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Happy 60th Anniversary

Security? Romeo and Juliette

Photo credit Anne Harris

by David Blinn
Once again the village was secure and safe 
from mischievous leprechauns on St. Patrick’s 
Day, thanks to Elaine. On guard and in style!

Last fall Romeo and Juliet were sent whence they 
came and, alas, it is there they shall remain.

The swans will not return this year. COVID 
protocols would have to be followed with locks 
and feeding equipment being sanitized regularly. 
A COVID supervisor would be required and 
physical distancing would prevent observers in the 
feeding station.

There are an increasing number of predators 
that kill the cygnets and eat the eggs. This is 
disheartening for the swan caregivers. Let’s enjoy 
the wild swans that have taken up residence on 
Swan Lake.

Congratulations 
to Sue and Jim 
Smart who 
celebrated their 
60th wedding 
anniversary on 
April 14, 2021.

They were 
married at the 
College Street 
Baptist Church 
in Toronto. 

Covers
Front cover: The front cover was photographed 
by Gary Deckert on a spring day in Unionville. 
The original Planing Mill, on this site on Main 
Street, was built in 1873. It was destroyed by 
fire in 1982 and recreated in 1986.
 
Back cover: A magical moment as a monarch 
butterfly alights upon the nose of Ann Marie 
Gill. Ann Marie is the daughter of Swan Lake 
residents, Yoni and Patrick Gill. She has been 
called a “Monarch Whisperer.” Engaged in 
stewardship, she is doing what she can to 
support the sustainability of the monarch 
population. In her own butterfly garden, she 
nurtures from egg through to miraculous 
golden-winged transformation.
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The weather has been summer-like, though the 
calendar says it’s still spring. It’s a good time to 

sweep the walk and the deck, to uncover outside 
furniture and the air conditioner, to give the barbeque 
a good cleaning before it is fired up for the first burgers 
and steaks, and generally, to prepare for outdoor life 
again. Spring is a great time of year, as long as there 
aren’t too many showers and there are lots of flowers.

Our spring issue contains a great variety of articles. 
In addition to creative compositions, there are several 
informative write-ups.

Of particular interest at this time of year is an update from the 
Landscaping Committee containing a wealth of information about the 
weeds and pests that must be dealt with in our village.

There is good news about our butterfly garden. When the plan was 
first proposed, the Swan Lake Events Committee applied to the city 
of Markham for a grant to help finance the project. The money arrived 
just recently. Ruth Bessant outlines the process and the timeline.

Jon Van Loon, adding his sly brand of humour to a serious topic, 
writes about joining the World Community Grid to help researchers in 
the quest for treatments for COVID-19.

In further commentaries, Richard Edwards writes an educational 
article about passwords and online security; Paul Howard, in his “Tips 
on Sips” focuses on Italian wines; and Judi McIntyre is “Out and About” 
at the Markham Village Music Festival.

“Who’s Who in Lakeview” features Vida Bridgeman and her long 
service and many contributions to our magazine. She has written 
extensively and has served many years on the Lakeview Board.

Winter creations are presented in an article about another of Swan 
Lake’s residents, David Blinn.

For those of you who anticipate another tale in the saga of mischief 
in a law office, you will find a story by A.Nonymous.

A group of writers in the village was asked to write stories about 
the word “lost.” Their creative input appears in a special section of the 
magazine. The five writers are all familiar to readers of Lakeview. Their 
names, however, do not appear on their stories. See if you can match 
each story to its author. Answers can be found on page 27.

Don’t miss the annual April 1 special section, “Village News 
Network” (VNN). If there are any questions concerning these articles, 
please contact Lakeview at editorlakeview@gmail.com

For its April issue, Lakeview usually contacts Swan Lake clubs to 
obtain information about start dates and plans for activities during the 
summer. Pandemic restrictions have limited what can be done. A few 
clubs submitted hopeful plans. With conditions changing frequently, 
however, we advise you to check the Swan Lake website for the latest 
club news.

I always welcome comments and ideas. Stay in touch.

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary
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Things Are Changing for The Swan Lake PROBUS Club

As most of you are aware, since the start of the pandemic, it has been 
impossible for The Swan Lake PROBUS Club to meet to present timely 
topics, socialize and share friendship with fellow club members. The 
club executive committee has tried to maintain the structure of the 
club until such time as we can resume normal meeting activities.

Concurrently, discussions with PROBUS Canada and among ourselves 
as a committee, have led us to re-evaluate our position with them.

As a result, a survey was recently sent to the last known members 
of the club asking if we should surrender our charter with PROBUS 
Canada with the intent of forming our own speakers’ club. 

Overwhelmingly, 92% voted in favour of leaving PROBUS Canada. 
Forming our own speakers’ club will keep all membership fees within 
the village of Swan Lake.

To meet the constitutional requirements of dissolution from PROBUS 
Canada, all remaining monies must be donated to registered 
charities. The rules of Swan Lake Village state that there are three 
recognized charities where the funds may go, Markham Stouffville 
Hospital, The Salvation Army and The Markham Food Bank.

Over the next few weeks and months, The Swan Lake PROBUS club 
will wind up operations, forward funds to our recognized charities 
and file for dissolution.

Once completed, work will begin on forming a new speakers’ club 
and when we can once again use The Swan Club, we will host a  
membership drive and perhaps a contest to name our new club. It is 
our hope that you will join us.

The goal will be to continue to offer interesting guest speakers 
and social activities as before. The current executive committee of 
11 people is meeting on a regular basis to prepare for the change. 
If you are interested in joining us, in any capacity to serve on the 
committee, please email one of the authors. c

PROBUS
by Michael Felip, Teri Laflamme,
Madeleine Nevins

Remembering
Des Durrant, formerly of 2 Giverny Way
Anna Lynch, formerly of Pinehurst Club Way
Denise Mathers, 43 Celebrity Greens Way
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It’s going to cost me
money now to use up

whatever balance remains.

An item in Readers Digest 
caught my interest. The 

writer was musing about the 
sense of giving gift cards. He just 
didn’t get the purpose and said something 
to the effect that instead of giving him a gift 
card, they could have given him fifty bucks.

That got me thinking about my own situ-
ation. There are probably ten gift cards or 
certificates in the house. Somewhere. Some 
haven’t been used yet. Some have probably 
expired. Some, I don’t know where they are. 
Some have actually made it to the vendor 
and still have a bit of a balance left on them. 
It’s going to cost me money now to use up 
whatever balance remains. I’ve had gift cards 
in my wallet and forgotten I had them, which 
is very annoying when you discover that after 
a purchase. You can’t add ten more cards in 
your wallet anyway because 
their bulk is thicker than the 
wallet itself. 

Two of the gift cards I have 
are from HMV. I’ve had them 
for years and they don’t have a value printed 
on them. I remember thinking WTF when I 
received them. What are they worth? Who 
buys  CDs nowadays? I actually took them 
with me on a trip to the mall and discovered 
they were each worth $50.00. Wow! Not a 
bad gift after all. I rummaged through the 
HMV store for over half an hour and didn’t 
see anything that was interesting enough 
to buy. So, I still have the cards now, years 
later, and HMV is out of business. I would 
have rather received the hundred bucks.

Then, I received two iTunes gift cards. I had 
no idea what iTunes cards were all about, so, 
I took them to a store that sells them and 
inquired. Customer Service said, “Use them 
to purchase iTunes.” 

“Okay, give me 
$100 worth.” 

“We can’t do that.” 
“Who can?’” 
They said, “I don’t 

know.” That’s when 
I found a good use 
for gift cards. Re-gift 
them! But be careful 
and do not give them 
to the loved ones 
who gave them to you.

There’s $11.92 left on a Rona 
card, $7.41 left on a Home 
Depot card, a 30-minute 
massage certificate that 
expired (the addition of 

another 30 minutes would have cost 
$40.00), a certificate for a lesson on how 
to paint Chinese calligraphy and $5.00 on 
a Walmart card. Walmart? Who would buy 
me a Walmart gift card? And the list goes 
on. I don’t imagine that my experience 
is unique. I suspect that there are many 
unused, lost, forgotten or expired gift 
cards and certificates all over the place. The 
retailers must really love them. They’ve had 
the full amount of the money from the day 
they were purchased and know that there 
are people like me who won’t use them up 
or will end up spending more when they do 
because the value never matches the 
purchase price (plus tax).

Just give me the fifty bucks. c

Gift Cards
by Bruce McIntyre
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Village News NetworkVNN

April 1, 2021 • Gary Deckert
Senior Swan Lake Analyst and Correspondent Emeritus

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

Three Seasons
A newly formed organization, Social Initiatives to 
Combat COVID-19 (SICC) has made a proposal 
that it says will cut back the number of social 
contacts and thus mitigate the threat of COVID. 

A spokesperson for SICC, who wishes to 
remain anonymous because she is not autho-
rized to speak on the proposal said, “Everyone 
knows that in Canada very 
few people venture outside 
during the winter. It seems 
logical that if there were 
two winters in a year, 25% 
more people would stay 
inside, cutting down on 
social contacts.”

SICC is asking the gov-
ernment to change the 
order of the seasons this year. Winter will be 
over and spring will take place at the usual time 
(March, April and May). But, it will be followed 
directly by winter (June, July and August). In 
winter people are less likely to go outside and 
gather in large groups. Spring will come in 
September and summer in December. The year 
2021 will have two winters and two springs and 
one month of summer in December. Fall will be 
slotted in sometime in 2022.

