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Happy 65th Anniversary

Village Activities

Congratulations to 
June and Douglas 
Ford who were 
married at North 
Parkdale United 
Church in Toronto on 
June 30, 1956. 

Restrictions are being lifted! 
Hopefully, Lakeview will once 
again be relating news of many 
activities which have resumed. 
At the time of this writing golf, 
pickleball and tennis are under-
way, and hopefully more outdoor and indoor activi-
ties will follow.

Residents will be advised as regulations change. 
Watch for eblast announcements and updates. 
Check out the Swan Lake Village website frequently 
for complete information and to sign up for activities 
with TIMIFY. If you have questions, email the TIMIFY 
Appointment Administrator, Sue Riesberry, at 
riesberry@rogers.com.

Swan Lake Ladies’ Golf News 
by Maureen Bachetti

May 26th began the new 
season for Swan Lake Ladies’ 
Golf, and the ladies were  
raring to go, just to get 

outside and back into a routine. Each Wednesday 
morning we welcome about 15 new and 
former players who join us for a pleasant 9-hole 
round, perhaps making new acquaintances 
in the process.

Don’t hesitate to contact Lynda Skeoch at 
905 294 6582 or lskeoch2@gmail.com or Maureen 
Bachetti at 416 722 3791 or maureenbachetti22@
gmail.com to help us add another foursome to 
our group.

Garden Club News 
by Peter Anastasiades

A small but enthusiastic 
group was joined by two 
new members, Ari Trant and 
George Chammas, at the 

Memorial Garden to remedy a year of neglect 
imposed by the pandemic. Even though Kate’s 
Gardens had edged and weeded voluntarily, 
there was still much to be done.

After replacing two dead bushes, annuals were 
planted by David and Jo-Anne Blinn, Norm Crone, 
Ari and George. With the addition of top dressing and 
some trimming, the garden has been rejuvenated. 

We thank the group of diligent workers. We are 
still looking for new members so that we can plan 
for garden-centred events. If you are interested, 
please contact Peter Anastasiades at 905 294 4453 
or anastasiades7@icloud.com

They have lived 
in Markham 
since 1966 
where they 
raised their 
family of four 
sons.

Covers
Swan Lake Village is 
awash with colour. 
Our talented 
photographers,  
Don and Cindy 
Fowler, capture the 
essence of the 
beautiful flowers that 
surround us this summer season.
Thank you to our residents for all the lovely 
gardens that we all enjoy.

by Diane Sweeney

Congratulations Swan Lake 
Village! We turned 25 years 
old this month. 

It is disappointing that 
celebrations had to be 
postponed, however, we 
are hopeful that we can 
mark the occasion with a 
party in 2022.
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I am sitting in early June writing this after several 
days of temperatures in the thirties. The hot, lazy 

days of summer have arrived a little earlier than 
usual this year. As a child, the summer holiday 
seemed to stretch out for a long time. As much of 
that time as possible was spent outdoors. Those 
were great days.

Perspective can change. As a teacher and 
administrator, it seemed to me that when every-
thing was cleaned up at the end of the school year 
it was almost time to get ready for the next year. 
Sometimes, there were courses to take that took up much of the 
summer. Summers flew by.

Lakeview asked for your summer memories, stories, photos and 
traditions. Spread throughout this issue are contributions from 
many residents. That is what makes Lakeview a special magazine. 
It really is “for, about and by the people of Swan Lake Village.” 

Linda Atkinson, Assistant Editor and Lakeview Board Member, 
expresses her gratitude for the opportunities the magazine has 
given to her. Through Lakeview she states that she has met other 
residents, “learning about their interests and talents; discovering 
surprising assets and features of clubs and groups within the 
village; gaining a better understanding of how a thriving condo-
minium association works.”

Linda also says that without a little nudge from friends she never 
would have submitted her first story to Lakeview to begin her 
involvement. She is now a valued member of the editorial team and 
makes many contributions to the community. 

She and Lakeview would like to give that little nudge to others 
who may be looking for a way to contribute and are a bit hesitant. 
Let us know if you have an interest in reporting, creative writing, 
photography or innovation. Maybe, you have a new idea that you 
would like to introduce to Lakeview. Let us know. It is always great 
to hear from new contributors. 

In this issue, Bev Stewart writes about living in a village which 
she likens to an “urban forest.”  She is giving up her role as “The 
Tree Lady” after serving for several years. She is handing the reins 
to Marjolyn Pritchard.

Many readers commented on the back cover of the last issue 
depicting Ann Marie Gill and the monarch butterfly. In this issue 
Ann Marie writes a beautiful article about her interest in these 
butterflies. I am sure you will enjoy our regular features about wine, 
Markham and people of the village. It looks like activities in Swan 
Lake may start up this summer. Watch the website for notices. 

Stay safe and well.

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary
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No more gloomin’ when sunshine was zoomin’
And gardens were bloomin’. Oh, what sights!
Days became longer, sunshine was stronger,

Summer days bright, and then moonlit nights.

In shorts and flip flops and scanty wee tops,
We didn’t care if we started to fry.

Sunscreen covered and insect spray smothered,
No summer challenge we did not try.

Bicycles, scooters, skateboards and …Hey!
Hoppin’ on board, we set out on our way, 

‘Cause playgrounds were callin’. No more stallin’!
We had better not waste such a great day.

Simmering summer, what a hummer!
We went swimmin’ ‘most every day,

Splishin’, and splashin,’ dippin’ and dashin’,
Jumpin’ and divin’ in waterside play.

Rods and reels, hooks, sinkers and spinners,
Early to bed and early to rise,

Angling, baiting, casting and waiting,
Fishing all day, then making up lies.

Rocks, docks and decks, sand dunes and wrecks
Riskin’ our necks along summer shores,

Campfires and singing, ghost stories zinging,
Toasting marshmallows, sampling s’mores.

Abandon glooming! Sunshine is zooming, 
Gardens are blooming, bright days are sublime.

Past summer pleasure—mem’ries to treasure
Basking in leisure. Hurray! Summertime!

Good Old        Summertime
by Jean Howard
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Jon and I met seven 
years ago while we stood 
in front of his home 

admiring his front garden. 
 Jon, you have published two books, one of 

which became a science best seller.  As well, 
you are the first author on five more and the 
editor of another.   What was the subject of the 
best seller? 

Selected Methods of Trace 
Metal Analysis — Biological and 
Environmental Samples

You have also self-published 
a book which was titled, My 
Learning Disability Advantage 
about dyslexia. What have been 
your difficulties with dyslexia? 

My visual memory is in the 
lowest 30-40th percentile of 
the population, and auditory 

memory only in the 60th percentile.   
As a young person I was bullied as being 

stupid. Thus, I suffered lots of upset and 
discouragement during these years. Because I 
had undiagnosed dyslexia, I ran afoul of teachers 
for my messy work. One of them, in a fit of anger, 
threw a chalkboard brush which bounced off 
my head. In another case the vice-principal 
conducted an IQ test on me. Because, in those 
days, it was mostly a memory test, I scored 
in the 90th percentile. As a result, he almost 
succeeded in diverting me into a non-university 
technical program. 

Given these 
difficulties, what was 
your motivation to 
become an author? 

My motivation to be-
come an author came 
when I contemplated the 
most difficult task that 
someone with my problems could undertake. 
I theorized that it would be to write a book. I 
knew that I had the information and enough 

scope and expertise in my 
field to warrant publishing in 
book form.  So I did. 

Your expertise in a number of areas of science 
resulted in worldwide travels. What trips were 
your most interesting? 

 At the International Spectroscopy Conference 
in Cambridge, England,  I was one of the plenary 
speakers. In Melbourne Australia, at the CSRIO 
Division of Chemical Physics, I met and worked 
in the laboratories of the inventor of Atomic 
Absorption, Sir Alan Walsh. I learned more than 
I contributed, however. Fortunately I was able 
to interface Sir Alan’s invention with equipment 
I had developed. This served in expanding 
the capacity so that government health limits 
on very poisonous metals, such as lead and 
mercury, of particular danger to children, could 
better reflect their inherent dangers. For exam-
ple, we could distinguish that the form of lead 
then being added to gasoline was hellishly more 
dangerous than the metal itself. 

I travelled to China about ten years after the 
Cultural Revolution. As a World Bank Consultant 
to Provincial Universities, I helped them set-up 
courses, obtain needed equipment and set- 
up research. A Caucasian person travelling in 
China was relatively rare. Although they paired 
me with an official to watch over me, I managed 
to slip away, and hence travelled to such places 
as the Great Wall of China and the Ming Tombs. 

Thank you, Jon.  Do you have any further 
comments? 

Maureen and I have been married for 59 
years, and she has been both inspirational and 

supportive of my work. c

Jon van Loon,
accomplished scientist 
and writer
Interviewed by Richard Pearce
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Andrew Fuyarchuk removes fishing line.

New Residents?
by Mark Henschel

Last year’s decision not to host our mute swans 
due to COVID-19 restrictions and potentially toxic 

water put a profound dent in the psyche of the 
village. After all, what is Swan Lake without swans? 
Almost every day in the park I was asked variations 
on the questions, “Where are the swans?” and “Will 
they be back?” As summer turned to fall the fore-
boding deepened. David Blinn’s announcement in 
the last Lakeview that there will be no Romeo and 
Juliet this year either,  seemed as much an epitaph as 
anything. Their “swan song” if you will. But, perhaps, 
this is not the place for talk of these sad things.  

The appearance last summer of a gaggle of wild 
trumpeter swans, more evident because Romeo 
wasn’t around to chase them off the lake instantly,  
seemed to offer some hope in the face of the 
uncertain future of our Shakespearean duo. 

