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My interest in photography 
began with my first Kodak 

camera back in the 60s. Since 
then, there have been many 
cameras and lots of photo-
graphs, but I’d never taken in-
struction to improve this art form.

After seeing the wonderful photos displayed by 
the Swan Lake Camera Club at the Arts & Craft 
Show this past fall, I was inspired to join. I wanted 
to learn how they’d achieved such beautiful results. 

In December I went to my first monthly meeting 
where we discussed winter photography and I was 
given my first assignment. The different monthly 
topics have challenged me to go out and look for 
subjects with specific criteria in mind. I’m also taking 
numerous shots of the same thing, but, experiment-
ing with different camera settings to find the perfect 
shot. Each month we share five of our photographs 
with the other members in the club. It’s amazing to 
see how each person has interpreted the topic dif-
ferently. I’ve learned a lot from their pictures. 

This month’s cover was taken on the Greek island 
of Santorini. I love architectural details and I liked 
the clean lines of the doors on this house. You can 
feel the sun on the white walls. This photo takes me 
back there. I take pictures to remember the beauti-
ful places I’ve seen.

Swan Lake Village has long 
been seen by outsiders as 

a thriving, friendly, activity-
oriented community. What 
has contributed to this image?  
Without a doubt it has been 
due to residents who enjoy 
being involved through volun-
teering and social activities. 
June Middlestadt, a resident of 
The Boardwalk for three years, 
comes from the Peterborough area. She epitomizes 
this positive desire to connect with others.  

June attributes this to her loving family, the influ-
ence of her parents and her late husband Murray, 
who was very supportive. She has always found oth-
er people interesting and is drawn to them.  Groups 
outside of our village also benefit from June’s en-
ergy and skills. She volunteers at her church, raises 
funds for cancer research and contributes to the 
less fortunate in rural Cuba. She visits there at least 
once a year with her good friends Vivienne and 
Gord Sweezey. Vivienne has been June’s “volun-
teering mentor” and motivator.

In Swan Lake Village June has worked on the 
Fashion Show, Oktoberfest, Canada Day, the Twen-
tieth Anniversary of Swan Lake, Probus, Robbie 
Burns Day, The Events Committee, The Palette Club 
Art Show, the Food Drive, Chinese New Year and 
Wine and Cheese parties at The Boardwalk.

Some of the residents who have encouraged her 
here have been Gaye Murray, Cindy Fowler, Bev 
Stewart and Nina Slater. One of her proudest mo-
ments was being approached by Margaret Lam to 
assist with Chinese New Year in January.

So, what is the payoff to all her involvement?  
June modestly suggests it has been the terrific new 
friendships and the warm feeling of being able “to 
give back” to our village that was so welcoming to 
her when she first arrived. 

Research on healthy aging tells us that being 
connected to others in retirement is the key factor 
in health and longevity. So, newcomers and long-
term residents alike, here is your challenge: get 
involved and reach out to others! To hear her secret 
of how to get involved give June a call or email her at 
junemiddlestadt@gmail.com.

Thanks to June and many dozens of other volun-
teers who make a contribution to the outstanding 
quality of life we enjoy here in Swan Lake Village.

Front Cover The Joyful Volunteer
by Alison Winter by Gary Pennington

June Middlestadt

Alison Winter

This was Phyllis Griffiths’ comment when her aquafit 
classes celebrated her 90th birthday on Valentine’s 
Day. “It is an honour to be 90 with an awesome party!” 

Organizers were Betsy Armstrong and Gwen 
Waterson, with hostess Joan Masson.

Phyllis introduced aquafit classes at The Greens 
Pool in 1998. For this and other community involve-
ment she was presented a Volunteer Recognition 
Award in 2017.

All agreed that aqua is more than a fitness event. 
Swimmers become good friends.

Celebration
“It’s nice to see people dressed!!”

by Clarice Henschel

Back L to R: Joyce Cork, Kathryn Pitt, Bev Frizzell, Emily Girdwood, 
Betty-Ann Richardson, Mary Kellock, Jane Moonie, Betsy Armstrong. 
Centre L to R: Theresia Dorner, Gwen Waterson, Joan Masson, Phyllis 
Griffiths, Clarice Henschel. Front L to R:  Erica Metcalfe, Marie Hogan.
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It seems there are a lot of “wet babies” in Swan Lake 
Village. They seem to like change. There have been 
many positive responses to the changes that were 
made in the January issue. Many readers liked the 
new font and the new paper. Both make Lakeview 
easier to read. More colour adds to the eye appeal. 
Personal stories continue to be very popular. Please 
continue to send in your opinions.

Lakeview is always looking for interesting articles 
and stories. The stories can be about anything as 
long as it is “for, about, and by the people of Swan 
Lake Village.” If the story is printed in Lakeview it is for the people of 
the village. If it is about something or someone in the village, it also 
meets the criteria. If a resident writes the story, it is by the people of 
the village. If you need some help with the writing, help is available. 
There are even people who will listen to you tell your story and then 
write it for you.  

Lakeview is also open to ideas for features or topics to cover. 
Sometimes, inspiration is needed.

That inspiration may be coming to you. Villagers will have another 
opportunity to contribute to Lakeview. Watch for an eblast. Think 
about UFOs and aliens to get into the spirit. 

In this issue there are articles about residents. Rajib Khettry writes 
about Pat Gill and his life before Swan Lake Village. Gary Penning-
ton tells how June Middlestadt volunteers in the village now. Marilyn 
Patterson tells her story of changes in her life and regards these changes 
as doors opening and closing. Bob MacLean gets to know his family 
with the help of his DNA.

To keep readers informed, Jon Van Loon writes about plastic pol-
lution in the oceans. Bev Stewart writes about her personal experi-
ence with credit card fraud. Maureen Bachetti explains that, with all 
the electronic devices today, everyone is connected, without even 
being aware.

There is lots of club news. Some clubs are starting new sessions. 
Summer activities, tennis, mixed golf and shuffleboard are begin-
ning. There are reports from Probus, the Palette Club, Gardening 
Club and others.

If you are interested in getting more involved in the village, there 
are lots of activities and committees. Browse the Swan Lake website 
under Resident Info for information about the activities that are avail-
able. In the same place there is a list of committees that may need 
volunteers. If you want to see what events are happening, check out 
the Upcoming Events in the Quick Links at the left side of the web-
site pages. There is always lots to do at Swan Lake. 

This issue comes as a new season is developing. Warmer tempera-
tures and more pleasant weather are coming. The gardens will grow. 
The cold air will come from the air conditioner and not the outdoors. 
That will be a another change that villagers will like. 

Table of Contents From the Editor...

Gary
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Music has always been an impor-
tant part of my life in many dif-
ferent forms. Childhood piano 
lessons were my introduction to 
music. My high school, North To-
ronto Collegiate, had a phenom-
enal and varied music program 
and I was a part of it during my 
five years at the school. I played 
clarinet in the band which in-
cluded the thrill of playing at the 
football games in our red and grey 
uniforms and caps. In my last two 
years, I switched to the oboe. In 
1954 music was recognized as a 
grade 13 credit for the first time. 
That was my final year and music 
was my best mark.

During my marriage and raising 
three children, I sang in the choir 
at Hillcrest United Church.

One night, at a concert of the 
North York Symphony Orchestra, I 
met an old friend who had played 
in my high school orchestra. She 
told me that she was playing in an 
amateur orchestra, the North York 
Concert Orchestra, and encour-
aged me to check it out. I did and 
was immediately hooked. I rented 
a clarinet for a year, then bought 
my own. I was in this orchestra for 
about 14 years and thoroughly en-
joyed the experience.

During this time my first hus-
band died and I remarried in 2002. 
Harvey and I had the pleasure of 
traveling a lot and thus I found 

it necessary to retire from the 
orchestra. I suffered withdrawal 
symptoms from the break for a 
long time.

A DOOR HAD CLOSED
In the fall of 2002, the Swan Lake 
choir was instituted. 

A NEW DOOR OPENED
The Swan Lake choir was my 
next amazing musical journey. It 
lasted for 16 glorious years until 
the choir disbanded in 2018.

A DOOR HAD CLOSED
I had always wanted to be part of 
the choir at Central United Church, 
but their rehearsals were on 
Wednesday nights, when I played 
bridge. About two weeks before 
the demise of The Swan Lake Sing-
ers, the church rehearsals were mi-
raculously changed to Thursday 
night. What a co-incidence!

A NEW DOOR OPENED
I could once again continue to 
enjoy being part of a musical 
ensemble.
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Door

Closes

by
Marilyn 
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As part of an ongoing feature of 
Lakeview, the following recounts 

the life-story of a Swan Lake resident, 
illustrating the diversity and unique-
ness of our neighbor-residents.

This is a fascinating saga, which 
starts in Hong Kong and weaves 
through Vietnam, Japan, Vancouver, 
Toronto, and is now rolling through 
Markham. It has an episodic quality.

This was recounted in a “drop-by-
drop” interview with the reticent 
resident, who as an audacious youth, recog-
nized and seized, the incredible opportunities 
that materialized just-in-time, as if for him. Now 
at this current stage of life, he is a generous 
and grateful family man, totally devoted to his 
grandchildren.

After he told me his life story, he confided 
as we sat in front of a fireplace, how wonder-
ful it had been for him to remember and reac-
quaint himself with his early life, 
something he had never done 
before. The resident is Pat Gill, 
who moved into Swan Lake 
Village with his lovely wife Yoni 
in December 2014, and lives on 
Louisbourg Way.

His story begins to take shape in the 1940s in 
British Hong Kong in a Portuguese style middle-
class family, with Portuguese/Chinese grandpar-
ents, and in a society with Chinese merchants 
and service personnel.

Pat’s family included eight siblings. He attend-
ed high school in Hong Kong, left home early, 
worked for HSBC for one and a half years. Then 
he joined the British merchant navy at age 18 as 
a Deck Cadet.

He learnt the ropes very quickly. The dictum 
was, “If it moves – salute it or tie it down; if it 
does not – polish it or paint it.” 

He was promoted to third officer within a 
couple of years, and in a further four years 
of training, achieved his Master’s Certificate 

of Competence of a foreign-going 
steamship. He rapidly moved from a 
second mate to first mate.

 An opportunity appeared from an 
American tugboat company to join an 
operation in South Vietnam as Cap-
tain, moving supplies from the U.S., 
for construction and military purpos-
es. The attraction was the double pay 
as a bonus to work in a war zone.

Those were two years of build-up 
culminating in the Viet Cong offen-

sive that affected the American efforts. This 
fact, plus a fractured ankle, led to his decision to 
leave the operation. Unfortunately, some medi-
cal issues developed, and Pat went to Japan for 
treatment. 

Not being a person to be idle, his British Hong 
Kong background enabled him to teach English 
to the doctors and other professionals, at the 
same time learning the Japanese language.

