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YOUR UNIVERSE

Thursday, June 30th 2011
Happy Holidays!
The Cosmos will be
taking a short break.
There’ll be no paper next
week, July 7... We’ll
return to your mailbox
July 14 ! Our office will
be closed until July 11.

Inside
This Week’s
Cosmos
WHAT MAKES
CANADA
CANADA?
A special Canada Day
Section... pages 7-18
Barris Beat: A
favourite uncle...

5

On the
Garden Tour...

6

The Altona Inn...
Banded Wood Snail, Ewen Trail by Renee Leahy

COOL - Darren Klingenberg and Lisa Fearnley-Brown engage in proper Jazz Age flirting in this scene from the Ryleepuss production oof

George Gershwin’s 42nd Street, opening July 3 at the Uxbridge Music Hall. For more show details, see pages 20 and 23.
Photo by Lezley Woodhams.
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The Uxbridge Cosmos
51 Toronto Street South
P.O. Box 190, Uxbridge L9P 1T1

The Corporation of

The Township of Uxbridge

Tel: 905-852-9181
Fax: 905-852-9674
Council and Committee
Meeting Schedule for
July-August, 2011
Monday, July 11th
Special Council
9:30 a.m.
Monday, August 15th
Special Council (if required)
9:30 a.m.

NEW FIREWORKS SAFETY
The Township of Uxbridge passed
a new By-law 2011-012 being a
by-law to Prohibit and Regulate
the sale and Discharge of
Fireworks. The new By-law prohibits the discharging of fireworks
on Public Streets, Parks or Public
Lands, storm management ponds,
etc., without a permit.
Furthermore, the By-law establishes the days on which fireworks
can be discharged without a
Permit. Copies of the By-law can
be viewed on the Township of
Uxbridge web site, the Township
Offices, the Library, Community
Halls, Arena and Uxpool.
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www.town.uxbridge.on.ca

FROM THE
TAX OFFICE...
2011 FINAL TAX BILLS
All 2011 Final Tax Bills have now been
mailed. Payments are due, on the due
dates (must be received or paid on or
before the due dates), even in the
event of a mail interruption or strike by
Canada Post Corporation.
The Total Taxes Payable on this Final
Tax Bill are due in two (2) installments:
1st Installment Due:
June 30, 2011
2nd Installment Due:
Sept. 30, 2011
Please pay promptly to avoid penalty.
Penalty/interest of 1.25% is added on
the first day of default and the first day of
each calendar month thereafter. Failure
to receive a Tax Notice does not excuse
the taxpayer from responsibility for payment of taxes nor liability for any penalty
or interest due to late payments.
Tax payments can be made by the following: In person, by Debit, Cheque or
Cash, by Mail (Post-dated cheques are
accepted), telephone & Internet banking,
drop box, or at most financial institutions.
If you did not receive your Final Tax Bill,
please call the Tax Department at 905852-9181 ext. 210 or ext. 211.
PLEASE RETAIN YOUR 2011 FINAL
TAX BILL FOR INCOME TAX PURPOSES. If a reprinted tax bill or receipt is
required a fee of $10.00 plus taxes will
apply.
Thank you,Tax Department

FOUR STUDENT
POSITIONS AVAILABLE
The Township of Uxbridge Public
Library is looking for four students
to work from August 22, 2011 to
June 30, 2012. Interviews will be
conducted on Friday, August 5,
2011. A full job description is available at the Library.
Hours: Approximately 9 hours
per week
Wage: $9.60 per hour
Deadline: July 29, 2011
Please apply with a cover letter and
resume to:
Alexandra Hartmann,
CEO/Chief Librarian
Township of Uxbridge Public Library
9 Toronto St., PO Box 279
Uxbridge, ON L9P 1P7
Fax: (905) 852-9849
Email: ahartmann@uxlib.com
Only those students selected for an
interview will be contacted.
Thank you for applying.

Uxbridge Public Library
Program Director,
Pamela Noble,
905-852-9747,ext. 24
SUMMER SUPREME…..
Vacation programs for all ages. There
will be something happening every day,
including crafts, drama, shows and
local guests performing, throughout the
holidays! PRE-REGISTER at the UX.
LIB. now as SPACE IS LIMITED
WEEK 1: (Grades as ENTERING in
Sept. 2011)
Mon. July 4, 10:00-11:00am, grds. JkSk, 'Something Fishy' $3.00
Tue. July 5, 10:00-12:00 noon, grds.
4-7, 'What's on the Sea Floor'? $4.00
Wed. July 6, 2:00-3:30pm., grds 2-7,

LUCY MAUD MONTGOMERY
SOCIETY

'SPLASH' TD Summer Reading Club

Do you have a lady’s, men's or children's outfit (original, or costume)
from the early 1900s that we could
use in our fashion show in July? If
so, would you lend it or better yet
model it for us?
If you can help us, please call Kathy
at 905-852-5284. Thanks in advance
from the Lucy Maud Montgomery
Society.

dren's dept. until July 20 if can't make

Kick-off. FREE. Kits available in chilsign-up day! Club mtgs. every Wed.
pm for 'Spash' crafts and games!
Thur. July 7, 10:00-11:30am, grds. 35, 'Sea Cucumbers' $3.50
Fri. July 8, 10:00-11:30am, grds. 1-2,
'That's so Coral' $3.50
Details for all of the above in the 'The
Old Town Clock', our monthy newsletter, available at the library and online at

Business Improvement Area (BIA) -

www.uxlib.com Students in all local

EMPLOYMENT OPPORTUNITY

schools have been given 'take-home'

Wedding Ceremonies
The Township of Uxbridge is now
conducting civil wedding ceremonies. If you would like to use
these services, please contact
the Clerk’s Department, by visiting 51 Toronto Street South,
Uxbridge or by calling 905-8529181.

The Uxbridge BIA is offering a Parttime Facilitator position.
Pay: $17.50/hr with annual maximum
Requirements:
o Computer/web page experience
o Event planning experience
o Minute taking
o Good organizational skills
o Available on a daily basis
o Some bookkeeping experience
o Good 'people skills'
Please send resume to:
Uxbridge BIA
51 Toronto Street South
Uxbridge, Ontario, L9P 1T1
Attention: Don Andrews, Chair, BIA
Applications must be received by
Tuesday, July 19th, 2011.

info. as well!

CELEBRATE
CANADA DAY!
Fri., July 1 Elgin Park
5pm to Fireworks
Kids Barn, Superman, Bellybutton the
Clown, Zoo to You, Jumping Castle
Alpaccas, all night entertainment, Mini
tractor races, Horse and Wagon
Rides, Citizen of the Year, Great Food
and Fireworks. See you at the party!
NOTE: There will not be a Canada Day event
at the Uxbridge Historical Centre on July 1st.

Uxpool . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .905-852-7831

Uxbridge Public Library 905-852-9747

Arena . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .905-852-3081

Mon.,Wed., Fri., Sat. 9:30 am - 5 pm
Tues., Thurs. 9:30 am - 9pm
Sundays after Thanksgiving to May 24 weekend 1 pm - 5 pm

Historical Centre . . . . . . . . . . . . .905-852-5854
Animal Shelter . . . . . . . . . . . . . . .905-985-9547
Chamber of Commerce . . . . . . .905-852-7683

Support
your
local
farmers
by being
considerate –
watch for
these
signs
and do
your
part!