But in truth, these itinerant visitors to Swan Lake 
spent more time on the surrounding bodies of 
water that had always been more welcoming in 
years previous. On the evidence, suggestions that 
these birds had taken up residence last year and 
might raise a set of cygnets were more wishful 
thinking than proven hypotheses. And with the in-
creasing human presence in the park, beating paths 
in places right down to the waterline, the natural 
sensitivity of wild trumpeters to human interference 
did not bode well for a domestic future on our lake. 

One pair lingered more than the others, perhaps be-
cause of the ministrations of Andrew Fuyarchuk and 
myself to free each separately from fishing line entan-
glements. The effort to help them put us in touch with 
a person whose knowledge was beyond expectation.

Whilst our mute swans essentially existed without 
pedigree, no known “households alike in dignity”, 
Kim Stevenson of the Ontario Trumpeter Swan 
Restoration Project is actually on speaking terms 
with these birds. She’s a friend of the swan families. 

Last year she disclosed the names given to the 
two tagged birds we helped: Coconut (Coco), M46 
and Cary, P88. 

This year Kim taught me the names of the pair of 
swans that have been hanging out at the lake since 
the last week in April. T82 is Iggy and X01 is Earl 
Gray. They’re dating, she confided. What’s more, 
this pair is related to last year’s. Indeed, Coco and 
Earl Gray have the same pen (mother) and Iggy is a 
cousin (the mothers were sisters). Interestingly, Kim 
tells me that these swans are relatively comfortable 
around humans, having been raised at a waterfront 
yacht club and a Scarborough park. It’s possible 
that either pair might actually consider raising a 
family on Swan Lake. 

According to Kim, while Earl Gray may not be 
quite old enough to breed, Coco and Cary have been 
making eggs (but no cygnets) for several years and 
could assert seniority on their return to Swan Lake 
and kick out Iggy and her Earl. Time will tell. 

More prosaic than a Capulet-Montague epic. 
With any luck we just might have cygnets again 
this year. c



JUNE 2021  c  6

Iceland

There is a house on Wave Hill in the village that has 
a tall flagpole beside the driveway. As you walk by, 

you always see a flag flying on it. If you look closely, you 
will see a tiny log cabin perched at the top of the pole. 
A wide variety of flags have appeared on that flagpole.

Thom Pritchard, the owner, has been interested in 
flags for most of his life. As a teenager, he collected 
small versions of the flags of different countries. He 
tells the story that, when he was about sixteen, his 
parents went on a short trip, leaving him with the task 
of painting the basement floor. Thom painted it with the 
colourful stars and stripes of the American flag. His sur-
prised father thought, “Well, that is something different.”

At present Thom has a collection of 12 flags that 
he flies from his flag pole. Eight are flags of countries, 
one is our provincial flag, and there are three “special 
interest” flags. The Earth Day flag has a blue field and 
a picture similar to the view of the earth the astronauts 
had when they visited the moon. The Peace flag displays 
the symbol for world peace. The cannabis flag commemo-
rates the legalization of marijuana in Canada.

Thom and Marjolyn have plans to take many more 
trips once this pandemic is over and it is safe to travel 
the world. They will look for more flags to be added to 
his impressive collection. c

by Bill Armstrong

Peace Sign

Earth Day Cannabis Australia

The Netherlands

Fun
with Flags
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continued on next page...

Swan Lake Village is a wonderful community, 
surrounded by magnificent and mature 

coniferous and deciduous trees.
We soon learn that these very trees do have some 

drawbacks and the intention of this article is to pro-
vide some insight into Swan Lake tree management.

We are surrounded by trees, more than 2,800, 
on the 28 acres we call home. Many 
of these trees are 15 to 25 years old, 
have grown to lofty heights, provide 
beauty, shade, homes for many birds, 
and playgrounds for squirrels and 
raccoons. Did I mention a drawback?

Our trees are incorporated into the 
City of Markham’s “Tree Canopy,” and 
are protected by City of Markham 
By-Laws. We are obligated to look 
after the trees and our Tree Manage-
ment Committee and VAC share the 
volunteer responsibilities for the 
entire village. We are accountable, first to the City 
of Markham and the “Tree Preservation By-Laws,” 
to our boards and VAC for costs, and to our 
residents for maintenance. 

Our volunteers are not professional arborists. 
Working with the boards, and the City of Markham, 
we have a contract with Advanced Tree Care (ATC) 
who are ISA Certified and licensed arborists. Collec-
tively we created a Five Year Plan to address every 
tree in the village. Please note this does not include 
any shrubs like cedars and junipers. The Strategic 
Plan began in 2016 and concludes in 2021. There 
had been no long-term plan for many years before. 
As the trees grew it became imperative to have a 
master plan for both removals and pruning. An ad 
hoc approach would have been inefficient and costly. 
The current plan has been so effective that the new 
“Five Year Strategic Plan” is now in the discussion 
stage for 2022-2027. This is done in collaboration 
with each board, VAC, our arborists, and has to be 
approved by the City of Markham.

You will notice that every tree older than one year 
has a metal tag with a number on it. That tag con-
nects us to the species, the specifications of the 
tree, size and condition, the closest unit, and the 
GPS coordinates. The tag is our tree ‘address’ and 
every action has that number attached for inventory 
purposes. With electronic tracking we know the 
status of each tree. What it does not identify is to 
whom the tree belongs. All trees are corporation 
trees and belong to either the boards or VAC. The 

only exceptions are the very few that many years 
ago were purchased by early residents. This is no 
longer permitted. Those trees are the financial 
responsibility of the owners but still subject to city 
regulations, regardless of owner or private property.

The primary function of the arborists is to prune 
and remove trees. Their consultation is also valued 

when needed. The removal of trees is 
strictly controlled by size and health 
but extenuating circumstances are 
evaluated. Trees of a certain size 
have to be approved by the city and 
have to meet city standards before 
we can consider a removal. We do 
have some leeway if the trees are 
interfering with structures and can-
not be remedied by  pruning. Storm-
damaged, fallen trees are removed 
without question. Only once in the 
past six years did we lose trees (23) 

to high winds. The arborists removed them within 
24 hours.

During the past five years we have removed many 
trees, due to disease or insect infestation, or regular 
life-span. Due to the emerald ash borer, we have 
removed all the ash trees. We are gradually remov-
ing other trees that are subject to disease, and 
insects. In some situations, the cost attached to 
any remedy (a spray or injection) is only a band-aid 
solution, costly and short-lived. It also does not 
prevent the contagion to others of the same species. 
Last year we were spared the gypsy moth infesta-
tion that did impact some York Region areas. Some 
insects have life-cycles, so some years, or seasons, 
are worse than others. The Japanese beetles are a 
constant aggravation and little can be done.

With the plan, pruning lists are established every 
spring by the arborists, again on a scheduled cycle. 
Last year more than 300 of our 2,800 trees were 
pruned by Advanced Tree Care. It is critical that the 
pruning be done professionally for the health and 
appearance of the tree and to prevent potential dis-
ease/infestation entering the wound. Because the 
Swan Lake Village trees belong to the corporations, 
and, by VAC policy and city by-laws, residents are 
not permitted to “injure or destroy” a tree. No resi-
dent may purchase, plant, or prune a tree. That is 
left to the professionals.

Now for the drawbacks. When SLV was in the 
earliest stage of development, the 28 acres were a 
combination of farm land and natural growth trees. 

Living in an Urban Forest
by Bev Stewart



JUNE 2021  c  8

Bev Stewart “The Tree Lady” will be closing her 
“little green book” in October. This is where she 

kept track of all your tree questions and concerns.
Bev voluteered to head up our Swan Lake Tree 

Committee in 2015.
She led us through all these years addressing our 

individual concerns about the trees near our homes. 
These 3000 trees are under the care of what is 

now known as the Tree Management Committee 
and the professional arborists at Advanced Tree 
Care.

Bev will be the first to admit that she 
knew nothing about trees. She was a willing 
student and now is there to lead the committee 
in managing our forest in Swan Lake Village.

Bev and committee worked with ATC and the 
City of Markham to create a 5 year strategic tree 
management plan in 2017 and again this year a plan 
for the next 5 years.

These plans, presented to the City of Markham 
(who oversees all the trees in the city) identified the 
steps necessary to achieve the vision and goals set 
by the committee and ATC to preserve and enhance 
to tree population in Swan Lake.

Bev hosted many meetings with her small 
committee, the arborists, and City officials, 
annual “Walkabouts” to visit every tree in the 
village to confirm the arbourists’ recommendations 
for removal and pruning and to plan the planting 
of new trees.

Meetings were usually accompanied by coffee 
and baked goods. Sometimes a gin and tonic after 
a long hot walkabout day.

Bev always had time to listen to Swan Lakers’ 
concerns, and share these with her committee to 
come up with a solution to keep everyone happy. 

Bev “The Peacekeeper” will be missed. Bev 
“The Leader” is an inspiration to the committee she 
leaves behind. c

Thank You Bev
by Erica Metcalfe

As developers do, the land was cleared and the top-
soil basically removed and the best of it sold sepa-
rately. The remaining thin layer of good soil was on 
a heavy clay base, compacted further by the very 
act of building. Into that base went the landscaping. 
The attractive small coniferous and deciduous trees 
made SLV into the ideal community. That was about 
23 years ago. In that time those lovely small trees 
grew into the urban forest that is now our commu-
nity and created the conflict between the trees and 
the residential units.

As the trees grew, so did the roots. In the begin-
ning the small roots spread out looking for water 
and nutrients. Normally the roots would, in a natural 
setting, head down deeper for sustenance but the 
clay soil blocked them, so of course, as the roots 
grew, they breached the covering soil.  They do not 
penetrate foundations unless the foundations have 
settled and created a crack for the root to enter. 
The roots need nutrition and cement walls do not 
provide that.

As you stroll through the village you will see trees 
that are now too big for their planting space and of-
ten see roots that are spreading across the proper-
ty. Every spring, the Tree Management Committee 
with VAC does a walkabout to assess the trees for 
possible removal or additional pruning. Of course, 
we also see root growth. 