SICC believes changing the names of seasons 
will mean that it will not be necessary to impose 
a lockdown to cut back on social interactions. It 
is hoped that people will naturally stay inside in 
the new winter. The new summer weather will 
probably be enough to keep people inside.

The new winter will also cut down on travel. 
Those who are used to going south in the 
winter will stay at home because it will be 
too hot in the southern climes. Those who 
have summer cottages will also stay at home 
because it will be too cold.

Governments all over the world are observing 
this new tactic in the fight against COVID and 
will be evaluating the results.

SICC agrees that there must be a period of 
adjustment and, at first, there may be some 
confusion. Our informant said, “Most objections 
will be easily overcome. People are resilient and 
adaptable.” 

The conductor of The Tablemusic Baroque 
Orchestra, Jane Laworld, 
noted that the orchestra 
was planning to perform 
Vivaldi’s The Four Seasons 
as part of its Baroque 
Festival series in the fall. 
The four concerti are 
usually played in the order 
“Spring,” “Summer,” “Fall” 
and “Winter.” She says the 

program will have to be revised to play The 
Four Seasons in the order Spring, Winter and 
Summer, and leave out Fall. How is that going 
to sound?

The Toronto Maple Leafs are wondering 
if hockey will now be a summer sport. 
Families wonder when they should get the 
winter clothes out of storage. Will they need 
the winter clothes in the new winter (June, 
July and August) or should they wear the 
winter clothes in the new summer (January, 
February and March)? 

Swan Lake Village may have to renegotiate 
maintenance contracts,  switching the 
equipment needed for summer and winter 
maintenance. Summer maintenance will now 
require snowploughs. Winter maintenance will 
require lawn mowers. Salt will be applied in 
the summer.

“This will have a major impact on COVID and 
a little bit of confusion will be a small price to 
pay,” noted SICC. 
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Home of The Month Club
Many remember joining The Columbia Record 
Club or The Book of the Month Club. Today 
people have meal delivery services and wine 
clubs that offer the same kind of service. 
Often mystery packages arrive with a selection 
of wine or food for tasting. Record and book 
clubs often sent their wares unless specifically 
told otherwise. I have many books and records 
that appeared that way.

Now, after a 
year of being 
confined to home 
because of the 
pandemic, many 
people are ready 
for a change. 
Fortunately, there 
is a new organi-
zation that can 
help. The Home 
of the Month 
Club is recruit-
ing members. The 
concept is quite 

simple. The club will buy your home and send 
you a new address every month. All you need is 
a packed suitcase. The member’s old home will 
be rated on a scale of one to five stars and will 
be matched to the new addresses.

There are three levels of membership, local, 
national and international, with different 
membership fees. Members will also be required 
to pay a maintenance fee to get the place 
ready for the next occupant. The cost of 
transportation between addresses is the 
responsibility of the member.

The club is growing rapidly. More and more 
people want a change. The club has been 
granted an exemption from COVID restrictions 
so that even international members will be able 
to travel to their next address.

A New Photography
Phones have taken over photography. People 
everywhere take photos of food, people and 
events. The sale of cameras has plunged. Who 
needs a camera these days? A new company is 
trying to reverse the trend.

Monkey’s Paw Inc. has developed a new 
camera, the Timekon. It offers all the 
features of a smart 
phone, plus one 
major new ability. 
The camera can 
be used to talk 
to others, contact 
them by messag-
ing, keep track 
of appointments, 
monitor health, 
all the usual apps 
available. The pho-
tographic ability, however, is what makes the 
camera special.

Monkey’s Paw says that the camera acts as 
a “time machine.” It has the ability to change 
a photograph according to time. A photo of a 
tree in a forest can be manipulated to appear 
as it did two years before or one year after the 
photo was taken. The amount of time available 
to change depends on how much money is 
spent. Ten years on either side of the present 
costs more than two years. The more money 
spent, the more time you have. Right now the 
maximum time is 15 years. More time will be 
added as time goes by. The price of time is quite 
prohibitive right now but will probably go 
down in the future.

The company has patented the photographic 
process and is waiting for approval from 
government health and safety agencies. 

“We are confident that this will bring 
cameras back to the forefront in photography,” 
said W.W. Jacobs, CEO of Monkey’s Paw. c

Village News NetworkVNN
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Working in an old manor house had many 
problems, but one of the biggest had to 

be the antiquated telephone system. Oh, how we 
hated those phones, especially the 
pre-war intercom system, which must 
have been an Alexander Graham Bell 
original. To be honest, opening a win-
dow and yelling would have worked 
a lot better. But in days of yore (the 
1970s) and before iPhones, this was 
our in-house communication system. 

The main phones were big and 
black with rotary dials the size of a 
giant’s palm and a hand receiver to 
match. And woe betide any worker bee who used 
it for personal calls.  However, being on the 
cutting edge of technology, each office had its 
own intercom device, a mini switchboard housed 
in a wooden box with several small levers on the 
front. When levers were flipped to the on position, 
the intercom buzzed in the corresponding office.  

The device ran on batteries which needed 
frequent replacement. There would be a warning 
signal of tiny flashing lights under each lever, 
a kind of battery SOS. We often had students 
working with us on job placements, and when 
the lights flickered, we’d all swear that someone 

was signalling for help. It still makes me laugh 
when I think of the students being worried about 
a mythical person somewhere in the building 

needing help. And yes, we did, finally, 
tell them that it was a joke. One day 
we had a “what if” moment. What if 
all the levers were flipped at the same 
time? Wow! So, in the interests of 
science, we decided to give it a whirl. 

Oh, we thought we were so daring, 
flipping those switches, and, in our 
1970s version of tough talk, we’d say, 
“‘ey, dare you to flip the switches” 
then watch all the lights flashing and 

buzzing. Apparently, flipping all the levers at the 
same time made every intercom in the building 
go crazy. Laughing out loud, we would hear 
angry voices from the intercom, “Who’s calling?” 
and “Who is this?” And the best part, no one 
knew who had perpetrated the dastardly deed. 
Or so we thought! 

It was great fun until we got caught—and then 
it wasn’t. We were summoned to the Chief Clerk’s 
office and received a rather long and unpleasant 
lecture on maturity, which apparently we were 
sadly lacking. Oh well, all good things come to an 
end—or do they? c

The Wilds of Swan 
Lake Village!
Ken McKenzie was surprised 
with a visit from an uninvited 
dinner guest on his deck 
recently. Thankfully, the guest 
practised social distancing 
and did not flinch when the 
camera came out. Nice shot, 
Ken.

Over at the Liverants on 
Longmont Way, Mike was 
delighted when the visitors 
posed for him. 

Happening...

Photo by Ken McKenzie Photos by Mike Liverant

The True Tale of Telephone Trickery
by A. Nonymous



Perhaps it was Stanley Tucci’s CNN, Sunday 
night series on the food regions of Italy, that 

had me focussed on the wines of Bella Italia. 
In his last episode, he spent time with Arianna 
Occhipinti, a returnee from work in the north, to 
reinvigorate her family’s Sicilian wines. It turns 
out that Sicily is one of the oldest wine terroirs 
alongside one of the poorest regions. The 
surprise? Women as vintners in Italy are rarities.
 Reviewing the high points of Tucci’s Sicilian 
episode, he speaks of the ingredients and time-
tested recipes that come as a result of the 
land called “God’s kitchen.” The volcanic soil 
of nearby Mount Etna results in wines that are 
unique. The good news is that Stanley’s series 
has been renewed for another season. Hurray! 
More pasta and Sangiovese!

One of my first memories of Italian wine 
(50 years ago!) was sitting by the Bay of Naples 
sipping a wine called Lacrima Christi, one that 
flourishes on the slopes of Mount Vesuvius. The 
poetic Italians felt that the tears of Christ refreshed 
the volcanic soil. Happily, no volcano in Niagara!

Looking at the entire country, a Google search 
shows 20 wine-making regions. Some of the 
more familiar ones are Tuscany, Piedmont and 
Veneto.  I readily admit that I am a rookie at wine 
tastings and food pairings, but I am ready to go 
to school.

With travel inhibited because of COVID-19, 
and even as we receive our vaccines, we hope 
that destinations like Italy and others have a high 
percentage of vaccinations and lower hospital-
ization and death rates. We will still wait for a 
green light from Global Affairs Canada.

This column will focus briefly on two areas, 
Tuscany and Piedmont in the north. My first 
introduction and likely yours was to a uniquely- 
shaped bottle of Tuscan Chianti, housed in 
a straw protective cover. I might have been 
frightened off if I knew that the straw flask was 
called in Italian a fiasco! Remember we probably 
used the bottle as a candle holder for romantic 
dinners in our youth. Were we cool! Today’s 

Chianti likely is based on the Sangiovese grape. 
“Tuscany has forty-one Denominazioni di origine 
controllata (DOC) and eleven Denominazioni di 
Origine Controllata e Garantita (DOCG).” In the 
1970s a new class of wines known in the trade 
as “Super Tuscans” emerged, but now are likely 
listed as DOCs and DOCGs. (cf. Wikipedia). The 
LCBO Vintages usually has a section dedicated 
to Tuscan wines.

