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Milestone Anniversaries Celebrated

In Memoriam

OTHERS IN THE OVER 60 CLUB
nFran and nStan Voigt, 63 years on July 16
nMuriel and nTom Millar, 67 years on August 3
Faye and Harold Jarvis, 63 years on September 10
Edna and Cliff Frost, 63 years on September 17
Irene and Bill Nicoll, 72 years on September 17
nLenore and nRoss Broughton, 62 years on October 10
Shirley and nJohn Luke, 61 years on November 10
nMyrtle and nDoug Smith, 66 years on December 27

George Heath æ 73, on June 24
Joseph Botscheller æ 82, on July 15
John “Doug” Trafford æ 85, on July 17
Thomas Edward “Tinker” Hill æ 68, on August 2
nFrank Feth æ 82, on August 4
Dorothy Isabel (Hobson) Landon æ 101, on August 4
Sam Kozak æ 83, on August 5
Ronald Henry Gilbert æ 83, on August 15
Susan (Margetan) Yeo æ 56, on August 21
Robert “Bob” Charles Dixon æ 68, on August 31
nAda Marion (Card) Casselton æ 92, on August 31
Marion Anne (Racz) Aelterman æ 77, on September 22
Frederick “Fred“ Francis Stewart æ 87, on September 22
Beulah Stoeckl, on September 26
Leslie Oliver æ 96, on September 27
Ricky Dale Antal æ 58, on September 30
Maria Meulemeester æ 82, on October 5
Alan James May æ 85, on November 2
nDorothy Elaine (Butler) Hill Bourne æ 90, on Nov. 4
Alvin “Al” Wayne Rutherford, on November 19
J. Eric Corbett æ 85, on November 24
nDaniel Harry Koluk æ 66, on December 13
Caroline Virginia Cochrane æ 67, on December 20
nBetty Cullen æ 89, on December 31

Milestone Birthdays Celebrated
nMarion Pepper, 75 on July 10
nBill Price, 80 on July 15
Ruth Loughton, 80 on July 22
Marion Lockhart, 100 on August 4
Fred Gamble, 80 on August 12
nDoug Cruickshank, 80 on August 16
nCharles Monroe, 90 on August 22
nCharlotte Donaldson, 75 on August 24
Irene Hayward, 90 on August 27
nDorothy Bourne, 90 on September 2
nLawrence DePoorter, 80 on September 30
nDorothy Inman, 85 on October 21
nMary Brown, 80 on October 24
nJohn Depner, 75 on November 13
nViolet Monroe, 90 on November 17
nPat Tiller, 75 on November 22
nDoug Smith, 85 on November 24
nTillie Wright, 90 on December 6
nLydia Barker Chapman, 80 on December 21

Milestone Anniversaries Celebrated
Deanna and nGeorge Lloyd, 50 years on July 7
nLinda and nBob Anstee, 40 years on July 7
nDolores and nLloyd Winter, 50 years on July 21
Joanne and nKen Smith, 60 years on August 9
Marlene and nWarren Burger, 45 years on August 12
nViolet and nCharles Monroe, 70 years on August 23
nDiane and nCharlie Luke, 40 years on September 8
Jeanine and Verne Robertson 55 years on September 28
nBrenda and nLeonard Holliday, 45 years on October 7
nDoris and nStacey Dutton, 55 years on November 9
Sonja and Art Oslach, 50 years on November 10

OTHERS IN THE OVER 90 CLUB
nNorah Moore, 92 on August 2
nGladys Howe, 91 on September 9
nMarie-Jose Maenhaut, 91 on September 23
Frances Woolley, 93 on December 16
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Long Lives well lived!
and Jim.
Jim Sr.
having
previously been
a farmer,
operated a farm
equipment
dealership on
highway 24
south.
Thanks to
early feminism
and the war,
Dorothy
returned to the
hospital in 1949.
Linda (Stanley) Vancso fondly recalls that Mrs.
Landon was the night nursing Supervisor at Norfolk
General when Linda began her career as a new
graduate there in 1963. In those days, the Obstetrical
unit was “booming” with new babies and Linda notes
the appreciation that all staff and physicians had for
Mrs. Landon as she always appeared unflappable and
poised in the face of chaos. It seemed that on the night
shift, with less staff available, babies preferred to make
their entrance into the world and added to that were
unexpected emergencies and surgeries going on
simultaneously. Therefore, Mrs. Landon was in
constant demand.
Mrs. Landon was the ultimate mentor for new grads
and her calmness seemed infectious. Whenever Mrs.
Landon appeared, an aura of calmness surrounded
her and her professional demeanour and her expertise,
along with her quiet but firm presence, were highly
respected by all.
Jim died very young of cancer in 1976, but Dorothy
continued to miss him and talk about him over the
ensuing 36 years.
Dorothy’s grandchildren noted in their eulogy that
the “seeds of wisdom, kindness, tolerance, generosity
and love that Dorothy passed along to all of us will
continue to grow and bloom for generations”. We join
the wide circle of family and friends in thanking
Dorothy for her legacy that so many of us can share.

Dorothy Isabel (Hobson)
Landon RN (March 28 1911 - August 4, 2012)
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members who
provided information

Her family, community and nursing colleagues
mourn the loss of Dorothy Landon after a brief
illness. Dorothy was 101 years young and filled those
years with love of her family, nature, adventure, and a
passion for her career.
Dorothy had been a beloved resident of Norview
Lodge in recent years. Dorothy’s “green thumb” earned
her the gratitude of fellow residents and their families
who shared in the enjoyment of her garden.
Dorothy was a member of Trinity Anglican Church,
the ACW and the Hospital Volunteer Association. She
was an avid reader and experienced traveler, and
devoted to her family.
Dorothy was born and raised in Quebec and British
Columbia and and received her RN education in
Quebec.
Dorothy was quiet but fun-loving and adventurous
as evidenced by the trip she took across Canada at the
age of 24. In 1936 Dorothy set off with two nursing
friends in a stylish 1931 Model A Ford named Aggie.
The trio drove as far as Thunder Bay (then Port
Arthur/Fort William) where the trans-Canada highway
became a muddy path. So, along with Aggie, they
boarded a train to Winnipeg and then proceeded to
drive across the prairies and over the Rockies to
Vancouver. They changed their own tires and Dorothy
told her children that she had to spend her last $100
on a set of new tires to get home.
When her family moved to Brantford, Dorothy
began work as a Registered Nurse at the Norfolk
General Hospital in 1935. She met her husband
James P. (Jim) Landon when he presented himself at
the hospital to see a physician. They married two years
later and Dorothy was forced to resign as at that time
married woman were not supposed to work. The
couple were blessed with three children, Peter, Lois

Marion Lockhart (Happy 100th Birthday,
August 4, 2012)
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members who
provided information
Many residents of the Vittoria & District Foundation will
recall Marion Lockhart, former Foundation member and
long time resident of St. Williams. Marion currently resides
in the Bella Home for the Aged in Niagara Falls.
Grand-daughter Patti McGuire fondly recalls the stories
of her grandmother’s sacrifices and hard work as a single
Mom in raising three children Robert Ferrell (2003),
Barbara Ferrell Lynn (2007) and Joan Ferrell Earls (2002).
Abandoned by her parents in elementary school, Marion
lived with her aunt and uncle Vic Armstrong. She
subsequently was married briefly to Mr. Ferrell who had

Dorothy and Aggie and a friend in Elkhart, Indiana
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Peat, Eleanor Roberts and Jeannine Bertling.
Dorothy married Tom Hill and they farmed the
family homestead until Tom’s untimely death at 41
years of age in 1962. While on the farm, they raised
their children Patricia Belbeck (2005), Jane Davis
(Mel Paulmert), Barb Whitehead (late James 2009),
Tom (Tinker, 2012), Tim, and Charlene Vanhooren.
The Hill
residence was
always a beehive
of activity and a
gathering place
for children of
the village who
were friends of
the Hill children.
Dorothy and
Tom and
Grandma Hill
always provided
a warm welcome
and lots of home
baking at
birthday parties,
Girl Guide
activities and drop-in visits. Many will have fond
memories of the fun times and good food enjoyed at
the Hill farm.
The author recalls going to the Hill farm several
times with our beloved Guide Leader, Lisabel Godfrey,
to practice semaphore signals. There were two hills on
the east side of the farm that provided excellent
distance and vision for practice of this skill.
Dorothy found time, in addition to family
responsibilities to be a member of the Vittoria Eastern
Star and of St. Andrew’s United Church.
Dorothy eventually married Ross Bourne (1999)
and worked for some time at the Norfolk Fruit
Growers. Dorothy continued to maintain an active life
style and enjoyed dances at the Legion, line dancing
and activities at the Senior Centre.
Dorothy was delighted and happy to greet family
and friends this past September at her 90th birthday
party, held at the Cedarwood Nursing Home, where
she had resided prior to her death.
Dorothy will be missed by her loving family and by
her huge circle of friends who shared many good times
and laughs with this special, smiling lady. We know
that Dorothy will live always in the hearts of those who
were blessed to know her.

come from North Carolina to work in tobacco. It is difficult
for us to imagine the hardships that Marion endured, and
the story is told about one life experience that encouraged
her to go on. After a particularly exhausting day working at
the bank in Port Rowan, Marion returned to her three-room
apartment and to three children with no food. She had
endured pressure to surrender her children due to their grim
circumstances, but had resisted ... until now. At this very
low point in her life, miraculously there was a knock at the
door and a kindly neighbor standing there with a beautiful,
cooked turkey. Evidently the neighbors’ family had more
than they needed and wanted to share with Marion and her
family.
That food and humanitarian gesture gave her the
strength to go on, which she did with renewed vigour.
Thereafter, Marion’s motto remained “if you have something
to give, give it, because it will come back to you.”
Marion happily married Tom Lockhart while in her 50's
and together they enjoyed the “golden years” for 20 plus
years.
Predeceased by all her children, Marion enjoys the
company of other residents and visits of her family. She has
enjoyed crossword puzzles, solitaire and reading and still
gives individual Christmas cards to the staff at the home.
This courageous woman deserves accolades for the
dedication and love she has always given to her children,
grandchildren and great grandchildren and is an inspiration
to all who know her.
Nana jokes that she celebrates her 100th along with the
Titanic and the War of 1812 celebrations.

Clara Post (Happy 90th Birthday May 24, 2012)

Dorothy (Hill) Bourne September 2,

- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members
who provided information

1922 - November 4, 2012
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members
who provided information

Clara (Barker) Post is a life long resident of Norfolk,
and lived on Highway 3 West. She was married to
Kenneth (K.W.) Post who was a rural mail contractor
for many years. Clara was his assistant on many
occasions.

Dorothy Butler arrived in Vittoria at a very young
age, and lived in the area all her life. Dorothy was
predeceased by her siblings, Jack Butler, Marcelle
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Clara and
Kenneth had six
children,
daughters Pat,
Elinor, Anna,
Clare, Debbie
and one son
Brian.
For many
years Clara
enjoyed playing
the guitar,
singing and
attending dances
in St. Williams.
She loves “original” country and western music whose
lyrics though sad and mournful, really told a story.
Clara has been a faithful member of the Free
Methodist Church on Cedar Street and she still
attends with family.
Clara enjoys family outings, and currently resides
at the Norfolk Hospital Nursing Home. Although Clara
is not able to be an active participant, she really
savours the company and activities of other residents.

dances and card parties held at the Town Hall.
Unfortunately, after someone stole all his tools, Roy
and Irene moved the family to Brantford to seek
employment. Sharon related that she cried for days
after the move as she missed Vittoria and her family
and friends there.
Irene worked at Eaton’s in Brantford for a few
years. Following Roy’s death Irene married Eric
Hayward, and they lived in Las Vegas for several years
where her son Ron still resides. Eventually Irene and
Eric moved to Oakville, where they enjoy being closer
to daughter Sharon who lives in Burlington and Reg
who lives with his family in Beamsville.
Irene and Eric enjoy travelling and visiting with
family and friends.

Violet and Charles Monroe

(Happy
90th Birthday Charles Monroe on August 22, Happy 90th
Birthday Violet Monroe on November 17 and Happy 70th
Anniversary to both on August 23, 2012)
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members who
provided information

This “young at heart” couple have been happy and
healthy to celebrate these milestone events over the
past year.
Violet Monroe went to school in the Cultus area
and Charles Monroe attended Shand’s school near
Port Dover, and they lived in the Vittoria area for about
50 years. They originally grew tobacco and eventually
purchased their own farm west of Vittoria. Then
Charles drove truck for Booth Transport and the
family moved into “the village”. They fondly recall

Irene (Gustin) McCarthy
Hayward (Happy 90th Birthday August 27, 2012)
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members who
provided information

Irene is the daughter of Lewis and May Gustin.
Irene’s siblings were Lois (Cronmiller), Charlie, Reg,
Alice (Beagle) and Olive (Deming). Irene and many of
her family lived in the Vittoria area for many years.
Irene married Roy McCarthy and had three
children Sharon, Ronnie and Reggie. They too lived
in the Vittoria area for many years, Roy being an
electrician with his shop located in the historic
Lamport building. Irene fondly recalls the many square

Sisters Irene Hayward and Alice Beagle

Charles and Violet Monroe
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Norfolk’s Sweetheart – Annaleise Carr
neighbors Alf and Eva Swing and the Bingleman
family. They enjoyed living in Vittoria, attending the
many events and the nice people they met there.
Violet and Charles raised sons, David and Doug
who live with their families in the Walsh and Pt. Dover
areas respectively. Violet notes that they really enjoy
their grandchildren and great grandchildren when they
see them on special occasions.
Violet served as Chair of the Rebekahs and Charles
was a member of the Vittoria Lions Club for many
years. Violet is a dedicated weekly bridge player and
enjoys walking around their current home in Oak
Lodge, and about the Simcoe downtown. They make
visitors to their home very welcome and they are
wished continued good health and happiness.

A Gold Medal accomplishment
- adapted from an article by Dave Scott in the Norfolk Hub

About a year ago at this time, I had an opportunity
to take some of my friends over to Camp Trillium in
Waterford ... to show them what it was all about ... you
see at the time, ten of us were preparing to swim from
Pottahawk to Turkey Point and raise funds for Camp
Trillium ... one of the members of the group was
Annaleise Carr ... just 13 years old at the time ... all of
us were given a tour and we got to hang out with the
kids for a bit.
The visit to the camp that night had a profound
effect on the young lady ... Annaleise asked about
volunteering at the camp ... but was too young ... she
knew she had to do something ... but what? How could
she take her strength in swimming and help Camp
Trillium? Perhaps she thought, maybe she could swim
Lake Ontario ... she asked her sister and her sister
said, ‘You could do it!’ She asked her parents, at first
they weren’t too sure ... but this was something
Annaleise wanted to do ... No, she had to do. Her
parents went and gathered the information from Solo
Swim Ontario (keeper of the records and rules) ...
perhaps Annaleise could do this ... and her parents
agreed to let her try ...
I remember the first time I heard of this endeavour
... my first thoughts were, no, she is too young ... Oh I
knew she was a strong swimmer having spent the
summer training with her and the North Shore
Swimmers ... I think my concern was based on safety
... in the back of my mind, she was the kid sister of
our group ... and we take care of our own.
Planning began and Annaleise’s parents asked if I
and a few others from our Pottahawk swim would help
out ... soon our group was having weekly meetings ...
hours of planning and training for our crew was put
into place ... if she was going to do this, our crew
would keep her safe ... our crew grew to twenty-three
folks, it entailed two sailboats, two zodiacs, one
powerboat, and a kayak, there were medical people,
lifeguards, coach, swim master, pacers, all there to
help keep Annaleise’s journey safe and successful ...
-5-

