready to enjoy any event, very often helping to make it happen. 
No one could have done more than Doug during all the ups and 
downs and myriad happenings. I am waiting for the book to 
come out!

Of course, he is also very smart, as he married Muriel.   

Audrey Buckeridge

Who is Doug Ackhurst? He is a caring individual who loves his 
community and fought hard for us all to make it thrive. As head 
of VAC, he handled many challenges. 

Doug was there, when needed, if the cause was for the 
betterment of the village. He supported ideas, even some of 
my crazy ones, for the improvement of the various clubhouses; 
suggestions for the 15th and 20th Anniversary Celebrations; 
organization of the massive garage sale outside of the gates; 
and suggestions for the start-up of the computer system for 
room bookings—to name just a few.

Along with many residents, I thank you, Doug, for all your 
hard work. We are a strong community today because of your 
efforts. 

Diane Sweeney



During Doug’s ten years of strong leadership as 

VAC Chair he has worked tirelessly in carrying 

out his VAC responsibilities and ensuring that 

VAC functioned as smoothly and efficiently 

as possible to make Swan Lake the vibrant 

community it is today. Doug’s primary goal 

has always been to make Swan Lake a better 

and more enjoyable place to live. He is very 

open minded and has always taken the time to 

listen to other peoples’ points-of-view in the 

decision-making process. During his tenure 

he has provided VAC with superb guidance in 

getting projects planned, initiated and com-

pleted in a timely fashion. Although he is 

stepping down as VAC Chair his contribution 

to Swan Lake will be long remembered and 

appreciated. He has definitely had a very 

positive influence on the village. 

Ed Freeman

I first came to know Doug as a broadcast 
colleague about 30 years ago. As an industry 
executive, he was an inspiration as a natural 
leader: strong yet conciliatory, accessible, 
honest and always committed to the highest 
standards. What a pleasant surprise then, to 
discover later that we were neighbours in Swan 
Lake Village. Nancy and I got to meet the 
serene and wonderful Muriel. As a foursome, 
we expanded our friendship. Through his health 
challenges over these last years, Doug has 
remained steadfast as head of VAC, successfully 
guiding (no surprise) the village through several 
important transitions.  
What a great guy!! He’ll be a tough act to follow. Lloyd & Nancy Robertson

What can I say about Doug Ackhurst? A colleague? A friend? An inspiration? He’s all of those, and more. 
In our nine years together on the YRSCC 1217 Board, Doug was always honest and thoughtful, making 
the best interests of the community his top priority. He was a wonderful support for me and over the 
years I’ve benefitted greatly from his sound advice.

Now is the time to just enjoy the village Doug. Try not to think of all those emails you’ll be missing!

Sue Smart 

I first met Doug and Muriel during a Thornhill 

Newcomers Club event many years ago. It was 

a pleasure to reconnect here at Swan Lake. As 

VAC chair for so many years, Doug has dedi-

cated his time to the needs and wants of the 

residents. What I admire and appreciate most is 

his enthusiasm for the village and his ability to 

make decisive and clear resolutions. It has been 

a pleasure to work with him over the years. 

Marie Hogan 

Doug has always responded positively to our 
requests, be it improving the look of Louisbourg 
opposite our house or bringing a resolution to 
the neglected area between our house and our 
neighbour’s. Doug is forthright and positive, a 
pleasure to deal with.
Phyllis Evans and Richard Pearce
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Words Are Important
by Peter Anastasiades

That words are important was brought home 
recently to The Palette Club which has been 
on an imposed hiatus because of COVID 
regulations.

Upon moving out of strict level 1 quarantine, 
Swan Lake Village was inspected to determine 
which facilities could reopen and how to do 
so. Although some groups were approved, The 
Palette Club was rejected. Later, after some 
appeals, it was approved but forced to move 
and reduce the members attending. More 
appeals flew back and forth, to no avail. The 
Health Department would not budge.

This is where “the word” comes in. The 

Happenings...