This language facility allowed 
him to develop and promote an 
export/import business in food-
stuffs and confectioneries with 
his connections in Hong Kong.  
During his residence in Japan for 

two and a half years the language also helped 
him to learn about the real estate business.

His family connections in Vancouver drew 
him to emigrate to Canada. Living on Vancou-
ver Island he joined a multinational insurance 
company and worked his way up to executive 
level within five years. A promotion to head of-
fice moved his family to Toronto in 1978. He left 
the company in 1988 to found The Gill Planning 
Group, from which he retired in 2006. He trans-
ferred ownership to Ken, his son-in-law who still 
operates it today.

Presently, his children, one daughter and two 
sons, and seven grandchildren are all in the  
Toronto area. 

Pat and Yoni consider spending time with the 
grandchildren as Job Number 1. 

On the Way to Swan Lake
by Rajib Khettry

Pat Gill

“If it moves – salute it 
or tie it down;

if it does not – polish it 
or paint it.”



When we debarked the hotel elevator, some 
kind of ugly rodent scampered out from between 
our feet and off down the hall. It was Christmas 
Eve and we had arrived in New Delhi. But this 
holiday adventure had not begun in India. 

Let’s backtrack a bit. Our original plan had 
been to travel to Australia on my first sabbatical 
leave. On January 1, 1975, I was to take a Guest 
Scientist position in Melbourne. However, recog-
nizing the once-in-a-lifetime opportunity for our 
young family to experience 
some of the exotic lands only 
read about in books, we de-
cided to act upon it. Remem-
ber, in the 1970s, round the 
world travelling was very un-
common. We would be hard up for cash on what 
amounted to a half salary so, in order to limit ex-
penditures, we gave hard thought to every stage 
of the trip. One decision was to reserve rooms at 
3-star hotels.

At the Toronto airport, in what we hoped was 
not a harbinger of what lay ahead, our flight to 
London was delayed for 24 hours. We were bil-
leted free of charge in a fine hotel nearby and 
the children, swimming in borrowed swim suits 
tied on with shoelaces, delightedly began their 
holiday. 

London found us residing near Trafalgar Square 
at a garden bedecked hotel. Roses bloomed, 
despite the fact that Yuletide celebrations were 
well underway. Father Christmases in a variety 
of traditional guises plied the area with seasonal 
treats, to the particular delight of 3-year-old Jon 
Jr. But London was to be just a small snippet of 
memory, overridden by the more exotic adven-
tures in store. 

Egress from the Delhi airport evolved into 
another adventure. After clearing customs in a 
long slow-moving lineup, we were required first, 
to sort and collect from a huge helter-skelter 
of baggage, our belongings, then to wait for 
an official stamp on our exit card. The officials 
seemed never to come our way until I finally 

learned the system. As soon as I placed a US dol-
lar beneath my palm on top of one of my bags, 
an official came to add my money to the sheaf 
in his hand and mark our exit card. Another fra-
cas awaited us outside: a plenitude of shouting 
despondent humanity, beseeching hands ex-
tended, mixed with cab drivers snatching at our 
bags. We eventually arrived, still intact, at our 
hotel. It was only after our check-in, followed by 
the aforementioned rodent incident, and view-

ing our two dour rooms, that 
it dawned on us that 3-star 
hotels worldwide could be of 
vastly different quality. 

The next day we hired a 
driver for a trip to Agra. We 

left the hotel at breakneck speed and in short 
time exited the squatter-lined sidewalks of Delhi. 
The driver increased speed, rocketing past a blur 
of brightly coloured bougainvillea and flocks of 
green parrots. Surprisingly we arrived safely in 
Agra. A few hours later on this Christmas day, we 
were enveloped in a beautiful rose garden, the 
magestic Taj Mahal towering in the background. 
After exploring this jewel-encrusted wonder, we 
downed a Christmas dinner consisting of banan-
as, oranges and a few other like items untouched 
by the dreaded germ-laden water.

The next day we were driven by the same driv-
er, in the same frantic manner, nearly 200 miles 
to visit my brother’s wife’s parents in northeast 
UP province. The professor and his sari-clad wife 
greeted us warmly in a room lined, floor to ceil-
ing, with tomes of dog-eared, well-read books. 
Through the window we were astounded by the 
sudden spectacular appearance of a glorious 
peacock on the front porch. Soon we were tuck-
ing into a mild curry and other delicious Indian 
viands. 

After several more tours of Delhi, including 
the Red Fort and an Indian bazaar, we boarded 
a Pan Am flight for Hong Kong. Having avoided 
consumption of local water (bottled water being 
unavailable in the 1970s) I rushed to the nearest 

Highlights from

An Around the World Family Adventure
by John Van Loon

The driver increased speed, 
rocketing past a blur of 

brightly coloured bougainvillea 
and flocks of green parrots.



aircraft water dispenser to drink my fill. Exclaim-
ing to a flight attendant how wonderful it was 
to have a source of good clean North American 
water, I was stunned to be informed that this wa-
ter was from a local source in Delhi!

We arrived in a very acceptable hotel in Kow-
loon. Teeming crowds on the streets of Hong 
Kong made it necessary, for his safety, to keep 
our little blond Jon Jr. on a tether. In addition to 
sightseeing, we had an impor-
tant task to accomplish. This 
was to visit briefly with our 
Plan Canada sponsored fos-
ter child. Maureen struggled 
to find a toy manufactured 
someplace other than Hong 
Kong or China. A teddy bear 
from the US, although twice the price it would 
have cost in Canada, was worth the child’s de-
light.

Our stay in Bangkok, Thailand, was perhaps 
the most challenging of our adventures. Our ho-
tel was adequate at best, but a full touring sched-
ule meant that we needed to spend little time 
therein. First on our list was the popular floating 
market tour. While a commentator delivered a 
well-practised monologue, the planned gift of 
a special local variety of bananas was carefully 
transferred from a nearby craft into ours. A mo-
ment arrived in the dialogue when the bananas 
were to be distributed among the seven pas-
sengers. With eyes focused on scenery, no one 
– including the horrified commentator – had no-
ticed that many of the bananas had disappeared 
into the stomach of Jon Jr.

That evening, after a spicy but otherwise un-
remarkable meal during which I alone had an 
appetizer of fish soup, we retired early in prep-
aration for the next day’s tours. I awoke in the 
middle of the night with digestive problems 
so severe that a doctor had to be summoned. 
An injection was administered which alleviated 
my symptoms but seemed to cause me to float 
above my bed, babbling incoherently. After sev-
eral hours a second injection became necessary. 
The family, unable to put up with my machina-
tions, moved to an adjacent room. Unable to go 
to Singapore (our next destination), a change of 
tickets was essential. To accomplish this, Mau-
reen and the three kids took a taxi across some 

dangerous areas of Bangkok. Then, bravely, and 
of necessity, they walked back, thankfully arriv-
ing unscathed. While I hovered in a recuperative 
drug-induced stupor in a dingy hotel room, my 
family enjoyed touring the beauty and mystique 
of Bangkok.

Australia presented a plethora of memorable 
adventures - so many that I compiled a collec-
tion of these into e-books. For my purposes here, 

I choose to relate the tale of 
a party we threw prior to our 
return trip to Toronto. I had 
been sternly warned that the 
convivial activities planned 
did not include a cricket 
match viewing session on TV.  
Dutifully I disabled the TV 

and carefully hid key components in a steamer 
trunk in Jon’s bedroom. The party was proceed-
ing in a desired manner when suddenly a cricket 
match began blaring away, coincident with the 
mass exodus of avid fans to the precincts of the 
TV. One of our enterprising guests had earlier 
befriended Jon Jr. and had awakened him to ask 
if he knew where the missing TV parts were hid-
den. Voila! The party became a cricket match 
viewing extravaganza.  

Honolulu, Hawaii, was our only destination on 
the return trip home. Our plan was to use this as 
a rest stop in preparation for the rat race await-
ing us back in Toronto. But no sooner had we 
unpacked and prepared for bed, then our “3-
star blues” resumed. Problems involving defunct 
bathroom fixtures resulted in much frustration 
and a move to a different room. The next day, 
dog tired after a hurried visit to Pearl Harbor, we 
boarded our plane for Toronto.  

What a joy to be home! I inserted the key in 
the lock and opened the door to be greeted 
by . . . the strong smell of urine! As we passed 
through the hallway, telltale stains were obvious 
as far as the eye could see. During their tenancy 
the occupants of our home had acquired a Lab-
rador puppy, leaving us to clean up the messy 
evidence. But home is home, and really noth-
ing could contaminate the relief and elation of 
our return. Although we had travelled to many 
places and lived for a time in one, when all was 
said and done, we agreed that Canada champi-
oned all.

An injection was administered
which alleviated

my symptoms but seemed
to cause me to float

above my bed,
babbling incoherently.
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Tennis Club
by Art McDonald

While the 2019 tennis season 
will unofficially begin when-
ever the weather cooper-
ates long enough for the nets 
to be put up, the OFFICIAL 
OPENING doesn’t begin until the opening luncheon - 
for good reason. The only reason we have anything 
official like that is the food (and a chance for some 
short announcements)! To be honest, the club events, 
except for Breakfast at Wimbledon, pretty well run 
themselves once players get used to the routine. But, 
the food provided by our talented members at the 
closing pot luck last fall put a whole new perspective 
on the joys of tennis. It was eclectic, imaginative, deli-
cious, and (add your own superlative). Some food was 
purchased with a flair in the selection. Most dishes, 
however, were homemade resulting in gourmet cuisine 
from around the world. As a result, your tennis skills 
are irrelevant as you will always have a partner in our 
doubles format and you can blame your partner for 
mistakes. Your culinary skills, though, may make you 
famous club-wide. Your chance to verify this glowing 

Medical Cannabis
Awareness

Presented by Dr. Marc Berber, MD,  MRCPsych, MRCGP, FRCPC,
and

Dr. Amir Barsoum, MD, FRCPC

Tuesday, April  9th, 2019
The Swan Club

5 PM to 6:30 PM
Fee: $5.00, at the door

(will be donated to Markham Stouffville Hospital Foundation)

Call Jacqui Stein to register at 905-554-3922 or email jystein@rogers.com

Fashion Show
2:00 p.m. - 4:00 p.m.
Travel with us on the Orient Express

Tickets, $25, on sale at the Swan Club:
Tuesday, April 9, noon to 1:00 p.m.
Wednesday, April 10, 9:00 a.m. to 10:00 a.m.
Wednesday, April 10, 6:00 p.m. to 7:00 p.m.

Fashions by eleven Joseph and Peppertree

review, and to make your own culinary contribution, 
will take place at The Gardens on Saturday, May 11 with 
food around 11:00 am after the tennis. 