for myself, I worked on media and helped to organize
the crew ... after months of preparation, the day
arrived. Annaleise looked ready ... strong, fit and
glowing with her smile ... our crew was excited for her.
If you believe it you can do it ... my weekend was
something I will never forget ... as you know, over the
months now, the Hub has done extensive coverage of
Annaleise Carr as she prepared to swim across Lake
Ontario ... we took you back to when Annaleise started
swimming ... we talked about how four local guys went
for a swim a few short years ago and started a local
tradition of long distance swimming ... we’ve talked
and talked and talked ...
Saturday evening at six, the talking stopped and
Annaleise Carr stepped into Lake Ontario at
Niagara-on-the-Lake and into history.
As we began our journey, the lake was as flat as
glass ... it was a truly beautiful evening ... the media
and folks on shore were cheering for Annaleise as she
began her quest to become the youngest person ever to
swim Lake Ontario. I thought to myself, we picked the
perfect night ... she will fly across the lake ... with our
formation set around her ... a sailboat in front, a
kayak following with Annaleise beside it, Zodiac-One to
her right, Zodiac-Two trailing behind in the middle,
followed by another sailboat and a powerboat ... all
was grand and way off in the distance, you could see
the CN Tower ...
The first few hours she was flying with a helpful
push from the Niagara River ... but slowly we watched
as the clouds overhead formed ... and the waves began
to grow ... we hoped it would blow over ... but the wind
kept increasing and with that, the waves grew too ...
two-footers, three-footers ... the night was upon us,
the wind and waves started coming at us four and five
feet ... big rolling waves, Annaleise would climb up a
wave and then back down, her light on the back of her
head was all we could see ... our kayaker, Rob Smith,
was getting a workout and with the darkness we could
not see the waves coming until they were upon us ...
one basically lifting Rob’s kayak and Rob bracing
himself before he was over ... our Zodiac-Two was also
being punished by the sea ... waves would constantly
smash into the boat, keeping us nice and wet ... the
same was occurring on Zodiac-One ... our three big
boats dipping up and down in the waves, looking like
corks in a river ... times were tough ... our concern for
Annaleise paramount ... her blue light on the back of
her swim cap flickered as she climbed one side of a
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the big waves of the night taken their toll? I watched
Lisa, the swim coach, to see her reaction ... she too
knew it did not look good for our swimmer ...
Annaleise said she was tired, not physically but sleepy
... she was literally falling asleep as she swam ... her
food intake was increased to get her physically going
again ... our third pacer, Chris Peters, entered the
water. He knew the situation and Chris talked with
Annaleise before we got going ... Chris is a father of
two girls and just seemed to know what to say ... and
the sweet sound of his pounding arms hitting the
water was music to Annaleise’s ears ... her pace
quickened ... she had hit the wall and gone right
through it ... news arrived from shore saying that fifty
thousand dollars had been raised! We gleefully passed
the information on to Annaleise ... her smile returned,
energy was restored and for the next few hours, away
she went.
On a side bar note ... these three pacers were
amazing and were dubbed the pacer family that day.
In my opinion, they were truly the saving grace we
needed ... they all brought the energy and the goofy
charm needed at just the right moments ...
Time on the water marched on, the crew working
extremely well together ... you have to remember with
twenty-three people spread out amongst the boats,
emotions at times could run high ... but to everyone’s
credit, we had a plan and we were going to stick to it.
Slowly the Toronto skyline began to form ...
Zodiac-One with Lisa Anderson, the swim coach,
John Bulsza, the swim master and of course our elder
statesmen of the crew, Wayne Boswell, did an
incredible job keeping Annaleise fed, providing
instruction and constantly encouraging her. None of
us had slept ... and Wayne (zodiac driver) called me
over ... he needed a rest ... he and I swapped positions
... Wayne crawled up in the bow of Zodiac-Two and
quickly grabbed some shuteye. Our two paddlers
exchanged with each other, switching out of the kayak
during the night ... that’s right, right in the middle of
all those big waves. My zodiac driver would swing
around, I would hold the kayak, one would hop in the
kayak the other would hop out ... these two fellas were
amazing ... if you have ever paddled you know how
high seas can flip your kayak ... there was a reason I
wanted these two guys on the crew! Their cool, calm
outlook ... their dry sense of humour was a perfect mix
to the crew ...
As we pushed along, Annaleise was starting to fade
a little ... word again arrived from shore, sixty
thousand raised! The word went out to the crew, and
cheers erupted ... Annaleise’s smile got a little bigger
... and her pace a little faster. Just the bolt she needed
... she reminded herself about the kids at Camp
Trillium ... why she was on this journey ... she
reflected on all the crew helping ... she was not going
to stop ... that was not an option ... noon arrived and
we all knew she had a shot ... sure she still had eight
hours of swimming ... but she was back ... and with

wave and slid down the other ... all of us sticking as
close to her as we safely could ... Lake Ontario was not
going to take it easy on us this night ...
Just when we thought things were crazy enough ...
other sailboats went flying by ... some getting a little
too close for comfort ...
Back on the powerboat ... a few of the crew were
struggling with seasickness ... suddenly the boat,
Chuckwagin, was dubbed the Up-Chuckwagin ...
Slowly the waves and wind began to subside ...
Annaleise was bent but not broken ... she had made it
through the roller coaster wave of a night ... but at
what cost?
With the stirring of the light, it was time for the
pacers to get in the water and help out ... many of us
felt that if she could get through the night, she could
do it because then the pacers could set the tone for the
rest of the swim ...
Folks back home were following Annaleise on a
tracker that was showing her location ... anxious
hearts beating, wondering how she was doing.
Finally, enough light reached us and our first pacer,
Nancy Norton, hit the water and with that,
Annaleise’s body found a little more kick ... the two
talked for a moment and returned to setting a pace ...
It is important for everyone to realize that at no
point during the swim, could anyone touch Annaleise.
Her food was given to her via a lacrosse stick, and our
pacers maintained a two-foot radius. But all of us just
wanted to give her a hug ... we marvelled at the
strength and conviction of this young lady.
Morning light was our best friend on this journey ...
we knew she had a fighting chance now ... her pace
was slowing, her right arm barely breaking the surface
... our second pacer, Scot Brockbank, had entered the
water and was doing all he could to keep her moving ...
but her strength was sapped, with cramps setting in ...
we wondered ... with Scot’s turn up, he climbed
aboard our zodiac ... both of us knew, it may be close
to the end for Annaleise. I could feel the emotions
welling up ... our eyes told the story ... I looked over at
Wayne driving Zodiac-One ... his expression was the
same as ours ... Was this the end of the swim? Had
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her pacer beside her she continued on ... our two
zodiacs constantly shouting words of encouragement.
Back on shore, money was pouring in and our
ground crew, led by Bill Martin, along with Alistair
Thomas was busy preparing for Annaleise’s arrival ...
cell reception was spotty at best ... so for long
stretches they would not hear from us ... anxiety grew
... Where are they? Is she okay? When will they arrive?
Large media crews were arriving on the hour awaiting
Annaleise ... cell reception is back ... Ross Keegan,
our media spokesperson, calls me on Zodiac-Two and
tells me the circus has arrived. He passes word that
Annaleise has raised seventy thousand dollars! She
stops for a feeding and word goes out to her that
seventy thousand has been raised ... Annaleise looks
up with a smile and says, ‘Amazing!’ Her pace
quickens yet again with the good news ...
The warmth of the afternoon makes for a great time
... Zodiac-One pulls back and takes a rest ... they
jump into the lake for a quick swim to revitalize
themselves ... recharged they resume their formation
... we drop out of the formation in Zodiac-Two and take
our swim ... the water is cool and refreshing ... it was
the wakeup call we needed after twenty hours ...
Annaleise is a few hundred metres ahead ... I kinda’
chuckle to myself as I pull my body back onto the boat
... well, I can say I swam with Annaleise ... I started to
get cold quickly, throwing on a shirt; I wonder how she
is doing this ... I am in for two minutes and I am
freezing ... I am in awe of what she is doing ...
Late afternoon arrives and the donations were at
one point, increasing at one thousand. dollars every
two minutes ... our total jumps to eighty thousand
dollars ... across the province, folks are tuning in
through Facebook and twitter which are abuzz with
Annaleise stories ... she hears the amount that has
been raised and has a look of disbelief across her face
... she knows now she is only a few kilometres from
Marilyn Bell Park (MBP).
Our crew on Sail-One adjust our course slightly for
the west wind, so that the current won’t blow her past
the park ... Chris returns to the water one last time for
the final push for Annaleise ... the whole crew has
faced a barrage of emotions in the last twenty-four
hours they are tired as well, but their dogged
determination and their steely conviction stands at the
forefront to help Annaleise complete this dream ...
night is now setting in slowly around us ... Chris is
cold and tired but continues on, soon we must get him
out so that he does not get hypothermia ... we stop
Annaleise just for a second ... the call goes into the
crowd to cheer loudly ... she can hear the cheers ... it
is music to her ears ... Annaleise listens and realizes
she is going to do this ... she has another burst of
energy ... she is flying now ... it is within her grasp ...
Chris is pulled from the water, cold and shaking, we
rush him to Sail-Two, where blankets and hot packs
are quickly administered ... he is fine and climbs atop
to watch Annaleise head for the wall ... the night sky is

completely dark, the crowd roars as the boat lights
dance closer ... we reach the outer break wall. The
strong east current wants to take her away ... the
camera lights are so bright on shore that we cannot
make out the entrance in the breakwall. Zodiac-One
and the paddler quickly spot the edge of the opening ...
Annaleise draws on a sense of energy tucked deep
within her ... her life is about to change ... what
started last October will reach its finishing point when
she touches the wall at MBP ... HISTORY will show her
as the youngest person ever to complete such a task ...
we slide around in Zodiac-Two to see her ... I have to
watch ... my eyes are glued, 15m to go ... 10m ... 5m ...
4m ... 3m ... 2m ... 1m ... her tired body reaches the
ladder, her hands grasp the ladder, she touches the
wall ... the crowd on shore and our crew explode in
jubilation! I watch Annaleise slowly climb the ladder,
our ground crew there to assist her ... her body weak

... the crushing crowd around her is massive ... she
hugs her sister first, then the rest of her family.
Questions come fast from the over sixty different
media outlets on the scene ... Annaleise only has a few
moments before she is whisked away by ambulance to
Sick Kids Hospital in Toronto for a routine check up.
Our dedicated crew watches as she leaves the water
... the burst of emotion watching her touch the wall
has drained many of us ... the profound shout of joy I
had let out when I knew she was safe and home had
receded .... most of us have not slept in close to forty
hours ... our flotilla slowly makes Its way to Humber
College ... the walkie-talkie chatter which had been a
constant, now falls eerily quiet ... our journey drawing
to a close ... and we all sense that we have just
witnessed history ...
This young lady had touched all of our hearts ...
and I can proudly say that each and every crew
member would do anything to ensure her safety and
protect her from harm.
Our crew docked at Humber and went to work on
-7-
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unloading the boats ... all spent ... but the adrenaline
still finding its way to the surface to help us finish the
job ... with everything loaded we headed for home. We
knew Annaleise was safe with her family and that we
would see her soon.
I quickly fell asleep as my wife and kids drove me
home.
The circus comes to town ... our phone starts
ringing at 7am ... our media rep, Ross Keegan, tells
me we need to organize a press conference as quickly
as possible ... Ross and I set the wheels in motion ...
Erie Beach is the location, 4:00 pm the time ... the
police are called for assistance ... the county quickly
helps by blocking off streets in Dover ... Ross tells us
that he has had five hundred media requests ... we
kinda chuckle and think back to our first press
conference ... four or five local media folks ... I
remember saying to Ross this is just regular season,
wait till the playoffs are here ... we look at each other
and laugh ...
I had chatted briefly with Annaleise that morning ...
she was sore ... her legs felt like they weighed one
hundred pounds each ... I told her Scot from North
Shore Swimmers had cancelled our Monday morning
swim ... she laughs and almost surprised, says,
‘REALLY?!’
With the media conference less then a half hour
away our crew gathers in a private room, with all
members there, I ask that no one else be allowed in ...
for our whole crew this is the first time we get to see
her ... this is our time ... I announce her and she shyly
steps forward from behind the doorway ... the cheers

ring out around us as she steps in and an emotional
group hug begins ... I know this sounds corny but her
touching the wall; and us all embracing her, validates
our crew as one, reunited with Annaleise ... our
moment to cherish forever!
Outside, the rest of the world waited ... they too
needed to see this amazing girl and hear her story ...
history!
I have to thank a bunch of people ... our talented
crew ... without doubt the best I have ever worked
with:
Rob (Big Wave) Smith, kayaker ... in the big waves
his shoulder took a beating ... but he was never going
to stop ... thank you Rob.
Tyler Wilson ... like Rob, was a pro at paddling ...
his commitment to Annaleise unwavering.
Paul Fagan and all the Humber crew, their
experience on Lake Ontario was our saving grace ...
champions of the sea who we knew we could rely on ...
I now have a bunch of new friends in Toronto ...
thanks to my sailing friends.
Chuck McInally and Bruce Bowyer, from the
powerboat, Chuckwagin ... seasoned fishermen from
our own little puddle ... kept the food coming and the
paddlers safe ... and assisted with navigation ... his
boat in the big waves became known as
Up-Chuckwagin ... I laugh now, thinking back as Rob
deadpanned and called out on the walkie talkie, ‘This
is the Up-Chuckwagin ...’ Thanks guys.
Bill Martin, who headed up the ground crew ... Bill
with his common sense approach and knack for
getting the job done was awesome ... as was his crew
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of around twenty ... a lot of folks don’t realize Bill
stepped up to head ground crew taking himself off the
boat ... a true team player.
Alistair Thomas, top assistant to Bill for ground
crew ... Alistair has a personal connection to Camp
Trillium and opened doors at City Hall in Toronto to
make this event possible ... Alistair, we can’t thank
you enough.
Wally Mummery, Zodiac-Two driver ... I have
known Wally all my life and there is no one else I
wanted driving me on this journey... he was my
sounding board... keeping me focused and calm... and
laughing... thank you!
Lisa ‘D’ (Degraaf), was the food coordinator ... and
a darn good one! She kept us all fed ... made hot
chocolate out on the boat for Annaleise ... oh and the
treats were delicious. Sugar just when we needed it ...
she told me after every report I gave her on Annaleise,
that the tears were flowing ... thanks Lisa.
Amber Byrnes and Jeff McCurdy, our lifeguards ...
thanks Jeff for heading up communication on
Sail-One, that was perfect ... Jeff kept it light and lively
while Amber assisted on the Chuckwagin ... thanks
Amber and Jeff.
Roddy Millea and Dr. Mark Ghesquiere on
Sail-One ... Roddy worked the navigation and Mark
was our doctor and photographer ... both of these men
kept us on course in rough seas ... we counted heavily
on them to keep us pointed in the right direction ...
thanks gents!
The Pacer family, Scot Brockbank, Chris Peters,
and Nancy Norton ... these folks I count among my
closest friends ... their love for this girl is unwavering
... I knew these three wonderful people could pull
Annaleise through, if we could get her through the
night ... they didn’t disappoint ... thanks to my
swimming buddies!
Wayne (Elder Statesman) Boswell ... if Wayne had
his way he would have picked her up and carried her if
he had to... Wayne understands what Annaleise was
facing ... and being the father figure, he was going to
make damn-sure nothing happened to that young
lady.
John Bulsza, swim master ... thank you for keeping
the swim going and believing in Annaleise!
Lisa Anderson, swim coach ... I watched you
through the highs and lows of the trip ... watched you
coach Annaleise to a whole other level ... you were a
true team player, listening to those around you and
working with everyone ... I know you and Annaleise
now have a bond, which will last a lifetime ... thank
you
Ross Keegan, our media relations-person for
Annaleise ... Ross and I talked constantly when we
were on the water keeping each other informed ...
when I asked Ross to do the media work he
understood just how big this thing could get ... we
bounced ideas off each other, shared stories ...
laughed and pretty much were brought to tears

together ... we are kindred spirits ... now!
To my wife and kids ... thank you ... you guys are
the thump, thump in my heart that drives me ... when
Annaleise touched the wall they were the first faces I
looked for to share the moment with ... my family had
been there since six in the morning working and
helping ... they are my heroes ... love you guys!
As for me ... what can I say? I trust each and every
crew member with my life ... we all helped make
history ... Annaleise put Camp Trillium on the global
map ... and we got to be a part of it ...
To Annaleise thank you ... your courage, strength
and drive ... your passion has touched folks worldwide
... and I love you for it ... but like your dad told me
before we left, ‘Keep my daughter safe ...’ I promised I
would ... and we did. Thank you ...
And to Camp Trillium, congrats ... the kids at your
camp are the true heroes ... More than $240,000 has
been raised ... keep donating at
www.AnnaleisesLakeOntarioCrossing.weebly.com.

Annaleise’s 2012
Achievements
June 2, 2012 ~ 5 km Trial Open Water Swim for
Solo Swims of Ontario at the Welland, Ontario,
Canada Flat Water Centre in the Old Welland Canal
July 14, 2012 ~ Won the Women’s Division at the
Camp Chikopi 10 km Open Water Swim
July 15, 2012 ~ 18 km Trial Open Water Swim for
-9-

Norfolk’s Sweetheart, and Old Friends
Solo Swims of Ontario at Grimsby, Ontario, Canada
August 18-19, 2012~ Record as the youngest
person to ever swim the 52.5 km Lake Ontario
crossing following the traditional Marilyn Bell route
from the mouth of the Niagara River to Marilyn Bell
Park in Toronto, Ontario, Canada in support of Camp
Trillium. Also a World Record as the youngest
member of the 24 Hour Club (a continuous open water
swim of 24 hours or more).
September 2, 2012 ~ “Are You Tough Enough?” 10
km swim and 10 km run in Port Dover, Ontario,
Canada in support of Camp Trillium.
September 21, 2012 ~ 100 km Bike Ride for the
Canadian Tire Jump Start program from Burlington,
Ontario, Canada to Niagara Falls, Ontario, Canada.
November 4, 2012 ~ 21 km Road 2 Hope Half
Marathon in Hamilton, Ontario, Canada in support of
Hamilton’s City Kidz.