Cutting a root is not a solution. With the guidance 
of the arborists and the City By-Law Tree Preserva-
tion Technician, we have learned of the danger that 
can be done to the tree.

Thanks to the founder and ISA Certified 
Arborist of Advanced Tree Care, Kevin Menger, 
for providing this guidance. He states, “cutting 
or shaving the roots exposed above the soil sur-
face, can be a severe health and vigour concern. 
Significant root injury or damage can introduce 
diseases into the sap-connecting tissues of the 
tree. Many of these diseases are chronic and 
eventually fatal. Additionally, cutting or shaving 
or planing exposed roots can introduce decay 
into the root crown. This rotting of the root crown 
of the tree can leave the tree weak and prone to 
failure in severe weather events.”  

We are left with few options and even those are 
short lived, as the roots will continue to seek nutri-
ents. Raising the soil or adding mulch is only a tem-
porary measure and a repetitive cost, as the roots 
continue to grow through. We continue to look for 
solutions so we can live within our tree canopy and 
enjoy the urban forest that identifies our community. 

The Tree Management Committee of YRSCC 1217, 
VAC, and YRSCC 1032 appreciates the support and 
cooperation of our residents in the maintenance of 
this urban forest. c 



A Howard
Homecoming

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.

If you see someone with a cane and a shovel 
crawling on all fours at the corner of Pinehurst 

and Augusta, it might be Jean Howard, deter-
mined to improve her garden. If not there, then 
find this voracious reader on her deck, absorbed  
in a book. She has listed about 95 books 
completed in 15 months. Her only real competitor 
is her husband, Paul, who is also a bibliophile.

Jean was born and raised in Cincinnati, Ohio. 
She graduated in 1967 from what is now part of the 
University of Cincinnati, then headed for her first 
teaching job in Louisville, Kentucky, one which 
lasted for nine years. After earning a master’s 
degree in religious education, she continued 
further graduate studies at St. Louis University 
in Missouri.

Paul, born in Ottawa, attended grade schools 
and high schools in Bytown. The family moved 
to Washington DC when his father became an 
officer with the Department of External Affairs.

A year later the Canadian government wanted a 
bigger presence in the U.S. South, Cajun Louisiana, 
so the family relocated to New Orleans. For Paul, 

hockey gave way to basketball. Attending three 
different high schools in three years prepared 
him for uprooting, travelling and making friends 
quickly.

“Meet Me in St. Louis, Louis” is a well-known 
song from the 1904 St. Louis World Fair. Well, 
instead of meeting Louis in St. Louis, Jean met 
Paul there. A long-distance courtship for one year 
resulted in both moving to Toronto where they 
were fortunate to find high school teaching jobs. 
They married in 1978 and made their first home in 
Scarborough.

Paul became the founding principal of Pope 
John Paul II Secondary School in Scarborough, 
then, wearing many hats, moved through years 
of teacher advocacy work, first with the Ontario 
English Catholic Teachers Association and then 
with Ontario Teachers Federation.

Jean had continued teaching near their 
Scarborough home, in and out between mater-
nity leaves. In 1979 the Howards had welcomed 
Andrea, in 1981, Colleen, and in 1984, their third 
daughter, Bernadette. When Brother Andre High 
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by Jean and Paul Howard

“If you have a garden and a library, you have everything you need.”
                                                      – Marcus Tullius Cicero



My Summer Pleasures
by Herman Tai

Summer is not the same for everyone. For me, summer 
means warm sunny days, spending more time with 
family and friends, barbecues and fishing.

Fishing has been, and still is, the centre of my 
summer activities. As long as I can go fishing and 
spend time with family, I am a happy camper. My 
frequent fishing buddy is one of my grandchildren. 
Together we have shared many special and unfor-
gettable moments, caught numerous smallmouth 
and largemouth bass, pike and walleye (catch and 
release), and seen some 
of the most beautiful 
sunrises.

The summer of 1992 
was particularly mem-
orable. We rented a 
cottage for a week in 
French River. What a 
lovely area—so beauti-
ful and peaceful, the air 
so clean. By 8:00 pm we 
were fast asleep. It was 
as if we were drunk from 
the fresh air. We also 
took time from our busy 
fishing schedule to see 
the Big Nickel in Sud-
bury and toured North 
Bay. We left there feel-
ing so relaxed and con-
tent with the knowledge 
that we would return. c

Vida continued...

Summer Snapshots

How could this cuddly little creature, captured by 
Joan Embury’s camera, be considered a masked 
bandit?

School opened on 16th Avenue in Markham, Jean 
took a position there, teaching mathematics for 
11 years. 

By the third child, they had moved to McCarty 
Crescent off Fincham Avenue in Markham, just a 
stone’s throw away from Swan Lake Village, the 
newly minted condo enterprise. Paul occasionally 
rode his bike around the quarry and checked on 
construction. 

One day Paul came home from a bike ride and 
said that their friend, Marie Hogan, had phoned to 
say, “There’s a house for sale in Swan Lake Village 
that will go on the market later this week. You 
might like to see it.” Jean protested vehemently, 
“I do not want to move. I love our home. I am not 
ready. I am not old enough to go there. If you in-
sist, I’ll look at it, but I am not moving!”

Well, they saw it, they liked it and they bought 
it the next day. The house where they had lived 
for 34 years was sold within a week. Their kids 
and friends said, “You did what?” Jean replied, 
“It is a woman’s prerogative to change her mind.”

The Howards moved to Swan Lake in September 
2015, and soon discovered a number of pluses. 
Mary Jo McCartney had just moved five doors 
down the street. Her son had married their 
daughter. As neighbours, Mary Jo and Jean laugh-
ingly began to introduce each other to acquain-
tances as “my mother-in-law.” They now share 
two grandsons. Paul and Jean discovered about 
25 other village residents whom they already 
knew. They were just a kilometre away from their 
old house on McCarty Crescent, so their friend-
ship radius was only slightly enlarged. They could 
continue to shop at all their old haunts.

In the time they have lived here, they have 
never looked back. Jean’s passion for garden-
ing is limping along, because, due to a total knee 
replacement, she is doing the same. Gardening is 
a slow process in Swan Lake due to impenetrable 
clay soil and tangling tree roots. Parts of the old 
quarry stones must be forever embedded, but 
nevertheless Jean insists upon planting.

Both Paul and Jean tried pickleball, until their 
knees gave out. They tried the choir, until their 
voices gave out. Jean is involved in two book 
clubs and a small writing group. Both Jean and 
Paul contribute to Lakeview. They have enjoyed 
working on various committees, including BBQs 
and Oktoberfest. They attempt to walk daily 
around Swan Lake.

They would like to thank you for your friend-
ship and your positive spirit of welcoming and 
sharing. Home is indeed where the heart is! c
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I’m thrilled to write this column on Australian 
Wines. I have contacted a few friends who have 
extensive “likes,” and in one case, a native of Mel-
bourne. Jean and I were fortunate to travel there 
a decade or so ago, and we did some sampling on 
site. It must be in my blood, as my great grand-
father John Allen Howard was born in Sydney in 
1835. He came to Canada in 1851 to find his sister, 
Mary. John A is buried in Hastings, Ontario. No, 
John’s father was not transported to Australia 
because he stole a loaf of bread. His father, Mathew, 
was a sergeant in the British 17th Regiment 
of Foot. Enough family nonsense.

A trip through the Vintages section at the Bur 
Oak LCBO, and I saw many of my favourites over 
the years. Friend Mike of Melbourne introduced 
me to Penfold’s. These wines have a great price 
range, but quality is always assured from one of the 
oldest family vintners. Christopher Penfold, a 
physician, began the tradition, dating back to 1844 
in Adelaide. Penfold’s Koonunga Shiraz and the 
Shiraz Cabernet are surefire good ones.

Mike, when here a few years ago, actually on the 
very day the Bur Oak LCBO opened, pointed out 
Sister’s Run, a cab. He had mentioned that he was 
at a dinner party and three couples brought this 
same wine, a testament to its quality.

Dan of Ottawa, who likes full bodied Australian 
reds, mentioned Peter Lehman Clancy’s Blend 
as well as Rosemount Diamond Shiraz, both very 
reasonably priced. Cliff 79 Cab Shiraz is also an 
inexpensive winner.

Both Dan and I like 19 Crimes. The name is 
explained by the LCBO. “Between 1788 and 1868, 
165,000 convicts made the long voyage by sea 
to Australia. Times were tough for criminals, but 
these individuals were tougher. They survived the 
boat ride and the exile. Now their stories survive 
into the 21st century with 19 Crimes.” And most of 
them stayed on, with their family history a matter 
of pride. The sun and weather sure beat Ireland and 
the UK!

Wolfblass Yellow Label Cab or Shiraz are good 
bets. I recall being at a conference years ago and 
the table was raving about this wine. It is a full 
bodied Aussie, and I have never looked back. 

The Ringbolt was a ship that sank during the 
1800s off the rugged Australian coast near Margaret 
River, now a premium wine region. The Ringbolt 
Cab is a winner. Mitolo Jester Shiraz from South 
Australia, and Wit’s End are all predictably good. 

“This shiraz (Mitolo) includes a dash of barbera 
and always earns high scores. It’s sourced from 
premium vineyards, with a portion of the grapes 
fermented in French oak and a portion in stainless 
steel. The result is a wine with a velvety character, 
generous red and black fruit, and notes of herbs 
and chocolate that keep customers coming back 
for more, vintage after vintage. A wine for roast 
beef or a rich stew.” (LCBO)

Manjeet, the wine expert and product consultant 
at the Bur Oak LCBO, is always ready to help. She 
knows my price point and recommends wines that 
I have missed on my check in with the Globe and 
Star recommendations.