Further north, the area called Piedmont is 
greatly affected by the nearby Alps. I first came 
across a recommendation for a Barolo wine that 
was 10 years old, and $40. The Vintages expert 
said to buy it as you would never see that age 
and price again. A casual look at the best Barolos 
go for $100-$200 plus. Rightly so, the wags call 
Barolo wine, “the wine of kings and king of wines”. 

A Barbaresco wine from the same region 
(different valley) which likewise utilizes the 
Nebbiolo grape, is more affordable, usually less 
than $30 and gets mixed reviews but is worth 
part of your education.

Finally, a lagniappe. The LCBO lists the 
following as the 4th most popular wine in 
Canada. Santa Margherita Pinot Grigio Valdadige 
2016, Trentino, Italy (Vintages
Essential 106450 $19.95 in
stores only).

Recall from my first column,
a request. If you have a
favourite wine, a bargain
value, a wine for a
celebration, red or white,
email me at
pjacb15m@mac.com
or call 905 471 1103 c 

Enjoy!

Tips on Sips
by Paul M. Howard
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Garden Club
by Peter Anastasiades
PLEASE JOIN US
NEW MEMBERS NEEDED

Swan Lake
Tennis Club
by Art McDonald

The aim of the Garden Club is to promote activities 
in Swan Lake which will enhance the appearance of 
the village; to invite guest speakers on gardening 
topics; and to give residents an opportunity to 
continue an activity once enjoyed.

The Garden Club has some responsibilities. They  
maintain the Memorial Garden and The Swan Club 
urn seasonally.

Last year the club was inactive because of 
COVID-19 restrictions, but it is likely it can 
resume after vaccination. There is, however, 
a limiting factor. The club is in desperate need 
of new members. We need your ideas, your help 
in planning, your time and, occasionally, physical 
assistance. What can be accomplished depends 
entirely upon group size and enthusiasm.

I am asking any resident interested in the 
club, to contact me so that an organiza-
tional meeting can be called for early spring. 
anastasiades7@icloud.com

Ladies’ Golf
by Maureen Bachetti

I wish the world was more like a golf foursome.

                  You start out as strangers.
                  You struggle together.
                  You encourage each other.
                  You laugh.
                  You tell stories.
                  You leave as friends.
                                 Author Unknown

This just about sums up our Wednesday golf out-
ings at Springcreek Golf Club. Lynda and I look 
forward to teeing up with all the women golfers 
who have golfed with us in the past, as well as 
any gal out there who wishes to join this season. 
Whether you are an experienced golfer and play 
regularly, an occasional golfer, or perhaps haven’t 
golfed in awhile, but are willing to dust off those 
clubs and give it another whirl, you will be wel-
comed to join us.

 We’re hoping to start the season as soon as 
the course is up and running (perhaps early May). 
Those already on our list will receive an email. If 
you would like to be added to the list, just give us 
a call, or email. We’re both listed in the Swan Lake 
directory and we welcome new participants. 

Lynda Skeoch    905 294 6582
Maureen Bachetti.    416 722 3791     

COVID restrictions are changing. Residents 
should watch for emails about the clubs and 
facilities in the village. The Swan Lake Village 
website will have up-to-date information so 
do check it regularly. 

The birds are amateurs. The Canada geese 
may honk, other birds may send notes of joy (or 
seduction) carolling through the pine trees and 
condos, but it takes the tennis players who have 
been denied the pleasure of whacking something 
to relieve frustration, to really blast the heavens 
with their cries of “When are the nets going up??!!” 
On April 6th, 2021 Anno Domini, VAC answered 
their prayers. To loosely paraphrase the VAC 
guidance: “You can quit whining on May 1 if you get 
all the paperwork in so we can approve it and the 
contractor’s schedule doesn’t screw things up.” 

Of course, change, whether a blessing or 

a curse, is a certainty. This year tennis will be 
using the Swan Lake TIMIFY system to control 
its activities rather than its previous unique 
system. However, an inside source has told me 
that, except for some terminology modifications 
and perhaps other minor adjustments, the actual 
system will function as it has. Whew! No need to 
train the brain all over again as to how we will 
defeat the evil COVID. 

Those who had the perseverance to continue 
playing on the Swan Lake courts last year (or those 
I have not had the courage to delete from the 
contact list) will be given updates as events 
progress. Any new residents who are interested in 
tennis, please contact me. I know there will also be 
intelligent queries on the details for this year and 
I will attempt to respond expeditiously. To contact 
me, please email me at sharart41@gmail.com. If 
you do not get a response to your inquiry, presume 
it did not fall within the specified category. 

Village Activities
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social media, facilities including stages, street 
layout, road closures, rentals, to name a few.  

On the weekend of the festival, along with 
the organizing committee, there are many high 
school students who commit their services for the 
weekend. This is a great way for them to get their 
volunteer hours while making the festival a success.

Needless to say, the pandemic changed 
everything last year.  
A large part of the 
entertainment had 
been organized and 
booked/confirmed 
and craft vendors 
were ready to come 
to the street. 
Fortunately, there 
are a number of 

tech savvy committee 
members and the decision was made to do a 
virtual festival. As it turns out, the Markham Village 
Virtual Music Festival was one of the first festivals 
to attempt this. The decision was made to keep 
the same hours as the street festival, on Friday 
evening, all day Saturday and Saturday evening. 
Artists submitted their pre-recorded videos to our 
Entertainment Director which included a variety of 
music and dance performances. As well, vendors 
were given a free plug on the website in the hopes 
that they would return to the street in 2021. In order 
to showcase the history of the festival, videos were 
made by the committee showing the plates that 
were created every year and the posters. These 
can be seen at www.markhamfestival.com and click 
on About Us. Our Town Crier, John Webster, gave 
a walking tour of the historical buildings on Main 
Street and again, these can be seen on the website. 

Fundraising is always a challenge and the festival 
has been fortunate to receive a number of grants 
from all levels of government. Corporate donations 
are more difficult to secure. Due to the current global 
situation, the committee is moving forward with 
a second virtual festival for 2021.  As the current 
Chair of the Festival, I hope you will join us online 
June 18-19, 2021. Please check out the website 
www.markhamfestival.com for more information. c

Markham is known for its many festivals and 
Main Street Markham hosts one of the original 

festivals. In 1978, the Kinsmen organized the first 
Markham Heritage Days.  Gordon Landon, a Swan 
Lake resident, was one of the original Kinsmen to get 
the ball rolling. By 1981, the festival was taken over 
by community volunteers and renamed the Markham 
Village Festival. In 2001, it was renamed yet again to 
become the Markham Village Music Festival.  

Held the third 
weekend in June, 
Main Street Markham 
is closed to traffic 
from Highway 7 north 
to Parkway/Bullock.  
Along with craft and 
food vendors, there are 
four or five stages on 
the street featuring 
music of all genres.  
Over the years, the addition of multicultural 
presentation was added on Friday evening and this 
has become a huge draw. The committee wanted 
to showcase the diversity of Markham with music, 
food and crafts from as many cultures as possible. 

Each year, the organizers look for new and 
creative ways to bring people to the street. Morgan 
Park has been dedicated to children’s activities with 
carnival rides, petting zoo, crafts and performances  
for, and by, kids. There have been dog shows, 
antique cars, basketball competitions and much 
more throughout the 44 years.  In 1993, the 
festival hosted one of the “cry offs” for the World 
Town Crier Competition in Morgan Park.

Since the Markham Village Music Festival is run 
entirely by volunteers, they are indeed the back-
bone of the festival. Imagine 44 years of volunteering. 
That’s pretty incredible! The main organizing 
committee meets monthly starting in January to get 
ready for the June festival.  There are 15 members 
on the committee including two City of Markham 
councillors. Another Swan Lake resident, Al Wallis, 
has been involved with the festival for many years. 
The committee makes decisions about entertain-
ment including music and dance, craft and food 
vendors, sponsorships, marketing and advertising, 

Markham Village
Music Festival
by Judi McIntyre

OUT AND ABOUT



Vida Bridgeman

Who’s Who in Lakeview
The pages of Lakeview are for, about and

by the people of Swan Lake Village.
You might like to know more about some of our contributors.

After all, they are your neighbours.

In a memoir recently published for her family, 
Vida Bridgeman shares the words of Abraham 

Lincoln, “In the end, it’s not the years in your life 
that count, it’s the life in your years.” It is clear that 
Vida has packed a whole lot of life into her years. 
She was born in 1930 in Weston, Ontario, the third 
of four daughters. Situated on the east side of the 
Humber River, and surrounded by farmland, the 
small town of Weston boasted its own mayor and 
councillors, a police chief, two public schools and 
a high school. Vida loved that little town.

She also loved the house where she grew up. Her 
paternal grandparents had built it as a retirement 

residence on a beautiful well-treed hilltop on the 
east side of the river. Vida’s childhood memories 
include picking violets, trilliums and jack-in-the-
pulpits in the spring; paddling in the river in the 
summer; and sliding down the slopes in the winter.

A proud Canadian, Vida loves to relate to her 
two daughters and their children stories about 
her maternal great great grandparents, who 
emigrated from Scotland in the 1840’s. These 
pioneers had been granted Crown land in Mus-
koka. She tells her six grandchildren how fortunate 
they are to be sixth generation Canadians.
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Vida (centre) with her two daughters and grandchildren

Five-year-old Vida (on the right) with her three sisters.