Centre to the “Annaleise Carr Aquatic Centre”
• Name engraved on “the Rock” plaque at Queen’s
Royal Park in Niagara-On-The-Lake, Ontario,
Canada
• Named the 2012 World Open Water Swimming
Association’s (WOWSA) Woman of the Year.

Keeping Up With Old Friends
- submitted by Linda Vancso with thanks to family members who
provided information

Many in the Vittoria area will remember Frances
Beagle, daughter of Alice (Gustin) and Herb Beagle.
She attended Vittoria Public School and Simcoe
District High School and then attended London
Teachers College. Frances taught at W.F Hewitt
elementary from 1960-65, alongside one of her own
grade 5 teachers, Jean Richards. Jean was
inspirational for many of her students and she
inspired Frances to follow the teaching profession.
Fran moved to Nanaimo BC in 1965 to teach, got
“Scarlet Fever” and caught her man in red serge! As
the RCMP wife of Constable Robert Kraus, Frances
was considered as an “Unpaid Second Man”, she
escorted prisoners to the BC penitentiary, had
prisoners in lock-up in the quarters in which the
family resided, answered the phone, took complaints
and handled the radio just like a regular member did.
Challenging to say the least with three little ones
besides.
Frances left teaching to become a full time Mom,
but did occasionally do some substitute teaching.
During the time Bob and Fran Kraus lived in
Ottawa from 1980-90, Frances was a Manager in
Shoppers Drug Store, but when transferred to
Winnipeg, retired from the workforce.
Upon Bob’s retirement from the RCMP in 1995,
Fran and Bob moved to Kingston and Fran jumped
into the volunteer side of things (just like her “old”
Vittoria friends and family), and has been an active
executive member for many clubs including the
Newcomer’s Club and RCMP retirees club.
Fran and Bob enjoy their three kids and
grandchildren. Daughter Tracy (and Don) have
Alexandra, Clayton and Andrew, living in Oakville
where Tracy has her own day care facility. Son Trevor
(and Bettina) have daughters Amelia and Evelea and
live in Ottawa where Trevor is Director General with
the Treasury Board. Son Troy is Senior Network
Administrator with CBN (Canadian Bank Note Corp) in
Ottawa.
Frances and Bob enjoy good health, travelling, and
family. They welcome old friends and family in their
Kingston home.
Bob and Frances still laugh about the great times
and opportunities to re-connect with old friends at the
Vittoria Bicentennial Reunion.
The following article alludes to the recognition that
hubby Bob has recently received for his many years of
service to the Canadian people.

Honours for Annaleise
• 2012 TVO Kids “Super Citizen” Award
• Ontario Lieutenant Governor’s Community
Volunteer Pin
• Rotary International Paul Harris Fellowship
• 2012 Canadian Sport Awards Spirit of Sport
Story of the Year
• Queen Elizabeth II Diamond Jubilee Medal
• Simcoe & District Chamber of Commerce
Community Service Award
• Commemorative Signs at the entrance to the
Village of Walsh, Ontario, Canada
• Renaming of the pool at the Simcoe Recreation
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Diamond Jubilee Medals
Queen Elizabeth II Diamond Medal Recipient
Robert M.S. Kraus, Insp. (Rtd), Royal Canadian
Mounted Police (RCMP) (husband of Frances I.
(Beagle) Kraus, formerly of Vittoria, ON)
In this exciting year of pomp and celebration
marking the 60th year anniversary of Her Majesty
Queen Elizabeth II’s accession to the throne, special
Canadians were recipients of the Queen’s Jubilee
Medal. This medal was presented on behalf of the
Queen in recognition of their contributions to Canada.
On September 27, 2012, on behalf of Governor
General David L. Johnston, Chief Superintendent
Sharon Woodburn, Commanding Officer RCMP ”HQ”
Division Ottawa, ON, at a medal presentation
ceremony in Ottawa, presented Robert M.S. Kraus,
Insp. (Rtd) with the Queen Elizabeth II Diamond
Jubilee Medal.
Chief Superintendent Woodburn noted “In granting
you this honour, I thank you for your dedicated service
to your peers, to your community and to Canada. The
contributions you have made to our nation are most
commendable and deserve our praise and
admiration.”
Bob served 38 years in the RCMP. He served 17
years in BC, 6 years in NWT, 10 years in RCMP HQ
Ottawa and 5 years in Manitoba. He was posted as
Detachment Commander (Chief of Police) in several
different communities in BC and the NWT. His service
in Ottawa was with the Commissioners Audit
Directorate and his last posting was as the Officer in
charge of the RCMP Audit Branch for the province of
MB.
Bob’s service in the NWT (Bob had to learn to speak
Eskimo) was most interesting. From his posting at
Cape Christian, Baffin Island (Eastern Arctic, now
Clyde River), he assisted the Canadian government in
the 1961 census via Dog Team Patrol from Cape
Christian, Baffin Island to Broughton Island, NWT
and return (3 weeks in duration), visiting all the
southern Inuit settlements in his detachment area as
well as 3 DEW (Distant Early Warning ) Line sites.
In 1960, the Inuit were granted the right to vote in
the Federal elections. Bob provided assistance to the
Inuit in understanding the Election process and their
first voting in the June 18th Federal election.
On February 15th, 1965, Bob raised the new
Canadian flag at Sachs Harbour, NWT on Banks
Island (Western Arctic).
During Bob’s service in the NWT, he was not only
the police service, he assisted the Inuit/Federal
Government in many capacities (issued Family
Allowances/Social Assistance). He had soapstone
shipped from Quebec to Cape Christian so the Inuit
could produce soapstone carvings. He requisitioned
the first prefab housing for the Inuit in the Clyde River.
He laid the groundwork for the Inuit Co-op General
Grocery/Hardware store at Sachs Harbour as well as
formed the Sachs Harbour Inuit Community
Association, requisitioned bulk fuel oil (heating oil)
storage facilities for the community, as well as
telephone services (local services only).
Bob was also the Registrar of Births, Deaths and
Marriages during his service in the NWT and as there
were no medical personnel in some of the
communities he served at, he dispensed all
medicines/drugs and provided medical treatment to
the Inuit peoples.

Fran and Bob Kraus with granddaughters Evalea and Amelia
Sincerest congratulations and appreciation are sent
to Sgt. Robert Kraus and his wife Frances, on behalf
of the Vittoria & District Foundation, for this special
achievement.

Queen Elizabeth II Diamond
Jubilee Medals presented
- excerpted from a column by Toby Barrett in the Simcoe Reformer

Year 2012 marked celebrations of the 60th
anniversary of Her Majesty Queen Elizabeth II’s
accession to the throne as Queen of Canada. This
makes her the second longest reigning British
monarch after Queen Victoria, and throughout 2012
many honoured her kindness, her spirit, and. her
tremendous sense of duty.
In honour of her 60th anniversary a new
commemorative medal was created. The Queen
Elizabeth II Diamond Jubilee Medal is a tangible way
for Canadians to honour our Queen for her service to
our country. At the same time, it serves to honour
significant contributions and achievements by
Canadians.
The medals themselves are beautiful, with the face
depicting a crowned image of the Sovereign, in whose
name the medal is bestowed. The reverse marks the
60th, or diamond, anniversary of the accession to the
Throne. The anniversary is expressed by the central
diamond shape, the background composed of a
pattern of diamonds, and by the two dates. The Maple
Leaf pattern refers to Canada, while the motto Vivat
Regina means “Long live The Queen!”
In recent weeks I have had the distinct privilege of
presenting the Queen’s Diamond Jubilee Medals to 14
well-deserving individuals from across
Haldimand-Norfolk.
As well as the previously mentioned Annaleise Carr
and Robert Kraus, other Jubilee medal recipients with
a connection to Vittoria and district were nWarren
Burger, nRoger Cruickshank, Muriel Dennis,
nBetty Goode, nJay McKiee, and nDennis Travale.
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The Godfather Comments on Queen
Elizabeth II Diamond Jubilee Medal
It is an honour to be nominated to receive this
prestigious commemorative medal. I would like to
thank Toby Barrett for putting my name forward.
It’s really pretty easy to make a difference in your
own community ... when you are supported and
surrounded by a small army of like-minded volunteers,
ready to step up and work shoulder-to-shoulder on
any worthwhile community project. I would like to
dedicate this award to the many, many enthusiastic
and dedicated volunteers of Vittoria and district who
have all been instrumental in what we have been able
to accomplish.
I always think of my wife Twila and myself as a
single unit, because she has, for more than 58 years,
been an active and supportive partner in all of the
community, church and charitable service I have been
involved in. She is not only a wonderful, active and
dedicated volunteer in her own right, but she was
unexpectedly thrust into a role as my caregiver since I
was disabled by a severe illness a couple of years ago,
so I am delighted to share this Queen’s Diamond
Jubilee Medal with Twila, the love of my life. Our three
sons, and three daughters-by-marriage have also
always supported our community efforts and activities
and have themselves become involved in community
and/or church activities in the towns or cities where
they now reside. It is wonderfully encouraging to see
folks of the next generation participating in volunteer
work.
Gary Cooper, Tom Haskett and Jim Melville have
been most instrumental and influential in virtually all
of the same volunteer activities and community
improvement and charitable projects that I have, and I
am proud to have them share this recognition and
honour with me. The four of us are often irreverently
(but fondly, we hope) referred to as the Vittoria MAFIA.
We maintain that MAFIA is an acronym for Men
Advocating Fairness, Integrity and Accountability.
That’s our story, and we’re sticking to it!
As “The Godfather”, I have truly enjoyed the
experience and the accomplishments achieved by
working together during the past 40 years with these
three valued colleagues and friends (some might refer
to them as accomplices or henchmen). Each member
of the MAFIA team brings to every project his own
distinct set of skills, which complements the skill-sets
of the other partners. At least one of the four seems to
have the necessary vision, ability and motivation to
step to the forefront and take the lead in whatever
project is current. That’s teamwork. We share a
mutual respect. We never planned to create a MAFIA –
it just happened (but that’s another story).
I would also like to mention “The Magnificent
Seven” – an informal affiliation of community-minded
volunteer service organizations, each of which has its
own goals, objectives and commitments, but all of
which work together in a partnership to achieve

Members of the Vittoria MAFIA surround the Godfather as
he displays the Queen Elizabeth II Diamond Jubilee Medal.
Guarding his back are Tom (the Enforcer) Haskett, Gary (the
Hitman) Cooper and Jim (the Eraser) Melville.
common goals – significant community projects and
activities, including the building and maintenance of
the local parks and the Vittoria & District Community
Centre, as well as restoration and accessibility
upgrades at the Town Hall. “The Magnificent Seven”
includes the Thompson Memorial Park Committee, The
Vittoria & District Foundation, the Vittoria Firefighters
Association, the Vittoria Lamport Seniors Club, the
Vittoria Lioness Club, the Vittoria Lions Club and the
Vittoria Women’s Institute – all dedicated to improving
the quality of life for residents of Vittoria and district.
The philosophy adopted by the Vittoria
organizations is simple – always give your clientele
more than they bargain for or expect – be givers, not
takers – donate freely of your time and talents and
money, but pay for your own ticket for events and
functions anyway – don’t take yourself too seriously –
volunteering is not a sacrifice – the enthusiasm of
volunteers is contagious – do it because you love it –
put your heart into it!
Together we (my family, the Vittoria MAFIA team,
the Magnificent Seven, and all of the other wonderful
Vittoria volunteers) have shared for years the thrilling
emotional roller-coaster ride of achievement – the
ecstasy and laughter of friends and colleagues
celebrating small victories, the agony and tears of
frustration often caused by bureaucratic delays and
other inconveniences, but most importantly, in the
end, the euphoria and relief and satisfaction of
celebrating a job well-done – another remarkable
community project successfully completed.
Together, great things can be done! Together, we
have made a difference! It’s been a blast!
The 2013 Annual General Meeting
of The Vittoria & District Foundation
will be held on
Thursday, February 7 at 7:00 pm
at the Vittoria & District Community Centre.
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Royal Visit, and 2012 Scholarship Winner
Queen visits Vittoria W.I.

2012 V&DF Scholarship Winner

- contributed by Gertrude Smith

Jade Barker, a resident of the Vittoria area and a
graduate of Simcoe Composite School has won the
twenty-five hundred dollar scholarship awarded
annually by the Vittoria & District Foundation.
This scholarship was initiated in 1997 by the
Heritage Committee of the Vittoria & District
Foundation to recognize scholastic and extracurricular
achievement and to provide financial assistance to
Vittoria and District students in their pursuit of
post-secondary education. The scholarship selection
committee is comprised of nLinda Vancso, nRay
Danley and nDon Fort.
Chairman nDon Fort noted of the several
submissions received for the award this year, based on
the students’ written application, essay, references
and interview, all applicants in the competition were
individually outstanding. These students are to be
commended for having accomplished remarkable goals
and are a credit to their families, schools and
community.
Jade’s SCS Principal Dave Abbey notes “A
hard-working student at school, Jade also holds a part
time job at the Simcoe Recreation Centre as a life
guard. Not surprising she is committed to giving back
to the community. Over her years at SCS Jade logged
in excess of 200 hours of volunteerism that were spent
assisting others at REACH, at Early Years Centres as
well as teaching Sunday School and coaching sports
teams. Jade also contributed 3 years to Student’s
Council and in her grade 11 year was the publicity
director in a strong student council executive”.
The essay submitted by Jade was titled “Hidden
Passion” in which she described her experience as a
lifeguard and swimming instructor. The preparation to
be a lifeguard and swimming instructor is demanding
and rigorous. Starting in grade six, Jade showed
incredible focus, dedication and commitment
throughout the five years to achieve certification. She
pushed herself through fitness tests and written
exams to meet the necessary requirements. As a
lifeguard and instructor Jade has been rewarded to be
able to work with children and people of all ages with
varying mental and physical abilities.
Jade also enjoys playing soccer for the Simcoe
League and reads books of different genres in her
spare time.
Due mostly to the challenges and rewards of her
swimming career, Jade has chosen to pursue a career
helping others and has been accepted into the
Bachelor of Social Work program at Ryerson
University. Jade values the fact that she has had the
opportunity to mentor others and notes “knowing that
I could be the one to change someone’s outlook on
their life, or simply provide someone with a mindset
that does not involve worry or fear, but hope and love,
is an overwhelming emotion”.
Congratulations Jade!

On October 22, 2012 the Hamilton Area Women’s
Institute held their annual Convention at the Vittoria
& District Community Centre. Our Norfolk District was
the host this year. Other Districts participating were
Haldimand, Brant, Lincoln, Niagara and Wentworth.
For the entertainment, the Queen (aka June
Ashcroft) popped in to join us for lunch, and entertain
as well. She was so royal, and funny at the same time.
She dined at a table with our MPP nToby Barrett and
Mayor nDennis Travale and posed for photos with
them. She commented that Toby reminded her of
Philip.
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myself into, but that is the path I chose to take. In
total, to become a lifeguard and swimming instructor,
took me five years. Throughout those five years of
dedication and commitment, I pushed myself through
the fitness tests, studied for the weekly written tests,
and committed myself to course after course, and the
many long hours.
In grade eleven, after obtaining each of the five
courses, I applied for a job at the Simcoe Recreation
Centre. I was offered a job for the summer of 2011. I
remember picking up the phone, and hearing my
employer offering me a position, I felt such a rush of
joy and accomplishment, that all I could say was,
“Awesome!”
My experiences, while working as a lifeguard and
swimming instructor, reinforced my desire to become a
social worker. I work with children of all different ages
in small group settings, one on one, and even interact
with families during parented lessons. I have also
worked with children that have physical and mental
disabilities.
This job has opened my eyes, and shown me how
much I enjoy working with people. During swimming
lessons, I am responsible for disciplining the children,
as well as ensuring they are attentive, involved, safe,
and having fun. I am also responsible for organizing
and planning swimming lessons. In the time that I
have worked as a swimming instructor and lifeguard, I
have gained experience with people of different ages
and learning capabilities. Teaching a variety of people
has allowed me to see how rewarding it is to help
someone. Not only does it make me feel accomplished
to know that I am helping people, I also enjoy it.
For the longest time, I struggled with trying to
decide on a career pathway, as I considered many
different degrees over the years. Last May, I came
across the idea of becoming a social worker. I felt a
certain connection with the field of social work that
intrigued me, but I was not completely confident with
the decision. Working at the Simcoe pool, for the
summer of 2011, really allowed me to appreciate
myself and realize how many characteristics that I
possessed, which would compliment the social work
field. I discovered how many parts of my lifestyle
pointed towards this career pathway.
All my life I’d been so involved with people, through
volunteering and employment. I thought back and
realized how much I wanted to make an impact on
people’s lives, to help them become the individuals
that they believe they can be.
As I think back to my past life experiences, and how
it felt to have someone there for me, and to help me,
was such a feeling of relief Sometimes, I think of the
people in the world that have bigger issues and have
no one there for them. This is the reason I would love
to become a social worker, so that I am able to
reciprocate those feelings to the people in the world
that need them the most.
In the fall of 2011, when it came time to apply to

Scholarship Committee members Linda Vancso and Don
Fort present the 2012 Vittoria & District Foundation recipient
Jade Barker (centre) with a certificate and a cheque.