I recently enjoyed the book Wine Girl by Victoria 
James, subtitled The Obstacles, Humiliations, and 
Triumphs of a Young Sommelier. It’s an excellent 
read. She came from blue collar and blueblood roots 
in the southern U.S. She ended up in New York City, 
learning the trade in the restaurants of Gotham. The 
treatment she received as an older teenager, would 
be enough to make one quit, but she hung in there, 
winning numerous wine competitions in her rise 
from simple restaurant tasks to sommelier at age 
21. What she does write about is her understanding 
of wine pairings, and familiarization with various 
terroirs in Europe, California, and other countries. 
I will leave the book with our Swan Lake librarians 
once I go through it for Victoria’s best reasonably-
priced wines and pairings. 

I look forward to more Ontario
opening dates so I can make a
return to Niagara and visit some
of the 60 wineries. Would you
believe there are 160 in all of
Ontario!?

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 

Enjoy!

Tips on Sips
by Paul M. Howard
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A COVID Moment

For some years, whenever Mary Jo Turner 
visited a close nephew in Seattle, part of their 
visit included enjoying a cigar and scotch with 
him....”aah, just the feel of it in my mouth and 
that lovely aroma!”

So, unable to visit him, they shared a Zoom 
moment sitting in their armchairs. Matches 
were struck, cigars lit. Revelling in a few puffs, 
they still enjoyed an after dinner cigar and chat. 
Wonderful moment!  

Branson, Missouri is located almost in the 
middle of the USA, a picturesque town in 

the Ozark Mountains, full of natural beauty and 
charm. It is also known as  “The Live Music Capi-
tal of the World.” It started with American roots, 
country music and blues, but over the years, it 
added popular music, Broadway-style shows, 
magicians, comedians, opera singers, symphony 
and acrobats. There are 50 different theatres and 
100 shows daily. There are many artists who built 
their own theatres. Some of the talented musical 
families chose to live close by, raising their chil-
dren and performing without constant disruption 
to family life.

We found it helpful when, in the hotel lobby, we 
could watch ten minute presentations of several 
shows. It gave us a better idea of how to organize 
our short time there.

The first night we went to Shoji Tabuchi’s 
2000-seat theatre. This Japanese-American 
violinist started with country music but now 
includes all types of entertaining music. During 
the intermission, he announced that people 
should go to see his “America’s Best Bathroom,” 
a surreal eye-opener, complete with plastic flowers 
and rows of fancy gold faucets.

Dolly Parton’s Stampede is a huge arena with 
many horses, cowboys and couches, housing a 
big show, but without Dolly. 

The showboat, The Branson Belle, was a stand-
out. It is a paddle boat permanently moored at 
Table Rock Lake. As soon as you enter the boat, 
the costumed servers start to entertain you with 
a variety show plus a meal. 

The Haygoods Family Show is legendary, 
performed by five brothers and their sister. They 
are an incredibly talented family, performing 
with 20 different instruments. We had gone on 
to watch many smaller venue shows. All of them 
were excellent and dazzling to us.

During the good sunny days, we drove to a near-
by park and watched people fly fishing. Shepherd 
of the Hills Fish Hatchery in Branson is large, and is 
responsible for stocking trout. The well-stocked 
rivers and lakes provide excellent fishing for all.

If you like variety shows and have never been 
there, you will not be disappointed if you add 
Branson, Missouri to your bucket list. c 

Branson, Missouri
by Lillian Huang



continued on next page...
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Have you noticed a surge of interest in jigsaw 
puzzles? It seems that during pandemic 

lockdown many have credited jigsaw puzzles 
with saving their sanity. When and how did 
these entertaining “tranquilizers” come into 
being?

Around 1760, a cartographer, John Spilsbury, 
mounted one of his maps onto a thin piece of 
wood, then cut around the countries’ shapes, 
creating the first acknowledged jigsaw puzzle. 
He donated it to a local school. Today our 
grandchildren still learn geography by playing 
with jigsaw maps. 

Spilsbury’s idea inspired further ventures into 
the formation of puzzles. At first the pieces 
did not interlock. Imagine the frustration when 
a careless movement or a sneeze destroyed 
hours of work.

Because wooden puzzles had to be cut one 
piece at a time, they were expensive. In the 
early 1900s they became a status sign among 
members of the upper class.

The boxes containing the pieces held no 
pictorial guidance, and the titles could often 
be misinterpreted. The subject matter of the 
puzzles often remained a mystery. A modern 
version of that long ago “puzzling” puzzle is the 
Wasgij (jigsaw spelled backwards.) Its pieces 
will form images related to, but different from, 
those on the box. In the late part of the 19th 
century the popularity of “piece time puzzles” 
grew. It was more frequently women who were 
hired to make them, as the foot-powered 
treadle skill saw was similar in action to 
their sewing machines.

In 1909 Parker Brothers, the famous 
game manufacturer, introduced puzzle 
pieces in recognizable shapes—animals, 
birds or common objects.

Eventually, companies began to 
employ jigsaw puzzles as give-aways for 
production promotion. If one were to 
work on the image of an item for hours on end, 
one might be inclined to make a purchase of 
that item.

It was during the 1930s, in the time of the 

Piecing Together
A Jigsaw Puzzle History
by Linda Atkinson

Great Depression, that jigsaw popularity 
exploded. The puzzles offered a quiet, inex-
pensive escape from troubled times. Drugstore 
and circulating libraries offered puzzle rentals at 
three to ten cents per day. These were often 
passed around through family and friends. It 
must have been great fun for pharmacists and 
librarians to count pieces before renting them 
out again!

The autumn of 1932 found people rushing 
to newsstands every Wednesday to purchase, 
for 25 cents, the “jig of the week.” There was 
competition to be the first to solve the week’s 
puzzle.

Today jigsaw puzzles come in a variety of 
sizes, shapes and complexity.

New technology has enabled laser cutting 
of wooden or acrylic jigsaw puzzles, allowing 
them to be custom cut to any size or shape. 
Acrylic is durable and waterproof, and lost 
pieces are easily remade. Technology also has 
made it possible to do these puzzles online.

Some jigsaw puzzles are double-sided, some 
are three-dimensional. “Family puzzles” use a 
combination of small, medium and large-sized 
pieces, each size going in one direction or 
toward the middle of the puzzle, allowing a 

Audrey Buckeridge was 
pleasantly surprised to 

discover her puzzle was 
double-sided.



A Summertime Reflection
by Richard Pearce

Once, my father and I were fishing on Georgian 
Bay much too late in the day. The waves crested 
and the wind blew offshore. We could not find the 
mouth of the creek beside the beach where my 
father had moored his boat. Suddenly, at the edge 
of the creek, lightning struck a tree and it burst into 
flames, as if it had always been waiting for release.

Is that how we live our lives? Waiting for release? 
Even here at the cottage, waiting to grow older, 
waiting to invite our teenage friends to it, waiting 
for the time when we must make a decision about 
leaving the cottage behind for good, the phantom 
willow tree which once hung over it, speaking of 
this sorrow? c

Jigsaw Puzzle continued...

Postscript

A few months 
ago, I wrote about 
my trials and trib-
ulations because 
the area beneath 
my deck offered 
prime living quar-
ters for a series of 
tenants who paid 
no rent—foxes, raccoons, skunks. Alterations to 
my deck made that area no longer accessible. 
The lattice was replaced with thick planks of 
wood. The ground around it was bordered with 
large stones, making digging too difficult. 

My life was back to normal. My home was 
once again just my own castle.

The other day I was preparing for my walk, 
putting on my shoes and jacket. As I was about 
to leave the house through the front door, for 
some reason I looked up. There was a robin 
building a nest on the ledge above the door. I 
had become a landlord again!

Mother Nature is laughing at me.

Happening...
by Barb Carey
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family of different skill levels to work together.
It has been determined that doing a jigsaw 

puzzle reinforces connections between brain 
cells, improves mental speed and is an espe-
cially effective way to improve short-term 
memory. Focusing on one image for an extended 
period is also a good meditation tool and 
stress reliever.

Speaking of reducing stress, if you are deal-
ing with the frustration of running out of ideas 

Lindy Deckert met the challenge and pieced these pencils 
together.

for a gift, you might like to present a jigsaw 
photo memory, perhaps a shared vacation, or 
a family gathering. Personalized puzzles come 
in many forms. TheOccurrence, a delightful 
store located in Haliburton, is an excellent 
place to discover a wealth of unique puzzles. 
www.theoccurrence.ca.

A resident of Swan Lake Village recently 
commented that, during the pandemic, jigsaw 
puzzling has been “a good prescription for low-
ering blood pressure and heart rate.” Another 
pointed out the opportunity to discover fellow 
“jigsaw junkies,” eager to exchange puzzles. An 
avid puzzler told us that many “had them on the 
dining table so, when passing by, we could just 
sit and spot a piece to put in and feel pleased.”

Whoever first said, “Everything old is new 
again” must have been referring to jigsaw 
puzzles! c
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Summer Secrets 
A Puzzle
by Margery Brown

Summer white, summer blue, 
Summer crumbly, quite a few,
Summer spreads, summer dips,
Summer strings, summer nips,
Summer tarts, summer cakes,
Summer melts, summer baked,
Summer puzzles. If you think fast
You can solve before summer’s past.

Hint: To solve Margery’s puzzle, remember some 
answers are obvious and some ‘R’ surprises. 
(answers on page 20)

Some carried bats and 
hit people they got 

annoyed at. 
Many had harassed him 
for money to buy drugs.

Residents of Swan Lake Village show kindness 
and compassion in a variety of ways. We are a 

caring community. 
Patrick and Joan Redmond are represen-

tative of these qualities through their years 
of volunteering with the Rouge Valley Menno-
nite Church. Working with the Out of the Cold 
Program they have witnessed and recorded 
stories of people who live in bitter circumstances. 

Here are a few of the stories they have shared 
with us. 