A Walk in the Woods
by Phyllis Evans
with thanks to Bill Bryson

The Swan Lake Walkers Group is in its fourth year 
of enjoying walks in York, Toronto and Durham.  We 
have ventured out to the Waterfront Trail along Lake 
Ontario, the York Region Forest trails, the nearby 
Markham trails, the Rouge National Urban Park, the 
Durham Forest trails, and even as far as the Henry  
Pellatt estate in King Township.  In all we have 
explored more than 25 areas, none of which is an 
urban setting. Particularly interesting to the Walkers 
Group are the spring flowers in April, May and June, 
and the fall foliage in September and October.

Every spring we visited 
Forestream Trail in Durham 
to see the thousands of 
trilliums in one wooded area. 
Because that area is  no longer 
accessible, we have discov-
ered  another site in Durham, 
North Walker Woods, that 
not only has a profusion of 
trilliums,  but also is home to 
trout lily, bloodroot, wild 
ginger, and hepatica. North Walker Woods 
is part of the moraine system with a gently 
undulating landscape through coniferous and 
deciduous forests. At the trail entrance (near the 
intersection of Concession 6 and Albright Road 
in Durham) is a large trail map indicating the 
different paths through the forest.

Although the Walkers Group is not active in 
the heat of summer or the cold of winter, 
Richard and I have walked almost every day 
during this pandemic, an activity that has been 
good for both mind and body. If you are interested 
in joining the Swan Lake Walkers Group contact us.

Vida continued...

Phyllis Evans, evansphyllis@hotmail.com
Richard Pearce, crpearce65@gmail.com
905 472 8492

Vida discovered Unionville, another of her 
favourite places, during her father’s routine 
Sunday afternoon family car rides. In 1968 when 
she and her husband purchased a home north 
of Unionville, the bridge over the river alongside 
the art gallery was just a single lane wide and 
Main Street was very narrow. Eventually, as the 
community grew, she moved to the Bridle Trail.

After graduating from the University of 
Toronto in 1952, Vida’s work experience included a 
position at British-American Oil Co. (now Gulf Oil), 
a six-year period as a stewardess for Trans-Canada 
Airlines (now Air Canada) and finally, an admin-
istrative role at York University from which she 
retired in 1996.

Although she loved her home in Unionville, 
inspired by many of her friends and church 
associates who had moved to Swan Lake Village, 
she made the decision to join them. Phase 5A 
had just been completed when she moved here 
in 2001 with her goldfish and three dogs (flout-
ing the rule, shhhh!). She describes that year as 
an exciting time, meeting and mingling with 
other new residents. She was a member of the 
5A board for 12 years (interrupted by a two-year 
hiatus after her first grandchild was born) until the 
phases amalgamated. She enjoys many aspects 
of life in Swan Lake Village and feels it is a most 
caring and safe place to live.

Who’s Who in Lakeview? Vida Bridgeman most 
certainly is deserving of commendation and thanks 
for countless contributions to this magazine. For 
nearly 20 years she has participated in various roles. 
She has been a member of the Lakeview board 
since 2003. As a roving reporter, she has written 
travelogues illustrated by her own photography. 
She has conducted interviews and shared 
informative articles. She has reviewed count-
less movies. And she continues to serve. Using 
a quote by Mae West, Vida points out in her 
memoir that “you only live once, but if you do it 
right, once is enough.”  c
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Footnote:
I created Vida’s Little Book to dedicate to my six 
grandchildren, daughters and sons-in-law, and 
friends in Swan Lake Village. It is a collection 
of the stories and photographs I contributed to 
Lakeview over the years. 

Many, many thanks to Nancy Susko who 
handles Lakeview’s production. She had retained 
all the files and without her assistance my little 
book would be only a dream.

Vida
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Those who have lived in Swan Lake Village 
for more than a few years are aware that 

the Swan Lake Events Committee (SLEC), with 
the help of many volunteers, supported an 
initiative, first introduced in September of 
2017 by Rajib Khettry, to build butterfly 
gardens. Rajib is a member of the David 
Suzuki Foundation (DSF) and had seen the 
call in a DSF newsletter to join in building a 
butterflyway so that the monarch butterfly, an 
endangered species, would thrive in Canada 
when flying north for the summer.

Jessie Albanese, Chair of the Events 
Committee at the time, and Rajib learned of a 
City of Markham grant, the Markham Environ-
ment Sustainability Fund (MESF). They were 
encouraged to apply. Jessie and Rajib worked 
diligently from January 2018 until submission 
of their application in May of that year. Assured 
by city officials that we would be approved for 
the grant, we went ahead. With VAC’s approval, 
we dug up the overgrown gardens in the 
northwest area of the village, developing two 
beautiful butterfly gardens in June 2018. 

Who could anticipate that the municipal elec-
tions would put all grant applications on hold?

By the time the newly elected council was 
sworn in,  the city had decided to take a 
different direction. However, grants that had 
been earlier accepted would still be consid-
ered. We had received several generous dona-
tions, including one from Lakeview, and SLEC 
supported our endeavour in the meantime.

Jessie continued to follow up, to no avail. She 
was always told that they were “looking at it.” 
Skip forward two years to March 2020. Kelly 
Lips, current Chair of SLEC, and I went to the 
almost empty city offices (due to COVID-19) 
to meet with Claudia Marsales, Senior Man-
ager Waste and Environmental Management. 
Unbelievably, we were assured that we were 
still eligible for the grant and that we should 
update the application, which we did immedi-
ately. Claudia would take it to the next meeting 
for approval.

Kelly and I continued to follow up, and by the 
end of July we were told that they were starting 
evaluations. The next step was to be an audit of 
the butterfly gardens. On September 25, 2020, 
I met Nory Takata, who is with Markham’s Park 
Operations Department, and gave him a tour of 
our butterfly gardens. He was duly impressed, 
especially with how many native plants we had 
and how well the gardens were maintained. He 
took many pictures for his files and asked me 
to send him pictures from the summer of 2018 
when the plants were very immature, which I 
was able to do.

Finally, on November 11, 2020, I was advised 
that Markham Council had approved our applica-
tion for the MESF grant.

Kelly Lips followed up after Christmas, asking 
when we could expect a cheque. The wheels 
of bureaucracy certainly do move slowly. I 
am pleased to announce that on Thursday, 
February 25, 2021, almost four years after the 
original MESF application was submitted, SLEC 
received a cheque in the amount of $3,370.90 
from the City of Markham. 

For those of you who have moved to Swan 
Lake and have not yet discovered our beloved 
butterfly gardens, please drop by the gazebo 
in the open area between Belle Terre Way 
and Louisbourg Way. And if you would like to 
volunteer to help out with watering or occa-
sional weeding and cleanup, please call or 
email me. We would love to have you on our 
team. The butterflies need you! c 

Butterfly Gardens
Markham Grant Application
by Ruth Bessant
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The World Community Grid (WCG) is the world’s 
largest volunteer computing grid. One of its 

projects, initiated on April 1, 2020, named Open 
Pandemics—COVID19, aims to help find treatments 
for COVID-19 and to create a fast-response open-
source tool kit that will aid scientists to search 
quickly for treatments for future pandemics. I was 
anxious to take part in this project. To make a 
significant contribution, I would need lots of 
computing power.

Obtaining the Present Computing Capability
First, I had to find a way to purchase 25 state of 
the art computers without risking serious family 
financial strain. Fortunately, a compelling force 
behind my interest lay in the design and assembly 
of requisite hardware. My desire was to assemble 
the fastest, most productive models conceivable. 
Gaming computers fit these requirements. Com-
ponents were purchased and assembled inside 
old empty computer cases available on eBay for 
less than $40 each. After the 14th computer had 
been constructed in this manner, I had assuaged 
my interest in this approach. The remaining were 
acquired by bidding on eBay for damaged models 
that I could modify and repair.

Secondly, I must devise an affordable way to pay 
the monthly electric bill required to operate these 
computers 24/7. This necessitated a not insignificant 
monetary outlay for hiring a licensed electrician to 
install two dedicated power lines with the latest in 
safety breakers, followed by provincial inspection 
and documented approval thereof.

Now, to consider the mystery as to the number 
of desktop computers that can be accommodated 
in an easily accessible manner. The space in my 
35 square meter study was already imbued with a 
custom built-in unit, comprising a desk, shelving and 
cupboards, an existing protruding closet across one 
wall, an easy chair and a cot. Unfortunately, some of 
the 25 computers were not easily accessible, being 
hidden behind the chair and blind corners, showing 
that I was already overstocked.

Manning the Battlements
Picture yourself standing in the middle of this room 
with all 25 computers working full blast. Even with 
outside temperatures below freezing, with the only 
window wide open and with the door to the hall 
open, you would find yourself engulfed in a mid-

summer heat wave of well over 35C. The open-door 
option with the noise and heat impacting the rest 
of the house struck me as a fast track to divorce, 
so scratch that. Anyway, even if I could stand this 
sweat box, the computers could not. So, what to 
do? The solution I chose was to add two industrial 
fans, operating with rare earth magnet motors and 
requiring surprisingly little power. Apart from pro-
viding restricted toilet access, and chilling drafts 
which assault one when perched thereupon, these 
fans, when operating at full throttle, create what our 
house helper has branded, an aircraft wind tunnel.

All Interesting Essentia, but So What?
Before I lose the plot completely, let’s return 
to my computers’ research. As of February 9, 
2021 and scrutinizing the Total Run Time, my 25 
computers had already completed the equivalent 
of 32 years, 55 days of research. Ignoring the 
results, which, of course I hope are helpful, it is 
important for me to point out that I do this work 
for the mental and physical challenge it presents 
each day. For an old guy in his 80s, it is keeping 
everything up and running.