A few years ago, Bob and I decided to build 
a deck off our kitchen. It was to be a place 

to sit and relax, read a book, entertain friends. 
Little did we realize that entertaining would 
become its main purpose.

Our first guests were red squirrels. They loved 
the dining facilities—a pleasant atmosphere, a 
wooden rail for seating and lots of pinecones 
on the menu. They were not the neatest of 
diners. Although remnants of pine cones were 
left everywhere, cleaning up was not a big 
deal. The problem was their choice of a perfect 
dessert. The two-by-four wooden rails were 
gnawed in spots and eaten completely through 
in others. I’d had enough! I spread cayenne 
pepper everywhere. It seemed to work.

Next came the overnight accommodation. The 
space beneath the deck offered warm, dry hous-
ing. It became a birthing centre for Mrs. Red Fox. 
She did pay rent, kindly leaving dead rabbits and 
mice on my front door mat. I was not keen on 
running an Airbnb. I encouraged her to move on.

Not much later, skunks discovered the 
facilities. Broken lattices offered an entrance. 

When I closed that opening off 
with screening, they relocated— 
maybe to your place.

It seemed that my problems 
were over until a “giant” raccoon 
tried to get inside by clawing at 
my patio screen door. She was 
not satisfied with under the 
deck facilities. I located her 

entrance hole, closed it up and breathed a sigh 
of relief. The next day I discovered the new 
gap in the lattice which she had created. I was 
angry! Deciding to enclose the space, I started 
hammering and pounding, only to find the 
raccoon looking out at me. I hosed the area 
down, threw moth balls under the deck and 
liberally spread more cayenne pepper around. 
She moved out.

Today my beautiful deck is wrapped in ugly 
green plastic mesh. Rocks are piled along the 
bottom to prevent digging an entrance. I have 
been free of overnight guests for about a month 
now. I can sit outside, relax and read my book. 

Oh, oh! The squirrels are back! c

My Life in a Nature Reserve
by Barb Carey

similarity of “palette’”and “pilates,” had resulted 
in The Palette Club becoming an exercise club 
on Markham’s health books.

Once the error was rectified, The Palette 
Club was permitted to resume. 

Several modifications suggested by members 
are to be made:
1.   Artists will stand while painting.
2.   They will shift body weight while twisting 

at the hip.
3.  Periodic deep knee bends are encouraged.
4.   Wrist weights are to be worn with the non 

dominant arm waving about.
5.  Lively music will be played.

This will, no doubt, avoid confusion except 
for passers by.
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by Phyllis Evans

by Jake Dorner

Swan Lake Walkers is a group of residents who 
meet every Monday morning to walk in the con-
servation areas of York and Durham Regions. The 
outdoor setting allows us to physically distance 
while enjoying the natural environment and the 
company of others. This fall we have explored 
trails in the Rouge Urban National Park and York 
Region Forest. We walked a portion of the Rouge 
Park along a ridge overlooking the Rouge River 
and then through a forest to Twyn Rivers.  

If you are interested, contact Phyllis Evans or 
Richard Pearce: evansphyllis@hotmail.com or 
crpearce65@gmail.com

The balls and cues are sanitized, 
the players are masked and the die-
hards are back enjoying the game 
of snooker.

We are pleased to see new resi-
dents come out and enjoy the banter that has be-
come part of playing the game. Those of you who 
are still hesitating, have no fear. We take great 
care to  make sure that we adhere to all the rules 
to protect our players. 

We are happy to have Brian Boyd back and 
getting into shape. We truly missed his crummy 
jokes which no one laughed at except Brian.

There is very little for us to enjoy during this 
crazy pandemic time. Snooker is a stress reliever 
which many of us truly need, so come out and 
partake in our prescribed COVID-19 medication.

Contact: Jake Dorner, 905 294 5110 or email 
jdornerc598@rogerscom.