 
Ian grew up in Grimsby. When he was seven, his 
parents divorced. His mother remarried soon 
after. The second husband was mean and beat 
her up often. She was a bus driver and wore sun-
glasses to hide her black eyes. When they yelled 
and fought, Ian would run outside and hide in the 
bus until they stopped. When he was 14, he lost it 
when his stepfather started beating 
his mother yet again. He grabbed a 
lamp and hit him. The man called 
the police and Ian was sent to a 
reform school for two years. When 
he was released, he tried going 
home, but his mother told him 
that he could not live with them. 
He had lived on his own since that time, having 
a variety of jobs, the longest in garden mainte-
nance. He remains homeless.

Dawn was looking for a room at a hostel. She 
had been staying at one where all other residents 
were men, and she did not feel safe there. She had 
bid on an apartment, but the landlord had rented 
it to someone else before she could move in. 
Although she had severe back problems, she 
could not obtain disability, so she had to stay at 
various shelters.

Barry was 68 and had cancer, having been treated 
for lung, stomach and spinal cord cancer. He had 
been renting a room, but had to move out when 
the owner sold the property. He had stayed at 
public housing complexes, but did not like them. 
Many residents were drug addicts or drunks who 
became aggressive and often wanted to fight. 
Some carried bats and hit people they got  

annoyed at. Many had harassed him for money 
to buy drugs. He had little confidence in social 
services helping him, or others. These shelters 
were an alternative for him.

MJ was 38, a small, white woman, 
missing a number of teeth. She tried 
to be positive and friendly. She had 
five children. The oldest was a boy 
of 18 who had two children him-
self. She saw them sometimes. She 
worked at bars in Toronto and  
Niagara Falls. She drank heavily, 

and she took drugs. Her current boyfriend, although 
trying to discourage her from taking drugs, was tak-
ing them himself, so was not of much influence. c

Stories from the Street
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Summer Memories
by Barb Carey

Fishing was part of my favourite childhood 
memories. Many weekends, we would jump 

into the car, go to a river and spend the day fishing. 
It was fun, but what I enjoyed more was the hunt  
for bait. We would wade in the river, turning over  
rocks, looking for plump, slimy leeches. Finding 
them was pure excitement. I got thinking of 
this and wondered why I loved finding those 
yucky creatures so much. Maybe I was weird.

A couple of days ago, I got an email from my 
sister. She was very ex-
cited. She had been out 
walking the shore of a 
pond and she had found 
two leeches.

It’s in the genes, 
I guess. c

Summer Snapshots

Mylena Woloszczuk and Louis Mayrand’s patio 
brightens our village landscape.

In the screened porch the light breeze feels warm. 
It carries the smell of the surrounding pines. 

The buzzing of wasps joins the hammering of the 
woodpeckers, as in a concert. The sudden bang-
ing of screened doors across the way signals the 
exit of children laughing as they race towards the 
water. The blue sky is reflected in the lake, like 
a mirror. 

 A loon passes, silently, and disappears in a dive, 
hardly breaking the surface.

A croaking nearby. Could be the bullfrog that 
used to scare the children at night.

Summer Musings
by Sylvie Andrews

The sound of a chainsaw on the mainland breaks 
into my dreaming. Then a flapping and I spy a 
sailboat moving quietly in the distance, probably 
hoping for real wind.

Now a motor boat, noisy, roars closer as it 
arrives and stops at the dock. For a moment, the 
lake is heaving, the water waving up and down, the 
ripples moving wider as they travel further away. 
Then, all is smooth again.

Shouts from the dock. Voices and laughter. 
Maybe there will be fish for supper.

Mmmm! The smell of barbecue.
Tinkle of ice cubes in glasses. Must be cocktail 

hour. c
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and Backstage is the envy of many theatre people 
who visit the building. MLT has recently gained 
permission to use the Backstage building as a pro-
duction area. With a stage and seating available for 
100 people, they are now able to perform intimate 
productions in their own space. This has opened new 
avenues for creativity, and they look forward to being 

able to invite patrons back, once 
COVID restrictions are lifted.

The one constant in live theatre 
is that, no matter how often you 
rehearse, things can go wrong.  
That’s part of the fun! In a scene 
during Deathtrap, for instance, an 
arrow was supposed to be shot 
off stage, after which another 
actor was meant to stagger onstage 

having been “wounded”. The problem? The arrow 
didn’t fly, dropping instead to the stage floor. The 
actor had to stagger out, unwounded, and die, much to 
audience amusement. In The Creature Creeps, three 
actresses were meant to dramatically back up and sit 
together on a window seat. Someone had mistakenly 
left the lid open on the window box, and the three 
ladies tumbled in. Actress Michèle Browne said, “We 
were all supposed to sit together, but instead it looked 
like a six-legged creature flailing to escape a coffin.”

Markham Little Theatre has an incredibly creative 
and dedicated group of volunteers who have missed 
the opportunity to work together this past year. 
Like all theatre companies, they are at the mercy 
of provincial safety guidelines. Unfortunately, their 
2020-2021 season could not happen, but they are 
looking forward to getting back to the stage.  

MLT is always looking for new volunteers. No 
experience necessary. Just bring your creativity and 
an open mind. Peggy Wyatt, another long-standing 
member, with her husband Adrian, said, “I think we 
should emphasize that we are about MORE than 
putting a show on stage. We have created a close 
family—a group of people caring for each other  
who enjoy spending time together. Christmas 
parties, car rallies, movie nights, coffee mornings... 
we’ve done it all!”

Markham Little Theatre gave (and continues to 
give) people a healthy outlet for creativity and 
wonderful entertainment. Let’s hope that MLT can get 
back to live theatre very soon!  c

We are fortunate to have an award-winning little 
theatre in Markham. Started in 1966, Markham 

Little Theatre was founded by a group of friends 
who were eager to have some fun by bringing com-
munity theatre to the area. Their first play, Charity 
Begins (which was remounted in 2016 to celebrate their 
50th anniversary), was performed in the girls’ gym 
at Markham District High School.  

Initially rehearsing in rented, 
rather cold and drafty spaces, 
and performing at local schools, 
they have grown to a group with 
100 members producing four 
quality plays per year. They con-
centrate on comedy and drama, 
including at least one Canadian 
play per season.

Markham Little Theatre is a member of ACT-CO 
(Association of Community Theatre—Central Ontario). 
They are adjudicated twice a year in competition 
with other community theatre groups for the “Thea” 
awards, which are normally presented each April. 
MLT has won multiple Theas, both for acting and for 
their work behind the scenes: directing, producing, 
lighting, set design, sound design, costumes. The list 
goes on. They have certainly made Markham proud of 
their accomplishments.

The MLT schedule has varied over the years, but 
their normal (pre-COVID) season consists of four 
plays (September, November, February, April). Prices 
are extremely affordable, at less than $100 for the 
entire four-play season at the Flato Markham Theatre. 

The play-reading committee has the challenge of 
choosing four plays each year, debating new oppor-
tunities and well-loved classics. They strive to choose 
scripts that both challenge their volunteers and please 
their audiences, and also try to stage at least one large, 
well-known production per season. Recent shows 
include Arsenic and Old Lace and The Mousetrap.

After working in drafty rooms and using people’s 
basements and garages as storage areas, MLT suc-
ceeded in opening Backstage. Located on the grounds 
of the Markham Museum, the building was made avail-
able with great assistance from the city along with a 
lot of work by some dedicated MLT members.  

Backstage houses a rehearsal hall, a fantastic work-
shop, and storage areas for costumes and props. 
Having a place to call their own has been wonderful, 

Markham
Little Theatre
by Judi McIntyre

OUT AND ABOUT

For more information, visit www.markhamlittletheatre.ca



Chepack’s Country Market is a short drive north 
on Ninth Line just south of 19th Avenue. Along with 
in-season items, they specialize in baking (check out 
their square butter tarts), homemade pies, honey and 
maple syrup. Plus, they have farm animals including 
pigs and llamas and a tractor for the kids. They are 
open Thursday and Friday 10:00 am to 6:00 pm, 
Saturday 9:00 am to 5:00 pm and Sunday 10:00 am 
to 4:00 pm. 

Another one worth checking out is the 19th Avenue 
Farmer’s Market. The address is 2931 19th Avenue and is 
west of Woodbine Avenue. Monday-Saturday 9:00 am 
to 5:00 pm and Sunday 10:00 am to 4:00 pm. Their big 
specialty is tomatoes. If you have some grandchildren 
to entertain, take a trip to Uxbridge to the Forsythe 
Family Farms, 1025 Cragg Road. They have kids’ activi-
ties and some wonderful walking trails. 

For pick-your-own, try Applewood Farm, located 
on McCowan Road just north of Stouffville Side Road 
on the west side. They have strawberries, apples and 
pumpkins. Another good outing with the grandchildren.

You may not have heard of King Cole Ducks, 
15351 Warden Avenue north of Aurora Side Road. 
They have farm-fresh ducks and duck products. Open 
daily 9:00 am to 4:00 pm.  c

Looking for an outing? How about going to a 
farmers’ market? We are lucky to have lots of 

markets quite close to Swan Lake. The Markham 
Farmers’ Market is the closest at the corner of Main 
Street Markham and Robinson. Featuring fresh veggies, 
fruit, baking, cheese, meat and fish along with a few 
artisans, returning vendors include Forsythe Farms 
and Unique Choice Strudels. Some new vendors 
will be attending this year—Powerful Greens, Mad 
Mexican, A&E Meats, and Black Tortoise Coffee. The 
market is open on Saturdays from 9:00 am to 1:00 
pm. If allowed, they will have entertainment as well. 

The other weekend market is the Main Street Union-
ville Market. Located at the Stiver Mill on Station Lane. 
The market is open on Sundays only from 9:00 am to 
2:00 pm. Lots of local farmers, baked goods, flowers 
and artisans. One of their vendors is Joy of Harvest, 
and I do recommend the Pineapple Ginger jam—very 
yummy. Albion Hills Farm will have their cured meats. 
An interesting one is Moon Spirit selling Soju wine. If 
you head down Main Street Unionville, turn west on 
Station Lane and then left on Eureka. Just on your left 
before the railway tracks, you will find a hidden park-
ing lot. This used to be the location of the Stiver Mill 
Farmers’ Market. 