My Hidden Passion – Jade Barker
In my life, there have been many events and
situations that have indicated which career path I
would eventually choose. Throughout my life, I did not
pay too much attention to these hints, as I felt that my
connection with people was the same, as was for
anyone else in the world. Not until I became employed
as a lifeguard and swimming instructor at the Simcoe
Recreation Centre, did I open my eyes to discover the
potential I had to become a social worker.
I discovered many characteristics about myself later
in life. Reflecting upon my childhood, I realized I was
the sensitive type, as I took what people told me right
to heart.
My mother engrained confidence in my brain, at an
early age. This is one of the reasons, today, why I can
say that I am so confident with who I am, and who I
am becoming.
Along with the many characteristics about myself, I
also discovered I loved the water, so my mother
decided to put me into swimming lessons. By the time
I was in grade five, I had completed all of the
swimming levels, but my love for swimming and my
dedication drove me to do more within the aquatics
field.
In grade six, I decided to start taking the courses
needed, to become a lifeguard.
At the time, I did not know the importance of this
decision, and I clearly did not know what I was getting
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schools, I felt confident in my choice of applying to the
Bachelor of Social Work Program. I feel so passionate
about social work, and I just know that this is what I
want to do with my future. Knowing that I could be the
one to change someone’s outlook on their life, or
simply provide someone with a different mind set, that
does not involve worry or fear, but hope and love, is an
overwhelming emotion.
This fall, I will be attending Ryerson University for a
four-year program, and upon completion, I will receive
a Bachelors Degree in Social Work. Without my job as
a lifeguard and swimming instructor, I would not have
realized my love and empathy for people, or have
appreciated myself, and love myself as much as I do
today. Without this job, I would not have been
confident in branching away from my many obscure
career options from the past, in choosing my rightful
pathway of becoming a social worker. My passion for
this career and excitement for my future is
immeasurable. I have my decision in choosing to
pursue and explore more opportunities within the
aquatics field, to thank.
I have myself to thank.

Post-Traumatic Stress
Disorder
- adapted from an article by Daniel Pearce in the Simcoe Reformer

Harold Stewart was working at the Blue Bird plant
in Brantford when a short distance away the rivet
guns started firing.
The problem was the machinery used in making
school buses also makes the same sound as machine
guns, like the ones the former Vittoria resident heard
while serving as a peacekeeper in Bosnia in 2001.
Harold came to on the factory floor.
He had been transported back in time to Bosnia. He
didn’t just think he was there. It was as if he was
actually there again, reliving the experience. It was
what he called a “full-colour” flashback.
“I made my way to the supervisor’s office and told
him I could no longer work there,” said Harold.
Up until the 2003 incident, Harold said he didn’t
realize he was suffering from post-traumatic stress
disorder (PTSD), a potentially debilitating condition
soldiers who have seen action are sometimes left with.
The shock of being in the line of fire — Harold had
three “close calls” in Bosnia — sends a rush of
adrenaline through the body. You come back down,
Harold said, but not completely. The condition leaves
you edgy, prone to flashbacks, and makes it hard to
concentrate.
Today, the 36-year-old rents a room in a house,
survives off an army pension and gets regular
counselling.
On November 11, Harold attended one of the local
Remembrance Day services as he does every year. As
the generation from the Second World War passes on,
they are being taken up by a younger group of men

Harold Stewart of Simcoe did a peacekeeping tour in
Bosnia years ago and suffers from post-traumatic stress
disorder as a result.
and women — those who like Harold spent time as
peacekeepers or served in Korea and in some rare
cases Vietnam.
Like many vets of past conflicts, Harold suffers from
psychological rather than physical scars. But he does
not regret his time in the military. Every November, he
dresses in his Legion uniform, sells poppies to the
public and is proud to attend services.
Harold comes from a long line of army vets. His
great-grandfather was in the First World War, his
grandfather was in the Second. His uncle, Lee
Stewart, who was chief of the former
Haldimand-Norfolk police force, was also in the armed
forces.
“If I had to do it all over again, I’d do it all over
again,” Harold said.
In fact, when the second Iraq war came along, he
tried to re-enlist but was turned down.
In Bosnia, Harold was driving a military vehicle
when he noticed something unusual: a fleeting twinkle
of light on the road in front of him.
He told his superior, a sergeant-major, they needed
to stop, that something wasn’t right. The
sergeant-major ordered him to keep going. Harold
objected. The two yelled back and forth at each other
until finally Harold insisted they stop.
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They got out, walked ahead, and found a trip line
that was connected to bombs on either side of the
road.
It was dawn and the sun had by chance caught a
drop of dew and Harold had by chance seen the
twinkle.
“I was lucky I survived it and saw it,” he said. “I
think I had a guardian angel looking over me.”
One of Harold’s jobs in Bosnia was to guard a tall
communications tower.
One day a black military helicopter — a Russian
gunship, it turned out — came out of nowhere and
hovered in front of him about 150 feet away.
Harold grabbed his gun, went into the kneeling
position, and pointed it at the helicopter with his
finger on the trigger ready to fire. He waited for orders
from his sergeant, who was huddled in a corner
talking on the radio with his superiors waiting for their
orders.
It was what Harold called a “Mexican standoff,” with
him staring at the helicopter and the helicopter staring
at him.
“I was sweating, thinking this may be my last day,”
he recalled. “I was scared and mad. It was a weird
feeling.”
After a few minutes, the helicopter suddenly flew off
and there was no exchange of gunfire.
But he experienced that adrenaline rush and the
incident left him damaged.
The last of the three close calls came at night when
Harold walked outside of his platoon house and was
shot at.
He dropped down and identified the direction of the
firing. He made his way back inside, told the
sergeant-major what happened and anticipated an
order to go after the shooter.
“The sergeant-major didn’t want to do anything,”
Harold said. It was getting near the end of the tour and
his superior, he said, didn’t want to do the paperwork
that would be involved.
“War and peacekeeping are two different things,”
Harold explained. “In peacekeeping, you’ve got to hold
it back. It’s that restraint that probably puts guys over
the edge.”
Since returning from Bosnia, Harold estimates he
has been through 30 jobs, mostly manual labour, and
has been to Alberta three times.
“I’m living cheque to cheque,” he said. “I pay child
support (Harold has a 17-month-old son but is single),
pay my car payment, my board and cellphone, and I’m
left with nothing.
“I want the Canadian dream. I want the house, wife,
and family, but PTSD is a factor.”

Treasures that could tell a tale
or two
- adapted from an article by Daniel Pearce in the Simcoe Reformer

nJim Cruise moves carefully across the room,
negotiating his way around boxes filled with his life’s
belongings as well as pieces of furniture pulled out
from the walls.
At age 87, he looks remarkably fit and relaxed in
blue jeans and a shirt and sweater.
But Jim, one of Norfolk’s most prominent citizens,
has slowed down over the years and is moving into a
new chapter of his life.
He has sold his home, which sits halfway between
Simcoe and Port Dover, and is moving into a
two-bedroom condo apartment in a retirement home.
nJim Cruise is well known across the county and
the province for his life achievements. He grew up on a
farm near Marburg, served as a navigator in the air
force during the Second World War, got a PHD from
Cornell University, taught university in New Jersey,
and then returned to Canada in the 1960s to head up
the Royal Ontario Museum in Toronto for 10 years.
He took over the family farm, commuting to it on
weekends from Toronto for many years, and
transformed it into a spectacle. Elaborate gardens
were created, a dam was constructed and a six-acre
lake filled in behind. Jim brought in birds: swans as
well as emus and rheas.
After he moved to Norfolk full time in the 1980s,
Jim threw himself into the community, heading up
local horticultural, cultural, and historical groups.
His focus now is on downsizing. Jim has sold some
of his belongings but the rest will go up in an auction
in his driveway this Saturday. Part of this man’s
remarkable life — and his remarkable belongings —
will now be available to the wider public.

I joined Liars Anonymous, but I had trouble
finding them because they put the
wrong address in their ads.

Dr. Jim Cruise holds the set of silver spoons made from
silver dollars that were part of an auction sale at his home
between Simcoe and Port Dover in October
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Paintings and antiques will go up for sale but there
will also be unusual gems: items he collected in
Toronto or bought from the ROM gift shop — which
put up for sale excess parts of its collection.
The highlight may be the seven Chinese pots that
came to Canada with preserved eggs inside them. They
are large, weighing about 60 pounds each, come with
raised dragons on the outside and are individually
hand-painted. Jim used them to hold plants.
“Each one is unique,” he explains. “I bought them
in the 1960s from green grocer shops on Spadina Ave.
“At one shop, a Chinese fellow invited me into his
basement. He had big beautiful jars that had eggs in
them, and he was willing to scoop out the eggs for me.
I paid probably $50-$60 each for them. They are very
difficult to find ... I only see them in decorator shops in
the city.”
Also on the auction block will be smaller Chinese
ginger jars that are about 125 years old and came
from the ROM gift shop.
From Norfolk County is a set of silver spoons made
in 1874 from silver dollars and a large metal pan that
was used years ago to make donuts in a Port Dover
bakery.
Jim has led an interesting and culturally-rich life.
While he headed up the ROM, he met Queen
Elizabeth II, who had come to open a new section of
the museum. He talked to her one-on-one for about 25
minutes.
“She seemed genuinely interested in what I was
saying,” he recalls. “You’re not supposed to initiate
conversation. My technique was to say ‘Your majesty
you would wish to know . . .’ She seemed to enjoy it.
She didn’t rap my knuckles.”
Part of the downsizing involves getting rid of his
remaining birds. They are being sent to an auction in
Woodstock. He will take what he can to his apartment
at a retirement home in Townsend.
“Most everything I collected for the last 80 years is
involved in the sale,” he notes.
After years of being in the country, Jim will now live
in a modern building.
“I don’t dread it at all. I’m looking forward to it,” he
says.
(The auction at the home of nDr. Jim Cruise took
place on Saturday, October 27, 2012)

Enjoying the reunion are, back row (left to right) Edna
Vokes, Sylvia Gray, Edna Malo, Marian Bezzo, Mary Brown,
Barb Schram. Seated are Marg Anderson, Edna McMillan,
Pat Hayward and Helen Young.
surgery, and Bea (Ivey) Hamilton’s husband, Gavin,
had just come home from hospital.
Lunch had been arranged by the hostess for us to
go to the Burning Kiln Winery, west of Turkey Point.
After lunch. we went across the road to check out the
Long Point Eco-Adventures facility, and their beautiful
view of Lake Erie. We then returned to the Bezzo
residence for an afternoon of sharing our stories from
highlights of the past year - about our families, our
trips and health issues.
We were joined once again by our former PT teacher
from Simcoe High School, Marg (Hudson) Anderson
from Sarnia. Marian and her husband Ron, prepared a
delicious barbecued supper, which we all enjoyed on
their back lawn, as we watched the birds flit through
their many trees.
Our two quilted wall hangings were again presented
by last year’s hostess. Barb Schram to Marian, who
will keep them until we meet next summer at the Port
Dover home of Bea Hamilton by Ivey’s Dam.
It’s always great to welcome Pat (Thompson)
Hayward from Bermuda, and Sylvia (Davis) Gray,
who travels from Powassan to be with us. Also
attending were Barb Schram from Brantford, Edna
McMillan from Stoney Creek, Edna (Klinchuk) Malo
from Etobicoke, Edna (Gilbert) Vokes from London,
Mary (Pritchard) Brown from Simcoe and Helen
(Fonger) Young from Port Dover.

High school friends hold
annual reunion
- adapted from an article contributed by Helen Young

‘Snoezelen Room’ offers place
to relax

It’s that time of year once again when some of the
girls who had attended high school together over 60
years ago held their annual get-together to share
stories “about our families, our trips and health
issues”. This year the hostess was nMarian
(Johnstone) Bezzo at her home north of Vittoria.
Unfortunately, two of our group were unable to
attend. Alice (Dove) Nixon had recently had eye

- adapted from an article by Monte Sonnenberg in the Simcoe
Reformer

Sometimes words are not the best way to reach
difficult students.
Young people with autism, hyperactivity and
developmental delays are often frustrated by their
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environments, especially in busy places such as
schools.
When that happens, more and more teachers are
taking advantage of the “snoezelen room.”
Snoezelen rooms are calming places that stimulate
the senses in subtle, interesting ways. A few minutes
relaxation in this environment and anxious students
often return to class with a whole new perspective on
the day.
“It’s supposed to incorporate all the senses,” says
Sarah Oldham, an education assistant at Walsh
Public School. “There are things in there that are
interesting to the touch. There are scents. There is
music; things that vibrate.”
Walsh Public School is one of five public elementary
schools in Norfolk with a snoezelen room.
The concept was developed in the Netherlands in
the 1970s. “Snoezelen” is a contraction of the Dutch
word “snuffelen” — to seek out — and “doezelen” — to
snooze. Snoezelen therapy has since spread around
the world.
The snoezelen room in Walsh is like a funhouse
room. In this instance however, it is designed to calm
instead of excite.
There is colourful, moody lighting that is always
changing, a disco ball, distortion mirrors, a rubberized
floor made of multi-coloured tiles, bubble lamps,
vibrating reclining chairs, bean bag chairs and a stereo
that plays soothing instrumental music.
“Calming rooms allow students a quiet time and
space to calm themselves without other student
interaction,” says Shawn McKillop, a spokesperson
for the Grand Erie District School Board. “The
entrance to each room is fully accessible both in and
out and the students are always supervised by a staff
member.
“Each room throughout the board looks different
based on the specific needs of the students. In most
cases, students who access these rooms are in
self-contained special education classes and
experience challenges with (social situations) and
communication. Students with autism, for example,
are able to reduce their anxiety in this environment
where they work through their calming process.”
Teacher Lindsay Huyge set up the room at Walsh
Public School four years ago. To date, the school has
$5,000 invested in it.
Lindsay’s snoezelen room is not to be confused with
the padded cells that are under attack in the Greater
Toronto Area.
Some school boards have not gone the snoezelen
route. Some have just padded a room the size of a
janitor’s closet and use it for time-outs. There have
been reports of teachers confining difficult students in
these rooms until their outbursts stop.
“We would never want to think of this as ‘throwing
kids into a padded cell,” Lindsay said. “We would never
consider this room as a form of punishment.”
The snoezelen room at Walsh enjoys the support of

The Vittoria Women’s Institute donated $437 to the
snoezelen room at Walsh Public School on Thursday. Doing
the honours were WI members Marilyn Davis, left, of
Fisher’s Glen, and Maureen Clements of Vittoria.
the community. Thursday, Marilyn Davis of Fisher’s
Glen and Maureen Clements of Vittoria donated $437
on behalf of the Vittoria Women’s Institute. The money
will be used to buy a tactile, interactive wall unit for
the snoezelen room.
The Vittoria WI has been a supporter of Walsh
Public School since Vittoria Public School shut down
several years ago. Along with the snoezelen room, the
Vittoria WI also provides an annual award for top
academic performance to a deserving graduate in
Walsh.
“This is the local school for Vittoria,” Marilyn Davis
said.

Norfolk’s recreational
programs keeping everyone fit
- adapted from an article by Monte Sonnenberg in the Simcoe
Reformer

Anyone who is familiar with the inNorfolk
community guide doesn’t complain that there is
nothing to do in Norfolk County.
A lot of the credit for that goes to Heather King,
Norfolk’s community program supervisor.
Heather doesn’t pull the county’s recreational
programming out of thin air. And she doesn’t operate
on a trial-and-error basis.
Rather, drawing on many years of experience.
Heather has arrived at tried-and-true methods for
reading the community and determining what
residents want and need in terms of recreational
programming.
Heather’s first priority is to ensure that county
offerings don’t undermine the efforts of the private
sector. Norfolk will not offer competing programs in
areas with a private sector presence.
Conversely, Heather has a strong mandate to
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lot of amazing, high quality programs here.
However, everybody else has moved on to the next
big thing, which at present happens to be the latin
dance craze known as Zumba. Next year, it could be
something else. Whatever happens, Heather has to be
ready for it.
Yoga is another popular program offered through
Heather’s department. Many active seniors have
gravitated to yoga in recent years as a means of
staying limber and improving their core-strength.
For less active seniors, the county offers a “Chair
Fit” program which – using a chair for stability –
applies many of the same principles of tai chi to
improve balance and core strength. With the aging of
the population and the large numbers of seniors this
will produce. Heather says county programming will
have a strong senior focus for the foreseeable future.
“They are the people who are moving into our
communities,” Heather says. “They’re coming from
larger communities that have more services to offer.
Even though we’re not a big city, we can still offer a lot
of amazing, high quality programs here. We want to
include all walks of life in the programming we plan.”
Heather joined the recreation program in Simcoe in
1978 as a student worker. She became a full-time
employee of Simcoe’s recreation department in 1986.
Between 1994 and 1997, Heather taught
recreational science courses at Mohawk College. Her
position disappeared when the Harris government
imposed across-the-board funding reductions to
post-secondary education. Heather returned as
Norfolk’s chief recreational programmer when the new
Norfolk came into being in 2001.