Terminal Comment
My housekeeping skills, so grossly apparent in the 
photo are not typical of our house at large, which, 
I hasten to indicate, my wife and our house helper 
always keep spick and span.

I was once reminded by one of my university 
chairpersons on a visit to my similarly disarranged 
office, that “a cluttered office is indicative of a 
cluttered mind.” The Cambridge English dictionary 
defines “cluttered” as “untidy, not organized, and 
covered with a lot of things.” Fearing that some family 
wag might find some form of this appropriate as my 
gravestone epitaph, I now insist that I be cremated  
and have the residue untidily scattered about. c

A Quixotic Tale
25 Computers Fighting COVID-19
by Jon Van Loon
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It was the sixties.  Hot war loomed. But we were 
there to save everyone. We were RCAF. We were 

proud. We drank the very best.
The Polynesian Room, closed now these many 

decades, was on Carlton Street just south of 
Portage Avenue in Winnipeg. Why did we choose 
the Polynesian Room? The Gardenia in Bloom! A 
drink meant for the gods, which is what we thought 
we were.  

The Gardenia in Bloom was a drink 
designed for four, a rum-based 
beauty served in a quadra-shaped 
bowl with gardenias floating in it. 

Really! Flowers floating right in the drink!
Two old ladies caught our attention almost 

immediately. They must have been at least 42 or 
43.  We four worldly airmen had just ordered the 
Gardenia in Bloom to share among us, but we 
noted the two ladies had ordered one each.  

My lightning-fast mind quickly grasped the 
potential. “Ladies, I see you’ve ordered one 
of the most splendid drinks ever devised. You 
know, we have flown all over the world and I 
can assure you this particular Polynesian 
establishment serves the tastiest gardenias found 
anywhere. Go ahead. Try one. Taste a petal.” 
Hesitantly at first, then with more assurance each 
of them took a bite of a petal, then proceeded to 
eat all the flowers, petal by petal.  

By this time we were convulsed with hilarity, 

barely holding back our glee. We had to leave 
rather unceremoniously in order that we could 
explode with laughter away from the table and 
our companions. 

We laughed so hard, I feared our laughter could 
be heard even from the adjoining lobby.

Reflections on this Story
While writing this reminiscence, I ran it by my 
good friend, Chuck, who was there at the time.  
Reflectively, he said that wasn’t quite how he 
remembered the afternoon. He thought that it 
was we who had each ordered a Gardenia in Bloom. 

The two ladies were much more circumspect. 
And indeed as locals, apparently much more 
knowledgeable. Chuck went on to say that one 
of the women, when noticing our drinks, said to 
me, “Hi, I see you’ve ordered our world-famous, 
specialty drinks. Are you aware that the 
gardenias here are reputed to have the finest 
texture and most unique taste within the 
Polynesian restaurant genre?”  

I was told it was she who pressed me into 
tasting the flower with her promise of fine taste 
and sophistication. And yes, I found myself 
enjoying the experience so much that I completely 
demolished the flowers, petal, stamen and all.

The distinct tinkling of their laughter stayed 
with me as they departed. c  
                                                     Reg Jordan

A Little Shopping Trip

Polynesian Delight
A Drink Meant for the Gods

A true story as told to Linda Atkinson

A true story by an Elderly Gentleman

Rosemary’s husband had recently passed away. She was very touched when she 
began to receive regular kindly telephone calls from an elderly neighbour. Ruth had 
been a widow for nearly twenty years. The conversations were congenial and empathetic.

One day Ruth began their chat with an apology for calling later than usual, 
explaining that she had been shopping. “I just had a few little things to pick up,” she 
said. “Now I have a mister in my bedroom.”

Rosemary, slightly taken aback, commented that it must have been quite a 
successful shopping excursion. There was a pause. “I mean, for you to have found, 
in one short trip, a Mr. for your bedroom,” said Rosemary.

Ruth laughingly clarified that she should possibly have used the term “humidifier.”
A week later, when Rosemary answered her phone, she said, “Hello, Ruth. Do you 

still have that mister in your bedroom?” To which Ruth replied, “Yes, but I didn’t turn 
him on last night.” c
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Who’s Lost?
A small writers’ group was given the assignment to write a 
story on the common theme of lost.

Their responses to the challenge are presented here. The 
writers are frequent contributors to Lakeview. Can you match 
each story to its author? 

The writers are, Bill Armstrong, Linda Atkinson, Margery 
Brown, Jean Howard and Richard Pearce.

Answers on page 27.

Lost—A Set of Keys

The kids and I were alone in Markham while 
Phyllis attended her mother’s funeral in 

Wales.  I had been given all the instructions 
necessary so that we could get through the 
few days without a major mishap.  That after-
noon, David was supposed to be 
picked up from his gymnastics 
class, but I couldn’t find my keys. 
A major mishap!  As I frantically 
sped through the house search-
ing for them on every surface and 
in every drawer, Katherine did the 
only thing she could think of.  She 
phoned her mother in Wales.

“Daddy has lost his keys and 
he can’t find them. Can you come 
home?” Such confidence in me!  
I searched again but to no avail.  
I knew that Phyllis had voiced an exasperated 
sigh from those thousands of miles away.  How 
quickly it travelled.  How clearly, I heard it. I was 
used to “exasperated sighs.”  I often fell short 
of the mark.  And my daughter obviously knew 
it. What to do?

I might mention that I had lost a set of keys 
when we were living in another house.   They 
had not been  found.  I had tried to convince 

Phyllis that a poltergeist had taken them.
It never occurred to me to call a taxi or ask 

a neighbor for a lift to get David. What I did 
think of was my bicycle.  I had ridden to Lake 
Simcoe and back and had every confidence in 

my ability to use my bike on a 
rescue mission.   Mind you, there 
was no back seat for David. I 
crossed busy Markham Road, an 
extension of Highway 48, turned 
right onto Bullock and rode to 
the gym.

My cycling clothes were cer-
tainly not made of lycra or what-
ever was popular at the time.  
Rather, I dressed in ripped shorts 
and a torn t-shirt, just the right 
uniform for gardening and cy-

cling. When I arrived at the gym, David was 
waiting.  Rather nervously, he climbed up onto 
the seat while I pedaled  home, standing up as 
if I were climbing a hill.

Of course, we arrived home safely.  How could 
it be otherwise?  Katherine phoned her mother.  
David declared that he was never again going to 
gym classes. And I commenced the great hunt.  
Where were my keys?  Solve the mystery. c



Oscar Wilde 
made the observation 

that to lose one
parent is a tragedy,

but to lose 
two parents is just 

outright carelessness.
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LOST

So the topic for this month is “lost” and I 
must admit that, sitting here looking at the 

computer screen, I am at a loss for words. Due 
to the horrid COVID virus, I have been secluded 

in the house and yet 
have still managed 
to lose track of time. 
Often I don’t know 
what day of the week it 
is, or if that was break-
fast or lunch I just ate.

A couple of months 
ago, before the lockdown, but still feeling locked 
in by the four walls of the living room, I went to 
Markville Mall.

At the mall I wandered lonely as a cloud
And knew not a person in that crowd
But that seemed just alright to me
As it meant I at least was free.

Sometimes I think I have lost 
my mind. I will stand in the middle 
of the kitchen and wonder “Why 
am I here? What did I come in here 
to do? Oh yes, it was to get a glass 
of water.”

I once lost my car. I had gone 
shopping and when I came out of 
the store I could not find it. It was not in the 
aisle where I was sure I had parked it. I looked 
at some of the other rows, but it was not there 
either.  I met a friend going into the store and I 
said, “Al, I think my car has been stolen.” 

He asked, “Did you leave the keys in it?”
“No,” I replied “They are here in my hand,” and 

showed them to him. 
He looked at the fob and said, “If you press 

this button it will sound the horn.” I pressed the 
button, but nothing happened. 

“No,” he said “you have to hold it down.” I 
did that and the horn on my car three rows 
over started blasting away. Did I feel stupid! 
I put the groceries in the trunk and wheeled 
the cart back to collect my dollar. Why we 

give the store the loan of a dollar just to use 
the cart, I don’t know.

Many years ago there was a TV series Lost in 
Space. I could not understand how one could 

be lost in space as there are no clouds or high 
hills to block the view and, with three fixes on 
nearby stars, you can pinpoint your location 
accurately.

I have noticed that we very 
seldom talk of death or dying. 
Instead we say that we ‘lost’ 
John two weeks ago. In dis-
cussing wars, we say how many 
soldiers have been lost instead 
of killed; how many planes 
were lost in the last air battle. 
Oscar Wilde made the observation 

that to lose one parent is a tragedy, but to lose 
two parents is just outright carelessness.

I lost some money in a business transaction a 
few days ago. I took 24 empty cans to the beer 
store and should have received $2.40 for them. 
As I needed some coins the clerk gave me a 
toonie. a quarter, a dime and, something which 
I did not notice until later, a faded copper cent 
coin instead of a nickel. So I was out 
four cents. Still, as they say on Bay 
Street, “A loss is a loss.” 

If, in reading these ramblings, you 
feel you will be justified in thinking 
that I have lost my way, well don’t 
forget that the title of this piece 
is ”Lost.” c



Enticement
I live in England. Daddy says England is big, but 

Mommy showed me on a map, and it looks 
small. I think it is small because on Sunday we 
can go to the country where Daddy was born, 
and we can get there in the car and be home 
for Mommy to put me to bed in my new big girl 
bed by bedtime.