Speaking of tennis, the format for this season is the 
same as before: mixed doubles on Saturday and Sun-
day at The Gardens starting at 9:00 am or whenever 
four people show up to get it going. There are free 
lessons on Tuesdays commencing at 9:30. Evening 
tennis is on Thursdays at 6:00 pm for those who are 
interested. Last summer the weekend events were so 
popular that players had to wait to get into the ro-
tation. While this provides an opportunity to get to 
know your neighbours or catch up on the local gossip, 
we don’t want the wait to get too long; therefore, the 
option of four players, at a time, going over to The 
Beaches court will be available this year. Transporta-
tion will be ad hoc so, think about bringing your car if 
this option is attractive to you. 

The third annual Breakfast at Wimbledon get to-
gether will occur on July 14 at The Swan Club to watch 
the Men’s Final and enjoy more delectable treats. Put 
it on your calendar. You don’t have to play tennis, just 
enjoy it. More details will be provided as we get closer. 

Finally, while you may relieve a lot of stress by bash-
ing the ball while playing tennis, the club is not intend-
ed to create any. Come out and have fun. There are no 
annual dues. 
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She skipped down the side-
walk, carefully avoiding 

every crack ‘cause Grandma 
Rose had told her more than 
once that if you stepped on a 
crack you’d break your moth-
er’s back. With a short sharp 
ding, the bell above the door 
announced her arrival at the 
general store. Still skipping, 
(Grandma Rose always said 
she must have springs in her 
feet), and waving a brief hello to old Mr. Ma-
cIntyre stooped at his post behind the oak 
counter, she passed the shelves lined with 
cans of vegetables and soup, passed the cool-
er chock full of soda pop bottles and passed 
the dry goods display of colorful bolts of cal-
ico and flannelette for pinafores and pyjamas. 
When she reached the base of the stairway 
at the back of the store, she paused briefly 
to contemplate the wide warped steps, the 
steps that led to her magical land.

Today was Library Day! At the top of those 
steps Mummy would be wearing her Library-
Lady look and she would be sitting at a table 
beside the window where golden speckled 
dust motes danced in the sunbeams. Mount-
ing the stairs, she breathed in that familiar 
musty smell, a mixture of pine rafters, oiled 
floorboards and printed pages.

Elgin County’s lending library van had ar-
rived today. While she had sat trapped at the 
wooden desk in the single row designated for 
her grade, Mummy would have been having 
fun choosing a whole three months-worth of 
reading from the delightful insides of that de-
livery truck. Mummy knew every single read-
er in the whole community and she always 
tried to pick out something special for each 
one of them – lots of non-fiction for Mrs. Ly-
ons; novels with romance for Miss Clara Row; 
Zane Grey westerns for Great Uncle Ed; Erle 
Stanley Gardner mysteries for Daddy; any-

by Linda Atkinson

thing by Thomas B. Costain 
for Grandma Rose; and so on 
and so on. Even kids could 
always count on Mummy to 
use her once-upon-a-time 
teacher experience to stock 
up on their favorites: Thorn-
ton Burgess’s stories about 
woodland creatures; Enid 
Blyton’s Adventure series; 
Frank Baum’s tales of Oz; 
Lucy Maude Montgomery’s 

Anne books. Mummy also firmly believed in 
trying new things, so there were always won-
derful surprises to be found on the library 
shelves.

Bouncing to the landing at the top of the 
stairs and straight past Mummy’s welcoming 
smile, she headed for the section reserved for 
the new arrivals – books with new titles, new 
stories, new illustrations. How she loved her 
magical land – a place that other folks just 
called a library! 

Years passed. She reviewed them now, 
marveling at how quickly they had skimmed 
by. As she glanced at the book on her night 
table, she  noted how always, in many differ-
ent shapes and sizes, libraries had played a 
major role on the stage of her life, a big sis-
ter reading bedtime stories to little brothers; 
a teenager devouring works by newly pub-
lished authors; a dedicated teacher introduc-
ing young minds to a world of literary explo-
ration; and finally an aging, though avid, book 
club member enjoying earnest discussion of 
current reading materials. She sighed deeply 
and wearily, turning back the counterpane 
and switching off the bedside lamp. Sudden-
ly she found herself standing at the base of a 
wide warped staircase. Amidst golden beams 
at its summit stood a gathering of smiling 
loved ones. With a sudden spring in her step 
she began the ascent to a rustic room in the 
rafters – to her magical land of yore. 

A Magical Land



The two eleven-year-old kids, 
Douglas and Brian, stood be-

hind the bent-over, sweaty back 
of Douglas’ father who was cre-
ating an edging to a garden by 
angling bricks. The boys were 
bored, and, chasing the neigh-
bourhood girls around the subdi-
vision was too exhausting on this 
hot day.  

“Dad, have you got anything 
for us to do?” More out of exas-
peration than out of need, his fa-
ther told them to get bricks from 
the building site so that he could 
complete the edging. They could 
use the wheelbarrow.

At the end of the road, by what 
would be the front yards of new homes, a pile of 
bricks lay in a disheveled heap.  

The field just earlier in the summer had pray-
ing mantises and katydids, and, later in the sum-
mer, would have had grasshoppers which jumped 
from side to side as the boys kicked the knee-
high weeds.  The praying mantises always stood 
as erect as possible and inclined their heads to 
the side watching them, and the katydids were 
the lime-green of popsicles. Black tadpoles rested 
motionless by the edge of the water or wiggled 
their tails if disturbed by a face that got too close 
to the surface.

The boys wondered if the tadpoles had made it 
to the frog stage.  

The bricks certainly looked useless, tumbled as 
they were. One of the boys asked the workman 
standing by them if they could have some red 
bricks. Whatever he said, for they did not under-
stand his Italian-English, they soon had the wheel-
barrow half-full. Almost immediately, a pick-up 
driven by the site foreman pulled up, and a yelling, 
red-faced man demanded to know what “the hell” 
was a wheelbarrow half-full of bricks sitting on his 
building site.

“We asked this man if we could have some, and 
he said, we could.” But, it appears he had warned 
the boys they would be in trouble if they took any 
of the bricks. When the site foreman said that he 

was taking the boys to the po-
lice station and gestured to the 
still open door to his cab, Brian, 
gathered his fearlessness, “You 
can’t make us go with you.” He 
was startled by his own voice.  It 
was so confident that it seemed 
to him that it sealed the case for 
them staying right where they 
were.

In a minute, they were speed-
ing away from the street they 
knew and into town, Richmond 
Hill, their destination, the police 
station. The pick-up flashed its 
lights into the oncoming traffic, 
and a police car made a u-turn. 

No show of bravura kept them 
out of the chief’s car. When they were in Douglas’ 
parents’ driveway, they slipped as low as possible 
so his sister, who watched them try to disappear, 
could not alert his parents. She did just that.

His parents were quite combative, this time not 
with each other. The fat chief accused his father 
of raising juvenile delinquents, and implied that it 
was because of fathers like him that supplies were 
always disappearing from construction sites.  He 
was answered with a punch to the face that laid 
him low on the sidewalk. He was out cold.

That was the way to deal with a confrontation.  
Knock the enemy out. Douglas might have known 
that this would happen; his mother had done the 
same thing to the man across the street who had 
said that her son threw like a girl.

What followed in court was not predictable, 
something about the chief and the foreman steal-
ing timber and bricks from work sites and selling 
them to other homeowners.  And the chief was 
known for unnecessary antagonism and bullying. 
The case was dropped. 

The field they had played in at the beginning 
of the summer was soon occupied by homes with 
strangers.  The boys met the kids and told them 
about the incident that ended with one of their 
fathers knocking out a policeman but never about 
the magical insects and tadpoles which had been 
replaced by the homes where the new kids lived. 
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Change
by Richard Pearce
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The fact that you are reading this 
article at this moment indicates 

that you want to stay in the know 
concerning your fellow residents 
in Swan Lake Village.  Readers and 
writers are necessary to keep this 
magazine alive, entertaining, and 
informative. At times, you may 
think you are not connected or not 
in the loop, but the reality is that 
you are more connected than you 
may realize.  Let’s look at a few examples.

Do you use Siri on your iPhone or iPad to call 
someone or ask a question? Siri will instantly an-
swer, like a genie who is just waiting to fulfill any 
small request. Do you use GPS in your car? Have 
you googled anything lately? If so, take a look 
at some of the ads that may come your way via 
Facebook or YouTube which, not so coinciden-
tally, pop up as side ads. Do you have a little de-
vice in your home whom you call by name and 
who allows you to request bits of knowledge that 
you don’t have to look up yourself? Just out of 
curiosity, google “house robots” just to see the 
tasks that could make your life easier.  Are you in-
terested? If you answered yes to two out of three 
of these questions, then yep, you’re connected. 

Netflix has an interesting feature which 
screens what you view and then sends you mov-
ie suggestions suitable for your viewing plea-
sure. If you’re a tweeter, then, for sure, you are 

connected to all kinds of folks who 
value your opinion. It goes with-
out saying that if you comment or 
share posts with your Facebook 
friends, your name is out there, just 
waiting to “like” or maybe “friend” 
or “unfriend” you. What have you 
programmed in your home lately 
that does not require your pres-
ence? Perhaps it is your Roomba 
which will vacuum your home and 

return to its cubby once completed. Maybe it’s 
your thermostat which will control your heat or 
air conditioning in your absence. 

Are you as smart as your Smart TV? Do you 
have to ask your kids, or heaven forbid, your 
grandkids, to walk you through it several times?  
Your Fitbit will count your steps, your calories 
and the frequency of your exercise. As an added 
bonus, it will give you a weekly report.

What in the world is next?  It’s one thing to have 
to discern what is real news from what is fake 
news, but it is quite another to prepare yourself 
for the onslaught of artificial intelligence.  The 
next car you purchase will be able to park itself 
with very little input from you - like eyes in the 
back of your head so to speak.  Just consider all 
of the things that you won’t have to think about 
in the future, because you’re connected.

Do you welcome it or is it all just a bit scary?  
Like it or not, you are already connected.

Too Late – You’re Connected 
Idle Musings
by Maureen Bachetti

Website
Tips

https://swanlakevillage.ca

Need to borrow a walker, cane, crutches or other devices?

Visit the Equipment for Loan webpage under the Resident Info banner, to 
see what other residents are offering to loan you for your recovery. 

Do you have unused medical assisting devices that you are willing to loan 
to village residents? Help the equipment list grow by adding your unused 
equipment to the list.  



A man heard a scratching on his boat but he 
had his swim ladder up so felt the bear could 

not board his boat. He was wrong! But I am get-
ting ahead of myself in this tale of maritime ad-
ventures. So let me rewind and start from the be-
ginning.