Uxbridge Arts Association: www.uxbridgearts.com
Township Library: . . . . . . . . . . . . . .www.uxlib.com
Town events: . . . . . . . . . . . .www.myUxbridge.com

Zephyr Library
905-473-2375
HOURS Tues., Thurs., 2 pm - 8 pm
Sat 10 am - 3 pm
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TOWN HALL
Notes from the June 27 Council meeting
Council overrun with kids
Uxbridge council chamber was
packed with youngsters at council's final weekly meeting before
the summer hiatus.
About 20 members of the
Uxbridge Intermediate Youth
Choir,
three
Uxbridge
Pathfinders and a budding
young scientist/engineer were on
hand to be presented with certificates of recognition by Mayor
Gerri-Lynn O'Connor for their
successes.
The youth choir and their
director, Jennifer Neveu-Cook,
were honoured for receiving the
Gold Standard Award at
MusicFest Canada 2011 in
Vancouver recently. The mayor
then presented three Pathfinders
– Zoe Degroote, Hannah
Lawson and Cayley McComb with their Canada Cords, a
nationally recognized leadership
award. Finally, a certificate was
awarded to Taylor Reid in late

recognition of the gold medal
she won at the 2007 National
Science Fair for her innovations
to wind turbine blades. Taylor's
younger sister, Lauren, was also
recognized for winning a silver
medal at the 2010 Canada-wide
Science Fair for further wind
turbine innovations, but Lauren
was unable to attend. She was
playing soccer.
Bill Fritz, interim minister at
Trinity United Church, was
unable to attend but received a
certificate for his development of
a church program for the handicapped.
“You people have set a really
high standard,” the mayor told
the youngsters. She challenged
them to help other youngsters
achieve their potential.
Splash pad is a go: Council gave
the Bonner Boys a conditional
go-ahead to use the southwest
corner of the arena grounds as
the site for installation of a chil-

Sandford News
with Pat Asling
We did need the rain but please-let there
be sun! The weeds and grass grow regardless of inclement weather. Many of the
community farmers have their hay cut
and there have been just enough sunny
hours to get it in to whatever storage
methods they use. The crop appears to be
good for a first cutting. The strawberries
are on and the various farms around are
busy from early morning into dusk with
pickers. The potatoes on the Smalley farm
on the 4th are in full bloom. Rumour says
that feathers were flying last week- turkey
that is...
At church on the 19th the men of the
choir sang two numbers and Bill
Richardson exhibited his virtuosity on the
harmonica several times during the service. “Happy birthday” was sung to Ross
Risebrough and Aiden Jones. Rev. Diane

dren's splash pad.
The Bonner Boys' concept,
while not yet finalized, would see
the construction of a splash pad,
a shade gazebo, two 30-metrelong hill slides and regrading of
the toboggan hill to make it safer
for sledders.
Mayor O'Connor noted that
skateboard park proponents have
also looked at the site as a possible location and wondered if the
splash pad concept could include
a skate park. Bonner Boys
spokesman Brett Myers said
there would be no room for a
skate park if the toboggan hill is
to be retained.
Chief administrative officer
Ingrid Svelnis noted that the
Bonner Boys were “first in line”
with a proposal for the arena
space and had always proposed
keeping the toboggan hill. Mr.
Myers said that, after the splash
pad is in, his group would work
with others to get a skate park

Bennett-Jones and husband Chris celebrated five years of marriage during the
week and they were presented with a
plant by the UCW and congregation.
Everyone was very pleased to welcome
back Marion Feasby...
Bill and Sheila Richardson were accompanied by their granddaughters; Janet
Smith's granddaughter has been visiting
from Florida for a couple of weeks.
Another visitor at church was Rebecca,
Rev. Diane's red-headed friend. Rebecca
attempted to explain the Trinity. The
26th was a joint service where some special guests were present, in the form of a
number of pets. Seven dogs and one cat
were all well behaved and deserved the
blessing they received from Rev. Diane...
Guest soloist, Travis Smalley rendered an
unfamiliar but haunting version of “All
Things Bright and Beautiful”. If you are a
Travis fan mark your calendar for Aug. 7
as Travis will be doing a recital that
evening at the church. During the week

Letters to the Editor
I travel a lot in my line of work; so
much, that I sometimes forget
where I am. The other day, for
instance, I was driving down Brock
street and, for a brief moment, I
thought… am I in Uxbridge,
Ontario
or
Uxbridge,
Massachusetts? Then I saw the
multitude of distorted Canadian
flags adorning the lampposts and
knew: I was either in Canada or…
on Earth2 in a parallel universe.
Good gracious! With all the artistic

by Roger Varley

talent we have in this town, can't we
do better than distorted flags!?
Brian MacIsaac
Uxbridge
The Sunday morning Farmers
Market at the Uxbridge Arena is in
full swing again. I went over this
Sunday and was very impressed by
what one can buy there. Most
important for me, non pesticide
sprayed vegetables, fresh tasty straw-

built.
The splash pad proposal will go
to a public meeting sometime in
the fall.
Speed board is working: Martin
Wiles of Uxbridge's Road Watch
committee told council that the
speed board the group uses
around the township appears to
be working by acting as a calming influence; Mr. Wiles said the
board was placed at 19 locations
in the past year and data gathered indicates about 85 per cent
of drivers are travelling at or
slightly above the speed limit.
He said one day last June, the
board was placed in Goodwood
and the average speed was just
below 50 kilometres an hour,
with the highest speed – 68 kph
– registered about 11 p.m. He
noted, however, that a few days
later, one car was clocked going
through Goodwood at 105 kph
in the middle of the afternoon.
He said the Road Watch com-

he is employed at the Foster for a four-day
weekend and hopes to get his choir in
action soon as well...
Sandford Decoration Service was on
Sunday 26th while Zephyr's will be July
3. No rain for this week so we hope the
3rd is also lucky. Some folk also were
involved with the Uxbridge Decoration
service. We are happy that Deborah
Clements is now able to pipe again and
took part in that event. The July services
will be at the regular times of 9:30 for
Sandford and 11:00 for Zephyr...
Ten ladies from the Sandford UCW
motored to Wind Reach Farm on the
23rd. We were given a presentation about
the work of the organization and were
privileged to meet the founder Sandy
Mitchel, a man who has never let his
handicap prevent him from doing great
things, for himself and others. One of our
members gave us the interesting fact that
the farm had been purchased from our
own Don Gibson...

berries, tomatoes, delicious tasting
breads and pastries, some of the
finest maple syrups and 100% natural honey (yes, some honey is not
natural anymore), and much, much
more, too many things to mention
here, and all for very reasonable
prices.
If you look for some beautiful
flowers, jewellery and gifts, you’ll
find them there also. There was even
some nice entertainment and a picnic table to enjoy some tasty snacks.
I can only imagine the work that

mittee tries to place the speed
board to accommodate citizen
requests. He added, however,
that the speed board often shows
residents that although they
believe people are speeding on
their streets, the reality is they
are not.
All-night shopping coming to
town: Zehrs food market will
soon be going to 24-hour shopping. Mayor O'Connor told
council Zehrs had put in a
request to the township to allow
for round-the-clock shopping,
but township clerk Debbie
Leroux pointed out they did not
need permission since the township has no bylaws prohibiting
the practice.
Summer holidays: Council now
takes a break for the summer
holidays, with only two meetings
scheduled, one in mid July and
one in mid August. Regular
weekly meetings resume in
September.

Mary Dube has organized a special event
for Saturday, July 9, entitled "Ride for the
Moraine" for motorcyclists. Ride your
motorcycle to Zephyr Community
Centre at 10:00 am to ride along the
moraine in support of the Oak Ridges
Moraine Land Trust. You will return to
Zephyr for an afternoon community
BBQ and viewing of motorcycles.
Entrance fee is $15.00 BBQ $5.00. All
are welcome. Call Mary at 905-473-9523
for more information. The community is
invited to join the riders for the BBQ and
there will be a photographer for riders
and local children to have their picture
taken on their favourite motorcycle.
There will also be prizes and surprises for
everyone...
Son Ivan and I attended a birthday party
for my great-great-niece Tiffany at Elgin
Park. Tiffany and her big sister Lucy have
four great-great-grandparents (three over
90), two sets of great-grandparents and
three grandparents. Lucky ladies!

these fine people put in to bring us
some of the finest and healthiest
foods from their farms, sometimes
far away. Everyone in Uxbridge
should make sure that this fine market succeeds for many years to
come. The atmosphere is great and
all questions are answered with a
smile to everyone's total satisfaction.
Why would we want to buy vegetables that come from the other
side of the world when we can have
the healthiest and freshest home