There are a number of farm 
markets that each have their own 
specialty. Many of them have 
stalls at the Main Street markets. 
The closest one to us is Reesor’s 
Farm Market on Ninth Line just 
north of Elgin Mills Road. 
Monday to Saturday 9:00 am to 
6:30 pm. Closed Sundays. I can 
vouch for their terrific pies and 
cookies. They also offer straw-
berries and corn when in season. 

Farmers’ Markets
by Judi McIntyre

OUT AND ABOUT

For more markets, check out www.yorkfarmfresh.com
You will find maps of York Region with all the farmers’ markets.
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I was fortunate in 1963 to have 
a sixty-day summer adven-

ture in Europe. My parents 
agreed that I could accompany 
my sorority sister in taking ad-
vantage of an educational op-
portunity offered for university 
students. I love them for it!

Our plan was to spend 30 
days in England and Scot-
land, hitchhiking and staying in 
youth hostels. On the continent, we would travel 
for 30 days, making use of the $125 Eurail Pass, 
youth hostels, and Europe on 5 Dollars a Day 
with its Starvation Budget section.

Youth hostels proved great for meeting other 
travelers and learning where they were from and 
where they were going.

The Eurail Pass applied to the first class sec-
tions on trains, buses and steamers—definitely a 
bargain. Some nights we travelled between cit-
ies, sleeping on the train, thereby saving hotel 
expenses. We found that it was more fun to put 
our bags and stuff in first class but go back to 
coach accommodation to meet the people there.

Europe on 5 Dollars a Day became our Bible. It 
suggested places to stay, including three meals 
a day, for under $5. One notable fact is that we 
were both 20 at the time, and you couldn’t drink 
alcohol in Ontario until age 21. We discovered 
the fun of pubs early in our travels. Youth hos-
tel curfews proved frustrating and didn’t work 
for us. I wrote home, relating what we had seen 
each day but not necessarily what we had done!

So, we started in England. Ariel’s uncle met us at 
the airport, took us to his home in Loughborough, 
and after a two-day visit, put us on a bus to Edin-
burgh. We saw the castle, toured the city, and vis-
ited a pub or two. We planned to hitchhike to the 
Isle of Skye to see MacLeod/Dunvegan Castle, and 
then to return to London. Standing outside the city 
limits, we stuck out our thumbs, and  had no trouble 
getting lifts. The drivers were courteous, and knowl-
edgeable about the history of the countryside.

Summer of 1963
Europe on 5 Dollars a Day
by Gaye Murray

One highlight of our hitch-
hiking experience was when a 
driver treated us to lunch at a 
campsite beside Loch Ness. He 
and five team members were 
part of a mission to capture 
pictures of the Loch Ness mon-
ster. This group firmly believed 
in what we had always consid-
ered a myth.

When we returned to Lon-
don, we spent three days with Ariel’s aunt in 
Chelsea, doing all the usual touristy things. We 
then took the train to Dover and the ferry to Os-
tend where our remaining thirty days began.

Using our Eurail Pass, we travelled to Amster-
dam, where we stayed in a youth hostel which 
was luxurious compared to former hostel ex-
perience. It was modern, had hot showers, and 
served a great breakfast, providing a brown bag 
so that you could pack a lunch. We visited Anne 
Frank’s home before leaving the next day for 
Koln, Germany.

From there, we booked a steamer trip up the 
Rhine and stayed one night in Koblenz in a reno-
vated castle.

By taking a night train which had a two-hour 
stopover in Innsbruck, Austria, we found our way 
to Bern, Switzerland which included visits to Zu-
rich, Lucerne and a delightful village, St. Gallen. 

Rome was next on our agenda. After checking 
into the youth hostel, we toured the Coliseum, 
the Vatican and the Appian Way. We made a 
wish in the fountain which had inspired the song, 
“Three Coins in a Fountain.” On the second day, 
we visited a friend of my father in a small vil-
lage south of Rome. By the time we got back 
to the city, we had missed our curfew. Making 
use of our Eurail passes, we took a night train 
to Naples, where we viewed, from the train sta-
tion, Mount Vesuvius at dawn. Back in Rome, and 
checking out of the hostel, we found that we had 
not been missed.

In Florence we stayed in a youth hostel that 
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Summer Snapshots

This lovely peony growing in his garden will bloom 
forever in this photo taken by Richard Pearce.

Summer Secrets Puzzle – Answer
Some are... cheeses!

had belonged to one of Mussolini’s mistresses.
In Venice, we met two young men who took us 

out in their gondola—not a glamorous one, but 
we had fun learning how to “paddle.” On our way 
to Nice, the train had a two-hour stop in Pisa. 
Even though it was dark, we headed for the Tow-
er. There was no one around, but, eerily, it was 
all lit up. We established that it really does lean!

In Nice we checked into a “Starvation Budget” 
hotel. At the beach the next day, we met three 
American boys who drove us  along the scenic 
Cote D’Azur highway to an interesting casino 
(not noisy like Vegas) in Monte Carlo.

Back in Nice, we decided to take the train to 
Barcelona, just to say that we had been to Spain. 
At the train station, it was scary to spot Franco’s 
soldiers roaming around, guns in hand. We paid 
50 cents that night for our room, had paella for 
lunch the next day, then headed for Paris.

On Bastille Day in Paris there is no room in any 
inn! We met an American family who took pity 
on us, offering the back of their station wagon, 
parked just off the Champs Elysee, as a bed. They 
also allowed us to use their hotel shower. We 
accepted their hospitality for two nights, allowing 
us to view tourist sites. One day we reached the 
Louvre half an hour before closing time. On a run, 
we viewed the Mona Lisa, the Man with the Glove, 
and Venus de Milo before having to leave.

With limited time on our Eurail Pass, we 
decided to try to see Berlin’s “wall.” We made 
the necessary connections in Koln. This is where 
our “first class vs. coach” custom backfired. We 
fell asleep in the coach while the part of the train 
containing our bags headed to Hamburg. We 
eventually caught up with them in Leipzig.

The train from Leipzig to West Berlin went along 
a stretch with fences dividing West from East 
Germany. The amazing contrast between the two 
cities was evident. We found the “wall” with soldiers 
aiming their guns from rooftops, and decided to 
make a quick departure for West Berlin.

We left ourselves just enough time to get back to 
Ostend and the ferry to Dover. Two days after stay-
ing in Chelsea with Ariel’s aunt, we flew back home.

This trip remains a highlight of my life. I can 
truthfully say that I saw England, Scotland, 
Wales, Belgium, Holland, Germany, Austria, Swit-
zerland, Italy, Spain and France in just 60 days. I 
say lucky me, and thanks Mom and Dad!  c

Silver-tipped waves, caressing the shore,
Recede and surge in rhythmic encore.

The pulsing music of the sea
Calms the soul, and sets it free.

SerenitySerenity
by Linda Atkinson
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But the difference with a 
Wabamum bonfire 
was the dress code. 
No shorts and tees. 

We wore parkas.

Growing up in the dry, semi-desert condi-
tions of the Southern Alberta prairie, I 

had rarely even seen a lake, much less actually 
been in one.  Indeed, the only lake I had ever 
seen, the one in my hometown, was smaller 
than our Swan Lake.

Well, that changed when I met my wife-to-be, 
Judy, whose family had a lake cottage west of 
Edmonton on Lake Wabamun, the largest lake 
in Central Alberta.  This was an eye-opening 
experience for me.  They actually had a boat, 
a dock, and other things like oars, useful on a 
lakeshore, but unfamiliar, even alien, to me.  

Now, Edmonton is not the warmest spot in 
Canada, and in order to really enjoy the lake, 
we had to wait until “the ice was out” as the 
expression went.  This does not mean that we 
had run out of ice cubes, but 
rather that the ice on the lake 
had melted by the shore and 
we could “open” the cottage.  
This involved putting out the 
dock, lowering boats into the 
water from their winter perches 
on slings, and other fascinating endeavours.  
Traditionally, this was done on the May long 
weekend. 

I should point out that the “ice is out” does 
not imply “the ice is off” which means the ice 
is no longer on the lake, even towards the 
center, which was normally the last spot to go. 
Usually the ice would indeed be off the lake by 
mid-May.  Some years though, you could still 
see a much-reduced ice sheet in the middle of 
the lake on the holiday.  

The other annual tradition was the first swim.  
This honour was allotted to my future father-
in-law who, sometime during that weekend, 
would don a bathing suit, grab a bar of soap 
and enjoy (really?) a dip in the water while 
soaping up and washing.  I thought he was 

crazy! A superb businessman, a jolly fellow 
indeed, but on this issue, seriously crazy! I 
mean you could see the ice just a few hundred 
yards from where he was immersed. This was a 

tradition that I wanted no part of.  
And we had bonfires! Every 

night.  Lasting into the wee 
hours. Like other Canadian bon-
fires they involved wieners, 
marshmallows and beer. Or 
more often rye and coke. But the 

difference with a Wabamun bonfire was the 
dress code.  No shorts and tees. We wore 
parkas.  Yes, parkas!  It was cold at night in 
May near Edmonton. Perhaps not zero.  But 
nearly so.  We huddled as close to the fire as 
we could get, keeping our hands warm with 
the blaze and our hoods over our ears. Then, 
out came the ukuleles and Sloop John B which 
made us feel warmer.  It doesn’t sound like as 
much fun as it was.  It was great fun.

Over the years the number of people around 
the fire grew.  The number of bunks in the 
cottage doubled; then tripled.  Kids became 
grandkids.  Even great-grandkids, although I 
was not around to see that.  Only in photos.  