We are on the water in northern Georgian Bay. 
It usually takes four days at anchor in the be-
ginning to put things away and get the boat 
ready to sail. This year, with the weather 
being so hot, there was no wind to sail 
so we started our trip north, mo-
toring in the Small Craft Channel 
with our friends Steve and Lu-
cyna on their boat, Nahanni. 
Our boat, Natsilane, was 
following. We were a fair 
distance behind them, 
but suddenly we were 
catching up. Their mo-
tor had just stopped. 
And it would not 
start! 

In the Small Craft 
Channel rocks are 
never more than a 
few feet away and 
Nahanni was drifting 
toward some. Very 
quickly they dropped 
the anchor until we 
could figure out what 
to do. The only im-
mediate option was 
to tow them into an 
anchorage out of the 
channel. 

Now, towing a 36 foot 
sailboat weighing 
15,000 pounds 
would be quite a 
challenge as there 
would be no way to 
stop it from ramming into 
our stern. We had to tow it 
side-by-side. The big question was if the 
access to our anchorage would be wide enough 
to accommodate both boats. We put fenders on 
each boat and tied them together and Skipper 

Chuck slowly and carefully maneuvered the two 
boats through the passageway to our intended 
anchorage which was close by. 

Once inside we had to secure the boats for 
the night. Skipper Steve dropped his anchor and 
we used Natsilane to set it. So far so good! The 
first mates made dinner while the skippers made 
phone calls to find out how we could get help. 
We looked at all the possible options and in the 
morning it was decided to tow Nahanni to a port 

not too far away to a mechanic who would 
try to identify the problem.

Moving again was tricky with the boats 
tied together with a total width of 22 feet, 
and docking this monstrosity was going to 
be a challenge, especially with the winds 
picking up! Skipper Chuck at the helm of 
Natsilane once again carefully moved 
the boats through the passageway to 
the anchorage out into open water to 
meet the mechanic at the next port. 
Docking proved to be a challenge 
with the wind at our stern and the two 
boats tied together would not turn to 
make the landing. When in reverse the 
boats tended to go in circles making 
it difficult to land. However Skipper 
Chuck persevered and landed Natsi-
lane with Nahanni attached.

The mechanic determined a water 
pump on the engine had failed and 
the engine overheated. We then 
had to tow the boat to an anchor-
age and wait a few days for a new 
pump, which Steve installed. 
Then we were on our way.

We anchored in a fa-
vourite spot, The Bus-
tards, where we had 

a mom, dad and 
baby loon float-
ing around our 

bay. The adults 
are feeding 
the little one 
and teach-
ing him to 
dive for 
food. He 

i m i t a t e s 
whatever his parents do. What a photo op!

There are forest fires in the distance and we 
see billowing smoke, reflections of the flames in 
the clouds and an ever-increasing glow behind 

by Barbara Caiger

Mariners Tale



the trees. The winds are getting stronger and we 
have had no rain. We are told that the fires are 
spreading rapidly. Very sad. 

We sailed with our friends for a few weeks and 
then continued on our separate ways. 

On a very hot and still afternoon just as we 
were raising anchor, we heard a “squall watch” 
message for the North Channel on the VHF radio. 
A squall is “a sudden, violent gust of wind or a lo-
calized storm, especially one bringing rain, snow, 
or sleet”. In Ontario, a “watch” means conditions 
are such that a squall could occur. A “warning” 
indicates that a squall is being observed on ra-
dar or is reported to be happening. We hear 
these messages quite often on hot humid days. 
This was just a watch, so we set out on our trip 
toward a very narrow channel called Little De-
troit. As a boat approaches a narrows, the skip-
per must make a security call indicating the size 
of the vessel, whether a tender is being towed, 
the direction of his approach and the ETA, since  
there is room for only one boat!

We were about half a mile from the entrance 
when a squall hit. The rain we so heavy that we 
could see nothing!  We were aware of another 
boat ahead of us but we could no longer see it. 
We put on our steaming lights hoping other boats 
might see us as we circled in a small area out of 
the channel. Occasionally we could see another 
boat but mostly we saw rain. This lasted for 45 
minutes and so much rain fell that we feared our 
dinghy would sink. The water was up to the mo-
tor mounts. That is about five inches! When the 
storm passed, Chuck carefully dropped into the 
dinghy and started a small submersible pump to 
drain it. When we arrived at our anchorage the 
water was gone. Another disaster averted!

With no blueberries this year, the hot dry weath-
er has caused the bears to be more aggressive in 
their search for food. In one bay, a bear boarded a 

boat when the owners were kayaking and ripped 
off cupboard doors and trashed the interior to get 
food. In that same bay a man heard a scratching 
on his boat but he had his swim ladder up so felt 
the bear could not board his boat. He was wrong. 
The bear was in the cockpit and no amount of 
noise deterred him. He put his paw through the 
screen door and his face was 18 inches from the 
man on board. Interestingly, a person coming to 
assist in his dinghy with the motor running fright-
ened the bear and he jumped into the water. At 
least two other boats have had encounters with 
bears in this bay. Officials have been notified as 
this bear is a huge problem and needs to be re-
moved before someone is injured or killed. In the 
12 years we have been coming here we have not 
heard of another occasion where a bear boarded 
a boat when people were on board.

We were miles from civilization when a risky 
situation developed. My blood glucose level was 
rising and not responding to insulin by the pump 
or by syringe. Ketone levels were almost in the 
“red zone” which is critical: get medical help 
right away! Also there was no urine output. I am 
always sipping water but that was not helping. 
Over the next three hours I drank four bottles of 
water and everything turned around. A lesson 
about dehydration learned the hard way.

Along with the challenges, we are having won-
derful times, kayaking, meeting up with friends, 
sailing, swimming, and enjoying the incredible 
beauty of the North Channel. We have watched 
loons feeding their young and teaching them 
to fish and fly. We have seen terns diving into 
the water from the air at breakneck speeds. We 
have eaten fresh fish within two hours of it being 
caught. We have been on “bear watch” while our 
friend cleaned the fish he caught. 

There have been so many wonderful experi-
ences, and the adventures and challenges are 
just a part of the summer of 2018 on a sailboat in 
the North Channel!

As we hear on the Cruisers’ Net each morning 
on VHF radio, we wish you “fair winds and safe 
harbours 73.” (73 is an old telegraph code mean-
ing best regards)



Joan, Gary and team,
I wish to commend you all for the exceptional 
magazine you put out. There are many reasons to 
say this:  the vibrant cover, the new typeface, the 
colour on each page and the interesting articles 
that are included.

I especially want to thank you for the way you 
have honoured the retirement of the Swan Lake 
Singers in our village. It was wonderful to read 
the list of all the members over 16 years. The 
photo of the choir taken many years ago was a 
delight to see. The write ups by Margery Brown 
and Jean Howard well encapsulated the glory of 
the final concerts which truly were a celebration 
of the Swan Lake Singers. 
Thank you.
Marilyn Patterson

Hi Gary,
Add me to your list of “wet babies”!  I loved the 
latest edition - in particular the matte finish and 
the typeface.  The editor has done a fine job of 
choosing articles that truly represent the diver-
sity of our village. 
Linda Atkinson

Joan and Gary
The look of the magazine is very sophisticated. 
I like the new table of contents and the arrange-
ment of articles without categories. I think this 
allows for a much smoother read as well as giv-
ing you more copy space.  As well, cutting back 
on the names of those involved in the events is 
intelligent.  The emphasis is on the event not on 
the contributors. New paper, new typeface...all 
a new look. 

The articles continue to emphasize the 
personal.
Thanks, for including my story.
Richard Pearce

Love the new format, layout and typeface of the 
Lakeview. Heard great comments from our Thirsty 
Thursday group as well. Congratulations.
Bob MacLean
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Re: “ A Safety Concern “ letter in the January 
issue of Lakeview magazine.

I am sorry, but I am definitely not in favour of 
spending hundreds of thousands of dollars on 
a wheelchair ramp at The Swan Club. In case of 
emergency, it’s a no brainer that you proceed 
to the outside balcony and wait for the fire 
department.  

Perhaps consideration should be given to in-
stalling a stair lift (with a battery back-up) on 
the stairs leading to the upper floor of the club-
house to be used in an emergency situation only.  
They fold up nicely when not in use and would 
allow a disabled person to be returned to the 
ground level and out of harm’s way.  The wheel-
chair could be taken down separately by the fire 
fighters or able-bodied residents.  Wheelchairs 
are replaceable.
Janette Ferguson

A short note to the Editor to congratulate all in-
volved with the “New Look Lakeview”. The font 
is just right and the colour and layout appreci-
ated. The speculations about the brown swans 
was fun to read and the personal stories inter-
esting. I was particularly pleased to read Elaine 
Gooderham’s piece about her diabetes adven-
tures and delighted that “our” Elaine submitted 
this informative article.
Bev Stewart

I would like to thank the young men and women 
who have worked tirelessly throughout this long, 
dark, cold, icy winter to clear the snow and ice 
from our residences. They are working all hours 
of the day and night and are always cheerful 
and helpful.  
Many, many, thanks. 
Vida Bridgeman

Letters to the Editor
We love to hear from you. Your letters, comments and 

opinions are always welcome.
Letters may be edited for length and clarity.
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The scammers and skimmers are alive and well 
and very good at avoiding detection 

– unless sharp eyes spot anomalies. 
Recently, I received a phone call from 
an unidentified number. I have call 
display and will not pick up unidenti-
fied callers. This caller, however, left a 
detailed voice mail message.  

The woman called from Vancouver, 
identifing herself as representing Hy’s 
of Canada. She was about to process 
a gift card for a steak house in Vancouver in the 
amount of $600 paid for through my credit card, 
with all my information. (I know the caution, and nei-
ther confirmed nor denied my information). What 
was more, she had another similar gift card in the 
amount of $1000, not mine, but there were similari-
ties. She asked the usual questions. Had I recently 
bought something online? No. Did I ever share my 
credit card? No. Did I always have my credit card 
in my possession? Yes. I told her I had not bought 
anything online except for usual charges.  Then she 
asked if I recognized a street in Victoria. I did. Aha! 
In late autumn I paid for a son’s hotel stay during a 
move and recognized the street the hotel was on. 
I had provided the information to the registrations 
manager on a verification form emailed to me, with 
the receipt  confirmed by the desk clerk. I had their 
names and kept all the correspondence. I was billed, 
correctly, by the hotel.

My new friend became suspicious of the large 
gift card amounts and notified the Vancouver/Vic-
toria police, who told her it was my responsibility 
to first confirm possible fraud with the credit card 
company. I spent some time with the credit card de-
partments. They blocked my card immediately and 
a new one, sent by courier, arrived at noon the next 
day. This sharp-eyed woman is an accountant for 
Hy’s head office and was determined to get to the 
bottom of the charges.