grown produce right here. It can't
be any fresher!
There is plenty of parking, safe
places for kids to run around, and
oh, so much to choose from. After a
couple of visits you get to know the
producers and proprietors personally and trust me, all go out of their
way to please.
Heinz Nitschke
Uxbridge
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our two cents
Our deliverers
We won’t pretend that the postal lockout hasn’t been a challenge for the past couple of weeks.
It happened at midnight on Tuesday June 14, so we weren’t listening to the radio as we put the
paper to bed early Wednesday morning. We were already off the press by the time we got the
news, but we fetched our 9,000 copies from our printer in Mississauga and brought them back
to Uxbridge, living in hope. That hope was dashed as the Uxbridge PO refused to take the
Cosmos, and assured us that all the other POs would do the same.
By then, though, we knew what we had to do. Our shareholders, family and friends have come
to our rescue in a couple of emergencies in the past - we fondly remember a stickering party
at the Siloam Hall in February of ‘08 - so we hoped they’d come through again. A mass e-mail
went out, and the response was overwhelming. The June 16 issue got hand-delivered to more
than 95% of its usual recipients, in town, in the hamlets and on the sideroads. When the lockout continued a second week, even more people came forward to share the load.
Most of our helpers told us they found their paper routes kind of fun, a family adventure in
some cases. They chatted with old friends, got a close look at some interesting properties, even
relived their paper-boy youth. And they were very conscientious about ensuring that your
Cosmos got to you dry and intact; we appreciate some of you even calling to tell us so.
So it’s with fondness that we thank all the folks below for showing us what a community paper
is all about. We all have a greater appreciation for what our postal workers do, and we welcome you back to work! And for you the reader - next time you’re driving the Second
Concession, take a close look at the mailboxes - there are some fascinating ones!
Anne Wilde
The Cassibo Family Lisha, Brian, Ivy, Maya & Paige
Denise & Gary Randall
Jill Hanley
Lisa Boyce
George & Barb Pratt
Roger Varley & Dorothy Partridge
Enid Jones
Wynn & Mary Margaret Walters
The Anderson Family Lisa, John, Maggie & Gareth
The Mero Family - Victoria, Jill & William
Jenai Piet
John Wood
Katie & Jennifer Wilson
Harrison Smith
Roger & Brenda Pires
Glen & Christopher Chapman
Lynne & Jerry Gaetz
Shirley Baster & Julia Fraser
Ross & Alice Colby
Stan and Nickolas Taylor
Dana Mills
The Carroll Family Yvonne, Brendan and Michael

Brian Hector
Jan Wilson
Marcia Jukes
Reva Carmichael
The Damus Family - Shelagh, Michael,
Charlotte, Caroline, Elena & Karl
Brian Dawes & Scott Crockatt
Pat Fockler & Gayle Miles
Cathy Christoff
Rob Croxall
Cynthia & Eric Nidd
Randy & Kevin Hickey
Ryan Gray
Pat Brandon & Deborah Dee
Ron & Joanne Doble
Frank Chown
Andy Fiddes
Barb & Stuart Blower
Renee Leahy
Natalie Amato
Timothy & Luanne Evans
Dennis Misurka
Fly Freeman
Fred & Sue Bendell
Bev Northeast
Karen Kenyon

8,900 copies of the Cosmos are published each Thursday in the Township of
Uxbridge: 8,200 delivered by mail, 700 available in stores and boxes.
Publisher/Editor

Conrad Boyce

905.852.1900

38 Toronto Street North, Unit One, Uxbridge Ontario L9P 1E6
e-mail: cosmosboyce@powergate.ca
web site: www.thecosmos.ca
Office Hours: Mon., Tues., Thurs., Fri. 1:30 p.m. – 5:30 p.m.
EDITORIAL POLICY: Opinions expressed by columnists, contributors and in letters to the editor are not necessarily those of the The Cosmos. Letters must be signed and the telephone number provided (number
will not be published). Requests that a name be withheld will be honoured only if there is a compelling
reason. Errors brought to our attention will be corrected. The Cosmos reserves the right to edit or refuse
to publish unsolicited material. ADVERTISING POLICY: The Cosmos reserves the right to refuse any advertisement. The Cosmos is not liable for slight changes or typographical errors in advertisements or any
other errors or omissions in advertisements. All material herein, including advertising design is copyrighted, and may not be reproduced in any form without permission.

Am I Wrong?
A paean to Uxbridge
This being the Canada Day weekend,
my sweetheart suggested I abandon
the kvetching for a while and write
something positive. Since I have
already done a little griping in my
Canada Day contribution elsewhere
in this edition, I'm inclined to agree
with her.
Also, when thinking about Uxbridge
– the town and the township – it really isn't difficult to compose a feelgood column, despite the few things
that might be improved. So this will
be my semi-regular paean to
Uxbridge.
Now that the good weather is here, I
spend a considerable amount of time
walking about and enjoying the
downtown area. Having plenty of
time on my hands, it's easy for me to
while away the hours sitting on the
benches along Brock Street or at one
the several chair and table sets that
merchants along the west end have
put out on the sidewalk. My coffee
intake has jumped a little recently as I
watch the world go by, shaded by
colourful patio umbrellas, chatting
with passersby and enjoying the profusion of blooms in the flower beds.
Scott Rutledge has turned the corner
of Brock and Church into a delightful
little oasis with large flower pots surrounding the bench under the clock.
Across the way, Sue Fumerton of
Little Acorn has popped two small
children's windmills into her sidewalk
flower pot. It's not a lot, but it makes
a delightful little addition to the
colourful scene.
The whole downtown is ablaze with
colour. Different hued umbrellas also
grace the patio in front of the newly
renovated Texas Burger – now called
the Urban Pantry – and down the east
end of Brock Street, Frankie's
Ristorante has set up an umbrella
with table and chairs.
Despite the fact that some decry the
commercial sector on Toronto Street
South, with its car dealerships, fast
food restaurants and box stores – all,

column by Roger Varley

by the way, contributing nicely to the
township's economy - one has to
admit that stretch of road is neat and
tidy and well landscaped.
But it's not just the urban area that
is a delight. Driving to Zephyr a couple of weeks ago, it was impossible
not to marvel at the beauty of the
countryside along the township's
rural roads. And it is obvious that
most homeowners take a good deal of
time to maintain their properties with
lush lawns and flower beds.
The Zephyr Library is an example of
this pride of ownership, The grounds
surrounding the library are neatly
kept and the flower planters well
cared for. A picnic table under a shade
tree makes an ideal spot for locals to
spend a little time taking it easy and
talking with neighbours.
Delivering the Cosmos door-to-door
in Sandford the last two weeks gave
me an opportunity to get a close-up
look at some beautiful homes. At one
house, I simply had to stop and talk
with the owner about the amazing
array of roses, lilac bushes and
English-style flower beds that surround his home. Sure, they enhance
his property, as do all the other carefully tended gardens, but they also
provide enjoyment to anyone passing
by.
As for colour, I never cease to marvel
at the inside of the Foster Memorial,
where I attended a couple of concerts
this month. Listening to music while
wrapped in the amazing hues in that
edifice with its wonderful acoustics is
always a joy. (As an aside, somebody
in this township should really stop
putting off the inevitable and fix the
interior of the dome. The longer it is
put off, the worse it is going to get
and the more expensive it will be to
do the job.)
Last weekend, I spent a delightful
afternoon at an Optimist barbecue on
a large property owned by one of the
members. This breathtakingly beautiful property is rather well hidden, but
it is only a stone's throw from the
downtown area. On Monday, I went

golfing
(don't ask
how I did!)
on a golf
course that
is just a
couple of
good tee
shots from
the downtown core. And it should go without
saying that we are blessed to have
something like the Countryside
Preserve, where you could swear you
were miles from the hustle and bustle
of daily life and yet it sits immediately behind WalMart.
This town, this township, is so chock
full of beauty and amenities within
steps of anyone's front door, it is little
wonder that I meet so many fairly
recent residents who all have roughly
the same story: they were looking for
someplace new to live, saw Uxbridge
and stopped looking.
Of course, it's not just the beauty of
Uxbridge that amazes me. What other
municipality of our size can boast
about having three weekly community newspapers, plus a monthly newsmagazine? Or boast about having the
number of theatre groups, choral
groups and service clubs that we have?
I'll warrant there aren't many.
But a word of caution. No matter
how terrific this community is, like
most things it has a fragility. If we take
it for granted, if we don't all do our
part to make sure it continues to work
by volunteering, patronizing our local
merchants and businesses and supporting our numerous sports and cultural organizations, it could easily slip
away. I've seen a couple of examples of
towns that died: it's not a pretty sight.
It seems to me that it is not too
much to ask that, in order to keep our
beautiful township the way it is, we all
try to do most of our shopping in
Uxbridge, even if it does occasionally
cost a couple of extra bucks, and offer
up a couple of hours a week to help
our community.
Tell me, am I wrong?
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wandering the cosmos