Walkers Group

Billiard Club
Whatzit Answers
1. Seeing eye to eye
2. Back to the drawing board
3. Break a leg
4. Sitting on the fence
5. Missed the boat
6. Letterhead or mail man
7. Go on a wild goose chase
8. Nightmare or dark horse
9. Devil’s advocate
10. Hot dog
11. Under the weather
12. Comparing apples and oranges
13. Bear in mind or bare headed
14. Cut the mustard
15. On the ball or sitting on top of the world
16. A dime a dozen

by Peter Anastasiades
The Palette Club

Since late October we have been meeting in The 
Gardens on Wednesdays and Thursdays, from 
10:00 am to noon. Social distancing requirements 
limit the number of attendees, so we are unable 
to accommodate new members at this time. 

During the summer, some of us took part in a 
special email program specifically devised for us 
by Judith Livingston, an accomplished Markham 
artist and instructor at the Varley Art Gallery. The 
program involved the completion of exercises 
and the response to certain challenges. 

As a result, I actually completed some 40 pieces 
on a variety of topics and of different sizes. So, this 
summer, for me, certainly was not a total waste.

Palette Lament
by Peter Anastasiades

Is it here? Or is it there?
Is that damned art group anywhere?
Is the room too small or big?
After all we paint, not jig!
Is the start date 12 or 5?
Will any of us still be alive?
If the virus fails to kill us
‘Twill be due to all the fuss.       
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Swan Lake
Tennis Club

Pickleball

by Art McDonald

by Lillian Huang

Does Wiley Coyote ever stop chasing the Road-
runner despite innumerable painful failures? 
Never! Does Sylvester ever stop trying to enjoy 
a Tweetie Bird sandwich for lunch? Not on your 
life! How about rising Canadian tennis star Denis 
Shapovalov when he was down two sets to one 
and one game from elimination at the U.S. Open. 
Quit? Not in his vocabulary. At least one of these 
three succeeded through his perseverance (the 
other two should really check out a psychiatrist 
or get a more sympathetic cartoon writer). Denis 
obviously got his determination from watching the 
play during a weekend visit to the Swan Lake 
tennis courts during his formative years. Fortu-
nately, he got his talent somewhere else.

Pickleball! It sounds like a joke, but it all started in 
1965. The inventor Mr. Joe Pritchard named his new 
sport after his dog Pickle. Now amazingly, it is the 
#1 growing sport in the world.

Pickleball was introduced by Angela Ng to Swan 
Lake in 2013. A team was formed and presented 
a proposal to VAC, who decided to convert two 
tennis courts. It did not take long to finish the 
conversion. There are now more than 20 members.

Our annual friendly tournament at the end of 
the season has been held since 2017. The winner’s 
name is engraved on the plaque that hangs at The 
Greens. Congratulations to Angela Ng, this year’s 
winner. The previous years’ winners were Fred 
Empacher, Brenda Eggett and Gary Pennington. A 
sincere thanks to Sue Brown and her team for all 
the scheduling and scoring. Hard work paid off as 
the whole tournament ran smoothly and the players 
were cheerful even when losses occured.

This year due to COVID-19, the protocol to play 
was tedious. Sue Brown and her team always made 
sure to carry out the tasks to comply with the guide-
lines. We put on masks and kept social distance in 
the waiting area. Sounds of joy or frustration could 
be heard coming from The Greens. c

This is all to say that a mere pandemic failed 
to overcome the spirit of fun and the need for 
exercise at our club. The initial decrease in 
attendance was probably due more to the wait 
for protocols and the need to tweak the reserva-
tion system than any lack of enthusiasm. Once 
the bugs were worked out (and it got boring 
at the cottage) the number of players returned 
close to the pre-COVID norm. We even seduced 
some new members into joining. Now, if we can 
just control the pesky pickleball enthusiasm, we’ll 
be flooded with innumerable screams of joy in 
victory and the equivalent (censored) of defeat. 
Unfortunately, we’ll have to wait until next spring 
to find out if we were successful.