Heather King is Norfolk's community program supervisor.
Here, she's flanked by NHL netminder Dwayne Roloson of
Simcoe, one of the more noteworthy products of recreational
programming in Norfolk County. For the past several years,
Dwayne Roloson has presided over a popular, week-long
goaltending school in Simcoe that is operated in partnership
with Heather King's department.
provide for under-serviced areas of Norfolk where the
private sector is not active. Examples include the Fit
Seekers fitness program in Delhi, which has been a
going concern for 25 years.
There was also a call for service for something
similar in Langton not long ago. The Cardio-Blast
program offered in the gymnasium at Sacred Heart
School is one of the county’s many recreational
success stories.
“It’s packed,” Heather said in a recent interview.
“We usually have between 20 and 30 participants
every session. That’s another situation where we don’t
have a fitness centre within 20 minutes of a
community.”
Heather manages a department with nearly 40
employees. Few are full-time. Most are part-time
students and certified fitness pros under contract.
Heather relies on her fitness instructors to pay
attention to what’s trending in the community and
ensure that Norfolk is there to provide it if necessary.
Because public tastes change, Norfolk programming
ebbs and flows with the times. An example is line
dancing. Ten years ago, people of all ages couldn’t get
enough of the Boot Scootin’ Boogie. Norfolk provided
the classes and clinics to accommodate them.
Today, Norfolk’s line-dancing classes remain
popular with seniors as a low-impact aerobic activity
that keeps them mobile while improving their balance.
Even though we’re not a big city, we can still offer a

Chasing a challenge
- adapted from two articles by Dave Scott in the Norfolk Hub

In high school I ran cross-country and track. From
those early days I remember thinking that some day I
would like to run a marathon. For a runner it is the
creed of the ultimate athlete, but as the years passed,
life took over and well, that dream slowly began to slip
away. That was until last year, when I began to run
again. I wasn’t thrilled about it, I was concerned, for
my back and knees, but the weight fell off and the
knees and back felt great. The runs slowly began to
increase in distance and a little of that speed returned.
Running began to be fun again, or maybe it had
always been fun and I just forgot how much I enjoyed
it.
I guess the down side to all this is the competitive
juices start to flow again. I started to feel the urge to
race. I started thinking about the marathon again. I
knew for myself I would need a solid year of training. If
I was going to do this, I would need to be prepared.
The folks at the Runner’s’ Den in Port Dover were
excellent, offering a program that suited my needs,
offering advice and great running partners. I finally felt
ready in the spring to go out and do a couple of short
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races. They went well and I decided to dedicate my
summer to focusing on marathon training for the fall
and the Scotiabank Marathon in Toronto. I asked
advice from many local runners and then set out to
train by myself. I know that sounds weird, after
running with the group for so long. but when I run
with the group, I am like a crazed dog chasing a stick.
I don’t train properly, so it was time to be a lone wolf
for a while. I set up a 21 km circuit and got to work.
To be honest, with all the Annaleise preparations we
were doing during the summer, the runs were a perfect
way for clearing my mind and keeping focused.
Training runs were evenings and mornings with the
occasional one during the hot afternoon. Those first
real long runs took their toll. It was a slow build, and
trust me, I was slow. The hill work could be crushing
at times, but I continued on, knowing sooner or later it
would get easier (I hoped!).
I remember thinking that every kilometre now,
every hill now, would pay off on race day. Training on
tired legs, just to get your body used to the feeling, was
hard. I wanted to run faster, but I soon realized I
needed to get my pace down and relaxed. Everything
started to come together.
With summer training starting to draw down, I ran
a practice marathon on my own. It was tough and I
realized that I still needed to work, especially on
hydration, but it felt good to know that I could do it.
Well now, I am down to the last three weeks of training
and have started too ease up on the big miles; it is
down to the fine-tuning. Hopefully in a few weeks, I
will finish chasing a challenge that started over 20
years ago!
––––––––––––––––––––
Well, the Scotiabank Marathon took place in
Toronto, on the weekend ... and I participated ...
completing my first marathon ... 26.2 miles (42
kilometres) ... I’ve got to tell you it was tough.
When we arrived Sunday morning it was raining
and not the little drops, a steady
soaking-you-to-the-core, kind of rain. As I lined up at
the start with the other 25,000 participants, I kinda
thought, “What the heck am I doing?” Sure I had
trained hard, a lot of long lonely runs, but today was
the day, and boy what a day ...
I could not believe how many people there were. I
knew there would be a lot, but this was crazy! We were
packed in so tight, everyone with their game faces on
... I put my music in and tried to relax ... I just wanted
to go and get it over with. Finally the race began ...
and well five minutes later, I crossed the start line ...
It was kinda weird, with big buildings everywhere,
and very few trees; this was not a run in Port Ryerse. It
was kinda surreal. Other local runners had talked of
the starting line experience and now I was in the
middle of it ... folks decked out In all types of running
gear ... every different walk of life was represented.
I remembered the advice given to me by so many,
do not start too fast, take it easy the first 5 km ... and I

did ... I found myself weaving and dodging other
runners to find openings to run through, my pace was
all over, as I would speed up and then slow down. I felt
lost ... searching for my lost pace.
Soon I was running by watering stations grabbing
water or Gatorade from one of the many volunteers
handing them out (and all the folks who volunteered
are to be commended on such a great job they did).
With the first 5 km out of the way, my pace finally
steadied ... I thought ... but at the 10 km marker I was
five minutes slower then my pace should have been. I
just was not relaxing ... maybe I was just over-thinking
it all. Then, as I looked over at the other lane going
back the other way ... there they were, the elite
runners going by ... simply amazing!
So fluid, so relaxed, just incredible to watch. You
almost just want to stop and admire these world-class
athletes ... I was inspired!
I hit the turn on Lakeshore, looking over to see
Marilyn Bell Park ... ahh, memories of the summer and
Annaleise’s Lake Ontario Crossing. Oh, I guess I
should tell you about every 2.5 km there was a water
station. For the marathon runner these are critical.
You have to keep the fluids up. Even on an overcast
day like this, the run will eat you up and at some point
the body fights back.
At 21 km I felt good, I had made up a little of the
lost time and at this pace I could finish under 3:30
(three hours and thirty minutes) to qualify for Boston.
At this point the half marathon runners are gone and
it is just the full marathon runners now. There was
lots of room to run and I did. My wife and kids cheered
me on as I passed. Passing me some baby potatoes to
munch on, to keep the motor running. I was running
at my strong point at this time in the race.
It was around 25 km I could feel my left hip start to
tighten, nothing new, it happens once in awhile, you
work through it. A slight wind in my face now makes
life just a little tough. Mentally I feel strong, but it will
all boil down to those last couple of kilometres. Things
are looking good at 35 km ... my time puts me on pace
for about a 3:25 finish ... I realize I could do it ... funny
how one moment everything is fine, and the next
you’re struggling just to keep running ... at any pace ...
39 km was my undoing ... THE WALL ... mentally I
was strong ... physically everything started to shut
down. It is one of the worst feelings you can ever have.
I am so close, I can taste it ... my mind and body begin
a 3 km tug of war ... my mind saying push harder ...
YOU CAN DO IT! My body wasn’t responding, my body
has devoured all of its carbs (stored energy), and I am
just running on fumes. It has now just come down to
finishing the race; time is no longer a factor. All of
those folks I passed in the first 39 km are now blowing
by me ... my ego is taking a beating ... but as slow as I
am going, I finish as hard as I can ... the crowd cheers
as you reach the last 200 metres ... their energy
catches me and draws me to the line ... I cross the line
... I did it ... my first marathon ... the one I set out to
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do thirty years ago is now complete ... but on the other
hand ... I know I can go faster. I’m going to have to
race again to qualify for Boston ... lesson learned ...
mission half accomplished.
As for THE WALL ... We will meet again ... you
slowed me down, but you did not conquer me!

EcoStay
- adapted from an article by Dave Scott in the Norfolk Hub

A few weeks back, my son and I spent the night out
at Long Point Eco-Adventures. It was a fantastic stay!
Our summer had been very busy and my son and I
really did not get a lot of guy time ... so when the
opportunity presented itself to camp out in one of the
Wilderness Suites at Eco-Adventures, away we went.
Well who am I kidding, it was kinda luxury camping.
The suites were unbelievable ... electricity, queen size
bed, washroom, outdoor shower, front deck, fridge,
and heating pads in the bed... it was perfect!
Plus, to top it off, later in the evening we were able
to enjoy the astronomy tour. It was outstanding! Ian
who led our group did a fantastic job, making the
evening very fun and educational. He explained the
program in easy to understand terms ... must have
known I was coming. My son understood what he was
saying ... but for me, I had to pay extra attention. The
night sky was incredible to look at through the

Destination – Front Road
- adapted from an article by Hank Daniszewski, QMI Agency

When Mike McArthur and business partner Dave
Pond decided to draw visitors to Norfolk County, they
worked with what they had.
“What are the natural assets we have right under
our feet? -- phenomenal Carolinian forest and unique
soils,” Mike said.
That was the inspiration behind Long Point
Eco-Adventures and the Burning Kiln Winery.
The centrepiece attraction is a 21/2-hour guided
tour above the tree canopy on a small escarpment
overlooking Lake Erie.
There are eight zip lines and two suspension
bridges with a rappel down a cliff for a finale.
And you don’t have to be a daredevil – a 90-year-old
woman recently completed the course.
Across the road, the Burning Kiln Winery is a more
cultivated attraction. It’s located on an old tobacco
farm, with the tobacco kilns converted into
grape-drying platforms for wines made in the Amarone
style.
Long Point Eco-Adventures was recently named a
top attraction by the Canadian Tourism Commission.
Eco-Adventures employs 30 and another 10 at the
winery.

massive telescope that sits atop the Eco-building.
After the program, we headed down by the fire just
to sit for a bit. It was nice just to relax and talk for a
few minutes. It wasn’t long before we were both
yawning and we headed back to our luxurious suite
for a good night’s rest.’ At the crack of dawn, my son
was up testing the outdoor shower ... he loved it! Next
up we grabbed some breakfast at the main tent ... and
then it was back to reality and work. The nice part
was, it was just a ten-minute drive home.
I stopped in a day or two later to catch up with
Adam Van Paassen at Long Point Eco-Adventures and
talk about the season that they had just had.
Adam explained that this season has been the
busiest to date, and with the weather cooperating,
zipping and suite rentals will continue on.
He told me that Payden Shrubb-Elllott has worked
extra hard to grow the school program to a new level ...
also with the work Bill Baskerville and Ian
Mulholland have done, the astronomy program has
reached new heights ... and we cannot forget the
outstanding performance of the actors, who again this

Last year, the attraction was expanded for overnight
visits with 15 “wilderness suites” – luxury tents with
all the comforts of home.
Until now, the thousands of visitors have largely
been from the region, but Mike said the attraction is
drawing more U.S. and overseas visitors.
If you ate today ... thank a farmer!
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summer performed The Witch Doctor of Walsingham ...
I missed it again but Claire and Adam ... I promise ...
promise ... promise I will get there next season!
Of course we have to mention the blossoming of the
Burning Kiln Winery across the road which has
developed a deep connection with Long Point
Eco-Adventures and is a must visit for any adult
interested in the winemakmg process.
Boy, these guys at Eoo-Adventures sure have come
a long way! I remember my first visit, I guess three or
four years ago now, the zip was up and going, the
building was still in progress ... it was just the
beginning. Now looking back, it is truly amazing how
far Long Point Eco-Adventures has come ... awesome!
If you get the opportunity to stay at the suites, go
for it. It is a wonderful experience for the family ...
close to home ... kinda like a mini holiday ... you feel
like you are in a different place in the world ... so go
visit, spend a few bucks at home and enjoy what is in
our own back yard.
One more thing, you may want to check out
Mycologist Bob Bowles, Naturalist Robin Tapley, and
the Blue Elephant’s Executive Chef Heather Pond on
a wilderness and culinary adventure of mushroom
hunting, wine pairing, and culinary delights from the
diverse regions of the Carolinian forests. While
foraging through the forest participants will learn to
identify a variety of edible and non-edible species of
mushrooms. Upon return, the Executive Chef will
demonstrate how to prepare a variety of wild
mushroom recipes. These recipes will be tasted along
with a pairing of the finest red and white wines from
award-winning Burning Kiln Winery.

Burning Kiln Winery of Turkey Point received the
Minister's Award for agriculture innovation last week in
Toronto. On hand for the presentation were, from left,
Ontario Agriculture Minister Ted McMeekin; Dave Pond,
Frank DeLeeBeeck, Michael McArthur, all of Burning Kiln
Winery; and Ontario Premier Dalton McGuinty.
In the summer, Burning Kiln was named a regional
winner in the innovation awards, which qualified it for
the Minister’s Award.
Dave Pond, one of the winery’s partners, said “we’re
absolutely ecstatic” with the win and said the latest
award “is the big one for us.”
“Our challenge is to get word out across Ontario
about Burning Kiln. Awards like this help us,” Dave
said.
“This award gets South Coast and the region on the
wine map. It’s very good for Norfolk County,” he added.
The winery has also reached another milestone. Its
entry-level wine “Harvest Party Red” was recently
allowed onto the LCBO shelves.
An agent, Dave said, pitched the wine to the LCBO
and got it in. It has sold well, and the LCBO has put in
a second order, he said.
“We’ll possibly sell more wine in the LCBO, but
more importantly it’s an advertising vehicle for us,”
Dave said.
The public, he said, will now recognize the Burning
Kiln brand and go online to purchase its other wines.
Dave and his partners grow grapes on the soil
where tobacco was once planted and use the
property’s kilns for drying.
Burning Kiln is one of a handful of wineries that
have started up in the area in recent years after
farmers in the Ontario sand plain moved out of
tobacco and into other crops.
South Coast is expected to be officially designated
as an official wine-producing area sometime in the
next year.

Local winery captures
provincial ‘Minister’s Award’
- adapted from an article by Daniel R. Pearce in the Simcoe
Reformer

Using abandoned tobacco kilns to dry grapes for
wine has earned Burning Kiln Winery of Turkey Point
the second-highest honour in the province for
agricultural innovation.
At a breakfast ceremony last week in Toronto,
representatives of the winery were presented with the
“Minister’s Award” by Premier Dalton McGuinty
himself.
It came with a $45,000 cheque and the prestige of
being named one of the top five new agricultural
enterprises in Ontario.
The award is just another honour bestowed on the
winery since it opened nearly a year and a half ago.
Burning Kiln was named entrepreneur of the year
by Norfolk County earlier this year while the man
responsible for its product earned winemaker of the
year.
As well, its Strip Room red was given the honour of
being the official wine for the Queen’s Park dining
room.

More Awards for Burning Kiln
The SOSA (Southern Ontario Sommelier Alliance)
has just awarded to BKW the following:
• Best Rosé – Burning Kiln Winery 2011 Rosé; and
• Top 10 Red Wines – Burning Kiln Cab Frank
selected at #7!
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Mountain Bikers, and Birds from Vic’s Easel
“The community services department believes this
proposed expansion of existing mountain bike trails in
the Turkey Point area would benefit both our existing
community of users and create positive benefits for
local tourism.”
Rob Luke says mountain bikers strive to be as
gentle as possible with natural areas. A typical
mountain bike corridor will be 18 inches wide at the
ground. Most trails are cleared to a width of four feet
and to a height of eight feet.
One of the county properties to be developed is the
old Charlotteville dump on Charlotteville Road 2. The
property covers about 50 acres and is largely
overgrown.
The Turkey Point club is responsible for carrying
insurance on its trails. To that end, it holds $5 million
worth of liability coverage. The club encourages other
non-motorized users such as hikers and birders to
take advantage of its trail system.

It has been one incredible year with recognitions
including:
• Our “Strip Room” as the Official Red Wine of the
Ontario Legislative Assembly for 2012;
• Intervin Wine Awards and Canadian Wine Access
Awards for many of our wines;
• Our winemaker, Andrzej Lipinski, receiving the
2012 Winemaker of the Year Award;
• Receiving the Minister’s Award of the Premier’s
Agri-Food Innovation Awards in 2012;
• Featured in numerous publications including the
2012 Wine Country Ontario guide;
• LCBO selling our Harvest Party Red and Cab
Frank in Vintages Stores and sections;
• Our first export sale of wine to China and our
wines including “Kiln Hanger” served at Ottawa’s
Chateau Laurier.