the barris beat

column by Conrad Boyce

column by Ted Barris

The favourite uncle

Canada in my pocket
Although there wasn’t room for me in the special section starting on page 7, I,
like my Cosmos colleagues, will attempt to pin down the definition of Canada this week. Unlike most of
them, however, I’m not going to look into my heart to do it, or scan the pages of history books, or wander
the multicultural city streets, or take a train across the Canadian Shield, the prairies, over the majestic
Rockies down to the shores of Pacific Rim. Or take a slug of maple syrup or Molson Canadian, or take in a
game of lacrosse, or a concert of Gordon Lightfoot or Great Big Sea. Or even slip in my CD of last year’s
production of Anne of Green Gables.
No, sir, all I’m going to do in my attempt to capture Canada is empty my left pocket. That’s where I keep
my coins, you see; the bills are in my right. Now quickly, without looking in your own pocket, can you say
what’s on the “tails” side of each Canadian coin? Good Queen Lizzie’s on the “heads” side, a fairly mature
Lizzie, although not as mature as the real one. But what’s on the “obverse” side, as the coin people say?
How many did you get? Without looking, I got four - not real sure about the dime and the toonie. But let’s
take a quick gander (no, the Canada goose isn’t there) at them, cheapest to most valuable, and see if we
can find the definition of Canada on our money, what we carry with us every day.
Okay, right away on the penny we have an excellent candidate - the maple leaf, two of them actually
(symbolizing our two founding nations, perhaps?). The maple leaf’s on our flag, after all, so isn’t it what
Canada is all about? Well, no, actually - you’d be hard pressed to find a maple tree in large sections of
Canada, and the leaf itself doesn’t even hang around for winter (unless you want to count the Toronto Maple
Leaves, but let’s not talk about them).
Moving on to the nickel, we find the beaver, an industrious fellow long established as a Canadian symbol.
But is a rather intellectually challeged giant rodent, who we like best naked, really the quintessence of
Canada? I think not. On the dime is a boat, for Pete’s sake, not a good Canadian canoe (which used to be
on the silver dollar) or a warship, but a yacht. Too elitist to represent most Canadians.
Now the beast on the quarter, the barren ground caribou, is a cool animal to be sure, and his perseverance against all manner of adverse conditions is much to be admired. But he is most definitely a herd animal, travels with not just thousands but hundreds of thousands, and that flies in the face of the rugged individualism which most of us like to think of as archetypically Canadian. So not the caribou, and not the polar
bear, either (who appears on the toonie). He’s a bit fat, he’s exclusively a carnivore, and like the maple,
restricted to too few parts of our country. And he likes to kill baby seals, not politically correct.
There’s one coin left, and there, I contend, you will find the very key to Canadianitis, or ism. The coin is
even named after her! For I’m pretty sure it’s the female loon shown there on the obverse of the one-dollar coin, floating on a northern lake with nine conifers on the far shore (pines, I think, or maybe firs).
Now the more fiscally-obsessed among you might even contend that the coin itself is what’s at the heart
of Canada these days, rising above the recession, the rock of our universally admired banking system (even
the Boston Bruins’ home rink is named for a Canuck bank!), and soaring ever higher against its American
cousin (which, of course, is adorned with that well-known garbage bird, the bald eagle). It’s the loonie, our
only gold coin, which truly inspires us.
Perhaps, but for me, it’s not the dollar, it’s the bird behind it. There are lots of admirable Canadian birds,
each of which displays a piece of the Canadian persona: the aforementioned goose, the heron, the raven,
the blue jay, the osprey, the great horned owl. But the not-so-common loon not only has a quiet beauty, it
has a surprising sense of humour, remarkable strength for its size, all of them valued parts of the Canadian
character. And all of this is quite beside the point.
For no matter what part of Canada you live in, as you lie awake reflecting on how marvellous it is to live
in the best country on earth, you may suddenly hear (if the Gods bless you) the call that takes your breath
away. I’ve even heard it on Elgin Pond. It is far stronger than the call from such a small bird deserves to
be, and it echoes forever, on the night air and in your soul.
And that, dear readers, that one glorious glimpse of wildness, is what makes Canada Canada.

I remember the first time he spoiled us. My sister and I often travelled with
our parents to New York City, where they had grown up. Until that time in the early 1960s, however, whenever we had holidayed with relatives in the Big Apple, my sister and I had pretty much been turned over to
our grandparents for entertainment and discipline. But this time was different. When we arrived, instead of
the customary hugs and kisses from Yiayia and Popou (Greek for Grandma and Grandpa), there was this
guy taking charge.
“Wanna go for a ride?” he asked us. And our Uncle George (my mother's baby brother) led us to the garage
to see his late model (early 1960s) Chrysler convertible. It was salmon coloured. It had these massive tail
fins. It even boasted the most modern of driving conveniences - a push-button transmission. “Watch this,”
George said. And he just pushed in the “D” button for “Drive” and away we went.
Well, this past weekend, immediately following our recent trip overseas, my wife and I joined the rest of
the family in the U.S. to celebrate the 80th birthday of my mother's baby brother - George Kontozoglus.
That's right, the guy in the hip convertible became an octogenarian on June 22 and this was reason enough
for all branches of the family to assemble and pay tribute. And even last Saturday, when the birthday cake
was presented, Uncle George barely got the thank-you out of his mouth when his eyes teared up.
“I'm not big on speeches,” he said. “I get very sentimental.”
But then our Uncle George has never been one for talking. He spoke with his actions. And those actions
very often worked in the nieces' and nephews' favour. In other words, he spoiled us rotten. Uncle George
gave my sister her first party dress. He gave me my first electric radio, my first Davy Crockett racoon hat
and my first banana split. In those days, you see, such things as ice-cream parlours were exclusively an
American phenomenon. But no trip to visit Uncle George in New York was complete without a trip to the
amusement park (for rides on the bumper cars) followed by a stop at Baskin-Robbins for some of its advertised 31 flavours.
“Try this,” Uncle George said as he led me to the counter where the server sliced a banana into a plastic
boat and filled the rest of the space with as many different scoops of ice cream as I desired. Then, as I surveyed the array of nuts, hot fudge and every fruit topping under the sun, George added, “and the toppings
are up to you.”
I guess everybody has a favourite uncle. But I realize now what it was about our Uncle George that made
him special. Sure, he took us away from the rest of the adults. Sure, he spoiled us. But ultimately what he
did was allow us to do things apparently on our own terms - such as choose an amusement park ride or what
topping to put on a banana split. George gave us autonomy for the first time in our lives. And even if we
ended up a little dizzy from the bumper cars or with an upset stomach from too much ice cream, it had been
on our terms and not our parents'.
But the influence of our favourite uncle didn't end in childhood.
Partly because he was closer in age to us kids and also because he married later in his life than his older
siblings (my mother and aunt) did, we had him pretty much to ourselves during those visits and others later
on. Consequently, I remember the relationships born when we were younger lasted well into our adulthood.
Uncle George always listened when others perhaps wouldn't give the time. In his own quiet way, he offered
advice when our parents' view of things seemed skewed and arbitrary. His was probably not very different
discipline than theirs, but I guess it was just sugar-coated with an affectionate smile and more mentorship
than advice with limits.
This weekend's 80th birthday celebration for our Uncle George seemed more surreal than anything else.
It hardly seemed possible that all those years could have passed. Here was the man who'd taken us for fun
rides in his hip sports car and spoiled us with toys and sweets - seemingly just yesterday - now feted as one
of the family patrons. Among my favourite moments of Saturday's party came when my own granddaughter sang “Happy Birthday” to her great Uncle George. He melted, just like those scoops of ice cream and
fruit-flavoured toppings. And though he's three-quarters of a century older than she is, I expect there's still
lots of time for him to spoil her too.

SUMMER FUN STARTS AT CANADIAN TIRE UXBRIDGE!
14 ½’ Pelican Canoe
649
Only

regular
$

Save
$$

250

this week

99

399
Plus SAVE 50% on Assorted Wood Paddles this week!!
$

99

79-8283
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Garden Tour goes July 9
Come spend the day in the gardens as Community Care Durham
hosts its 15th Annual Gardens of Uxbridge. This self guided tour
provides a wonderful opportunity to see beyond the gates of eight
private gardens within Uxbridge and the surrounding rural area.
Participating homeowners enjoy the chance to share their gardens,
talk about plants and flowers and answer gardening questions. This
is a day trip adventure that is simply a “must see” for the summer.
The Gardens of Uxbridge will take place on Saturday, July 9th from
10:00 am to 5:00 pm. Tickets for this fundraising event are $20 each
and include a delicious box lunch. Tickets can be purchased at various locations in Uxbridge including the Tin Mill Restaurant, Blue
Heron Books, John's Garden and Garden Artifacts.
Purchase tickets by July 6th to be eligible to enter into the Early
Bird Draw. The Grand Prize is a dinner for two at the Tin Mill
Restaurant. As this is the 15th year for the Gardens of Uxbridge, a
special raffle is planned on the day of the tour to celebrate this milestone. The winner will receive a Special Edition Anniversary painting created by renowned local artist Sharon Nielsen. Tickets for this
special prize will be on sale at the Community Care Durham
Uxbridge office during the day of July 9th.
As a longstanding sponsor, Investors Group is once again the main
sponsor of the Gardens of Uxbridge and Community Care Durham
- Uxbridge is very grateful for their continued support. The Tin Mill
Restaurant is also on-board again this year as the Grand Prize sponsor for the Early Bird Draw. All proceeds from the garden tour will
go to support the programs and services of Community Care
Durham.
Experience the joys of gardening by spending a day in the Gardens
of Uxbridge. This day trip adventure is truly a gardener's delight.
For more information or to purchase tickets, please call 905-8527445.
Feel
free
to
visit
the
website
at
www.communitycaredurham.on.ca.