The 24th of May. Memories. c

                                                    Reg Jordan

The Ice is Out
Memories of an Elderly Gentleman
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Resident Ed Wong captures warm feelings of the 
summer season. Tulip gardens lead us into the 
beginning of summer,  and the peaceful mood of sand, 
sun and water remind us of pleasurable moments 
to come in the warm months ahead.

Summer Snapshots

Neil Young may have ridden through the desert on 
a horse with no name, but this club needs a name.

Since we have surrendered our PROBUS char-
ter and voted to start our own club with all 

fees staying in the village, we need a new name. 
We intend to keep the same format we had in the 
past, with great speakers and time for socializing.

A contest to name the new club will be open to all 
residents of Swan Lake Village and the prize for the 
winner will be a free year-long membership. 

We encourage all residents to submit a suggestion. 
One of the conditions of surrendering the char-

ter was that all funds be given to charity. Several 
members of the committee presented the cheques 
recently. 

We had also pledged to donate an amount to 
VAC to upgrade the sound system in The Swan Club 
for the benefit of all residents. 

We look forward to returning to The Swan Club 
and welcoming you to our new club. 

Watch for an eblast inviting you to enter the 
contest to choose a name. c

Contest – Name this Club
by Madeleine Nevins

Photos courtesy
of Cindy Fowler

Markham 
Food 
Bank
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Markham
Stouffville

Hospital

Salvation
Army
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shift from egg to golden transformation. Over 
the past three years I have devoted the late 
summer and fall months to raising fourth gen-
eration monarchs. These “Super Monarchs” live 
six to nine months and migrate four thousand 
kilometres from Ontario to Mexico, guided solely 
by instinct. Along the way they must brave 
inclement weather, avoid predators and locate 
food sources to maintain energy for this incred-
ibly long journey. In February 2017, I visited the 
monarch overwintering grounds in central 
Mexico and the Michoacán region. The sanctuaries 
located in the high altitude forests of pine, oak 
and oyamel trees host millions of monarchs. On 
horseback at the first sanctuary, I awaited my 
group of fellow Canadian travellers to gather. 
The locals motioned me over to their rest-
ing space. In a hidden area, they pointed to a 
spot on the ground.  A large, dark mud puddle. 

If someone told you that playing a musical in-
strument would influence the way a caterpillar 

formed its chrysalis, would you believe them? 
I’m not sure I would. But last summer when I 
played my flute to a newly forming chrysalis, this 
is what I witnessed. My caterpillar was halfway 
through metamorphosis, hanging upside down 
and enveloping its lower half with a green jelly-
like substance to form its new home. As I played 
faster and louder, its body swayed quickly to the 
tempo and the green liquid released more rap-
idly.  When I slowed the speed and lowered the 
volume, the green jelly slowed in production and 
the half chrysalis moved slowly, becoming more 
still. It was as if I were a conducting maestro. 
This discovery was a bit overwhelming.  I contin-
ued to play my flute with a more tranquil qual-
ity, the music creating a soft backdrop for the 
dramatic process of change.  From its silk tether, 
I witnessed a jade and gold chrysalis gradually 
revealing itself as a beautiful jewel.

For me, the monarch butterfly is a spiritual 
symbol of hope and beauty. A miraculous shape 

The Monarch Whisperer
by Ann Marie Gill

Introducing the Author
In response to interest and inquiries about the image on the back cover of the 

April edition of Lakeview, we welcome the following account. 
Ann Marie Gill, daughter of Swan Lake Village residents, Patrick and Yoni Gill, 

reveals how she became the Monarch Whisperer.

Cluster of Monarchs
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I sat down on the dirt and witnessed waves of 
monarchs drinking in nutrients and minerals 
from the earth.  They fluttered around me. I sat 
silently, alone, drinking in the moment as tears 
trickled down my face.  When I closed my eyes 
I could sense their gentle presence. So peace-
ful. There was so much to take in. Venturing 
up the mountain side, in the cooler weather of 
the forest, the monarchs clustered together in 
roosts to stay warm, draping over the branches 
like giant, oversized pine cones.  Hints of brown 
and shimmering orange revealed like enormous 
fall leaves on the trees. As the sun warmed, the 
sky filled with orange and gold. They gracefully 
soared and fluttered overhead, the soft sound of 
their wings like rustling tissue paper.  

In the wild, only one or two percent make it 
from egg to butterfly. The eggs and caterpillars 
have many predators, including spiders, ants, fly 
and wasp parasites. After witnessing several of 
my caterpillars being attacked in my garden, I 
realized how vulnerable they are and 
it motivated me to start raising them.  
Raising monarchs greatly increases 
their survival rate.  I grow milkweed in 
my garden, as it is the only food source 
for the caterpillars. My garden also has 
flowers for butterflies to nectar on, 
including native species. Last year I 
could not find many caterpillars, so I 
learned how to spot the eggs, which 
are usually on the underside of milk-
weed leaves.

I nurture the eggs and baby cater-
pillars, feeding them lots of milkweed. 
I also combine my passion for musical expression 
into their development by singing and playing 
instruments. I make music when I see the chunky 
caterpillar dissolving its body and spinning its 
beautiful jade chrysalis. Hours have been spent 
sitting and waiting patiently for a butterfly 
to emerge.  At these moments I will sing and 
greet them as they enter the world in their new 
form of gold.  At first, the monarchs are plump 
and their wings are short, like they are wearing 
a full ruffled skirt. I watch as they gracefully 
sway side to side. In their dance, their wings 
unfold and grow long.  Feeling the transforma-

tional energy and seeing the birth of these tiny 
creatures at the end of a multi-stage life cycle 
never grows old. Each birth is unique and new.  
It is inspiring and magical.  

I name each butterfly, feed it and apply a small 
tracking tag on its wing. My first butterfly was 
named Milagro, meaning Miracle and his tag 
number was 649!  

In addition to raising monarchs, I am also a 
member of a monarch tagging team. The tags 
are small stickers with tracking numbers. They 
will not inhibit their ability to fly but if found 
the tags will provide data on the pathways for 
migrating monarchs, the influence of weather on 
the migration and the survival rates.

I always have mixed emotions when it is time 
for their release.  Letting go of them is difficult 
for me, I get ‘butterflies’ in my stomach.  I know 
this is ‘goodbye’ and I will never see them again.  
I have done all that I can do, and it is time for 
them to fulfill their destiny. I look for the best 

weather conditions for their release.  
Then with a lump in my throat and a 
song in my heart, I sing them a prayer 
for their journey.  In the past they have 
always let me come close to them, 
allowing me to put my nose onto their 
wings if they are perched on a flow-
er. Last year, for the very first time 
and to my surprise, they kept alight-
ing onto my face.  Their little ambles 
on my face were softly ticklish. They 
stayed with me for quite some time, 
taking in the music and saying a much 
appreciated goodbye.  During these 

moments, time seems to stand still. I am filled 
with wonderment.  When I see them take flight, 
it is a release for me as well.  Sometimes I laugh, 
sometimes I cry.  I feel a rush of energy and an 
accompanying sense of weightlessness.  I feel 
at one with them.  

I am so lucky to witness their awe inspiring 
transformation and to be a part of their lives. I 
send them heartfelt blessings as they flutter and 
miraculously make the long journey to Mexico. c

Thank you, Ann Marie, for sharing, with such 
sensitivity, this fascinating and moving story.

Jade Chrysalis
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minimizing Swan Lake’s role in the local stormwater 
management regime and the adoption of prudent 
salt management practices by the city and the 
adjacent private owners, including Swan Lake Village.

Given that the use of road salt can only be minimized, 
not discontinued, the report outlines four actions that 
the city can take to reduce the continuing inflow of 
road salt into Swan Lake: 

i) Reroute two of the three oil/grit separator flows 
into the main stormwater sewer system on 16th Avenue. 
The one in the parking lot at the Swan Club would 
remain active. 

ii) Minimize the stormwater flows bypassing the 
ponds and entering Swan Lake; 

iii) Restore the lake level to its natural depth; 
iv) Implement an effective pond monitoring and 

maintenance program to ensure future stormwater 
flows are not unnecessarily contaminating Swan Lake.

These proposed changes should improve water 
quality in two fundamental ways:

1) Swan Lake would become a self-contained 
entity retaining more of the clean local runoff and 
precipitation. Contaminated stormwater would 
substantially remain in the stormwater system. 
Simply increasing the blend of fresh water within 
the lake should help enhance water quality and the 
aquatic environment.

2) An 82% reduction in annual chloride con-
tributions is projected. Minimizing the increase in 
chloride levels will provide an improved aquatic 
environment for zooplankton and small fish that 
are a natural means for controlling algae growth. 
Risk of chloride contamination of the downstream 
aquifer will be minimized and future costs for 
expensive chemical treatments should be reduced. c

by Fred Peters

A busy summer is planned for Swan Lake Park. Path-
way repairs are scheduled and during their molt-

ing period, likely in late June, some Canada geese will 
be relocated to bird sanctuaries in Ontario. 

The Toronto and Region Conservation Authority will 
visit the lake a few times this summer to inventory fish 
and remove bottom feeders, such as goldfish and carp 
that stir up the bottom.

This is the first step towards a long term fish 
management program that we expect will see restock-
ing, possibly with small algae eating minnows once 
water quality has improved. 

The city could not get the Phoslock chemical for the 
planned April water treatment so another product will 
be used mid-summer to help reduce the algae content. 

In preparation for fall discussions, city staff is 
actively reviewing options for a long term water 
quality strategy for Swan Lake, which will likely include 
treatments with Phoslock every 3-5 years. Friends of 
Swan Lake Park have encouraged the city to find ways 
to also improve oxygen levels. 

Ending Swan Lake’s Stormwater Management Role
In June, as part of the ongoing water quality discus-
sions, the Friends of Swan Lake Park submitted a 
report to the City of Markham that demonstrates that 
Swan Lake’s role in local stormwater management is 
not necessary and should be minimized. 