Mountain bikers expanding
trail network

Discovering birds of Norfolk
with George and Vic

- adapted from an article by Monte Sonnenberg in the Simcoe
Reformer

The massive network of trails in Norfolk for
mountain bikers is about to get a lot bigger.
This week, Norfolk council gave the Turkey Point
Mountain Bike Club permission to expand into three
county woodlots in the area of Turkey Point Road and
Charlotteville Road 2.
The local club, which has 80 members, already has
43 kilometres of riding trails in the affected area. It
has agreements with the Ministry of Natural
Resources, the Long Point Region Conservation
Authority, the St. Williams Conservation Reserve and
Long Point Eco Adventures among others for the use of
their land.
Club president Rob Luke, of Simcoe, says an
expansion into county forest is the next logical phase
of development.
“This is the last piece of the puzzle we need for the
connectivity of our trails,” he told council Tuesday
night.
A 43-kilometre trail network is huge by mountain
bike standards in Ontario. Most clubs and
associations maintain trails in the range of 10 to 12
kilometres.
“The buzz in London is ‘Have you ridden the Turkey
Point trail yet?’” Rob said. “We’re known as the big
trail network around here.”
Norfolk County has identified trail development as a
driver of local tourism.
With that in mind, Mark Boerkamp, Norfolk’s
co-ordinator of business marketing and trail
development, endorsed the TPMBC request.
“Mountain biking and cycling have grown
tremendously in the past few years,” Mark said in his
report to Norfolk council. “Norfolk County is reaping
the benefits due to its network of existing trails and
quiet rural side roads.

- adapted from a series of articles by George Pond in the Norfolk
Hub

nVic Gibbons and I are excited about this new
series that we are calling “Discovering Birds of Norfolk
with George and Vic.” The two of us, no make that the
six of us, have been friends for forty, fifty, well ever
since Vic, Bob Cross and I played Baseball together
back in the olden days. Vic and Lenore Gibbons,
Shirley and I and Bob and Elaine Cross got together
for years to play cards or just to enjoy an evening out.
Kids and work changed that to some extent but we
have still remained close friends.
Now Vic has become a well-known wildlife artist
and many homes, especially in the Norfolk area,
proudly hang a “Gibbons” print or original in their
home. I dabble in Nature photography and know a
little about birds. Vic has used many of my bird photos
as models for his paintings. He has also used photos
from others, which we will share.
Through the magic of digital cameras and
computers almost anyone can get good clear images of
birds these days. Notice I didn’t say good pictures or
good photographs – I said good clear images of birds.
Shirley and I tend to carry our cameras when we hike.
We like to “Bird” and see as much as we can and we
do not like the idea of sitting for hours in a blind. Thus
we photograph what we see on our journey, but often
the background is filled with disturbing limbs or leaves
or bright glaring spots from the sun. Vic, with his
artistic eye can use the image of the bird as a model
and put it in a setting fit for your living room wall.
We will feature his paintings, some of rare birds and
some of very common birds, but birds that either
breed in Norfolk or pass through Norfolk on migration.
I will attempt to give some information about the bird
or the painting.
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George and Vic share their Knowledge and Talent
has placed this pair emerging from a stand of reeds,
proudly guarding their chicks as they head into the
open waters of a misty lake. I remember canoeing with
my son David in Algonquin Park one summer and
coming across just such a scene.

Prothonotary Warbler
I remember a few years ago when nVic Gibbons
was the guest birder for the Long Point Bird
Observatory during Bird Studies Canada’s annual
Baillie Birdathon. We were standing by the side of a
small woodland pond, deep in the heart of my
favourite forest “Backus Woods”. The pond was filled
with buttonwood and the stumps of a few dead trees.
Suddenly we heard the distinctive “Sweet, Sweet,
Sweet, Sweet, Sweet” song of a Prothonotary Warbler.
Prothonotary Warblers are extremely rare in Ontario
with only a handful of breeding pairs known, mostly
along the northern shore of Lake Erie. They nest in
tree cavities but will readily accept nesting boxes if
placed close to the surface of the water in proper
woodland habitat. We are so fortunate that these birds
sometimes nest in Backus Woods.
Years ago, in another part of Norfolk, I
photographed one of these birds at its nest cavity. My
photo shows only the bird and the nest hole. Vic has
not only captured the beauty of this bird with his
painting “Prothonotary Warbler” but has captured the
very essence of that magical woodland pond in Backus
Woods where he saw and heard a Prothonotary
Warbler.
Vic has donated the original of this painting to the
Long Point Conservation Authority. It hangs in the
visitor centre at Backus. I hope you get a chance to see
it.

To start we have featured a bird that we all know, a
male Northern Cardinal. This has given me the chance
to introduce Vic and myself as well as the series.

Common Loon
Who hasn’t heard, the hauntingly beautiful Cry of a
Loon? It is the cry of the north and I’m sure instils in
all that hear it a picture of a misty early morning, a
mirror smooth lake and a sense of peace and solitude.
Most of us have been thrilled by a pair of Loons on a
northern lake but unfortunately we seldom get to see
them close to home In Norfolk.
Common Loons go through Norfolk in April and
early May. They are occasionally joined by a few
Red-Throated Loons, which nest in the tundra areas of
northern Canada. The best time to see them is when
they are migrating overhead, usually at daybreak or a
little later. They are often flying alone or in small
groups of four or five birds, although I have seen large
flocks of fifty or more. It is best to watch from the
shores of Lake Erie. They nest further north, mostly in
small northern lakes. Some may have nested in
Norfolk over the years years. Some years, large rafts of
non-breeding loons will spend the summer on Lake
Erie. These birds are very dull looking with grey and
white bodies. They do not have any of the striking
black and white plumage and dark green head that
breeding birds have.
Lynn Rogers, a photographer and friend of nVic
Gibbons from Ely, Minnesota gave Vic a number of
photos of a pair of Common Loons with two chicks. He

White-breasted Nuthatch
You may have two different species of Nuthatches
visiting your feeders here in Norfolk County, the
White-breasted and the Red-breasted Nuthatch. Many
people have both species, some have only one and
some may not have any. Nuthatches are short-tailed
birds that climb up and down tree trunks. They like to
-24-

George and Vic share their Knowledge and Talent
along fences adjacent to pastures or other grasslands.
My friend professional Nature photographer Robert
McCaw captured this stunning shot of a male Bluebird
and kindly allowed Vic to put it on canvas.

Black-capped Chickadee
One only has to look at this painting for an instant
to know that it is a “Gibbons”. Vic’s signature Birch
trees, especially the broken off stump, are dead
giveaways.
All of us know the Black-capped Chickadee. It is
one of the most common birds at winter feeders. All of
us too know the familiar “Chick-a-dee-dee” call but did
you know that the clear, whistled “Fee-bee” or
“Fee-bee-bee” song that you hear in the spring was
also the song of a Chickadee. Black-caps are the only
kind of Chickadee that we see here in Norfolk but if
you go to Florida every year you could very likely see
or hear the very similar Carolina Chickadee once you
get to lower Ohio or Pennsylvania and further south to
mid-Florida. These birds are so similar that only
birders would notice a difference, and then only
because they were looking for them.
Chickadees are easy to photograph as they become
quite tame around winter feeders. In fact they can be
coaxed to the hand with a little patience. My brother
Wilf has feeding stations outside his living room
window. He has several perches on which birds can
land and he has amassed a great collection of
wonderful Chickadee and other bird photos, all taken
from the comfort of his lazy boy chair. Most of my
Chickadee shots have been taken in the same manner.
I love the way Vic has isolated both the Birds and
the Birch trees with that wonderful washed-out back
ground.

dart into bird feeders, grab a seed and quickly fly away
only to return a few minutes later and repeat the
process. In winter they like to associate with flocks of
Chickadees. Both species nest in Norfolk, although
most Red-breasted Nuthatches tend to nest further
north in the conifer trees.
This is the White-breasted Nuthatch, the larger of
the two. It has a black cap, an all-white face and
breast and a beautiful slate blue back. Some have
more rust below than others. You have probably heard
the fairly loud, low pitched, nasal “Yank, Yank” call of
a White-breasted Nuthatch in your travels.
I actually photographed this bird sitting on the top
of an old board fence, which wasn’t much of a setting
for a Vic Gibbons painting. Vic, again, has risen to the
challenge. Now “my” bird sits on the branch of one of
Vic’s favourite trees, a White Birch.

Eastern Bluebird
At one time Eastern Bluebirds were a common sight
throughout Southern Ontario. However ,as farming
practices changed and fence rows were eliminated and
former pasture fields were turned into the production
of corn and grain Bluebirds lost much of their natural
habitat. Their population declined very rapidly and
they became very uncommon. Today through the
efforts of farmers and many other people, who have
established Bluebird trails by erecting nesting boxes,
Bluebirds have again returned to the fields of Ontario.
A birding trip into rural Norfolk today should produce
Bluebirds. Look for them on the telephone wires or
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George and Vic, and Norfolk Quilters Guild
Also the Downy usually has dark spots or bars on
its white outer tail feathers. The outer tail feathers on
the Hairy Woodpecker are entirely white. Both Downys
and Hairys can be found in the forests of Norfolk and
both like to visit Suet feeders.
We are all familiar with the “Thief, Thief Thief’ or
“Jay, Jay, Jay” call of the Blue Jay but they also make
many other sounds (I have heard as many as 17).
Their one cry is often mistaken for the cry of a
Redshouldered Hawk.

Blue Jay and Downy Woodpecker
nVic Gibbons’ friend Fred Sayn was able to
photograph a Blue Jay and a Downy Woodpecker in
the same tree and showed it to Vic as a possible
painting. Vic readily agreed and had soon placed the
pair of birds on his signature Birch tree. Don’t you just
love that background sky?
Both these birds are very common residents of
Norfolk and can be found throughout the year. Blue
Jays like to land on platform type feeders where they
will scatter the feed in every direction, usually on the
ground, until they find just the right seed. They seem
to prefer Sunflower seeds. Downy Woodpeckers on the
other hand like to attack a piece of suet. They will
sometimes peck away for many minutes before flying
off.
Downy Woodpeckers are sometimes confused with
their larger cousins the Hairy Woodpeckers. Generally
the difference in size is enough to tell them apart; if
not look at the bill size, that of the Downy is very short
and small whereas the Hairy’s bill is quite large and
thick at the base.

Canada Goose
When I tell you that Canada Geese were a rarity in
Norfolk County 50 years ago most of you will say, “He’s
crazy”; yet that is the case.
Today these huge birds are everywhere. They breed
from the Atlantic to the Pacific, clear across the U.S.
from the Carolinas to Oregon and north to the Arctic
Ocean. Fifty years ago flocks were occasionally seen
during the Spring and Fall migrations but these birds
moved either north or south depending on the season.
They did not nest here. In the 1960s reintroduction
programs took place of a sub species of the Giant
Canada Goose and fortunately or unfortunately,
depending on your viewpoint, the program worked.
Yet who would deny that a pair of Canada Geese is
a beautiful sight, especially if seen in a natural looking
setting as this Vic Gibbons painting; a misty early fall
morning, a quite restful place, a changing time of year.
Vic Gibbons (519) 428-1329 vlgibbons@live.com
1395 Charlotteville Road 8 RR6, Simcoe, ON N3Y 4K5

Norfolk County Quilters Guild
- adapted from an article submitted by Terry Anderson, President
Norfolk County Quilters Guild

Norfolk County Quilters Guild have been meeting
for over twenty years and moved to the VDCC in the
VIP room in 2003 with about 54 members. Within a
very short time due to increasing numbers and we
moved to the main room of Vittoria & District
Community Centre. Our present membership is 116.
We meet the first Tuesday of the month from
September to June, with the exception of October
when we meet on the second Tuesday due to the
Norfolk County Fair. We are a teaching Guild
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Norfolk Quilters Guild, and Turkey Point Summerfest

committed to passing along the art of quilting to others
and improving our own skills in the all areas of
quilting. We have guest speakers at each regular
meeting to demonstrate new things in many quilting
areas.
The Norfolk County Quilters Guild also has a
Community outreach program and make and donate,
quilts and quilted items to people in need of the
comfort that they will provide in our own community
and abroad. A dedicated group of our Quilters work on
these quilts every month at the centre.
Members of the Guild also meet in the VIP room
monthly with a small group for fellowship and to work
on other projects. In the course of the year we hold
several workshops, some in the VIP room and larger
group with as many as 48 quilters, with sewing
machines in the main hall.
Our next Quilt Show will be at the VDCC and the
Old Town Hall May 3, 4 & 5, 2013. We are just
beginning to plan it now and look forward to putting
together an amazing display of all our local talent.
nJim Melville is always great with setups and
everything else he does to accommodate the quilters.
Thanks Jim.
Rose Ludwig also does a terrific job scheduling our
many events each year. Thanks Rose.
Many visiting quilters envy the great
accommodations that the Norfolk County Quilters
Guild and we feel very fortunate to be meeting here in
Vittoria.

Vishal Brar took part in the volleyball tournament held
Saturday as part of Summerfest in Turkey Point. Rain hit the
lakeside community hard Saturday, but that just led to a
bigger turnout at the main pavilion.
weather — this following one of the driest summers in
recent memory — actually proved to be a boon to the
five-day festival.
“Nobody has anything to do so they come out of
their cottages and come here,” organizer Sandra
Hennessey said while cooking french fries under the
roof of the pavilion in the community park. “It helped.”
For 18 years, the summer resort has held the
festival, which includes an outdoor volleyball
tournament, car show, sand castle sculpting contest, a
Friday night dinner and a Saturday night dance.
The pavilion serves food and drinks all day and into
the night, and it became packed Saturday thanks to
the rain.
Year-round residents and cottagers join together to
put on the party. It usually raises $20,000 that goes
back into the community park. It has paid for the
playpark and adjacent pavilion. Earlier this year, a
concrete floor was added to the structure — just in
time for the rain.
“It’s a good thing we have the concrete floor.

Summerfest rocks on through
the rain
- adapted from an article by Daniel R. Pearce, Simcoe Reformer

Organizers of the Turkey Point Summerfest, the
annual four-day party at the lakeside village, have one
thing to be thankful for: it rained hard on Saturday.
Some events such as the bocce ball tournament
and the fashion show had to be cancelled. But the wet
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Summerfest, and A Labour of Love - Restoring Idylwild
the wing containing the stables and the ballroom
above them had been removed and several small
cottages were set back behind the main building,
which Mrs. Buck also rented out.
In the 1950s, this building was purchased by Steve
and Jean Holden, who lived there among its many
rooms and dark staircases for nearly fifty years. Jean
Holden is Christi’s aunt, and when the Holdens
decided they could no longer keep up the rambling
residence, they offered it to family first. Christi and
Rick were asked to consider this property, now known
as “Idylwyld”.
Christi recalls her initial reluctance to take on
another massive renovation so soon after completing
the Farmhouse.
She describes how she asked her Aunt Jean if she
could visit the home on her own for a day to reflect on
this decision and get a feel for the place. Walking the
many long hallways and opening the innumerable
doors to many small rooms, she said she was flooded
with warm childhood memories of the frequent visits to
her aunt’s house, of large family gatherings there, and
of watching her aunt bake treats for her in one of the
house’s three kitchens.
She admits she agreed to buy the property for the
family connections she felt within its walls, and Rick
agreed to purchase it for the history contained beneath
its roof. Both knew it would be their most ambitious
project to date.
Fourteen years later, Idylwyld is still a work in
progress.
Christi has plans for several of the second floor
spaces, but is wise enough to take a breather between
room renovations and to enjoy their accomplishments
so far.
The home is now a spacious single residence. There
are no more tucked away apartments, or long rows of
small bedrooms behind identical doors.
Fully modernized and service upgraded, the house
is warm, welcoming, bright, and interesting in every
direction.
The Giles have managed to convert the drafty old
hotel into a modern and gracious home while still
maintaining the integrity of the time period in which it
was built. Because they took their time and made each
decision with due consideration, they got it right.
A barn beam, hand hewn, runs along the length of
the kitchen ceiling. Rick described how he
camouflaged a 40' steel I-beam inside the old barn
beam by painstakingly hollowing it out and neatly
fitting the steel beam inside. Christi described how
they made full use of a black walnut tree that stood
east of the back porch and had to come down for
safety reasons.
They had all the fallen lengths cut into thick
planks at a local sawmill and used every foot of that
tree to cover the entrance and hallway floor,
burnishing it to deep, dark shine. “At least the tree is
still with us on the property,” she stated, “I hated to

Otherwise we’d be in a swimming pool,” said Al Reid,
chair of the committee of residents that organizes the
weekend. “We knew our good luck was running out a
bit.”
The bed race went ahead at noon on Saturday but
was toned down a bit to prevent any accidents.
So did the volleyball tournament, although some
teams had to play in a giant puddle that formed on
one of the outdoor dirt courts.
“It was freezing cold and pouring rain,” said Barb
Mitchell of Brantford, whose volleyball team played
through the rain in the morning. “It was fun once you
got moving. It motivated you to finish quickly.”
Organizers are now looking ahead to next year, the
220th anniversary of the founding of Turkey Point, and
the year after that, the 20th anniversary of the festival,
and want to add special events to mark the occasions.
It’s possible the volleyball tournament will be
expanded, said Al Reid, noting six teams had to be
turned away this year. The committee, he added, is
also looking at such things as a nighttime light show
on the water or possibly getting a bucking giant
mechanical turkey for people to ride.
Fireworks, if the money can be found, is also a
possibility, Al said.
“We want to put a smile on people’s face and them
say ‘I had a good time and the food is great.’”
Throughout its 18-year history, the festival has
remained a summer get-together for families in the
village.
“It’s just good friends coming together. That
hometown feeling – that’s what it is here,” said Sandra
Hennessey.