Photos of 66 Button Crescent by Renee Leahy

Bob Ferguson of the Bonner Boys (centre) congratulates
Kris and Gary Sullivan (right) and Mike and Catherine
McGravey for winning the Splash Pad Car Draw!

The BONNER BOYS would like to thank
the following companies and individuals for
making the Splash Pad Car Draw a success.
Williamson’s Uxbridge
TCG
Uxbridge Legion
3 Sheets to the Wind
The Uxbridge Cosmos
Paul Fox
Uxbridge Times Journal
Uxbridge Arena Staff
SNAP Uxbridge
Township of Uxbridge
Canadian Tire

Todd Bowen Electric
The Gorgons
Dave Snowball
Jack Ballinger
Betty Ferguson and Family
Bill Ballinger
Bonner Boys Families
Rita Verhoog
Spartan Concrete
Tonia Ferguson
Rob Croxall

The Bonner Boys would also like to thank Rona Cashway
Uxbridge for hosting a BBQ fundraiser donating all the proceeds
to the Splash Pad. Thanks Rona!!!
Finally, we would like to thank the people that purchased a ticket,
and the people of Uxbridge for their support in making this event
a great success. A lot of hard work has gone into running the
event and we hope to do it again next year. THANK YOU!!!!
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The flag on my backpack
In James King's book Etienne's
Alphabet, the title character
laments “I don't think I have any
real idea what Canada is - I don't
think many of my fellow citizens
know how to define the word
with any precision. A loose
assemblage of provinces? A nation
with little sense of shared purposes? A large land mass north of the
United States that is not the
United States?” So what does
make Canada, Canada?
I thought I had it made when
this question came up. The ultimate resource is living under my
roof at present: a German
exchange student who has been
here a few weeks now. Her
answer: “Straight roads!” My children offered a bit more variety,
citing a well known Arrogant
Worms song, “Rocks and Trees
and Water!”
In the early 1990's I undertook a
one year solo trek around the
world. As was and still is the
trend, I attached a Canadian flag
emblem to my backpack in the
hopes I would not be mistaken for
an American. It worked. I was
routinely identified as a Canadian
and as if read from some universal
script my identifiers would regale
me with some version of,
“Canada? Ah, Ben Johnson,
Bryan Adams, Canada yes?” I was
not naïve enough to think Ben
Johnson was the only drug doping
athlete at the Seoul Olympics, I
knew he was simply the one who
got caught. But I hated that my

nation, and by extension myself,
was being identified with
Johnson's ill-fated steroid fuelled
9.79 seconds run. Bryan Adams
was never a favourite of mine and
therefore while I wasn't disgraced
by the association, I certainly wasn't flattered by it.
On a few occasions, I met with a
more detailed understanding of
Canada, when a more enlightened
traveller would mention Quebec
and the separatist movement. So
my national identity was reduced
to a choice between a nation
of cheaters, mediocre musicians (with apologies to
Bryan Adams) or a country
in the throes of separation
and impending divorce. As
Etienne,
the
FrenchCanadian character living in
English Canada in the above
mentioned book, suggests “if
this country is so divided between
those who speak two languages,
what hope does it have to survive?” After the near obliteration
of the Bloc Quebecois during the
federal election in May, perhaps
this final issue has finally been
laid to rest.
It wasn't until I met American
travellers with backpacks festooned with Canadian flags that I
realized I didn't want my flag to
be simply a talisman warding off
the supposition of an affiliation
with the red, white and blue. I
wanted it to represent more.
There is no denying that Canada
is a large landmass north of the

United States that is not the
United States. Canadians are
adamant on that point. We have a
love hate relationship with
America. We follow their politics,
their culture, their trials and their
celebrities. They capture our
imaginations and they set our
trends. And like any smaller sibling trying to make our way in
this world, we mock them when
we can. Their beer is weak, their
politicians provide excellent fodder for the gossip mills, and our

healthcare system is better.
If there is one unifying aspect of
being Canadian that has persisted
throughout the past four decades
it is this belief in the superiority of
our healthcare. It is what distinguishes us from Americans. Even
as chinks in the Canadian
medicare armour began to show,
we maintained our belief in the
sanctity of universal healthcare.
But the baby boomers are aging
and those same individuals that
championed universality in their
youth, are now the ones in need
of care. Ironically, they are now
leading the charge of those
unhappy with a system that places
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by Shelagh Damus
mediocrity for all ahead of timely
care. A generation that lived the
American dream on Canadian soil
are finding the one thing they
need is the one thing they can't
buy. And universal healthcare is
losing its universal appeal because
we can no longer afford to keep
pace with the services available in
America.
America's image is a bit tarnished these days, while internationally Canada is a great brand.
The Vancouver Olympics united
us. We have come a long
way from the disastrous
showing at the Montreal
Olympics where the relatively young Maple Leaf
Flag never took center
stage. We hung our heads
for entering the record
books as the only host
nation that failed to win
Olympic gold. We've undergone a
course correction, our athletes did
us proud and our turns atop the
podium peaked. Our down-toearth, red mitt waving national
pride scored points on an international scale. We proved ourselves.
And we were feeling the love.
Then the Stanley Cup final came
to Vancouver where in the blink
of an eye that hard earned unity
dissipated in a single night.
When I consider these events I
see Canada as a teenager. This relatively young country has the
ability to dazzle us with brilliance
and disappoint us with moments
of idiocy punctuated with a

decided lack of common sense.
We have moments of national
unity, events we rally around,
events like Paul Henderson's
series winning goal or Sidney
Crosby's overtime Olympic Gold
clincher. But like any polite,
respectful assemblage of people
we disperse as quickly as we congregate.
As we shine on the world stage
more and more, our persona will
develop and our self- conscious
self will disappear. We will learn
that Canada is Canada. We are a
nation that is exceptionally
diverse: economically, geographically, culturally, racially, religiously, regionally etc. Pick your demographic and it is represented. Pick
your landscape, and we'll draw
you a map how to get there,
admittedly one with lots of
straight roads.
The final reply to my in-house
survey came from my husband.
When asked what makes Canada,
Canada? He said “six letters,” and
walked away with a chuckle. But
when it comes right down to it, I
like his answer. I might even say
he is right. Six letters. Canada.
Simple, unassuming, phonetically
correct, a connection to our
Native heritage and close enough
to the start of an alphabetical list
to be respectable without appearing desperate to be first. In the
end, I think that can be the flag
on my backpack.
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The rest of ‘em are nuts
Canada Day. The holiday meant
to inspire patriotism in all of us,
make us celebrate our great country, wave our red and white flags.
For those of you heading out to
join the throngs of people celebrating in parks, squares, neighbourhoods, backyards, trailer
parks and the like this Friday, I've
taken the liberty of coming up
with some information that will
not only make you feel fiercely
proud to be Canadian, but will
educate you, give you a global
perspective on why we live in the
greatest country on Earth. Pack
these little tidbits of info along
with your beer, and if you and
your pals start waxing poetic
about this wonderful place we call
home, throw these puppies into
the conversation, as there's nothing like knowing how silly the
rest of the world is to make you
feel all mushy and patriotic. Here
are some laws from around world
that will make you shake your
head...*
In Australia you must have a
licenced electrician change a light
bulb, otherwise a $10 fine may be
incurred. (I'd take the fine, it's
probably cheaper than the electrician!) Also, it's illegal to wear hot
pink pants after midday on a
Sunday. Apparently it's OK to
wear them to church...
In Thailand, it is the law that
you wear a shirt while driving a
car. And it is illegal to leave your
house without wearing underwear. So as long as you're wearing