The next day I tried to activate the new card, and 
encountered some technical problems, so back to 
the card company. I asked for my recent statement 
online and there were two additional charges made 
only two days previously, one for another $500 
gift certificate for a different upscale restaurant in 

by Bev Stewart

Vancouver and a smaller one for a take-out 
delivery service in Winnipeg. The card 
company told me charges would be re-

versed as soon as they notified the re-
cipients. However, the card company 
had already rejected two more! One 
was for $2,367 for Harrods in London 
(I am certainly not in that category) and 
one for another gift card for $950, no 
merchant identified. Interesting that the 

credit algorithm caught those two but 
not the next two. I phoned my new BFF in 

Vancouver to share that news and she shared with 
me her progress. She had called the identified hotel 
manager to alert her that an employee there was 
obviously skimming credit card information and we 
did have a lead to the actual desk clerk because of 
my notes at the time. This information was shared 
with the RCMP and Vancouver Police. Interestingly, 
the desk clerk had apparently left the country! The 
accountant for Hy’s also alerted the other upscale 
restaurant in Vancouver. I received a friendly call 
from that restaurant to confirm the cancellation of 
the fraudulent certificate.

Our conclusion is that the skimmers were proba-
bly selling my information on the dark web. We also 
concluded that it is a mere drop in the crime bucket. 
Charges to stolen cards are often for lower sums 
that wouldn’t necessarily trigger a question when 
a statement arrived. (I think I would have reacted 
to the Harrods one!), but I do check my statements 
every month and was easily able to go back to the 
late fall statement for that well-known hotel chain.

Advice – ALWAYS – review your credit card state-
ments.  The banks have very good algorithms to 
catch suspicious charges, but they are not perfect. 
They will refund unauthorized purchases, but it is 
your obligation to identify them and follow up as 
soon as possible, preferably within 30 days.  I did 
not lose any money but had the inconvenience of 
updating my new credit card info with the business-
es that automatically debit. I commend the vigilant 
accountant at Hy’s for her considerate and deter-
mined action.  It is now in the hands of the police 
and the hotel chain to increase their security mea-
sures to protect clients.

Credit Card Fraud – How Aware Are You?
A “First Person” Account



Human interaction with 
any ecosystem will ef-

fect changes therein. Such 
interaction most of the 
time, will be adverse.  

Of course, the size of 
such adversity depends 
on many factors. Topping 
the list is the magnitude of 
our population. University 
of Toronto Professor Mar-
shall McLuhan, in his 1962 
book The Making of Typographic Man, coined 
the phrase “Global Village”. Although he was 
referring to advances in communication that 
tied the burgeoning communities worldwide 
closer together, the term would today take on 
even greater meaning. At the beginning of the 
Industrial Revolution, a little over 200 years 
ago, the world population was approximate-
ly 1 billion. Today humankind has burgeoned 
700% to well over 7 billion. Thus, in many larg-
er jurisdictions, people are literally jammed 
together elbow to elbow. Couple this massive 
population growth with an exponential growth 
in technological innovation and we have the 
recipe for environmental catastrophe.

In the million or so years leading up to the 
one billion population mark, technology was 
relatively primitive. Humankind lived simply 
and hence our adverse environmental foot-
print was relatively low. Even then we man-
aged to render extinct a surprising number 
of large species of mammals. Since that time 
the world animal population has been re-
duced by an astounding one half. Of particu-
lar concern is the massive reduction in the 
insect population. Most of the world’s food 
depends on pollinators and some of these, 
for example, the bee population, has crashed 
due to disease and humankind’s careless en-
vironmental practices.

Probably one of the 
best examples of careless-
ness to the environment is 
the startling magnitude 
of the dispersal of plastic 
waste particularly into the 
world’s oceans. Nine mil-
lion tons of plastic ends 
up in the oceans per year 
which represents 10% of 
the yearly total worldwide 
plastic production. Most 

plastics biodegrade very slowly and instead, 
abrade into micro particles reaching the size of 
plankton. These particles are ingested by many 
species of fish and whales to their detriment. 
Not surprisingly, a recent analysis of 22 brands 
of household sea salt showed that micro par-
ticles of plastics are beginning to appear as a 
contaminant. Of particular concern in waste 
plastic are plastic drink bottles and straws. 
Much of the ocean’s plastics are concentrated 
by areas of swirling currents in five large sites 
with the one in the Northern Pacific being the 
most extensive. It covers an area 1.5 times the 
size of Ontario. Researchers were particularly 
surprised to find that micro particle pollution 
has now reached even the arctic ice where they 
found 10,000 particles per litre of ice. The seri-
ousness of plastic pollution is of such concern 
that the theme of this year’s World Environ-
ment Day hosted by India is “Beat Plastic Pol-
lution.” Additionally this year, the G7 nations 
plan to negotiate a Paris type of agreement to 
reduce the amount of garbage dumped in the 
oceans with a Plastics Charter the centerpiece 
of this plan. 

One of humankind’s greatest weaknesses is 
that we are basically reactive to problems in-
stead of proactive. Responding to issues re-
actively has, to a large degree, worked in the 
less technological past. However, now with 

Plastic, Plastic, Everywhere
by Jon Van Loon
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FATAL CONSEQUENCES



technology development on an exponential 
rise, our typical reactive response approach to 
problems is bound to generate catastrophes. 
Technological innovation has produced con-
sumer products which are irresistible to the 
consumer.

Most consumer product production re-
quires the consumption of large quantities of 
the earth’s finite resources. Wastes from this 
production are often uncharacterized and dis-
posed of with little knowledge of the conse-
quences to the environment. As a result, there 
are large numbers of chemical substances 
released into the environment which may 
someday be found to have deleterious effects 
to ecosystems and human health.    

Climate change is one of the first recognized 
examples of the serious and perhaps fatal con-
sequences of this reactive approach. The diffi-
culty in broaching the seriousness of this prob-
lem to governments and the public has resulted 
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Garden Club
by Peter Anastasiades

Welcoming New Members
I have been involved with the Garden Club since 
I moved to Swan Lake ten years ago. Since that 
time we have: organized two “Open Garden” 
tours of some of the outstanding gardens in 
this community; were instrumental in creat-
ing the Memorial Garden funded by the Swan 
Lake Veterans; and, assisted by Kate’s Gardens, 
organized trips to Canada Blooms; presented 

in a long drawn out process such that even the 
resulting Paris Agreement may be too little too 
late. Although there are many examples of the 
already serious nature of climate change that 
we have experienced recently, the past win-
ter lagging late into spring makes a good ex-
ample. For several years, weather maps have 
consistently shown hotter than normal condi-
tions in the North Polar regions. In fact, there 
have recently been winter spells where polar 
region temperatures run at 20 to 25°C above 
normal, normal being -40°C. The jet stream, 
which controls the flow of weather systems is 
strength dependent on the difference between 
polar and equatorial temperatures. The warm-
ing poles have decreased this temperature dif-
ferential thus weakening the jet stream. As a 
consequence, in March this year, the frigid air 
normally concentrated in a dense mass con-
fined to the polar area slumped down. The 
extent of this southward cold air mass move-
ment resulted in a wintry blanket covering 
areas as far down as mid-North America. This 
adverse weather condition remained in place 
for most of the month.

The above, together with such threats posed 
by possible pandemics, terrorism and nuclear 
disasters beg humankind to make radical 
changes to our careless old style of reactive 
problem-solving methodology. To be more 
proactive in this crowded Global Village that 
we now inhabit, it is essential to create a flow 
of friendly interactions amongst all nations. 

guest speakers on gardening topics; and as-
sisted in the planning of the Butterfly Garden.

We are responsible for the care and seasonal 
planting for the Memorial Garden, the Vimy Oak, 
and the large planter outside The Swan Club.

The club is in desperate need of new mem-
bers both for muscle and ideas. After ten years 
we have lost members and need people to help 
with the jobs which need doing. The time com-
mitment is not great. 

If you would like to join the group or would 
like more information please phone me at 
905 294 4453. SPRING IS COMING!
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Palette Club by Peter Anastasiades

Following the successful lessons by Helen 
Walter in the spring the Palette Club invited 
Judith Livingston (Varley Art Gallery) to con-
duct eight two hour sessions. Judith covered 
many aspects of landscape painting using 
acrylics and watercolour. Nine members took 
part and found the experience both instruc-
tive and enjoyable, so much so that there is a 
plan to have her back for a four session unit on 
portrait painting, possibly in May. She is an 
exceptional teacher.

The club meets Tuesdays and Thursdays, 
9:00 am to noon, downstairs in The Swan Club. 
There is room for more members no matter the 
level of competence and plenty of friendly help 
is always available. 

Swan Lake Mixed Golf League
by Art McDonald

Verdant fields leading to 
manicured lawns with a 
gently blowing flag placed 
in a small hole in the cen-
tre. Your ball landing softly 

and rolling slightly before dropping down the 
hole. Ignore bunkers, water hazards, trees, out 
of bounds, and bad shots. This is a common 
dream of the brave members of the Swan Lake 
Mixed Golf League who have endured temper-
atures so low that the bottom falls out of the 
thermometer, the dangers of snow mountains 
restricting narrow roads, and the boredom of 
imprisonment indoors for months. (Not appli-
cable to Florida snowbirds.) Rejoice! Spring is 
about to make your dream come true. 

The annual rite of spring known as the open-
ing scramble tournament will take place again 

at the Spring Lakes Golf Club in Stouffville on 
May 27. Subsequent tournaments will occur on 
June 17, July 22, August 19, September 16 and 
October 7. To avoid any troublesome, less im-
portant events interfering with your fun, you 
may wish to put these dates on your calendar. 
While you’re at it, add May 14 if you want to 
find out the details of events, rule changes, for-
mats and timing for the tournaments. The pre-
season meeting will be held on that date at The 
Gardens at 10 am. You can also sign up and pay 
the $10 annual dues for prizes at that time. 

I’m sure that dozens, if not hundreds, 
of Swan Lake residents are eager to join 
in the fun if they have not done so in the 
past. It’s easy - just contact me by email at 
sharart41@gmail.com and I’ll add you to the 
family. 

Website
Tips

https://swanlakevillage.ca

The 2019 Markham Garbage Schedule is now available on the Swan Lake 
Village website. https://swanlakevillage.ca

Confused about what to put out when? Visit our website, click on the 
“Residents Info” banner for the 2019 collection calendar.
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Bollywood Dancing at Swan Lake
by Cindy Fowler

It all began in the spring of 2017 at a 
Happy Hour. Ami Sanghavi, a new resident, 

performed and invited other residents to 
dance Bollywood style with her. It created 
such interest that a group formed and now 
spends Tuesday evenings with Ami doing 
Bollywood dance exercises. The group has 
entertained at the Swan Lake 20th Anni-
versary, the Diwali celebration and at the  
Markham Seniors’ Extravaganza at the Flato 
Theatre. In March they performed at Amica.