Idylwyld – a labour of love
– adapted from an article by Heather Walters in the Port Dover
Maple Leaf

When Rick and Christi Giles bought Idylwyld 14
years ago they knew what they were getting into. Sort
of. They had already spent the better part of a decade
gutting and renovating a Century farmhouse on the
property next to Rick’s Autobody business, a time
consuming, money consuming passion that both of
them fully embraced.
Idylwyld, known as the “Hotel” in Port Ryerse sits at
the foot of the hill that winds its way down to the
beach. 1 Commercial Road is the registered address of
this solid square building that has endured as a place
of commerce and a place of residence for nearly 200
years.
Originally called the “Cutting Hotel”, built by James
Cutting Sr. in 1851, the structure sprawled from
Rolph Street to Young’s Street and included a stable, a
ballroom, a sundries shop, juke box and dance floor, a
bar, and of course, rooms to rent.
It changed ownership several times before it was
sold to Thomas Buck in 1908. His wife rented its
rooms out to summer visitors. In the 1950s, it was
converted to “Mrs. Buck’s Apartment House”. By then,
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A Labour of Love - Restoring Idylwild, and Re-enactment

This photo was taken about 1930 showing the Port Ryerse
house when it was owned by the Buck family. Signs above
the corner door say “House for Sale” and “Furnished
Rooms”. A sign near the front door reads “Rooms for Rent”.

Idylwild as it looks today, situated at the top of Commercial
Street in Port Ryerse. This historical building has evolved
over the years from a hotel that once boasted a second
storey ballroom, to Mrs. Buck’s cottages, and is now a single
private residence.

take it down.”
They both described how shocked they were to find
a floor beneath a floor in the living room area. They
had already carefully removed the first layer of
“original floorboards”, labelling and numbering each
one so they could be replaced exactly as they had been
after the mouldering foundation had been shored up.
They discovered another “more original floor” was
hidden underneath which they again painstakingly
removed board by board, salvaging what they could.
Today these “more original” floorboards grace the top
of a massive coffee table, complete with areas so worn
by past customers entering the hotel lobby that
footsteps are nearly discernible upon it.
In another area of the house, under layers of musty
carpet and old linoleum, they uncovered a hidden trap
door.
Since the house had no basement beneath it but
only a crawlspace of inches or so, they wondered why
anyone would take such pains to build and hide a
“trap door to nowhere”. They did a little digging,
(actually, a lot of digging), both historically and
physically, and discovered that prior to the United
States Civil War, the old Cutting Hotel was a Canadian
link to the Underground Railroad which smuggled
slaves from the southern states to safer havens.
The rumour that this old home had at one lime
hidden slaves beneath its floors was proven true.
As they dug further back to the rear of the house,
the “crawlspace” turned a corner and became a much
bigger space, that could quite conceivably have
concealed refugees for a short while, and the mystery
of the trap door was solved.
As the Giles progressed through their renovations,
room by room over the years, walls came down, doors
were closed off, windows were opened up and more
interesting surprises were uncovered.
In the master bedroom on the second floor, they
uncovered a section of staircase that was concealed
between two floor levels. These stairs would have led

upwards from the main floor to the second story
ballroom and had been cleverly concealed when that
east wing was removed. The Giles decided to leave the
four hidden steps as they were, but exposed them,
bringing in a new staircase from the opposite direction
and utilizing the suspended steps as an interesting
sort of shelving unit.
Idylwyld is both a work in progress and a living
monument to our Canadian history.
The Giles admit they have gone through periods of
battle fatigue while working on this ambitious project.
They also admit they have probably invested more
money into this home than they would ever be able to
sell it for, if they could ever bring themselves to sell it.
“It’s probably a never ending project,” says Christi,
“but we wouldn’t do it if it was about the money It’s
about making this historical building our home. It’s
about keeping our family history with this home alive.”
Clearly Rick and Christi Giles do what they do
because, when it comes down to it, they love it Christi
has impeccable taste, and the gift of being able to see
past the crooked corners and around the winding
staircases.
She and Rick love to work together and it shows in
every detail. Idylwyld lives on, a beautiful reminder of
days gone past.

Cannon fire rocked Port
Ryerse
– adapted from an article by Heather Walters in the Port Dover
Maple Leaf

The sound of muskets being fired and the boom of
cannons on the beach drew a crowd of several
hundred onlookers to the small village of Port Ryerse
... the Norfolk Historical Regiment re-enacted its
involvement in the War of 1812 in celebration of its
200-year history.
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War of 1812 Re-enactment, and Klein Gardens

Musket volleys rang out throughout the afternoon on July 8
in the village of Port Ryerse. This realistic re-enactment,
courtesy of the Norfolk Historical Militia, was enjoyed by
hundreds of history buffs and residents despite the soaring
temperatures.

the house with a 3/4 acre lot and gully and Jerry
immediately started to work. Big on recycling. Jerry
has used old wagon wheels, antique paraphernalia,
ladders, windows and doors, old ‘gasoline’ cans, a
collection of tobacco hoes and so much more as ‘props’
to make his garden an adventure tour of beautifully
placed plants, arbours, interesting collectables,
fountains and a pond.
The lot is lush with such mature trees as oaks.
Mountain ash and Corkscrew willow along with
dogwood, the Tri-colour beech with its striking
variegated leaves, Weeping beech, the Japanese
katsura that has leaves similar to redbuds and more.
Along the walking paths, many varieties of hostas,
lilies, heuchera or coral bells, perennial grasses like
beni kaze and Japanese frost grass, daisies,
coneflowers, Painter’s palette, brunnera, with its
fabulous foliage and many other species grace the
garden.
There are seven arbours on the property, many with
colourful clematis growing on them. Jerry has made
them all out of tree limbs and recycled wood. He has
built a storage shed for all his props with decorative
Dutch doors and shutters. He built a chicken house,
complete with cupola, to shelter some chickens and
there are numerous birdhouses for the Baltimore
orioles, cardinals, bluejays, pheasants and wrens that
flock to their little piece of paradise. Even a Peacock
showed up for a few days, Linda said.
Their four-foot deep pond was easy to dig, Jerry
said, because they have sandy soil. It is stocked with
goldfish, water lilies and water irises. A trickling
fountain adds to the serenity of the pond vignette. If
anyone has visited Winter Wheat or Eisings Garden
Centre, they will recognize some of the metal
sculptures and garden ornaments. Many others are
Jerry’s creation. He made life size angels and a
decorative outhouse and twig benches.
The view from their patio, which the couple admits
they do not have a lot of time to sit on, is truly
magical. Acknowledging the property has taken a lot of
time and energy over the past six years, Jerry has
enjoyed it all.

The local Norfolk Historical Regiment, assuming the
roles of both the British Army and the American Army
skirmished realistically on the beach as they
re-enacted the village’s role in the war.
They also camped overnight on the lawn of the
historically significant property owned presently by
nJack Beamer, land that was originally owned by
Samuel Ryerse. They invited interested on-lookers to
wander through the encampment and experience life
as it would have been over 200 years ago.
The two-day celebration, which also included a Fish
Fry (catered by Knechtel’s) and a street dance was held
as a fundraising event to help offset the cost of an
extensive renovation scheduled to begin shortly on the
front facade of Memorial Church.
The church’s bell tower will be re-built, a bell
reinstalled and an elevator will be installed to the
lower level, making it accessible to everyone.
Attendance at the event was high, the weather was
picture-perfect and folks of all sorts enjoyed the meal,
the music, and the welcoming atmosphere of the
festivities.
A painting, donated by local artist. Bruce Steinhoff
was raffled off during the evening’s celebration. The
lucky winner was Gord Maskell of Simcoe.
The New Edition of the Port Ryerse History Book
was unveiled and copies of this beautiful volume sold
well. Additional copies can be obtained by calling 519
428-1611 (Jack Addison) for a cost of $35.

Whimsical Garden
- adapted from an article by Donna McMillan in the Port Dover
Maple Leaf

It is not hard to imagine Jerry Klein of Vittoria
doing window displays for independent stores in his
day job. The same creativity that one requires for the
visual merchandise field is reflected in his amazingly
beautiful and whimsical garden located on Vittoria
Road not too far past the fire station.
Jerry, with his wife Linda who grew up in the
Vittoria area, moved here from Tillsonburg six years
ago. Linda works at Budd’s in Simcoe. They bought
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The Fletchers – Sea Hunter Mike and Carver Lorraine
“I’d rather be out here than inside watching
television,” he said.
Now that the garden is better established. Jerry
said perhaps he will be spending only ten hours a
week on it. “It’s always a work in progress,” he added.
Jerry is always happy to have fellow gardeners stop
by to view his work and share ideas.

Mike spoke at the Lighthouse Festival Theatre on
November 22 about his experiences.
After more than 100 television episodes as an
“underwater explorer”, Mike has finally come to terms
with the title.
“I don’t want to glorify myself,” he said of being
called an underwater explorer during a telephone
interview. “I’m humbled by that title.”
He is quick to credit the teams of people he has
worked with over the years, noting it would be
impossible to make such historic finds without them.
“We’ve contributed to missing pages of global
history and that is a wonderful thing,” he said.
The most rewarding find of his career was the
discovery of the U-215 German submarine back in
2004.
Mike and his colleagues from Sea Hunters
pinpointed the location a half-mile inside the
international boundary line that separates Canadian
and American waters.
“That was a very difficult and challenging
expedition,” he said.
This year, Mike was involved in a dive in Lake
Ontario as well as another on the American west coast
for programs still in production.
“Two (dives) a year is perfect for me,” he said. “It
leaves me lots of time to do the other thing I love to do:
be a farmer.”
He and his wife Lorraine breed and raise
thoroughbred racehorses on their farm near Port
Ryerse. And just what exactly do racehorses and
deep-sea diving have in common?
“It’s totally Norfolk County,” he said. “I’m a product
of my environment.”
Mike notes he was only able to join the likes of Sea
Hunters and Dive Detectives because, “It had
everything to do with what skills I had,” he said, and
those are skills he honed while working as a diver in
Lake Erie.
Noting the many actors, athletes, politicians and
other famous people who hail from this region, Mike
said, “Norfolk County produces many things. One of
the things it seems to produce is talent.”

Explorer Mike Fletcher
continues diving into history
- adapted from an article by Sarah Doktor in the Simcoe Reformer

For decades, Port Ryerse’s Mike Fletcher has
explored mysteries that lie deep below the sea.
From 2002 to 2006, Mike and his son Warren were
cast members on Sea Hunters, a documentary series
that explored underwater shipwrecks. When that
series ended the Fletchers became central players on
Dive Detectives, a documentary series on History
Television from 2008 to 2009.
Since the end of that production both have work in
supportive roles or as underwater cameramen in
various other productions.

Blue Jay carving for Memorial
Church restoration
- adapted from an article by Heather Walters in the Port Dover
Maple Leaf

Lorraine Fletcher, of Port Ryerse, has donated an
original wood carving to the Memorial Church Bell
Tower Restoration Committee.
This intricately carved version of a Blue Jay meets
World Class standards and has been appraised with a
value upwards of $5,000.
Lorraine earned the reputation of being a world
class carver over a period of several years.
She was fortunate enough to be able to participate
in a series of summer workshops with renowned wood

Mike Babiski of Grismby, an antique diving helmet collector,
shows off one of his diving helmets to deep-sea diver Mike
Fletcher of Port Ryerse during a presentation at the
Lighthouse Festival Theatre on Nov. 22.
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Lorraine Fletcher’s Blue Jay, and Vittoria Christmas Shows
raffled off to offset final costs of the recent restoration
project on that historic building. While the Bell Tower
project is nearly completed, the fundraising is ongoing.
Any donations above and beyond the cost of the
replacement tower will be held in a “Preservation
Fund” to pay for future upkeep of the church.
Tickets for the Blue Jay are available now, by
calling Barb Cleland (426-5864), Jack Beamer
(428-1537) or Jack Addison (428-1611). Tickets are
$10 each or 3 for $20.

17th Annual Christmas in
Vittoria - 2012 Participants
1 - Wooden Bear L Winery - 801 Norfolk St. S.,
Simcoe - 519-426-1100 - www.woodenbearlwinery.com
- Fruit Wines & Draught cider made from local fruit.
2 - Royal Oak Feeds - 2275 Hwy. 24 S., Simcoe 519-428-5649 • msommerville@kwic.com - Petfood &
wild bird feed specialists & nature gifts.
3 - Vittoria Town Hall - 1538 Old Brock St..
Vittoria
• Linda Ball Catering - Serving light lunches,
Christmas treats & beverages.
• Janice French - Beautiful, colourful &
creative handmade cards for all occasions.
• 2 Bears Quilts - Handmade quilts, wall
hangings, table accessories etc.
• Moonlight Pottery - Decorative & functional
pieces with reflections of nature.

Barb Cleland and Lorraine Fletcher with Blue Jay carving.
carvers Larry Barth (American) and Glen
Ladenburger (Niagara area) where she gained
invaluable experience and expertise.
While much of her ability comes naturally, learning
from the best, and sharing ideas and concepts with
professionals has taken her to the top, eventually
placing first several times at the Ward World
Championship Carving Competition held annually in
Ocean City, Maryland.
Lorraine says she “always had it in her” (the desire
and ability to carve) and remembers asking for a
carving knife on her 9th birthday. She also recalls one
of her very first carving projects – a wooden spoon – at
age 16. She still has and uses that very spoon today.
From these humble beginnings her love affair with
the three dimensional world of wood sculpture grew,
alongside her equally passionate love affair with
nature, animals and in particular, birds.
She described how she generally begins a carving
with a working model, carved out of white, pliable clay,
where all the contours and proper proportions can be
more easily worked out or modified. She then proceeds
to cut the block of wood roughly to shape with a saw,
using finer and more intricate tools as the bird begins
to emerge.
She always begins with the placement of the eyes,
stating that “once she has the eyes just right, the rest
of the bird just emerges in proper proportion.”
Once the carving is completed and she is satisfied
with the outcome, she begins the painstaking process
of “painting it to life.” For Lorraine, this is her favourite
part. Her extraordinary painting talent, attention to
detail, brush stroke and colour matching are very
evident in each and every piece of work.
Her generous donation to Memorial Church will be

Farming business operators including Nancy Racz of Kernal
Peanuts (top) and Cheryl Peck of the Cider Keg had an
opportunity to show off their wares at Christmas in Vittoria.
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Christmas Shows around Vittoria, and Vittoria Tidbits
4 - nThe Vittoria Good Bread Company - 1350
Old Brock St., Vittoria - 519-428-1300 rickposavad@yahoo.ca - Artisanal breads & seasonal
baking.
5 - Grams Pantry - 1565 Hwy 24 S., Vittoria - 519
426 8333 - gramspantry@kwic.com - Antiques,
Collectables, Gifts.
6 - Kernal Peanuts - 393 Fisher’s Glen Rd., Vittoria
- 519 426 9222 - www.kernalpeanuts.com - Ontario
peanuts, confections, gift baskets, specialty foods &
gifts,
7 - The Cider Keg - 1231 Hwy 24 S., Vittoria - 519
426 0705 - www.ciderkeg.com - Award winning fresh
& sparkling cider, local gourmet foods & gift baskets
8 - Burning Kiln Winery - 1709 Front Rd,. St.
Williams - 519-586-9858 www.burningkilnwinery.com - Award winning wines
made using a unique kiln drying process.

of all makes and models rallied at the museum and
headed out for Simcoe at 9 am. The back roads of
Norfolk provided for a scenic day. Lunch was held at
the St. Williams Forestry Station where drivers and
their accompanying fans had a chance to see the
Interpretive Centre. The afternoon break was at the
historic Town Hall in Vittoria followed by roast beef
and corn-on-the-cob back at the museum.
Next year’s Heritage Tractor Drive will be held on
Saturday, September 21st where we’ll be heading into
new uncharted territory! Further details, route map,
and registration forms will be posted on the Waterford
Museum’s website by early July.