It is Sunday and we are getting into the car to 
drive to Wales where Daddy was born. The car 
is called Rover and it has a running board. I can 
climb in all by myself because I am four years 
old. Daddy was born in a forest and it takes a 
long time to get there, so me and Big Sister 
squabble until Daddy puts on his stern voice, 
and then soon we are in the forest. It is called 
Dean and we are in this other country where 
a big sign says croeso i Gymru. Daddy sings it 
out. Mommy says it means Welcome to Wales. 
She thinks he says it properly because he knows 
some words of this different language, so he is 
showing off.

We are going to have a picnic and Big Sister 
and I have helped put all our favourite things to 
eat in the wicker picnic hamper. The wicker is 
pretty, and the hamper has real leather straps 
that fasten with silver buckles, and it has its 
very own dishes held under the lid by littler 
leather straps.

The Forest of Dean is magic. I think Little Red 
Riding Hood lives in a forest like this. The trees 
grow up to the sky and meet over our heads so 
that Rover is driving in a shady green tunnel. 
Light dances when bits of sky show through 
where the leaves are not thick. Daddy follows 
the winding road slowly, so that we can let 
down the windows and listen to the birds sing 
to each other. Then, ever so slowly, he stops the 
car, hushing us, because there, almost hidden 
near a little bush, stands Bambi. There are tears 
in my eyes because Bambi is real and not just in 

a book. Now I know Red Riding Hood must live 
nearby. I hope we don’t see Mister Wolf. 

I am glad when we go to the brook where the 
watercress grows best, and we sit on a blan-
ket and eat our sandwiches. The brook is pret-
ty and happy. It makes a chuckling sound and 
what Mommy calls ripples. The brook is not at 
all like our wide and dark River Severn at home, 
with steep banks. It is a big fall into the black 
water, and it is frightening. It moves ever so 
slowly, Daddy says, all the way to the sea.

There are not so many trees by the brook, 
but a different sort of forest made of ferns that 
grow thick for as far as I can see. I’m tired of 
gathering watercress. I walk slowly away from 
the water to explore. Getting near the fern for-
est is a bit scary. I tip-toe. Ooh, but it is pretty 
in this forest. The lacy plants are taller than me, 
but move gently and seem to like me there. I go 
deeper and deeper into this new place. I watch 
fern patterns on my hands and legs, making 
them green like an elf. But my legs are tired. It 
is a hot day, and the fern forest is cool. My eye-
lids droop. A furry patch of moss looks soft, so 
I curl up small and go to sleep.

I am dreaming, paddling in a talking brook 
with my favourite things from fairy tales. It is a 
happy place, and the brook and the fairy tale 
people talk to me. Only nice people are there, 
but, somehow, I know Mr. Wolf is swimming 
in River Severn towards the sea, towards the 
sea, only his head with his big wide mouth and 
its big sharp teeth above the water, above the 
slowly moving water—to the sea—to the sea . . . 

Suddenly, I am awake and jump up because I 
hear Daddy calling my name, over and over. He 
is using his big loud voice. Now I am cold and 
afraid. Daddy comes bursting through to where 
I am standing with my arms over my head, my 
best dress smudged green, my face wet with 
tears. I think he has tears too, but I can’t be 
sure. (I don’t think daddies cry) He swoops me 
up and smacks my bottom. That gives me hic-
cup sobs. But he hugs me too tightly and kisses 
my hiccups, so I know that, really, I am safe. 
Then Mommy and Big Sister are here, all hot 
and bothered, as Mommy says, and they tell me 
I was lost. I didn’t know I was lost, but I am very 
glad I am not lost any more. I hiccup a promise 
never to wander off again. And I never will. c
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I was in a big Eaton’s department store, clutching 
the furry cuff on a sleeve of my mother’s winter 

coat. We were standing in a long lineup surround-
ed by lots of other mothers and 
kids, but I only had eyes for the jolly 
bearded man in the velvety red suit 
sitting in that whopping big chair at 
the top of the stairs. I was silently 
rehearsing my speech. 

“I have been a very good girl, 
Santa, except when I accidentally said something 
mean to my brother. But, Santa, I promise that I 
said ‘Sorry,’ and I won’t ever do it again.” The 
speech went on to describe exactly the kind of doll 

I wanted to find under 
my Christmas tree. 
But before I got to the 
“Thank you, Santa” 
part in my head, one 
of his pretty helpers 
took my hand and I 
found myself climbing 
up onto Santa’s lap. 
I don’t remember if I 

said everything properly—just that it was a magi-
cal, breathtaking experience.

Too soon, it was time to hop off his knee. I 
waved goodbye, before skipping down the ramp 
to grasp that furry cuff. Chattering away about 
my talk with Santa Claus, I looked up to see if 
Mummy was listening. 

I had seized the wrong cuff and the wrong 
mother!

Memory of the ensuing fright and panic stayed 

with me for years. I concluded that to be a lost 
child must surely be the most terrifying experi-
ence in the world!

Several years later I was in a de-
partment store with two children 
who had grown by leaps and bounds 
over the summer holidays. I had 
postponed, for too long, the pur-
chase of first-day-of school clothing 
for Mary Beth, and the replacement 

of outgrown play attire for Janet. The store was 
packed with families on similar errands. My two 
little girls were not at all in the mood for shop-
ping that day. On the other hand, neither was I. 
Although they were content to allow their mother 
to make suggestions, they were aware of the ne-
cessity to stay nearby for size assessment and be-
stowal of final “okays.”

Suddenly, I heard a terrified scream. “Mummy, 
she’s lost!” I did not panic immediately. The two 
of them had been at my side just seconds ago. 
However, three-year-old Janet was nowhere to 
be seen. Mary Beth was sobbing, and I was on 
the verge of tears, as we conducted a frantic 
search. It seemed forever before the little ruffian 
emerged from beneath a rack of clothing. Beam-
ing, she surveyed a group of shoppers, and ex-
claimed “I played Hidey Seek!”

That was the day on which I determined that to 
be a lost child is not nearly as terrifying as to be 
the mother of a lost child.

I also learned that Lost and Found can be a 
story with a very happy ending. c
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Lost and Found

I don’t remember  
if I said everything 

properly—just that it was 
a magical, breathtaking

experience.



I like to remember 
routes by landmarks, 
but even cemeteries

move on me!
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I am geographically challenged. I say that 
because, growing up in the United States, I 

only studied geography in elementary school.
When I arrived in Toronto in the summer of 

1977, I drove around in circles trying to rent a 
place and to find a job. I also had 
to go to summer school at U of T 
to update my teaching creden-
tials. Since I had rarely been on a 
bus, never mind a subway, it was a 
challenge to figure out two buses and a subway 
to the university. When Paul would occasionally 

say, “Meet me at the 
northeast corner of 
Bay and Wellesley,” 
he may as well have 
asked me to look for 
the corner of Walk 
and Wait. One time I 
got off the subway to 
find an address, then 
got on again in the 
opposite direction, 

to wind up across the street from my original 
starting point.

I wish I had a built-in GPS in my ankle. My 
usual challenge at shopping malls is to re-
member where I parked the car. I often use my 
emergency button to sound out the location 
of my vehicle. One time I returned to a park-
ing garage in downtown Toronto with multiple 
shopping bags and a child in tow. Eventually 
the parking custodian in his little cart drove us 
up and down every aisle until I located my car. 
“Oh, Mom!”

One time when my daughter was participating 
in a soccer tournament on different fields, I 
parked my car at the first assigned field. When 
I went to retrieve it, I could not find it anywhere 
and eventually reported it stolen. I had all kinds 

of people searching for my Toyota. 
Just before the police arrived, I 
found it in a different parking lot, 
and it turned out to be a Honda 
Civic. I identify cars by colour, not 

make. “Oh, Mom, really!”

In shopping malls, small towns, and even exits 
from stores or elevators, I seriously must think 
. . . which way? I like to remember routes by 
landmarks, but even cemeteries move on me!

Then there are the challenges of daytime 
vs nighttime orientation. All those years of 
orienteering in scouts were not necessarily 
beneficial. J.R.R. Tolkien once said that “not 
everyone who wanders is lost!” I hope that 
quote occasionally applies to me. Getting 
lost is just another way of saying “going 
exploring.” Like Willy Nelson, I am On the 
Road Again . . .One, two, a one, two, three, 
four, On the road again. . . c

Lost—On the Journey

The writers’ next assignment is about summer. 

We invite you to share favourite photos, 
a short story, anecdote, special seasonal 
memories or happenings relating to 
summer. We’ll publish a selection in the 
June issue.

Send your contributions by May 15 to 
editorlakeview@gmail.com

Lakeview Invites You
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It seems unimaginable what 
it must have been like to live 
through the nightly bombings in 
London during the Blitz of World 
War II. Fifty-seven consecutive 
nights of raids and bombings. Death and destruc-
tion all around. Whence comes a charismatic leader 
to marshal troops and citizenry to salvation?

Along came Winston Churchill, British states-
man, politician, author, army officer and Lord of the 
Admiralty. He seemed to be just the one who was 
needed at such a horrendous moment in history.