Annual stormwater flows and road salt are unneces-
sarily being recycled through Swan Lake.  In essence, 
Swan Lake is the “third” stormwater pond in Swan 
Lake Park.

 The challenge of reducing the amount of road 
salt entering Swan Lake each year lies primarily in 

Busy Summer in Swan Lake Park

TRCA Staff Electrofishing April 2021
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An Adventurous Walk

I was out for a regular 
morning walk with my 
dog, Tulla. However, this 
particular morning walk 
was not like any other we 
have experienced. 

Our route is usually a 
walk around the lake and 
then once around the 
village. When we came 
to Pinehurst Club Way, 
halfway up the street, 
Tulla suddenly stopped. 
I turned around and 
was very surprised to 
see a coyote following behind us! It was a few 
metres away, but it was clearly moving towards 
us. There was no one else around outside, and it 
was very quiet on the street. I got quite scared 
and stood there for a minute. Tulla was very 
calm, no barking, which she would definitely do 
if it had been a rabbit. Then I started to panic 
and had to quickly decide upon my next move. 
Should I continue walking home to Louisbourg 
Way, which was still a distance to go? The coyote 

would likely follow us, or even worse, attack 
Tulla. So instead, I decided to walk up to the 
nearest house, without knowing who lived there. 
I rang the doorbell a few times, and followed up 
with several knocks on the door. All the while 
I kept my eyes on the road. There was the 
coyote, standing in the driveway, staring us 
down. I really hoped there would be someone 
at home, because there was no way to get away 
from the coyote, except to go back onto the 
street where it was waiting for us! 

When Mary Jo opened the door, I was so 
relieved. She quickly invited us into safety! I 
was so grateful for Mary Jo, who then offered 
to drive us home. Tulla and I have now made a 
new friend. We will always be thankful to Mary 
Jo, and hopeful that we will not meet any more 
coyotes on our walks!

Happening...
by Grete Nybraten

Casablanca is a true classic Hol-
lywood movie, a  love story inside 
a thriller, and espionage with a 
touch of comedy.  Humphrey Bo-
gart plays Rick Blaine, a cynical 
night club owner in Casablan-
ca. Ingrid Bergman is Ilsa Lund, 
Rick’s past love. She walks into 
Rick’s nightclub on the arm of 
her husband, Victor Laszlo (Paul 
Henreid). Laszlo is the head of 

the underground resistance to the Nazis and his life 
is in danger. He must get out of Morocco.

In the early years of the second World War, Casa-
blanca is overrun with people trying to get to Lisbon 
to escape the Nazi threat. Lisbon is the embarkation 

MOVIE FAVOURITE
by Vida Bridgeman

Casablanca

point to escape to the Americas and freedom. It is 
necessary to obtain a letter of transit to move freely 
in Europe. Rick has two such documents, as the 
result of the capture and death of an acquaintance.  

Lines of dialogue have become accepted meta-
phors in English: Play it again Sam; Here’s looking 
at you kid; We’ll always have Paris. 

Since 2001, the Brattles Theatre in Cambridge, 
near Harvard, has held a Humphrey Bogart Film 
Festival on Valentine’s Day, at which they show 
Casablanca. This event always has a sold out 
audience. Viewers come in costumes copied from 
the movie, repeat all the great lines, and sing and 
dance to La Marseillaise. Casablanca was produced 
in 1942. It was very expensive to make, but gen-
erated a great profit. The cast was phenomenal 
and supported by an amazing crew. It is a true 
Hollywood classic. Bogart was suave, Bergman 
was beautiful, and Henreid was handsome.

Watch this Hollywood classic again. You will 
love it! c
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Summer Snapshots
Happy Summer
Swan Lake Village

There was no doubt about it, I had itchy feet 
and wanted to find new challenges, spread 

my wings, fly the coop, explore remote jungles. 
OK, not the last one, jungles have too many 
bugs. Most of all I wanted to work in the brand 
new government edifice at the top of the town. 
It was a thing of beauty, an architectural wonder 
of steel and glass which not only had elevators 
but also a staff restaurant. And, it kept calling 
my name.  

Having my target in sight, I’d been 
diligently checking the papers hoping to 
find a suitable opening when, eureka, an 
impressive advertisement complete with 
the government coat of arms jumped out 
at me. I couldn’t believe my luck. 
It was right up my alley. I immedi-
ately leapt into action, figuratively 
speaking, and had my résumé 
posted by end of day. Eight days 
later and, yes, I’d been counting 
the days on my calendar, a letter arrived invit-
ing me and other selected candidates to join the 
Legal Department’s Director for an “informal” 
lunch at his personal club. Really? Lunch at the 
director’s club? Lunch with my rivals? Oh, so 
much stress! 

The club was a serious establishment com-
plete with ugly gargoyle sentinels, a uniformed 
doorman and a white gloved maitre d’ who 
escorted us to our table with a fixed smile.  
Nervously chatting, we four rivals surreptitiously 
checked each other out while studying the day’s 
lunch menu. I remember being so nervous that 
I didn’t have an appetite and decided to order 
a simple salad. After all, what could possibly go 
wrong with a salad? 

The Director, a big man with personality to 
match, carefully explained the position’s require-
ments, as we asked and answered questions. 
Everything seemed to be going well until I 
speared a cherry tomato. That treacherous shiny, 
slippery tomato bounced across my plate and, 
in a brilliant acrobatic move, did a perfect land-
ing on the pristine white tablecloth. I thought 
my heart was going to fly out of my chest. It felt 

like I was watching one of those slo-mo movie 
sequences. In a daze of horror and embar-
rassment I watched as a server, obviously an 
experienced tomato wrangler, whisked away the 
offending red blob with a sleight of hand worthy 
of any magician. Watch out, David Copperfield!  
Thankfully, after what felt like the longest lunch 
in history, I made a semi-dignified exit under the 
judgmental glare of the gargoyles and slunk away.   

A week or so later, when the nightmare 
lunch was beginning to fade from memory, 
a letter arrived from the Director’s office 
asking me to attend a second interview, 
no lunch involved, which totally threw me 
for a loop. However, this interview flew by 

in a total blur, especially when I 
was introduced to several people 
and instantly forgot their names. 
Was that a test? Luckily for me, 
nothing untoward happened, but 
it was still very surprising when 

the Director asked if I was still interested in the 
position. Whaaat?  Yes, of course I was interested! 
The Director and I shook hands and five min-
utes later I was on my way to the personnel 
department to sign employment papers. Yay! Cue 
music for my happy dance.

   
Note: No tomatoes were hurt during the writing 
of this tale. c

A True Tale 
of a Lunch Interview
by A. Nonymous

Everything seemed 
to be going well - 
until I speared a 
cherry tomato.
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CONGRATULATIONS to 14 Lakeview advertisers 
voted as Diamond winners of the Markham 
Economist & Sun 2020 Readers’ Choice Awards: 

•   Chapel Ridge Funeral Home
•   Desjardins Insurance
•   Dixon-Garland Funeral Home
•   Hempen Jewellers
•   HomeSource
•   Markham Cruise & Travel Centre
•   Markham Garage Doors Ltd.
•   Markham Home Hardware
•   Peppertree Klassics
•   The Garden Basket
•   Turquoise Wholistic
•   Unionville Appliance
•   Village Grocer
•   Walker Parker Real Estate

ADVERTISER ENDORSEMENTS: If you have a good 
experience with one of our advertisers, please send 
me a note. Here are some recent endorsements:

“Over the years, we have used many of the 
advertisers; some only once like Logik Roofing and 
Unionville Appliance; some occasionally like 
Markham Home Hardware, Roto-Static Carpet 
& Upholstery Cleaner, Sol Escape and Village 
Grocer; and some more frequently like Garden 
Basket, Markham Cruise & Travel and Heritage 
Pharmacy. We would not hesitate to recommend 
any of the businesses we have used.”  – Cheryl & John

“My wife, Lindy, picked up some clothes to try on 
from Peppertree Klassics. She also noticed that 
they had jigsaw puzzles available and came home 
with one of those as well!” - Gary

Markham Garage Doors: “Reasonably priced and 
finished the work ahead of time.” – Roger

“I had the most beautiful flowers delivered from 
La Belle Flowers. Ordered from Shanghai and sent 
from my son on Mother’s Day. Beautifully wrapped 
with ribbons to complete the picture.” - Audrey

Markham Home Hardware: “They are small in size, 
but huge in help. The staff are friendly and always 
come up with what one needs or another solution. 
Thankfully, this ‘small town’ community business is 
open and my husband and I support it.” – Phyllis

“The dimmer switch in my dining room stopped 
working so I looked to Lakeview for a solution. I 
contacted Phoenix Electrical. A pleasant young 
man arrived and quickly fixed my problem. I highly 
recommend this advertiser.” – Marilyn

“After checking all the regular chain stores, looking 
for some new furniture, we visited Stouffville Fine 
Furniture. Ville was a pleasure to deal with. She 
took the time to talk about the manufacturers they 
recommend, many Canadian. Their personal service 
and knowledge sold us on the spot. Nick delivered 
the furniture to our home, did the set up, and 
ensured everything was perfect before leaving. 
Highly recommend them.” – Joan

Gordon’s Custom Upholstery: “Cheerful and friendly, 
excellent workmanship.” - SLV Resident

SPECIALS: Check out the specials offered by 
Markham Garage Doors, Good Year, Peppertree 
Klassics, Sol Escape Salon, Unionville Appliance, 
Heritage Pharmacy, Greensborough Dental, 
Markham Heritage Wines, Swan Lake Pharmacy, 
and Sherlase Clinic. Plus, free delivery is available 
from several of our advertisers.  Our advertisers 
look forward to welcoming back their Swan Lake 
customers!

Let’s go shopping!

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



Summer Florals
Photos by Don & CIndy Fowler