a t-shirt and boxers, you're good
to go!
In Sweden it is illegal to repaint
a house without a painting
licence and government permission. Actually, that just sounds
like some gated communities here
at home.
Here's one that would make my
husband pass out and die. In
Greece, all forms of computer
gaming and entertainment are
banned. If you are spotted playing chess on a computer in a
cyber cafe, say, the whole place
will be shut down. No Opa for
Super Mario there!
Italian men will have to continue to be macho in pants - it's illegal for them to wear skirts. Not
even while they stomp grapes or
olives.
Ladies in England are forbidden
to enjoy a chocolatey snack on
any form of public transportation. Queen Victoria must have
been riding in a hansom cab eating chocolates when informed of
this law, and replied with the (ficticious) "We are not amused..."
These
two
gems
from
Switzerland are entirely real - I
experienced them firsthand. You
are not allowed to hang clothes
outside to dry on a Sunday, which
is a bit of an inconvenience if
Sunday is your assigned laundry
day. And mowing your lawn,
should you be fortunate enough
to have one, on a Sunday is, while
not against the law, per se, strongly frowned upon, as the noise is

considered offensive to the Swiss
sensibility.
Our friends to the south have
their share of ridiculous rules. For
example, in Florida, one is not
allowed to croon a tune in a public place while wearing a swimsuit. Alabamans aren't allowed to
flick theirr boogers into the wind.
Says nothing about flicking them
at other people...
In New Jersey, spray paint may
not be sold without a posted sign
warning juveniles of the penalty
for creating graffiti. Hm, who
could have taken some pointers
from that one...?

New Mexican idiots may not
vote. Not sure if this means only
card carrying idiots, or all New
Mexicans. But the law is, idiots
may not vote.
Before we all get too smug,
though, let's take a look at some
laws that we should not only be
grateful we don't have here, but
we should fight harder for them
to be abolished elsewhere.
The Chinese are still only
allowed to have one child. Any
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by Lisha Cassibo
more results in a hefty fine. Girl
babies are often killed in the
hopes that a boy will complete
the family in the future.
An adulterer or adultress in
Nigeria had better enjoy their
exploits while they can - if they
are discovered, their punishment
is death by stoning.
I'd be out of a job if I lived in
Saudi Arabi - women aren't
allowed to drive there.
Wouldn't be a career woman if
I lived in Turkey, either. All married women there must get their
husband's permission if they wish
to have a job. And they have to
live where he wants. Good heavens, that would put me nearer the
in-laws. Shudder.
In Singapore, where bungee
jumping is illegal, you aren't
allowed to walk around in your
own house in the nude.
Pornography is illegal, you see,
and nude houseroaming is
thought to be pornographic if the
chance exists that you might be
seen from the outside, so... no
naked dashes to the fridge to get a
drink of milk in the middle of the
night in Singapore!
Not all laws that we might find
absurd and in direct violation of
human rights are in far away
exotic countries. France recently
passed a law that prohibits
women from wearing the Muslim
hijab (head covering) in any public building, school, government
building or university.
We Canadians aren't exactly

doofus-free, though, as we have a
few doozy laws of our own.
Nova Scotians aren't allowed to
water their grass if it's raining. Go
ahead, read that again, you got it
right.
I even found a law for right here
in Uxbridge, and it was on a sillylaws list, so it must be pretty
dumb, although I can't attest to it
because I don't know what it
means, but it says that it's illegal
to have an internet connection
faster than 56K. I'm sure someone out there will be able to clarify this.
One of the best stupid laws in
the whole world, however, is
made right here in Canada.
Apparently it's on the books
somewhere that... wait for it... it's
good... in Canada, it's illegal to
board a plane while it is in flight.
What does that even mean?
So there it is. This is what makes
Canada Canada. We are free to
wear hot pink pants any ol' time
we like, and we can flick boogers
when, where and at whomsoever
we choose. Doesn't that just
make you want to stand up and
sing "O Canada?" Don't do it in
a bathing suit, though.
Have a fun, safe, law-abiding
Canada Day.
All these are real, on-the-books
laws. Some are probably more antiquated than others, but they are
real. Even the Canadian ones. I
couldn't make this kind of stupidity up.

Canada Day
Celebrating with our community
Car Loans from 4.9%
99 Brock Street West
905-852-3388
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The land of the New Canadian
The immigrant's task on reaching their new country is to seek
to understand it and then find
their place in it. The question
posed for this year's Canada Day
edition of the Cosmos, is one that
is continually in the mind of the
new immigrant, and even one
who has now been here (gulp)
ten years. What makes you all
tick? What offends you, what
delights you all? Which bits of
my English and French language
are different from your version?
What on earth is a toque? Who
on earth is 'The Great One” if
it's not a deity? (A hockey player? Stone the crows!)
I love this country, and unpicking the mystery of Canada is one
of my delights. You may be
thinking (modestly, as is your
wont,) that there's no great mystery, but there is. How does a
country develop such difficult
fragile qualities as friendliness,
patience and tolerance? My
favourite example of this is the
all-way stop; sometimes, as I am
(patiently) waiting my turn, I
imagine the Italian All-way stop
(traffic jam), or the French one
(crushed metal and fisticuffs) or
the British one (painful hesitation then resentment of the
fancy car that drives right
through the middle). However I
am assured that even Americans
can perform this trick of traffic
politeness, so we will pick anoth-

er example: the term for your
immigrants.
Who knows who hit on the fabulous phrase 'New Canadian'
but everybody is so comfortable
with it, that it has become a part
of the social vocabulary. I can't
think of an equivalent term for
new immigrants in any other
country I've lived in, and I will
not bore you with all the abusive
and racist epithets that attach to
new immigrants back in the old

country. It is a phrase that
accepts you and welcomes you
from the moment your feet hit
the tarmac on your arrival in
Canada, and it contains within it
the truth that we are 90% of us
new here at some stage.
I think long and often about
this attitude, and believe it has
several roots, not least the above
feeling that there has been wave
after wave of people arriving,
and the Newest Canadian is just
the latest arrival. But perhaps

more fundamental is the fact
that unlike Australia or the
U.S.A, there is no one great
founding myth - there is more of
a quintessentially Canadian
muddle: Could be Erik, or Leif son of Eric (Scandinavians);
could be Brendan in his coracle
(Irish) or could be the Italian
Cabot/Caboto; whatever, fundamentally Canada was founded
by many arrivals in different
places and was at least a threeculture melange (Indigenous,
French and English) right from
the get-go. There was not one
idea of a British penal colony as
with Australia, nor a Mayflower
cargo of puritans. There were
Puritans, but also Quakers,
Mennonites, Jesuits, Brahmins,
Jews, Presbyterians etc, etc. We
are a mix, a meti, a mash-up, a
masala, so how could adding a
bit more ethnic diversity do anything other than enrich the mix?
And then there is also this
space… Space, unbelievable
space. How can one not be tolerant of new arrivals when there is
the feeling that there is room for
everyone, they can just move
into the next 'empty' bit? And
yes, that 'empty' was largely
wishful thinking on the part of
the Europeans and Asians who
moved in, but even if an illusion,
I do profoundly think that it has
helped to create that unique tolerance so characteristic of

by Fly Freeman

Canadians. If there is physical
room for new people, then that
allows a mental space as well,
and that has allowed the building of mosques, synagogues,
temples, cricket pitches and
many other places of worship.
You can bring your culture with
you, and you are free to adhere
to it. There will be struggles and
pain along the way as family
generations following do not
adhere so strongly, but letting go
will not be forced on you on
entry.
Another way I think all this
space has formed the character
of the Canadian, is the unknowable aspect of the country.
Unless you are a producer on the
“Vinyl Café” or a cross-country
truck driver, the chance of the
average Canadian seeing more
than four or five provinces in a
lifetime, are pretty slim. I accept
that
Whitehorse
and
Fredericton, Red Deer and
Victoria all exist as part of
Canada, but I doubt I will get to
them all to check; and as for the
outer reaches - anybody here
seen the North coast? Iles de La
Madeleine anyone? It's just not
possible. Europeans are all
accessable and available to each
other, I could traverse three or
four countries on Mainland
Europe in the distance from here
to Sasketchewan. A Canadian
accepts that large parts of their

country are essentially unknowable, and I think that allows the
new arrivals to be unknown as
well, and for that to be just fine.
It is possible that this is a
uniquely special time in Canada,
that the attitude to different cultures and incoming populations
was once more suspicious and
abusive. And I do not doubt that
I have had an easier time of it
than some, having a pasty white
skin, speaking Canadian more or
less fluently, and not having had
to start from scratch economically. But I had all those attributes
when I lived in France, and in
the village where I lived, I was
known always as “L'Ecossaise” the Scottish woman. Jésus, who
had lived there for 20 years was
known as “L'Espagnol”, and
“L'Hollandais” was an elderly
soldier who'd been there since
WW2 - there was no mixing in,
no space for you to be part of the
French culture.
I applaud this country for these
qualities of friendly welcome,
acceptance of the new, and tolerance of the different and
unknown. These go beyond
mere 'multiculturalism'. They
are vague and mutable, but here
and now in Canada, I think we
have something unique in
Global culture, it's special and
it's fragile but it is what makes
Canada Canada for me.
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Happy Birthday Canada
You ROCK!!!!!
Road Building Materials/Washed Aggregates/Limestone Products