The dancers joined the program to get more 
exercise, to learn something new and to have 
fun.  They feel Bollywood dancing provides an 
opportunity to exercise the brain by remem-
bering the moves, while getting a good work-
out physically. Ami’s program is challenging, 
but with clear instructions is easy to learn. She 
also shares the origin and history of dances 

themselves. The group enjoy the challenges, 
likes working with Ami and the fun they have 
with each other as they make time to socialize. 

Ami lives by the words of a wise man who 
said, “Destiny is not a fixed thing, it is some-
thing you create.”  Dancing has always been her 
passion. For the past 12 years she has been do-
ing variety shows for charities, nursing homes, 
seniors’ clubs and temples because she wants 
to bring smiles and sparkles to people’s faces. 
Ami also believes that fitness is essential for 
staying mobile and active.  

No experience is required to join the group. 
Dance your way to fitness, increase your co-
ordination, boost your metabolism, release 
stress, and lubricate your joints while having 
a good time.

Bollywood fitness classes start April 2 and 
go to November 26 every Tuesday evening 

from 7:30 pm to 8:30 pm in The Swan Club, 
lower level.  If you are interested in join-
ing the program, please contact Ami at 
amisanghavi@gmail.com as there is limited 
space.
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My Father
My grandmother was Sadie MacFarlane from St. 
Andrews Parish, near Antigonish, Nova Scotia. She 
married at 18 to John Peter (Jack) MacLean. Both 
had a twin; brother Lewis to Jack, and brother An-
gus to Sadie. During the first years of my dad’s life 
(born in 1916), they moved into Lewis’ house, who 
had died of tuberculosis. Sadie contracted tuber-
culosis there too, and they moved to California to 
get the sun, which was thought to be a cure in 
those days. She returned in a very weakened state 
and died of TB when my father was about five. 

My father, John Louis, was called John L to dif-
ferentiate him from his father. During the grieving 
process, and subsequent courting time, he contin-
ued to live two or three years with the MacFarlane 
family. They were still having children of their own, 
and in fact his favourite aunt, was just four months 
older than he was. He basically grew up as a Mac-
Farlane until seven or eight years of age. 

With his dad’s marriage to Isobel Kiely in Anti-
gonish, young John L came into his dad’s home as 
a stepson. Seven offspring, six boys and a girl, his 
half siblings, were born of this marriage, and from 
what we understand, he was not well treated by 
his stepmom. His dad was in charge of the power 
plant for Antigonish which supplied new grids and 
lighting to the homes and streets. John L did well 
in school and worked as an apprentice electrician 
for his father. Evidently, they were frequently at 
odds, and in 1938 at the age of 22 he left Anti-
gonish and traveled by train to Savant Lake, On-
tario. This is a remote place above the top of Lake 
Nipigon. His Uncle Angus, (his mother’s twin) was 
master at the railway station. The only way to get 
there was by rail. Another uncle, Alex, was the 
Morse code operator. My dad got a job at St. An-
thony’s Gold Mine as an electrician, and lived with 
his Uncle Angus. 

My Mother
Anna was born at home in Anaheim, Saskatche-
wan in 1921. Anna Elizabeth Willems was the last 
of 11 children born to a German family who had 
settled on a quarter section of land, having emi-
grated from Minnesota. Her father died when she 
was 10. Her mother remarried quickly in order to 

keep the farm going, but died a few years later 
leaving Anna an orphan at 15. The stepfather left 
and the farm was sold. She had won a scholar-
ship to high school, but with no money for books, 
and the home being sold, she went to work for her 
oldest married sister in a Cinderella role, but ran 
away when she was 16. She got a job as a maga-
zine sales girl, working on a team approach, going 
door to door, blanketing a town or area, and then 
moving on into Saskatchewan and Manitoba, and 
finally Ontario. She was the top sales person, and 
taught newcomers her pitch.

Courtship, Marriage and Birth 
So it was that my mom showed up in Savant Lake 
in 1939, 18 years old and pregnant. She admitted 
the situation to my dad, said an airman got her 
drunk in Winnipeg, and this is the result. Dad took 
her to Armstrong, Ontario, and married her on 
December 26, 1939. I’ve seen the church records; 
they were the first couple to be married in the new 
Our Lady of the Snows Roman Catholic Church. 
They moved into a one room cabin where my half-
sister Patricia was born. She was named for the 
District of Patricia, where they lived. I have seen 
her Baptismal records that are dated July, 1940. 
Until midway through my adult life, I knew nothing 
of the fact that my dad was not Pat’s father too. 
He always treated her as an equal, at least in my 
eyes. 

Later, my father left to advance his skills and for 
a better paying job in Newfoundland. He was em-
ployed as an electrician at the United States Naval 
Base being built at Argentia to listen to the Ger-
man U-boats as they neared the coast. He went 
first, my mother some weeks later. I was born 22 
months after Pat in May of 1942.  We have two fur-
ther sisters, one born in March of 1951, and another 
in October of 1952. 

Chasing the Gene
Pat’s daughters were getting married and asking 
their mother to get some detail from Grandma 
about their genealogy. Pat had numerous and 
pressing conversations with her mother, but with 
a bit of bluff, secrecy and early onset of demen-
tia, the truth was not coming forth. However, Pat 

Living High on DNA
by Bob MacLean
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still persisted. The answer was always the same or 
different. Twisted you could say. Sadly, now both 
of our parents are gone. Pat’s daughters have 
daughters of their own and now that a simple test 
is available for DNA testing, why not give that a 
try? Who knows?  Pat subscribes to 23andMe. 
She finds a lot of Willems relatives and right now 
is closing in on the possibility of identifying her 
“birth” father.

My Story
“Why don’t you do it too?” she asks. 

“Why would I bother?” I ask. “Mom was preg-
nant when she met Dad. She was with him when I 
was born in Newfoundland.”

“I’ll pay for it.” she says. 
“Can’t be bothered!”
 “I’ll get them to send you a kit. All you have to 

do is spit in a tube, and send it in.” 
I did it. A few weeks later I got my results. There 

were hundreds of Willems relatives on 23andMe, 
and, overflowing to Ancestory.com. I’m amazed at 
the results. I also received MacFarlane results, a lot 
of them. What? The only way I could have Mac-
Farlane results is through my dad’s mother, Sadie. 
Not a glimmer of a Maclean. So, I’m chatting with 
my MacLean cousin in Mahone Bay, Nova Scotia, 
and suggest that he give the DNA test a try. He is 
the son of a half brother to my dad, so we should 
share some of the same gene pool. His results 
didn’t include me. Nada. Nothing. Not a chance. 
No Maclean in me. 

Outcome
The 23andMe website suggests various rela-
tives to you and their genetic value. My sister Pat 
shows up as a half sister. Others are first cousins, 
second cousins, and sometimes it vaguely sug-
gests a third or fourth cousin, not really defining 
them due to lack of data. But what shows up on 
my data? I have two first cousins from the Mac-
farlane clan, offspring of Sadie’s brother and sis-
ter. I follow up as the website allows you to chat 
with whom you are sharing your DNA, and I find 
one of the first cousins is Alex’s daughter. What? 
Obviously, the only way this works is if my mother 
had been bedded by Angus, Sadie’s twin, while my 

father was in Newfoundland. That would make An-
gus my birth father, not my uncle. My real grand-
mother is now back a generation, Sadie’s mother. 
My great aunts and uncles on the MacFarlane side 
are now just aunts and uncles; and my MacLean 
father becomes my first cousin once removed! 
Removed – means a generation back. My first 
cousin married my mother and helped bring me 
up! All my MacLean relatives have disappeared. 
I had even signed the register in the MacLean of 
Duart Castle in Scotland, as a MacLean, owning 
the wrong kilt too! 

I always knew that Angus was disliked by my 
mother. Alex’s daughter wasn’t his, or she’d have 
shown up as a half-sister. She let me know that 
Angus had made many sexual advances toward 
her mother and she disliked him too.

Join the B.A.S.T.A.R.D. Club
Browse. And. Search. Through. All. Recorded. DNA. 

I’ve checked the dictionary meaning of “bastard” 
and it is described as “someone you don’t like” or 
a “child born to parents not wed to each other.” 
My sister and I are founding members of a new 
club.  Join us if you dare. Check your closet or 
woodpile.

Benefits
My benefits  are really exciting! The MacLeans did 
not last long into old age. In fact, I’ve surpassed my 
MacLean father. All males have had serious heart 
problems, many died young. My father suffered 
from manic depressive problems as did most of 
the MacLean family. I don’t bear any resemblance 
to the short stocky men, with square jawed, large 
head of the MacLeans. All the MacLeans had very 
heavy beards, not I. The MacFarlanes are all long 
livers. My Aunt Chris, after retiring, graduated from 
McMaster University in Hamilton at the age of 80. 
Aunt Vi, born the same time as my dad, lived to 
about 87. When I went for a heart stress test, one 
of the questions was, “What is your family’s heart 
history?” I laughed, and for the first time replied, 
“None in my family.”

After you read this, when you see me, think what 
you like, but please don’t point. 
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“We order our lives with
barely held stories.”  

This is one of the last lines 
of the principal character, 
Nathaniel, who narrates 
Michael Ondaatje’s novel 
Warlight. A statement to 
ponder.

We in Swan Lake Village 
may be of the age when 
we are trying to “get our 

affairs in order.” We like to recall past events. The 
predominant items left in our 
memories may be incomplete 
remnants that are but pieces 
of the past. We may still be 
wondering about secrets or 
family stories which we did 
not quite understand. We 
may even wonder what was 
real and what was imagined in our earlier lives.  

This book from the award-winning author, en-
velopes the reader in partial darkness and shad-
owy remembrances. The book opens in 1945 in 
early post-war London and centres around two 
young siblings, Rachel and Nathaniel, who are 
left parentless, not by death, but by the sudden 
leave-taking of their parents with minimal ex-
planation. A shadowy figure, an acquaintance of 
their mother, whom they nickname the Moth, be-
comes their surrogate caretaker. The Moth intro-
duces them to another strange character named 
Darter who befriends them and introduces them 
to various dark adventures.  Soon a whole pleth-
ora of questionable persons darkens their door-
step. In fact, Nathaniel and Rachel, all but raise 
themselves, but are strongly influenced by these 
various personalities.

We meet Nathaniel when he is 14 and his sis-
ter Rachel who is 16. The abandonment by their 
parents is felt deeply but differently in their 

Warlight
by Michael Ondaatje

Reviewed by Jean Howard

lives. Their mother Rose returns for a time, but 
their father is mostly a mystery.   

We meet Nathaniel again at age 28 for the lat-
ter part of the book. From day one he has been 
tormented by the mysteries of his parents’ lives, 
particularly his mother’s. Espionage continues 
post war. Nathaniel begins to uncover the truth 
about his mother when he himself becomes a ju-
nior British intelligent officer. There are all kinds 
of allusions and illusions in the story which are 
only partially revealed; skeletons in the closet, 
wartime secrets set there by history, circum-
stance and choices.