Erik Larson is brilliant in his writing craft and 
style. He deftly presents a picture of the person-
ality of this unusual historical figure. Impetuous, 
bombastic, stubborn, humourous and crusty, 
Churchill loved and cared for his people. He 
taught his countrymen to be fearless, claiming 
that “Fear is a reaction. Courage is a decision.”

The reader is introduced to many members of 
Churchill’s immediate family, his 
colleagues and his competitors. 
One becomes familiar with his 
country retreat, Chequers, and 
his wartime retreat, Ditchley. 
The threats are very real. The 
terror is palpable, even though 
the reader may know the 
historical outcome. The  
reader is also given ear to 
Churchill’s conversations and 

proposals to President Franklin Roosevelt and his 
efforts to get the United States on board as a 
trustworthy ally. A thread of humour runs through-
out the book to balance the trauma.

I found myself riveted to this book. The title 
itself is all encompassing. The Splendid and The 
Vile depicts the magnificence, the glorious victo-
ry of salvation at the cost of morally despicable, 
abhorrent war and destruction.

I often wonder what kind of accounts will be 
written about our times and our history in years 
to come.

BOOK REVIEWS
The  Splendid
and the Vile
by Erik Larson
Reviewed by Jean Howard

Winston Leonard Spencer-Churchill was first 
nicknamed the British Bulldog by the Russians. It 
was a reference to his ferocious focus.

On the 20th of August 1940, as the battle 
raged on, Churchill gave another of his famous 
rousing speeches. Paying tribute to the fortitude 
of the Royal Air Force, he coined one of his most 
famous lines, “Never in the field of human conflict 
was so much owed by so many to so few.”

Other quotes include:

“If you’re going through hell, keep going.”

“Everyone has his day, and some days last longer 
than others.” c

In Housekeeping, reviewed in 
the last issue of Lakeview, with 
her beautiful prose Marilynne 
Robinson demonstrated how 
she could make a poem from 
a tree.

This story is about human relationships as 
written by an old man near death, an account to 
leave for his ten year old son to read when he is 
older.  The man is a pastor and his wife is thirty 
years his junior, the love of his life. His account 
covers three generations in their family, dating 
from the American Civil War.  As a man of the 
cloth, John includes in his epistle many quotes 
from the Bible. With her usual skill, Robinson 
relates those biblical tracts to every day living, 
be life lived with or without religious conviction.

John’s best friend, also a pastor, although 
of a different denomination, some forty years 
earlier had named his son after John.  John 
Adam is back in town, after many years’ absence, 
ostensibly to visit his aged father. It is a mark 
of Marilynne Robinson’s skill how,  under the 
pen of John, his growing discomfort with John 
Adam’s true reason for being back in town 
subtly emerges.

A gentle, beautifully written tale set in an 
ancient shabby place in the depth of Iowa; a 
town called Gilead. c

Gilead
by Marilynne Robinson
Reviewed by Margery Brown
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PASSWORD: A secret word or phrase that must be 
used to gain admission to something.

Recently we changed the password to our Swan 
Lake website. Why? Because every month we get 
between 200-300 unauthorized attempts to ac-
cess the site from all over the world, including 
China, Russia, Eastern Europe to name a few. So, 
for security reasons we decided to upgrade our 
password. How did we choose the new password?  
What are the rules and guidelines?

In 2017 the National Institute of Standards 
and Technology revised guidelines for creating 
passwords. The organization suggested keeping 
passwords simple, long and memorable. Long 
passwords are cryptographically (the art of writing 
or solving codes) harder to break than shorter ones.  

What to Avoid
•   Common dictionary 

words and character 
combinations.

•   Anything personal (pet and family names, dates 
etc.), especially if you are on social media.

•  Reusing or duplicating your passwords.

•  Sharing your passwords.

How to Develop a Password
If you have tried to set up an on-line account 
recently there are requirements that must be 
met including:

•   Length, longer the better: 8 characters is a 
starting point, 10 to 15 is better.

•   Include numbers, symbols, and upper and 
lower-case letters.

Using the rules above, it is easy to come up with 
a password. Just hit the keyboard and come up 
with a strong password like: 2tz<dyk[pa5+. It is 12 
random characters, which makes it hard to guess. 
The only problem is how do you remember it? 

How to Remember a Password
Pick a song you like, use the first character 
of each word in the lyric. For example, in the 
Beatles tune “When I’m Sixty-Four,” one lyric 
is: “Will you still need me, will you still feed me, 
When I’m sixty-four?” The password becomes: 
Wysnm,wysfm,WI64?. Easy to remember, but 
difficult to guess.

Use four (or five—the more the better) random 
words. String them together making a pass-
phrase, a password that involves multiple words. 
It has been calculated it would take 550 years 
to crack the password “correct horse battery 
staple,” when written as one word. However, the 
words need to be random. The phrase, “Little Red 
Riding Hood” would be a bad combination 
because it is a common phrase, and the words 
make sense together. Random words such as 
“sugar mirror garbage greed” do not make sense 
together but should also be easier to remember, 
and hard to crack! Need help? Check the 
Diceware website.

You can use either of these methods repeatedly 
by simply adding a character or two at the 
beginning or end of the password/passphrase to 
make it unique for a particular website.

Avoiding Password
Fatigue or Stress
What was my password 
again? Password stress 
is caused by forgetting 
or mistyping a pass-
word. How many pass-
words do you have? 
The average is 21 and 
increasing all the time. 
How do you keep track of them all? The best 
way is to use a password manager. But can 
you write down your login credentials? The 
answer is yes, as the odds of a burglar or 
nefarious person finding your passwords is 
unlikely in Swan Lake Village. But be cautious 
and do not share your passwords. Guard your 
privacy carefully.

Richard Edwards
Website Administrator
On behalf of The Web Team

by Richard Edwards

Swan Lake Village Website



This winter, despite many challenges from 
Mother Nature, residents and visitors to 

Swan Lake Village were treated once again to 
the display of snow and ice sculptures at our 
front gate. 

This annual presentation originated shortly 
after David and Jo-Anne Blinn moved into the 
village twelve and a half years ago. They had 
been channeling the energies of their six-year-
old grandson, Kyle, who had been visiting over 
Christmas. Appreciative comments from village 
residents on the resulting snowmen inspired 
the birth of a tradition.

Before moving here, David and Jo-Anne had 
lived in a high-rise condo in North York for 
thirty-three years. They had loved the view 
overlooking a beautiful conservation area. 
Fortunately for us, they were attracted to the 
many features of Swan Lake Village.

In addition to sharing his talents as snow 
sculptor extraordinaire, David has made many 
significant contributions to our community. 
Caring for the swans has required consider-
able time and effort. He is on a team of pool 
testers who, according to current regulations, 
must test the water every four hours while 
the pools are in service. He does the setup 
for Movie Night at The Swan Club. And Doug 

Ackhurst once referred to him as “Chief of 
Security for the Security Team,” as he volun-
teers to help with various small tasks at the 
gatehouse.

However, David credits new creations, and 
embellishment of old ones, to the master 
decorator of the gatehouse, who is always 
ready to offer instigation, inspiration and 
engineering suggestions.

Cindy and Don Fowler, our talented village 
photographers, visited the site frequently to 
capture this year’s construction and creations 
through the lenses of their cameras.

Thank you, David, for your many services, 
particularly for your unique way of brightening 
our winter months.

Jo-Anne & David Blinn

Winter Creations

David Blinn
by Brian Slater



Construction begins...
building the blocks

Barry Dover is “buried over”

Eiffel Tower

Leaning
Tower of
Pisa underconstruction

Mystery
Monster

Inukshuk

Pyramid

Special Agent Bill Frieson

David Blinn at work
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continued on next page...

Last summer was an especially hard summer for 
our lawns and shrubs, the hottest in 84 years, 

mostly without sufficient rain and problems with 
our aging irrigation system. We had more than 
19 days of over 30 degree temperatures. This 
presented us with a challenge in maintaining the 
vitality of our landscaping.

Our lawns struggled to survive the drought. 
With grass deterioration come weeds, crab grass, 
dry patches and chinch bugs. Of course we had 
our annual infestation of Japanese beetles to 
contend with. Due to the drought, new sod and 
over seeding often failed to take. Your 1217 
dedicated landscaping committee and VAC are 
working diligently to develop a plan to bring our 
existing lawns back to life. The good news is that 
crab grass is an annual. It may not return this year 
and we will be keeping an eye on it to ensure that 
any recurrence is held to a minimum.

Let’s talk about a few of the most challenging 
problems and look at each in detail.

Chinch Bug
First, the little bug that 
is behind our patchy, 
brown grass, the chinch 
bug. In the past years, 
our lawns, in most cases, 
were lush and green, but 
over last summer some 
yellow spots developed. 
Within a few days the 
grass in those spots 
turned brown and died. 
The culprit for the 

deterioration was the common chinch bug. These 
insects are found just below the sod. They feed 
on grass roots and spread very quickly. They are 
found nationwide, but normally exist at a rate of 
less than 10 to 15 bugs per square foot of lawn. 
With those numbers, they rarely cause problems 
because other insects, such as ants and lady-
bugs, feed on them and keep their population 
under control. However, since last summer was 
extremely hot with little rain, the number of 
beneficial insects that prey on chinch bugs did not 
survive. As a result, the chinch bug’s population 
grew. With the heat and lack of rain, they quickly 
multiplied to more than 100 per square foot of 

lawn. How do we get rid of these pesky bugs? Well, 
luckily most turf-type pesticides kill chinch bugs, 
but we will leave this to our landscaping company 
to select the optimum one to be applied. This will 
require two applications since the first will only 
deal with adult chinch bugs and not their eggs. The 
second application will be required several weeks 
later to deal with the newly hatched eggs.