Unique in its variety
The call would come every New
Year’s Day. We would be about
to lay waste to the second turkey
in a little over a week when the
phone would ring. No call display needed. It was my buddy,
Ian. A native of North Bay, he
defected to the Left Coast at the
height of sowing his wild oats.
Why? He didn’t like winter.
Hailing from the “Gateway to
Northern Ontario” and proclaiming yourself to be an enemy
of the favoured season is to put
yourself in the company of circus freaks; they’d put you in the
stall next to the bearded lady.
“Sideshow Ian” had to tell me
the good news: he had just finished playing a round of golf in
sunny Victoria. He wished I
could’ve joined him but he realized I probably had to dig my
way out from under the latest
avalanche. Of course, Victoria in
January sees as much sunshine as
the inside of a casket. You couldn’t play a round of golf without a
dinghy and a life preserver. But
point taken; one man’s snow
shovel is another man’s nine
iron.
Water-cooler chats about the
“Canadian” winter get me thinking of Ian. What exactly is a
“Canadian” winter? In Uxbridge,
it means hockey on Elgin Pond.
In Victoria, it means strapping a
wool chamois to your golf bag.
In Elliot Lake, it’s sunshine and

block heaters. In Calgary - land
of the Chinook - you wake up in
a blizzard and are out in shorts
and a t-shirt by lunchtime.
When your country spans a subcontinent, laying claim to the
definitive seasonal phenomenon
is a stale, old punchline. But
that’s the beauty of it. Each
region has its unique experience:
the weather, the landscape, the culture, the
history. Yet we regard
them collectively
as
“ours”. We don’t have to
be a native British
Columbian to claim the
Rocky Mountains for
ourselves. This country
offers up an astounding
array of cultural, geographic, and climatic
gifts. “Unique in its variety”: the great Canadian
bumper sticker.
In a Don Cherry sort of way,
beer commercials encapsulate
the spirit of national pride. Beer,
they tell us, is not just made IN
Canada, it’s made FROM
Canada. Very astutely, the composers of these clever jingles recognize and play on who we are
and how we understand ourselves. Our identity, our culture
springs from the land itself. As
Canadians we have not so much
a sense of place as a sense of
being. The oceans, the mountains, the prairies, the lakes, the

by Roger Pires

rivers – they are a part of us and
we are a part of them. It’s what
connects an accountant in
Toronto to a logger in
Kamloops. In this same way we
are all connected to the outports
scattered along the shores of
Newfoundland, the saline lakes
of Saskatchewan, the badlands
around Drumheller, and to the

far north where endless days are
followed by perpetual nights.
The variety of experiences make
up our collective identity.
It goes even deeper.
Newfoundlanders are as passionate about Canada Day as the rest
of us. But beneath the joyful celebrations lies a heavy heart. Our
nation’s birthday coincides with
the
darkest
day
in
Newfoundland history. On a
July 1st, nearly a century ago,
the men (boys, really) of the
Newfoundland Regiment went

“over the top” in the Battle of the
Somme. They set out from the
trenches of Beaumont Hamel
and into a hail of enemy fire. Of
the 801 members of the regiment only 68 answered roll call
the next day. The regiment
received the honorific “Royal”
from King George himself – the
only such designation that was
awarded during the
entire war.
When Newfoundland
joined Confederation,
it enriched us with a
history and culture five
centuries old. On the
nation’s birthday, our
newest
province
reminds us that the
height of our achievement is often linked to
the depths of our sacrifice. In our relatively
brief history, we have
indeed achieved much. We have
created a nation that is the global standard bearer of freedom
and democracy; ask anyone, anywhere. No matter where we’re
from, it’s a badge of honour we
can all lay claim to.
It’s all part of the great alchemy
that holds this vast, sprawling
nation together. We have our
shared experiences. Every small
town, every tiny hamlet along
our great expanse can sympathize with Newfoundlanders.
They too have a list of names

commemorating lost heroes.
And in happier times, they – we
- all cheered when Crosby scored
the goal. Our greatness is easiest
to appreciate when we all share a
moment, in laughter or in tears.
But to become a nation that is
indeed greater than the sum of
its parts we have come to a deeper realization. We have never
been more aware of our differences. And we acknowledge that
it is these differences, as much as
our common experiences, which
are the glue of confederation.
A couple of years ago, my
buddy – the former Ontarian –
paid a visit to his homeland. We
convened at his family’s cottage
and relived stories of canoe trips
and freezing in a cottage never
intended for winter habitation.
When he left the tundra for the
country club all those years ago
he vowed he would never regret
his decision. But sitting on the
deck by that northern Ontario
lake, cracks began to appear in
that thick North Bay hide.
Perhaps it was the sun and suds.
Or maybe the passing of time
had eroded the granite resolve of
the
perpetual
bachelor.
Something spurred in him the
smallest of concessions: “You
know, I never thought I would
but I kinda miss the four seasons. I miss the variety.”
Of course you do. You are, after
all, Canadian.
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The girl next door
I read somewhere that no one
was more surprised that she
became the icon for the image
of “the girl next door” than
Doris Day. She went on to say
that it was a series of circumstances and opportunities that
got her cast as that sweet, funloving girl but not necessarily
her intention.
Image - something that
Hollywood knows all about. In
truth, however, so much of how
we relate to the world or how
the world relates to us, is image.
Certainly countries have an
image. I will not get myself into
trouble by naming the images
that certain countries have but
let you do that yourself. Close
your eyes and think of the following countries. What images
pop up for you? Let's start with
our neighbour, The United
States. How about Britain,
Scotland,
France,
Japan,
Colombia, Cuba? If we are honest, a cliché of each of those
countries will come to mind.
Like all clichés there is an element of truth, as well as a vast
over-generalization.
So what of Canada's image? In
trying to think of how we
Canadians are seen in the
world, what came to mind for
me was “the girl next door”. It's
a phrase I haven't heard much
lately, so I had to think carefully why this image came to me.

The girl next door - beautiful in
a wholesome way, strong
human values, desirable, funloving, accepting, intelligent
without being intellectual, popular, friendly, helpful, modest.
Sound familiar?
As a young actress, I had the
girl next door image but as life
went on, I grew into
character parts and I
have to admit they
were a lot more fun
and interesting. I
could play edgy,
angry, aggressive and
even insane roles.
However, I could also
walk away after the
performance and live
my relatively sane and
happy life. There are
some countries that
are not able to walk
away from those
images. Quite frankly,
give me slightly boring over
having to live full-time in that
kind of world. It's one thing to
play Martha in Who's Afraid of
Virginia Woolf for three hours
but to live permanently inside
that woman's head would be a
hideous nightmare.
For sure, if we were to drop by
next door unannounced, we
might find Doris pouring
vodka on her cereal or dancing
wildly to Led Zeppelin in front
of the mirror, just as we have
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by Anna Mackay-Smith

our unwarranted riots and corrupt politicians. Of course there
is racism, corruption, greed and
violence in Canadians as there is
in the rest of mankind. We
haven't swallowed a “nice” pill
that inoculates us from such
negative human traits.
But what I love about Canada

is that to us this is an aberration. We still have the decency
to be embarrassed by bad
behaviour and want the world
to know it was just a bad day
and we aren't really like that.
But we are human and we have
to always stay alert to being led
into accepting that violence and
hate are part of the norm.
Generally, we do a good job of
that - most of us are outraged
by acts stemmed in hatred and
greed.