Revamped Vittoria General
Store slated to open
By the time this Booster is printed and delivered,
the Vittoria General Store should be open for business.
Store Manager Jennifer Hutchings and her father,
owner Bret Hutchings have been working hard to get
their dream ready for the opening. Visitors will easily
see that there has been a significant investment by the
owner to totally revamp both the exterior and the
interior of the property. We urge you to stop in and
meet the Hutchings, and inspect the transformations
they have completed. We’re sure you’ll be impressed.

Vittoria’s One-of-a-kind Show
- 2012 Featured Artists
1 - Krista Barlow • Krista’s Kornhusk Kreations
2 - Susan Bennett • Artist
3 - nRon Bezzo • Wood Turning
4 - Kaaren Biggs • Quilting
5 - Selina Ann Crow • Soaps by Selina
6 - nDoug Cruickshank • Photography
7 - JB Designs • Scarves
8 - Brit & Rick Dowson • 2 Naturenutz
9 - Jane Gardner • The Monkey Lady
10 - nVic Gibbons • Artist
11 - Marg. Rose Gunton • Knitting and more
12 - Adam Hamill • Wood Crafts
13 - Ingrid Zyma-Irvin • Glassworks
14 - Jim Jackson • Airbrushed Acrylics &
Woodcarvings
15 - Phyzazz • Home & Garden Creations
16 - Doreen Pope • Card Making
17 - Joe Thomas • Arrow Custom Welding

“Someone Else” Died
I know that all of you were saddened to learn this
week of the death of one of our community’s most
valuable members – “Someone Else”. Someone’s
passing created a vacancy that will be difficult to
fill.
Else has been with us for many years, and for
every one of those years, Someone did far more
than the normal person’s share of the work.
Whenever leadership was mentioned, this
wonderful person was looked to for inspiration as
well as results. “Someone Else can work with that
group.”
Whenever there was a job to do, a volunteer
needed, or a meeting to attend, one name was on
everyone’s lips, “Let Someone Else do it.”
It was common knowledge that Someone Else
was among the largest givers in the church, as
well as other community service organizations.
Whenever there was a financial need, everyone
just assumed that Someone Else would make up
the difference. Someone Else was a wonderful
person, sometimes appearing superhuman, but a
person can only do so much.
Were the truth known, everyone expected too
much of Someone Else. Now Someone Else is
gone. We wonder what we are going to do.
Someone Else left a wonderful example to follow,
but who is going to follow it? Who is going to do
the things Someone Else did? Remember, we
can’t depend on Someone Else anymore.

Heritage Tractor Drive 2012
On Saturday, September 15th the Waterford
Heritage and Agricultural Museum held its 5th annual
Heritage Tractor Drive. 62 antique and vintage tractors
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Vittoria Tidbits, and Flashback Photo
If you are willing and able to help us, please contact
one of the V&DF Executive (listed on page 36 of this
Vittoria Booster). Any assistance you can offer will be
appreciated. Thank you.

Your Foundation needs you!
No, contrary to the previous imaginary obituary,
our “Someone Elses” are not dead just yet. We in The
Vittoria & District Foundation have been truly
fortunate to have a significant number of “Someone
Elses” in our organization. But as the years continue
to slip by, age and health issues are beginning to take
a toll on a number of the volunteer “Someone Elses”
who have been carrying the load for the past 20 years
(since we began in 1993 planning Vittoria’s
Bicentennial celebration). No matter how dedicated we
are, or how much we want to carry on, it gets a little
harder every year for some of us to contribute like we
wish we could.
We would love to have some new volunteers step
forward to help with our annual fundraising project,
the Spaghetti Dinner and Auction, which we present
every year on the third Saturday in March. This
fundraiser has been tremendously successful for more
than 15 years, providing a significant portion of the
nearly half-a-million dollars that we have been able to
distribute to a variety of projects to improve the quality
of life for residents of Vittoria and district.

Sheelagh has served 25 years
as Vittoria’s Postmaster
On June 17,
2012 Sheelagh
McFarlane
completed 25 years
of dedicated service
as Postmaster of
Vittoria and its
Rural Route.
Congratulations,
Sheelagh, and thank
you for your
cheerful, loyal,
charming and
efficient demeanour throughout the years. We are
delighted that you have contributed so much to make
Vittoria a better place to call home.

Truck Drivers American Can Company circa 1978
Back row: Nelles Glynn, Fred James, Russell Smith, Norm Gardiner, Ken Smith. Middle row: Ed Beemer, Joe Inguanez, George Brown,
Bruce Payne, Doug Bezzo, Don Smithson. Front Row: Murray Butcher, Harold Taylor, Harry Oakes, Bob Smith, Lorne Coates.
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School Days, School Daze
FROM THE SIMCOE REFORMER,
DECEMBER 16, 1940
Jeannine Butler
Dear Santa,
I want a doll with a sootcase. I would like
a dolls bed and a soing set too.i like Santa. I
would like a trisekl and a wagon too. I would
like some oranges and some nuts too.
from Jeannine Butler
Maxine Bullock
Dear Santa
I want so candy, a doll, a toboggan, a
kitchen set, a purse and a blackboard
Maxine Bullock
Shirley D. Steele
Dear Santa,
I want a toy typewriter and a doll house
please. I want some slippers too. May I have
a doll that walks and talks too please. And
may I have a kitchen sink and a toboggan
too, please. And I would like a sewing
machine, too, please. I want a nurse set, too.
I will see you at Christmas.
Shirley D. Steele
Kenneth Smith
Dear Santa,
I want a pair of skates and a toboggan.
My brother wants a kiddy-car. I live by the
mill.
Kenneth Smith
Leroy Schram
Dear Santa,
I would like an electric train. I want a pair
of bob skates. I want a horn. I would like a
truk. I want a ball. That will be all for this
Christmas.
Leroy Schram
Doreen Draper
Dear Santa Claus,
I would like a toy houes, a pillow, a
blackboard, a piano, and candy. I love you
Santa.
Doreen Draper
Douglas Price
Dear Santa, I want pajama. I would like a
drum.
Douglas Price
Jean Loveday
Dear Santa,
My name is Jean. I am 8 years old. I
would like a kitchen sink and a toboggun. I
want a sewing machine. I would like a nurs
set. I have a doll that I got two years ago.
Your friend
Jean Loveday
Keith Johnstone
Dear Santa,
I would like a toboggan, a pair of skates
and a electric train. I am 6.
Good buy,
Keith Johnstone
Isobel Dunkin
Dear Santa,
I wants a new dress. I wants a pare of
roller skates.
Isabel Dunkin
Melvin Winter
Dear Santa,
I like a new truck. I like a new car and
new pair of skates.
Melvin Winter

Grace Newkirk
Dear Santa,
I whant a toy stove and a doll with crl
hair. I want a doll crt and a prs and a dress. I
want a prs for Mother and a ppar of mits for
Father.
Grace Newkirk
Harold Loveday
Dear Santa,
My name is Harold Loveday. I am six
years old. I would like a piar of slipers and a
airplain set. I want a piar stoking and pair
skates, a sweter and a pair braces.
Your friend,
Harold Loveday
Laverne Robertson
Dear Santa,
I would like a windbreaker. I like a pare
mits to. And I would like a pair sight berichs
to. My stocking is haning bie the Christmus
tree.
Good bie
Laverne Robertson
Zelda Nicoll
Dear Santa,
I want a doll. I want a nurse set. My
brother name is John and Jimmy. My name
is Zelda Nicoll.
Good by Santa
Audrey Schram
Dear Santa,
How are you. I am fine. I want a purse
and a doll-buggy. I want a blackboard and
some chock. I am in Grade 3. Good-by
Audrey Schram
Walter Newkirk
Dear Santa,
My name is Walter Newkirk. I like your
toys that you bring me. I want a sled. I want
a srpris to. Would you please bring my
mother a purse. Would you bring me a pair
of corduroy pants. Would you bring my dad a
pair of brasos. I have been good all year.
Walter Newkirk
Leighton Winter
Dear Santa,
I want a BB gun. My sisters want a baby
buggy. My father wants a mouth organ. My
mother wants a par of stocings. I want a gud
soot and a hat. I want a par of brases. I want
a wagon. I want a par of skates.
Leighton Winter
Victor Oatman
Dear Santa,
it is not long before I hope to be seeing
you.I would like a sleigh, some candy and an
orange. I hope I am not asking for to much.I
wish all the boys and girls whose dady has
gone to war has a merry Christmas. I hope
Santa that you will have plenty of toys and
candy for each one’s stocking so we will all
have a Merry Christmas. Your friend,
Victor Oatman
Julius Wychopen
Dear Santa,
I would like a BB gun. And I would like a
pair of skates.
Your friend
Julius Wychopen

Ethel Waldick
Dear Santa,
I want a pair of stockings please; And I
want a purse, please. And I want a
parkahood too. I want a good sweater too,
please and some pajamas. I want a
blackboard and chalk.
I love you Santa.
Ethel Waldick
Jimmy Parker
Dear Santa Claus,
I hope you have a safe trip this year
when you come to see the little boys and
girls.I would like you to bring me a wagon,
sleigh and some candy and oranges.
Yours truly
Jimmy Parker
Kenneth Smith
Dear Santa,
How are you and Mrs. Claus. I am a little
boy 10 years old. I want a sleigh for
Christmas and a par of leather mits and also
some candy oranges ant nuts please. And
when you come there will be a glass of milk
and a cake and some jelly on the table for
you. I guess I will close for now for that is all
I want so Good By, Merry Christmas
from Kenneth Smith
Russell Smith
Dear Santa,
How are you. I am just writing a few
things for Christmas. I want a pair of boots
and some candy and some oranges and
nuts and a pair of mits. Well Good by
from Russell Smith
Merry Christmas
––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
– A recent email from Stacy Dutton –
Doris was checking over some extra
school work that our grand-daughter had to
do because our daughter, Anne thought she
needed to review. She was doing some
English and Doris was trying to remember a
poem that we all had to learn in Public
School. I can remember we all had to write it
down and memorize it but can no longer
remember it completely. I don't think it came
out of any published school book so l think
Mr. Wilson (Dana) made it up. lt was not in
any published book that l ever had but l have
found it very useful many times when helping
our children and now our grandchildren. It
would certainly be something worth
reprinting in the Vittoria Booster.
The poem starts out something like this;
Nouns are just the Names of Things,
like Trees and Birds and Snow and Wings,
Pronouns take the place of Nouns,
like She for Woman and It for Gown,
etc
I only had Mr Wilson for a little over a
year about 1946/47 so only those students in
grades 6-7-8 would have had to learn this
Poem. Somebody might remember it, or
might even have their old work books.
Dana Wilson tried hard to make us good
students but l have to admit to being a very
poor student and did not appreciate his effort
at the time. l think many of us were in the
same boat and it's only years later our
teachers are appreciated. We were not
dumb, just carefree!
Stace Dutton.

Anyone remember this poem?
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Wrapping it up, and Coming Events

COMING EVENTS

Wrapping it up!
We have been known to occasionally make mistakes. As
time goes by, we seem to do that more and more often. We
apologize for all errors and omissions.
Items in this newsletter are often excerpted or adapted from
the local newspapers (Simcoe Reformer, Norfolk Hub, Port
Dover Maple Leaf, Times-Reformer) and other publications,
and we thank them and their writers.
Thank you to all contributors of photos, articles and other
materials, and proofreading services – Terry Anderson,
Annaleise Carr, nDoug Cruickshank, nTwila Cruickshank,
Hank Daniszewski, Sarah Doktor, nJohn Donaldson,
nDon Fort, nClark Hoskin, Mike McArthur, Donna
McMillan, Daniel Pearce, George Pond, Dave Scott, Lirum
Scott, Monica Scott, nGertrude Smith, Monte Sonnenberg,
nLinda Vancso (and the families who provided information to
her), Heather Walters, nFrances Winter; The Port Dover
Maple Leaf, The Norfolk Hub, The Times-Reformer, The
Simcoe Reformer, the QMI Agency, and the worldwide web.
Thank you to nJohn and nCharlotte Donaldson for
stuffing and labelling the envelopes containing the newsletters,
and for distributing a number of them. Thanks also to
Sheelagh McFarlane and nMary Rutherford for stamping
and mailing the Vittoria Booster envelopes.
Anyone who wishes to contribute an article for the next
Vittoria Booster, please contact Roger. All contributed items
welcome, even Letters to the Editor!

UNLESS OTHERWISE NOTED, ALL EVENTS ARE AT THE
VDCC (VITTORIA & DISTRICT COMMUNITY CENTRE)
35 OAKES BLVD.
Thurs. Feb. 7 VITTORIA & DISTRICT FOUNDATION
ANNUAL GENERAL MEETING ~ 7:00 pm.
Contact Roger at 519-426-0234.
Sat. Mar. 16 VITTORIA & DISTRICT FOUNDATION
ANNUAL Spaghetti Dinner & Auction. $25
per person. Contact Ginger at 519-426-0849.
Sat. Mar. 23 VITTORIA LAMPORT SENIORS CLUB BAKE
SALE at the Town Hall ~ Tea Room. 11 am –
1:30 pm. Contact John at 519-426-8583.
Sat. Apr. 20 VITTORIA LIONS CLUB WING DING
(Chicken Wing Dinner & Dance) at the
VDCC ~ Contact Jim at 519-428-0783.
Sun. June 9 VITTORIA BAPTIST CHURCH CEMETERY
DECORATION DAY ~ 3:00 PM. Old Brock
St., Vittoria, Ontario.
Sun. June 9 CHRIST CHURCH ANGLICAN SPRING
SERVICE ~ 3:00 PM. Lamport Street,
Vittoria, Ontario. Refreshments to follow at
the Town Hall. Contact James at
519-426-6163.
Sat. June 15 GREAT VITTORIA-WIDE YARD SALE ~ All
Around The Village, Starts at 8:00 am. Bake
Sales, Book & Plant Sales, Refreshments
available, Oldtimers Ball Tournament, etc.

The Vittoria & District Foundation
P.O. Box 45 Vittoria, Ontario N0E 1W0
519-426-0234
godfather@kwic.com

Important Message From
The V&DF Executive

Wed. June 19 VITTORIA LIONS CHICKEN BBQ at the
VDCC ~ Doors Open At 5:00 pm. Dinner
6:00 pm - 7:30 pm. Contact Jim at
519-428-0783.

The Executive members of The Vittoria & District
Foundation are all unpaid volunteers, including
Chairman – nGary Cooper
Treasurer – nTwila Cruickshank
Secretary – nRoger Cruickshank
Chair of the Boosters Committee – nTom Haskett
Chair of the Heritage Committee – nDon Fort
Chair of the Membership Committee – nJohn Donaldson
Website Co-ordinator – nMelynda Norman Lee
Conveners and helpers at the Spaghetti Dinner & Auction
are also unpaid volunteers, as are those who assist at the
Ontario Volunteer Service Awards ceremonies.
Their workloads vary, but some work hundreds of hours
each year to keep the Foundation moving forward.
We have three simple requests that all members can help
with, to simplify the work for these volunteers.
1.

One way is to fill out and return your own membership
application forms, including whether or not an Income Tax
receipt is needed. This has to be done for the ‘paper trail’
required. Thankfully, a great many members already do
this. Receipts for membership will be provided only if
requested.

2.

The Auditors have also suggested that we ask all
members to renew by cheque, or by credit or debit card,
rather than cash, if possible. This too, will provide that
easy-to-follow ‘paper trail’ the Auditors need.

3.

When contributing one or more items to our Auction,
please complete the Auction Contribution form giving a
realistic estimated value for each item and tell us whether
or not you need a receipt, and whose name and address
goes on it. Many contributors did that this year and it was
really very helpful.

REGULAR MONTHLY ACTIVITIES
(Some organizations cancel summer and December
meetings. Please check with the Organization)
LAMPORT CLUB EXECUTIVE
SECOND THURSDAY – 2 pm (in Town Hall)
LAMPORT CLUB POTLUCK
4TH THURSDAY – 6:30 pm (in Town Hall)
LIONESS CLUB
2ND WEDNESDAY – 7 pm (in VDCC)
LIONS CLUB
1ST and 3RD WEDNESDAYS – 7 pm (in VDCC)
UNITED CHURCH WOMEN
1ST TUESDAY – 7:30 pm (in Sunday School room)
WOMEN’S INSTITUTE
2ND WEDNESDAY – 1 pm (in Town Hall)
––––––––––––––––––––––––––––––
The Vittoria & District Foundation always welcomes new
members. Membership dues are $20 per person per year.
Members do not have to attend any meetings, but they
may, if they wish, volunteer to help out at our fundraising
events (one or two a year). The V&DF is a registered
charity created to provide facilities and programs to
improve the quality of life for residents
in and around Vittoria.
Since it’s inception in 1997, the V&DF and its partners in
the “Magnificent Seven” have raised and contributed
more than $450,000 to a variety of worthwhile
community projects within a 5-mile radius of the village.
To become a member, please contact
nJohn Donaldson at 519-426-8583.
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