If you’re in the mood to be seduced, or if you 
can no longer stand the irritating sound from the 
pickleball court, just contact:
Art McDonald (sharart41@gmail.com) or
Azim Dosani (azimdosani@gmail.com). c

Lynda and Maureen would like to thank all the 
participants who joined us at Spring Creek Golf 
Course this past season. Each week we numbered 
between 16 and 20 ladies, but there is plenty of 
room to expand next year. If any other women 
would care to join in, you would be most welcome 
and are invited to email either one of us, so that 
you can be put on our spring mailing list. 
lskeoch2@gmail.com. 
maureenbachetti22@gmail.com

Ladies’ Golf
by Maureen Bachetti



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. 
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Our “friendly” book club found a 
re-visit to John Irving’s 1989 book, 
A Prayer for Owen Meany quite 
delightful and most unusual. 
Some of us remembered it as 
required reading in high school 
or university. Different perspec-
tive this time around.

Narrator John Wheelwright recalls fond 
memories of his best childhood friend, Owen 
Meany, and is writing 20 years after Owen’s death. 
Who among us can recall such a life-long friend 
who influenced us so much? Owen’s impact on 
John’s life is immeasurable as Owen is a one-of-
a-kind buddy. 

In John’s case, he recognizes the unique gift of 
Owen, as he says “I am doomed to remember a boy 
with a wrecked voice. Not because of his voice, or 
because he was the smallest person I ever knew, or 
even because he was the instrument of my mother’s 
death, but because he is the reason I believe in 
God. I am a Christian because of Owen Meany.” 

Their friendship is unusual and each of their 
families quite different. Many of their school antics 
are hilarious but the serious side of their educa-
tional endeavours show Owen much more studious, 
with endless support of his buddy, John. 

There are many references to God, in particular 
the relation and reality of faith and doubt. Owen 
believes he is God’s instrument, that God has a 
plan for him. Theirs is an unmatched epic friend-
ship, and there is real commitment to one another. 

Owen does not appear passive about his destiny 
but in fact firmly chooses to cooperate with the 
determined outcome. He is resolute and free to do 
so or not. 

There are many personable characters Irving 
revisits and their personalities continue to develop 
throughout the book. Owen reveals his thoughts 
about politics, religion, and  the military in his 
prolific writing as an editor and a participant in 
the Vietnam war. 

A Prayer for Owen Meany both charmed and 
surprised members of our reading group. c

BOOK REVIEW
A Prayer for Owen Meany
by John Irving
Reviewed by Jean Howard

This film was made in 1959 and 
was said to be the Hitchcock 
film to end all Hitchcock films.  
Cary Grant plays the part of 
Roger Thornhill, an advertising 
executive who is mistaken for a 
non-existent government agent 
known as Kaplan.

Thornhill becomes involved in 
a series of misadventures while 
trying to establish his own per-

sona and discover who Kaplan really is. Cary Grant 
and Eva Marie Saint star in this classic film with 
thrills, spills, caresses and laughs.

A couple of the scenes are quite fascinating 
because of their history. At one point, Cary Grant 
and Eva Marie Saint are to climb the sculptures on 
Mount Rushmore in order to escape from the crimi-
nals. The U.S. Department of the Interior would not 
allow them to climb on the real Mount Rushmore 
sculpture, so Hitchcock built his own. Then the 
Department of the Interior ruled the climbing had 
to be done very carefully around the faces of their 
own creation. It was said that the Department of the 
Interior had a lot of power.   

This was Hitchcock’s longest film, at 135 minutes.
MGM thought it was too long, but Hitchcock had the 
final word and it remained at 135 minutes. Eva Marie 
Saint and Cary Grant are fantastic together and the 
film is full of wit, charm and energy. See it if you get 
the chance!

The Swan Lake Movie Committee has presented 
movies on the last Monday night of the month in 
The Swan Club. We do hope it won’t be too long 
until we can all get together again. c

MOVIE FAVOURITE
by Vida Bridgeman

North by Northwest - A Hitchcock Film
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Health Care
Many of our advertisers provide services and prod-
ucts that can assist you, particularly during this 
time of relative isolation. Nursing, feeding and 
caring, pharmacy delivery, medical alerts are only 
some of them.