I wondered about the title Warlight and I 
learned a new word gloaming, which represents 
twilight or dusk, that period of time after the sun 
sets but before total night darkness. Warlight 
suggests the gloaming that enveloped Lon-
don by night during the blitz when lights were 
dimmed to avoid guiding German bombers to 
their target. It suggests the faint illumination 

that guided people during the 
blackouts

Some of us at Swan Lake 
may have similar experiences 
of distant memories of World 
War II or its aftermath. Lives 
were forever changed by the 
war. Some military personnel 

never want to talk about the war. There are se-
crets kept, people or pieces of the saga miss-
ing and events forgotten. Memories are like an 
old dusty photo album we retrieve of our ear-
lier lives. We think we remember clearly certain 
persons, events and stories. Long-term memory 
– is it accurate? Perhaps all we have are images, 
partial stories, an incomplete mosaic of the way 
things were. Was the war really over when victo-
ry was declared? We might like to capture time, 
change our legacies, see more clearly. What we 
thought was perfectly known and understood is 
fading. What’s left at the end of a war?  What’s 
left at the end of a life?

Michael Ondaatje’s Warlight may seem dark, 
but it is also illuminating in such a way that we 
get glimpses into life, its secrets and revelations. 
Little pieces of light. Our book club highly rec-
ommends this read if you enjoy excellent writing 
skills, intrigue, interplay of darkness and light, 
and have a taste for secrets and conspiracy. 

BOOK REVIEW

There are all kinds of allusions 
and illusions in the story 

which are only partially revealed; 
skeletons in the closet, 

war-time secrets set there by 
history, circumstance and choices.
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Many of the original buyers in Swan Lake Vil-
lage remember that there were plans to have 
a golf course right on site. Over the different 
phases of building the golf course plans were 
abandoned. VAC is now reconsidering the 
idea. There is no longer enough room for even 
a nine hole course, but VAC is prepared to go 
ahead with a putting course.

The original plans for the village included 
land set aside for a course. Most of that land 
now is occupied by housing. There are still 

some open spaces at various sites in the vil-
lage that can be used. The plan right now, 
subject to final approval, is to locate holes 
scattered around the village where the green 
space is available. It is hoped that there will be 
enough room without encroaching on the ex-
clusive use elements of too many units.  Some 
of the holes will be located in back yards of 

the houses along Lakeside Vista Way and Lou-
isbourg Way. VAC does not plan to expropri-
ate any houses unless absolutely necessary.

VAC commissioned a golf course architect 
associated with Jack Nicklaus to design the 
layout.  Each of the holes is a smaller version 
of a famous hole on a world-famous course. 
Augusta National, Pebble Beach and Glen Ab-
bey courses are all represented. Next summer 
Jack and his company will be at Swan Lake to 
finalize the plans.

To help cover the costs of the project VAC is 
planning to open the course to the public. The 
green fees will be collected by security at the 
entrance. The Greens will be converted for use 
by the public as a locker room and golf club-
house. The plan is to charge green fees only until 
cost of the course has been covered. After that 
residents will be able to play without paying.

April 1, 2019 • Gary Deckert
Senior Swan Lake Analyst and Correspondent Emeritus

Celebrity Greens at Swan Lake



VAC sees this project as a valuable opportu-
nity. Members of York Downs Golf Club will now 
have someplace close to home to play when 
that course becomes a housing development. 
The Diners’ Club has always enjoyed outings at 
local golf clubs and will now be able to walk to 
the new converted Clubhouse on The Greens 
and enjoy dining right in the village.  

VAC is very excited about this project and 
looking forward to finalizing the plans this 
coming summer.

Hazardous Weather in the Village
Several times in the past winter it has been 
necessary to send out e-blasts to the residents 
of the village asking that they stay inside for 
their safety. This has meant the cancelling of 
some events and led to the isolation of villag-
ers. Management has come up with a sugges-
tion to alleviate the danger.

In Toronto pedestrians are able to get all 
over downtown using “The Path.” These un-
derground passageways keep people safe 
from the ice and snow during the winter and 
keep them dry and cool during the summer. 

Management is proposing a similar project 
in Swan Lake Village. A preliminary proposal 
has been made to build tunnels under each of 
the roads in the village with a locked access 
door into the garage in each of the units. The 
residents of The Boardwalk will also have ac-
cess from their underground parking lot.

The tunnels will have a separated bicycle 
path to allow year-round cycling. Each of the 
clubhouses will have golf carts for rent for 

those who would enjoy them. The pedestrian 
walkway will also be protected from the carts 
and the bicycles. 

Representatives of management and VAC 
will study “The Path” in downtown Toronto. 
They will stay at the Sheraton on Queen Street 
which is connected to the underground tun-
nels. In the course of a week’s stay they will 
study the signage, the layout, the lighting and 
some of the special amenities that could be 
part of “The Path of the Swan” as it gets built. 
They will also study the feasibility of having 
some commercial space or perhaps a food 
court included in the plan.

Management is projecting savings in winter 
costs with this plan. The amount of salt need-
ed will be cut back drastically. There will be 
less pressure to get the roads plowed and the 
sidewalks shovelled. With commercial space 
residents will be able to get necessities in a 
prolonged storm. There would be access to 
the Clubhouse on The Greens for a night out 
without even going outside. All of this comes 
because of the concern for residents’ safety. 

Cell Phones in the 
Village
In the past few years there 
have been several stud-
ies about the danger of 
cell phones. Some studies 
claim to show that brain 
injuries can come from 
overuse.  Others say that 

VNN
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eyesight can be affected by constant use, es-
pecially just before going to bed at night. Now 
there is new research that shows the dangers 
of second-hand cell phone waves. In other 
words, people who don’t use cell phones are 
still in danger if someone uses a cell phone 
near them. The second-hand cell phone waves 
can be just as dangerous as using a cell phone.

The condominium corporations, VAC and 
management have been meeting to discuss 
what can be done. It has been decided to ban 
the use of cell phones anywhere in the village, 

even in your own home. Some speculate that 
residual cell phone waves remain in the atmo-
sphere and will be dangerous for many years. 
There will be no exceptions. This will ensure 
the wellbeing of all residents.  

The boards of condominium corporations 
1217, 1032, 921 and 933 have used their spe-
cial powers to proclaim a village emergency 
to invoke the necessary power to pass bylaws 
without a vote by the owners. The ban comes 
into effect on April 30, the last day for filing 
income tax returns.

VNN

The Shoe Tree
April in the northern hemisphere means that 
spring is coming. People can look forward to 
warmer weather, the new growth of plants and 
working to prepare the garden.

In the southern hemisphere April means that 
fall is coming. Fall plants have finished grow-
ing and it is time for harvest. It is a busy time 
in the shoe tree orchards in New Zealand. This 
tree (arbor calceus) is native to the North Is-
land and is found nowhere else in the world. 
It seems Australia has unique fauna and New 
Zealand has unique flora.  

The shoe tree harvest is particularly labour 
intensive since it starts in the spring right af-
ter the first blooms turn into fruit. The longer 
the fruit stays on the tree, the larger the fruit 
becomes. Some orchards may specialize in 
baby fruit and harvest mainly in the early sum-
mer. Others specialize in larger fruit and har-
vest later. Some harvest all summer and reap 
a variety of sizes. Some families go to “pick it 
yourself” orchards several times a summer to 
outfit the family.

The fruit of the shoe tree must be harvested 
by hand. So far there is no mechanical reap-
er available. The fruit is often tangled around 
branches and may have to be untied. Strong 
winds are the bane of shoe tree orchards mak-
ing the tangles more severe. The fruit that falls 

to the ground is the easiest to harvest.
If you ever visit New Zealand, a trip to a shoe 

tree orchard is a must.
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SHUFFLEBOARD
by Barbara Weidner, Judy Roach 

Get ready - shuffleboard is coming!
Start Date: Thursday, May 30th
Time: 6:30 pm
Place: Courts behind The Swan Club
Everybody is welcome including newcomers to the 
game. Looking forward to having fun this summer. 
Hope to see you there.

MONDAY YOGA by Wendy Schie

Our 12:30 pm Monday yoga class, held in the main 
Swan Club lounge, is a gentle combination of:
• Breathing • Chair yoga  • Standing 
• Floor poses (asana)

We end the class on the floor or seated in a chair 
in relaxation.

Yoga can help you meet life’s challenges with a 
sense of relaxation, self-acceptance, strength and 
an openness to change. No previous experience 
is necessary. Through the process of relaxation 

(shavasana) you will come to a place of stillness.
Above all, we come together in the yoga class 

to have fun. Please feel free to try out a class at no 
charge.

Through effort, the body is strengthened.
Through relaxation, the body is revitalized . 
Swami Kripalu             

BOCCE 
by Joan Redmond   

Come and join us for a fun 
time at The Gardens Club-
house on Saturday morn-
ings at 10:00 am, from June 
to September. The starting 
date will be Saturday June 1.

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

We are anxious to see old 
faces and will love to see 
some new ones too.

CLUBS & ACTIVITIES
As a new season begins, be sure to check out the extensive number of activities and clubs available to 
all residents. There are too many to list here, so check the posting on the Swan Lake website and bulle-
tin board in The Swan Club. Consider joining a new group along with your current favourites. New mem-
bers are always welcome. It’s a great way to meet and get to know your neighbours and other residents. 

Here are just a few you might enjoy. Seasonal activities are ramping up now.

Mah Jongg originated in China during the Qing 
dynasty and has spread throughout the world. It 
was considered the Emperor’s game. Officials dis-
couraged widespread playing because they feared 
peasants might develop their mental capabilities. 
Mah Jong means “chattering sparrows” because of 
the sound of tiles being mixed before each game 
resembles the chirping of birds. Originally, tiles 
were made of ivory or bone.

The games began at Swan Lake in 2001 when 
Linda Cohen and Claire Weinstein invited residents 
to introductory classes. There are 152 tiles, divided 
into categories, similar to a deck of cards, and in-
clude eight “Jokers” which may be yours by chance. 
They make winning easier - maybe! Tiles are drawn 
and discarded to complete a chosen hand. Some 
hands become favourites and are played again and 

again because they often win. Winning streaks hap-
pen but luck is important too. The game is predict-
ably unpredictable.

Mah Jongg is played Monday mornings starting 
at nine o’clock at The Swan Club, with refreshments 
ready before the games begin. Game sets are pro-
vided. As players arrive, they join a table, or begin a 
new one. Each player plans and plays his or her own 
game. There are usually two tournaments each year 
where everyone wins. 