Japanese Beetles

Another complaint from some residents this 
year was the Japanese beetle. The bad news is 
that we can’t do anything about them. We would 
like to keep them out, but they don’t stop at 
the gatehouse to ask permission to enter. It is 
impossible to put a net around our village. If you 
want to eradicate Japanese beetles from your 
garden, the only way to deal with them is to 
manually trap them in a jar with a mixture of dish 
soap, water and bleach. Some residents used a 
lure. This attracted beetles, but captivated more 
than might have been otherwise. The key seems 
to be in destroying the eggs that have already 
been laid. Eggs are usually found in the ground 
around their feeding areas. Once they are 
hatched, the only pesticide that could deal with 
them is banned for health reasons. So the key is 
to spray the ground surrounding their favourite 
eating ground to destroy their eggs. This should 
be done early in the morning in order to prevent 
killing other valuable insects such as the honey 
bee. Please check with local nurseries for their 
recommendations.

1217 Landscaping Newsletter
by Jacqui Stein and Carolyn Whitaker
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Crabgrass dies 
at the end of each 
growing season, 
usually at the first 
frost in the fall. Con-
trolling crabgrass 
before it seeds is 
important because 
the seeds can re-
main viable in soil 
for at least three 
years.  

Mowing regularly is often all we need to prevent 
crabgrass from flowering and producing seed. 
Also, to prevent crabgrass from taking over, we 
should thicken lawns with grass seed. Good turf 
will often crowd out new seedlings.  

Purslane

Purslane is an annual, succulent plant that will 
grow outward in a circular shape close to the 
ground producing over 2,000,000 seeds per 
plant! 

The fleshy red stems will have small green 
paddle shaped fleshy leaves. Purslane flowers 
are star-shaped and yellow in appearance. It 
can be found in clear uncultivated or recently 
cultivated soil. Purslane reproduces by tiny black 
seeds and stem fragments. This weed appears 
in late spring or early summer and likes warm 
weather, fertile soil and moist garden beds.

The best method for eliminating purslane is by 
hand pulling. If you wish to, you can easily pull 
the weed without breaking. Typically, a single 
purslane plant will cover a large area, so we can 
easily clear large areas affected by purslane weed 
with only a little effort. Pull out this weed as soon 
as you see it and destroy the plant. This weed can 
live in our soil for years.

WEEDS
Creeping Charlie

One of the most prevalent weeds we see 
around the village is creeping charlie. Creeping 
charlie (ground ivy) with wild violet flowers is 
common in shady lawns. Native to Europe, it has 
become an invasive lawn weed in North America. 
The plant has bright green leaves with scalloped 
edges on creeping stems that root at the nodes. 
It tends to form a dense mat over the ground. 
The best way to minimize creeping charlie is to 
improve turf density by seeding grasses in shady 
areas to help limit this weed from spreading. 

The use of herbicides is not always successful 
in killing creeping charlie. We have tried Fiesta 
in the past with little to no success. Common 
herbicides do not work. The Landscaping 
Committee will work with our landscaping crew 
for their recommendations concerning the use 
of herbicides with triclopyr as a last resort.

Those individuals who like to get involved 
can easily pull the weed without breaking it 
and over time it should die out. This, however, 
may not be a viable option in heavily infested 
areas, as the extensive spreading stems of creep-
ing charlie can be difficult to remove completely. 
If there are mats of weed, smothering them with 
newspaper or tarp is sometimes helpful. 

Crabgrass
Crabgrass is a low-growing, summer annual that 
spreads by seed and from rooting of nodes that lie 
on the soil. Luckily, Melfer cuts our lawns regularly, 
since uncut crab grass can grow to two feet tall.
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Chickweed 

Chickweed, although not prevalent in our 
village, is often confused with purslane or creeping 
charlie. When growing without competition from 
other plants, common chickweed can produce 
approximately 800 seeds and can take up to 
seven or eight years to eradicate. Common 
chickweed often forms dense mats and rarely 
grows higher than two inches. The flowers are 
small with five white petals. Fortunately, annual 
chickweed is easier to control as long as we pull 
the weed when the plant is small and before it 
flowers. The challenge can be locating it during 
the short period between germination and 
flower production, so we must be sure to 
monitor closely and completely remove the 
weed so it doesn’t re-root.

What can be done to improve our lawns?
The 1217 Landscaping Committee is in the process 
of developing a Five Year Plan to replace or top 
dress and seed lawns that need rejuvenation. This 
will not happen in one year but will be addressed 
over several seasons. We will deal first with the 
more damaged areas and proceed throughout 
the village to assess every property. Where there 
is an irrigation problem, we will work with 
VAC to find a solution. Please be assured 
landscaping issues are going to be addressed.  
Please be patient and hopefully, where problems 
exist, we can depend on your assistance and 
co-operation whenever necessary.

Finally, the last and very important message is to 
remind everyone, that our Tree Committee is exe-
cuting their Five Year Plan and it is working. Please 
be reminded that home owners must not trim trees. 
Trees with a metal number tag belong to the corpo-
ration and fall within the jurisdiction and responsi-
bility of the Tree Management Committee. Let the 
experts do it. If you require a tree to be trimmed, 
please note the tree number and refer the matter to 
the management office and the Tree Committee. c

Lakeview
is your magazine
Be a contributor.
We want to hear from you.

Send us your comments, stories,
ideas, pictures.

email us directly. 
editorlakeview@gmail.com

Don’t forget to send us your summer 
submissions for the June issue.

Telling
by Richard Pearce

Before written history,
The lives of our ancestors would
resonate with each telling,
The past in the present.
Now, dates of births and deaths
and photos flicker,
Grandparents, parents, you, your children,
Children’s children,
Many million stories, too many to count.
The writer, because telling
is no longer possible,
Tries to leave a record.

Lost Bill Armstrong

Lost and Found Linda Atkinson

Enticement Margery Brown

Lost on the Journey Jean Howard 

Lost—A Set of Keys Richard Pearce

Lost Writers Answers
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WELCOME to two new Lakeview 
advertisers. As well as providing 
quality service, both of our new 
advertisers are residents of Swan 
Lake Village!  

MR. FIXIT, WOLFGANG: Already known by many 
for his friendly, reliable service and prompt 
response, Wolfgang and his wife, Rita, have lived in 
Swan Lake Village for seven years. If it needs install-
ing or fixing, chances are that Wolfgang can do it! 

SHERLASE CLINIC & SPA, a full-service medical 
aesthetics clinic and spa, located on 16th Avenue 
at Markham Rd., has been serving Markham for 
20 years. Sherlase, open with limited services 
during the current lockdown, offers botox, 
therapy for spider veins, specialty laser skin 
treatments, cosmetic procedures, RMT massage, 
facials and much, much more. Owner, Sheri, her 
husband Garry and their dog Luke, moved into 
Swan Lake Village in the fall of 2020.   

WHO IS OPEN FOR BUSINESS? In spite of our 
recent lockdown, most Lakeview advertisers are 
open for business in a modified fashion, by phone 
and online, many with curbside pickup and/or free 
delivery. All Lakeview advertisers are following 
recommended health protocols and are eager to 
help you in whatever way they can. Contacting 
individual advertisers for specific details is 
recommended.  

Advertisers are showing creative ways to serve 
us! Peach Tree Originals and Peppertree Klassics 
provide clothing for you to try on at home and 

purchase what you like. Markham Heritage Wines 
is preparing your wine for you, ready for pickup. 
La Belle Flowers reports that customers are 
sending flowers just to say hello. Can-Pro Tax 
& Accounting, Desjardins Insurance/Financial, 
Gordon’s Custom Upholstery, Hempen Jewel-
lers, HomeSource, Markham Tile & Stone, and 
Stouffville Fine Furniture are all offering curbside 
pickups and/or appointments. Call them for their 
current options in compliance with changing 
COVID restrictions. 

Products and services are being booked well into 
the future and many items are in short supply. 
Markham Cruise and Travel reports that bookings 
for cruise cabins are filling up. Tri-Vista Renova-
tions is booked into July. Dan the Drawer Man, Pro 
Touch Painting, Sol Escape, Vincent Painting and 
Unique Shutters & Window Treatment are happy 
to discuss your needs and make future plans and 
appointments.  

Cards Appliances, Jason Heating & Air Condi-
tioner, Logik Roofing, Markham Garage Doors, 
Markham Home Hardware, Mr. Fixit, Phoenix 
Electrical, Roto-Static Carpet Cleaning, Stouffville 
Garage Doors, Unionville Appliance and 
Whitevale Plumbing are all available for essen-
tial repairs, maintenance, purchasing and service. 
Movers4Zoomers and Cautious Moving also qualify 
as essential services.

Essential Businesses including health care, food 
stores, funeral homes, auto companies, real 
estate, home repairs and home maintenance are 
open with varying degrees of restrictions. 

Supporting our advertisers at this time is more 
important than ever!

Advertising News
by Patricia Jones

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@gmail.com – 647-400-8687 
Finance, invoicing, payment
Payments: Via Interac - Payee: lakeviewmagazine9@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

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

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

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

Full Page (7.75”w x 10”h)  $2,850 

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