Amazon Home Improvements will install metal 
railings and grab bars. Simple Freedom Design 
with their special cabinetry provides improved 
accessability to help you stay safe and remain in 
your home longer.

Turquoise Wholistic has advertised with us for 
20 years and has many happy customers in Swan 
Lake Village. Located on Main Street, they have 
stayed open to help us throughout the restrictions.

We encourage you to review the advertising sec-
tion and see how these companies and services 
can help make your life easier and safer and help 
to ease any pressures  uncertainty may be causing.

New Advertisers

Ahila Nesan PSW (Ah-Hee-La) is a licensed 
Personal Support Worker with over six years’ 
experience in long term care, senior care and 
private home care. We have met with Ahila and 
feel she will be a wonderful person to help anyone 
in all capacities in their home. She is best 
described in this reference from a current client:  
“Dependable, hardworking, trustworthy, capable, 
caring, personable. I have absolutely no hesita-
tion to recommend Ahila to anybody that requires 
a quality personal support worker. She is fully 
qualified and professional!”

Nurse Next Door is a home care company offering 
seniors the alternative of being able to stay in 
their homes longer. Internationally established 
20 years ago, the Markham branch is six years 

old and independently owned and operated. All 
caregivers are fully insured and qualified to offer 
personal support or full nursing services in your 
home, whether on a short term or long term 
basis. They even help clients to pursue their own 
favourite pastimes—knitting, puzzles, etc.  

Welcome News
We have received a delightful reference from a 
happy resident, Jason Heating & Air Conditioning: 
“Never have I had anyone as helpful, pleasant and 
efficient as Jason work in my home.”  

Gentlemen—Help is at Hand!
Peppertree Klassics is, for the tenth year, offer-
ing two special Men’s Night Christmas shopping 
events, December 10 and 17 from 2 pm to 6 pm. 
The ladies offer help choosing and even wrapping 
your gift. All safety protocols are being followed. 
See their ad on page 44.

Congratulations to Peach Tree Originals celebrating 
30 years in business. They are sharing their anniver-
sary with a special Anniversary Coupon. See their 
website for details. www.peachtreeoriginals.com

Advertising News
by Pat Gill and Audrey Buckeridge

ADVERTISING CONTACT INFORMATION
New advertisers, set-up, changes, queries, leads and satisfied 
customer information, please contact:
Patricia Jones – ptjones@rogers.com – 416-994-6962

Treasurer:  Pat Gill – lakeviewmagazine9.com – 647-400-8687 
Finance, invoicing, payment
Payments: Via Interac - Payee: lakeviewmagazin9@gmail.com OR 
send a cheque payable to Lakeview Magazine, PO Box 28, 
22 Celebrity Greens Way Markham, ON  L6E 1B5

Magazine Production:  Nancy Susko, Key Cursor Inc. 
nancy@keycursor.com – 416-856-5623

Annual Advertising Rates
for 5 issues

Size of Ad Black & White Colour

Inside Back Cover (7.75”w x 10”h)  $3,500

Full Page (7.75”w x 10”h) $1,500 $2,850

1/2 Page (7.75”w x 4.875”h) $1,080 $1,650

1/4 Page  (3.625”w x 4.875”h) $610 $900

Business Card (3.625”w x 2.25”h) $400 $600

Lakeview Advertising Coordinator 
On behalf of the Lakeview Board, I am delighted 
to announce that Patricia Jones has joined us as 
Advertising Coordinator.

Patricia is a new resident of Swan Lake and 
is enthusiastic about bringing her experience in 
publishing, sales and marketing. Please join us 
in welcoming Patricia to our community and 
our magazine.

You can reach Patricia at 416 994 6962 or 
email ptjones@rogers.com

Audrey Buckeridge