Mah Jongg can be played at home with three or 
four friends and a Mah Jongg set for a pleasant af-
ternoon or evening. 

Learning the game is interesting and rewarding.  
Pat Woods is teaching small classes. Please call her 
at 905-294-1802.

New members warmly welcomed.

Mah Jongg
A game of strategy, memory, luck and fun
by Pat Woods and Clarice Henschel
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The furnace at The Swan Club conked out. It was 
bridge night. An emergency call was put in, but 
the players carried on. There were seven tables 
of bridge with players wearing several layers of 
clothing, including coats. The temperature was 
15C with the help of two small heaters. 

Don’t ever accuse Swan Lakers of being 
wimps. When bridge ended at 10:00 pm, the 
problem was repaired and the temperature had 
risen to a balmy 17C.

Happening... No Heat. No Problem

by Ruth Bessant

The Roaring Twenties!
January started off with a roar - the Roaring 
Twenties! Lianne Harris presented us with an 
entertaining talk of things from that decade.

In the 1920s the urban population sur-
passed the rural population for the first time 
in North America. The cities were very noisy, 
even noisier than today. Trams, horns, whis-
tles, bells, construction and animals all added 
to the noise.

This decade was a decade of innovation. 
Consumers were able to use credit for pur-
chasing goods. Wringer washers, refrigera-
tors and other appliances appeared. Frozen 
foods were possible because of freezers. New 
foods such as Jello became popular.

Cars became more affordable with the use 
of assembly lines. The radio became popu-
lar providing news and entertainment. Mu-
sic from New Orleans spread and eventually 
became jazz. Movies were popular with stars 

A Superstar’s Legacy
Jerry Amernic is a historian and author. He 
spoke about the subject of his book, Babe 
Ruth – A Superstar’s Legacy. Babe Ruth 
seemed to be ahead of his time.  He knew 
marketing, recognizing the need to connect 
with people without television, the internet 
and social media.

His baseball career is what made him fa-
mous. During his career he hit 714 home runs 
and struck out only 1330 times. His lifetime 
batting average was .342.

“Never let fear of striking out get in the 
way,” and “Every strike brings me faster to 
the next home run,” are two of his quotes.

Jerry had copies of his book available and 
a copy was purchased for the library. Copies 
of his other books, Gift of the Bambino and 
Duty: The Life of a Cop – Julian Fantino were 
also available.

PROBUS
by Diane Sweeney

January Probus
February Probus

Douglas Fairbanks and Mary Pickford, the 
Marx Brothers and Charlie Chaplin.

The decade was brought to life by Lianne 
who made us laugh, remember and under-
stand the Roaring Twenties. 

Date North/South East/West
Jan  2 Bev Frizzell & Mary Leonard Vida Bridgeman & igors Svistunenko
Jan  9 Shirley & George Shipley Barbara Aldridge & Nicole Alberico
Jan 16 Ruth & Sonny Bessant Flo Scott & Nicole Alberico
 Bev Frizzell & Mary Leonard  
Jan 23 Bev Frizzell & Mary Leonard Vida Bridgeman & Igors Svistunenko   
Jan 30 Bev Frizzell & Mary Leonard Vida Bridgeman & Igors Svistunenko

Duplicate Bridge Results

tie

Date North/South East/West
Feb 13 Ken McKenzie & Sam Koyata Vida Bridgeman & Igors Svistunenko
Feb 20 Barb Carey & Mary Leonard Claire & Norm Foran                                                                             
  Ruth & Sonny Bessant
Mar  6 Bev Frizzell & Mary Leonard Vida Bridgeman & Igors Svistunenko
 
We did not play bridge on Feb 6 or Feb 27 because of bad weather.

tie
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The Swan Lake Movie 
Committee showed its 
January movie in Feb-
ruary due to inclement 
weather. 

The film rides on a 
tide of joy and fun, set 
to a jaunty array of 
ABBA tunes. Lily James 
steals the show with her 

wonderful performance and singing talent as 
the young Donna. Donna has recently died, 
but her daughter Sophie is now relaunching 
the hotel and most of the original characters 
in the 1979 movie are invited to attend the 
opening. Included among these characters 
are Donna’s apparition and a cameo by Cher 
who plays Donna’s estranged mother. Every-
one enjoys the party which is quite infectious.  
All audiences, including ours, leave the mov-
ie humming the wonderful sound track with 
some of us actually dancing! A great movie 
with marvelous scenery and musical talent.

This film, the February 
feature, is a contempo-
rary romantic comedy 
and is based on the book, 
by Kevin Kwan. 

Rachel Chu (Con-
stance Wu) is an Ameri-
can born Chinese eco-
nomics professor whose 
father is deceased and 
who was brought up by 

her single Chinese emigrant mother. She has 
been dating Nick Young (Henry Golding) for 
about a year when he invites her to travel to 
Singapore with him to attend his best friend’s 
wedding. Rachel’s first inkling of Nick’s fam-
ily’s wealth comes as they are upgraded to 
first class on their flight. Not only is Nick’s 
family one of the wealthiest in Asia, but Nick 
is considered the most eligible bachelor. Jeal-
ousy abounds. Nick’s mother is not impressed 
by Rachel. A detective agency uncovers un-
fortunate truths about Rachel’s background. 
Confusion reigns, and it soon becomes clear 
that money can’t buy happiness. And, it can 
definitely complicate things! 

The scenery is beautiful and the background 
of Singapore is fascinating. Many Swan Lakers 
mentioned that it brought back the joy of their 
visits to Singapore in past years.

MOVIE NIGHT

by Vida Bridgeman

Website
Tips

https://swanlakevillage.ca

Need to contact the office?

If you need to reach your Property Management Company, you can find 
their names, emails and responsibilities on the website under – Contacts. 
In your email, include your home address in the subject line of your email, 
provide your name, preferred contact phone number and clearly define 
the problem/question you have. 

The Swan Lake Movie Committee presents movies on the last Monday evening 
of each month except July, August and December at 7:00 pm at The Swan Club 

We enjoy popcorn throughout the movies and meet with our neighbours and friends 
in the fireplace room for juice, tea, coffee and great cookies following each movie. 

$2.00 donation.  Do join us!!
SEE YOU AT THE MOVIES!!!



A brutal winter behind us, 
a perfect time to review
HOME DECOR and SERVICES ads 
right here in the Lakeview for you.

Ok, ok, so this couplet is pretty corny but hope-
fully it did get your attention, maybe even 
a mild groan. It does, however, enable me to 
draw your attention to a good number of our 
advertisers who provide services for spring re-
newal. I don’t know about you, but I certainly 
don’t have the same compulsion to do spring 
cleaning even though it is an essential task 
after a long winter. Maybe you have a desire to 
update what may have become a tired look. It 
is a good thing there are local businesses one 
can hire to get things done.

To paint or not to paint? It’s a big decision. 
We have three painting companies which you 
may want to check out: Pro Touch Painting, 
Rory McAlpine Painting & Decorating, and 
Vincent Painting & Decorating. They all offer 
free estimates, competitive prices and decorat-
ing ideas.

Don’t stop there though, because as you 
know, one job often leads to another and may 
require a trip or two to Markham Home Hard-
ware. Anyone who has been there knows well 
that this gem of a business has served Markham 
for many years and offers one-to-one knowl-
edgeable advice with a personable touch.  

Don’t even think of cleaning your own car-
pets when we have Roto-Static Carpet & Up-
holstery Cleaning to do a professional job for 
you. Their phone number and website are listed 
in the ads. 

Like your furniture, but find it a bit dated? 
Gordon’s Custom Upholstery can restyle, reup-
holster, refinish or repair, giving your favourite 
piece a brand new look.

In the market for new bathroom or kitchen 
drawers, or perhaps the pantry could use some 
reorganizing?  Have Dan The Drawer Man come 

by and take a look and suggest alternative re-
placements. DHI Custom Cabinetry will build 
you new wall units or a new bathroom vanity if 
that might be a consideration.

Do you realize how one innocent spring 
clean-up can provide you with a whole new 
facelift? Maybe you’ll be inspired to do a 
major reno since spring is a time for rejuve- 
nation. Tri-Vista Renovations has many satis-
fied customers in Swan Lake Village. 

Has your heating system been working over-
time this chilly winter? Perhaps a tune-up is in 
order. Give Jason Heating and Air Conditioning 
a call just to insure all is well with your system.  
If your garage door has taken a beating these 
past few months Stouffville Garage Doors has 
been serving Swan Lake for 18 years and many 
of the newer garage doors have been installed 
by them.

FYI - Habitat for Humanity RE-STORE, a non-
profit organization has opened up very close to 
Swan Lake Village at 20 Fincham Ave, just off 
16th Ave.  I dropped in one day to donate a light 
fixture. In speaking to the manager, I learned 
that they will dismantle and remove bathroom 
and kitchen cabinets free of charge in exchange 
for the cabinets. They will send their own crew 
to dismantle & remove these items. For further 
info, visit their website at habitatrestore.ca or 
call 416 755 7353 x5312.

Breaking news:  A new advertiser is joining us 
in this current issue, and fits right in with our 
theme of home improvement. Ruben Yshaia of 
Amazon Home Improvements had just com-
pleted installing outdoor aluminum railings for 
one of our residents who was so pleased he 
encouraged Ruben to advertise in Lakeview. A 
warm welcome to Ruben. He would be more 
than happy to put in safety railings to insure no 
accidental slips when you walk out the door.  

It’s been fun constructing this article as I 
have tried to make mention of all of our valued  
advertisers who provide SERVICES and HOME 
DECOR to our community. Do have a look at 
ALL the ads and use them as a directory for the 
services they offer to meet your daily needs.

Advertising News
by Maureen Bachetti
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Winter Wilds 

Cry the wolf on white point high
Shiver all who hear
Stalking hunger rides the sound
Many below will die 
Sleep for some run the sands of time
Sleep for others eternal
Earth wears water in frozen form
Sun refuses to shine 
But stirrings and movings and trickles abound
Count not cold as death
Clouds of a moment chase life of all time
In the wilds with all winter around 

By Art McDonald 

Four Seasons

Girl 
The current is stronger now. 

She swam out earlier to the seaweed covered rocks, 

And hunched over a tidal pool, bright in the sun, 

Left the sea urchins alone, 

But tried to cup small fish in her hands. 

Standing up, her figure dark against the sun, 

She looked back to the shore and the indistinct figures, 

Extensions of the heat-held sand. 

Now knee deep in water, she smiled

at the distortion of her legs in the water, 

But had to swim ashore, the longing to stay too strong.  

By Richard Pearce

Leaves fall 
Wafting to frozen ground 

Blanketing dying grass below 
Restless air stirs their bed, 

scatters them around 
Winter soon appears

By Margery Brown

Harbinger of Spring 
Redbreast Robins here 
Crocus peek at sun showers 

By Margery Brown