I have to say, it is my opinion
that most “people” as opposed
to “governments” are outraged
by this. I have found in my
travels to places like Iran and
Cuba, who have a very different
image to Canada's, that the
people one-on-one are just as
amazing and concerned and
human as anyone you
would
find
in
Uxbridge,
despite
their
questionable
government policies.
My friend Monica
Parker, when I asked
her in her opinion
what
makes
a
Canadian a Canadian,
replied, “It doesn't
matter whether they
come from America,
Canada or Guatemala.
Idiots are idiots and
good people are good
people.”
But it brings me back to the
idea of image. I wonder if it has
something to do with expectation. As an actor I look at the
difference between the classes
when trying to understand a
character. The privileged class
expects that life is going to be
fair. The underprivileged know
it's not. When there is an expectation that life should be fair,
surely we fight against unfairness. This is called hope. How
terrible to be in a place where

there is no expectation of fairness causing a sense of hopelessness. I feel Canada's image is
one of hope. There is a knowledge that life is unfair at times,
horrible things happen but that
there is always an opportunity
to change it if we work together.
Doris Day was a popular pinup girl. The poster on the inside
of a soldier's locker. She symbolized all there is to live for.
The girl next door. The happy
ever after. Hope in a hopeless
situation like war.
Canada may not be the most
interesting country in the
world, but there aren't many
countries that people put their
flags on their backpacks so that
they are welcomed wherever
they go. Like Doris, I don't
think Canada started out thinking, this is the image I want to
present in the world, but
through opportunity and circumstances and yes, extraordinary privileges, we are thought
of in this world as the girl next
door - wholesome, peaceful,
welcoming, hopeful. Keep it up
Canada, the world needs us.
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How others see us
Seventy years ago, Hitler and his
henchmen murdered civilian populations across occupied Europe:
Jews, Roma, homosexuals, communists and thousands of other socalled enemies of the Third Reich.
But before they did, they stripped
them of every single personal possession - from heirlooms to clothing
to gold fillings - and stockpiled
them for exploitation by the Nazi
regime. In an ironic twist of fate, I
learned recently, the warehouses at
Auschwitz-Birkenau death camp
had an odd nickname.
“The Polish prisoners called the
warehouses 'Canada,'” our guide at
the concentration camp museum
told us, “after the faraway place
they'd once heard contained riches
and freedom.”
It's true. Even though virtually
none of those imprisoned in those
Second World War extermination
camps of Eastern Europe would ever
have travelled to or seen a real picture of the northern half the North
America, they chose to call the place
that stockpiled their stolen belongings, “Canada.” The Canada warehouses became the destination of all
they had ever owned. In a sense, the
Canada warehouses became prisons
of their identity.
As many Canadians have learned
when they travel aboard, it's often
outside the country that Canadians
discover the strengths and benefits
of citizenship here. In fact, during
another stop in the Czech Republic,
last week, I had lunch with our personal tour guide. As we dined on a
Czech borsht and bread, Veronika
Smidova commented about the
nature of the people in the tours she

34 Church St., Uxbrige

by Ted Barris

guides. In particular, she couldn't
get over the groups from the U.S.
Since the Sept. 11, 2001, attacks,
she said, the Americans didn't seem
to want to trust anyone; she said
they even wanted all restaurant
foods checked for quality and safety.
“They wanted to know if I carried
a first-aid kit in case the tour was
attacked,” she said.
On the other hand, she pointed
out that Canadians were so accommodating, so interested in experimenting and never demanding.
“They even apologized for not
knowing as much Czech as I knew
English.”

norm, not the exception.
I can recall producing a series of
broadcasts about Toronto's multicultural makeup back in about
1970. Among my subjects was
Czech-born opera singer, broadcaster and actor Jan Rubes, who earned
international acclaim in such films
as Witness, Dead of Winter and The
Outside Chance of Maximilian Glick.
At that time, before his eventual
stardom, we met at his favourite
Czech restaurant on Eglinton
Avenue just east of Bathurst. He
introduced me to his ethnic foods
and regaled me with tales of his
immigration to Canada and his

Our Czech guide wasn't so much
painting a picture of the mythical
“ugly American,” as she was paying
tribute to some of the qualities that
Canadians exhibit both at home and
away. Because Canada is a nation of
immigrants, the culture, language,
culinary traditions and customs of
so many Canadian communities
have become as diverse as the people
who live there. The presence of different foods, accents and even
diverse attitudes has become the

struggle to act in his second language, English.
“The first couple of performances,” Rubes said back then, “I didn't
know how the audiences could hear
through my heavy Czech accent.”
Years later when we met again in
Collingwood, Ont., I asked him
what he was most proud of during
his lifetime. I thought he might
mention a favourite opera he'd
sung, one of his many CBC radio
broadcasts or certainly one of his 40

films.
“No,” he said, “I'm most proud of
being a Canadian.”
In addition to introducing me to
the “Canada” warehouses of
Auschwitz concentration camp, my
recent tour of Eastern Europe also
took our tour group to the place
where, in many ways, the Holocaust
began. Early in 1942, when Hitler's
hatchet men gathered to plan the
reshaping of Europe in their own
Aryan image, they assembled at the
villa of a former German industrialist. The meeting to decide who
would do what to whom - otherwise
known as “the final solution” became known as the Wannsee
Conference. In just 90 minutes, our
German guide informed us, this
elite group of 15 Nazi bureaucrats
determined the fate of millions
based on their skin colour, ethnic
origin or religion.
As an aside during that part of his
talk, our guide - a PhD student
named Jakob Mueller - paused and
noted what he knew about Canada's
religious makeup.
“Catholic, right?” he asked rhetorically.
“No,” I said. As he looked back at
me in surprise, I added, “Canada
has the most diverse population
anywhere and welcomes the practicing of every religion in the world.”
He seemed embarrassed by his own
naïve assumption. When we chatted
later he still seemed surprised, as if
to say, “How could they all practise
their different faiths together in one
place?”
Well, I said, it has not been easy or
accomplished overnight. But I suggested, unlike nations of the Old

World and even those in the
Developing World, Canada's very
founding (the British North
America Act of 1867) and its recent
update (the patriated Canadian
Constitution of 1982) have
enshrined such things as the right to
practise one's religion, speak one's
mother tongue and wear one's
indigenous clothing (including religious garb) from coast to coast to
coast. I repeated that the Canadian
experiment was not yet a complete
success. But, I emphasized, we try to
accommodate where others steadfastly refuse. Their millennia of
feuding and fighting have proven
our experiment has merit.
Sometimes, the qualities and
strengths of being Canadian are not
as obvious as hockey prowess, the
Rocky Mountains or maple syrup.
Sometimes, they are the subtleties of
tolerance, personal pride of citizenship and our celebration of our
global roots. Yes, I winced when I
stood in front of the pictures of the
“Canada” warehouses at Auschwitz.
But during these same Eastern
European travels, when I listened to
the way others talked about the personality of this country and its people, I also realized the values we hold
strong, the ones that set us apart, are
the ones that make for a deeper celebration than just waving a flag,
singing an anthem or setting off
fireworks. They are the ones worth
celebrating.
What makes Canada Canada is
very often the way the world sees us.
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Lovely, polite and authentic
Most Canadians know the
worth of the country we live
in. We're familiar with our
vast country that stretches
between oceans over forests,
rivers, mountains, prairies and
granite. We revel in seasons
that pass with gentleness,
intensity, delight and rage. We
know and respect the nature of
the people who live here,
diverse and fascinating. We
understand the uniqueness in
which we live as a whole,
patched together across ten
provinces and three territories.
I've experienced a recent phenomenon in the last year or so:
my own maple-coated version
of celebrity. Now, nearly
everyone in the world has
emerald-envy. Every March 17
it's blatantly obvious that
every person in North
America wishes they were at
least touched with the luck o'
the Irish. No one I've ever
known dresses up in red on
the first of July to claim their
distant lineage reaching back
to a historic Canadian clan, or
tinges their beer red or paints
the maple leaf on their face. At
least not outside of our great
country. I've even had someone ask me if as Canadians we
celebrate Independence Day
on the fourth of July. Canada

Day is apparently not high on
the list of international celebrations.
However, in the passing
months as people learn of
where I'm from, I'm met with
the most interesting combination of surprise, amusement,
and envy. Eyebrows skyrocket,
mouths
sling
open into a
toothy smile, and
eyes start to
sparkle in interest. Questions
come spouting
next, and without
fail the final question is always,
“Why did you
ever leave?” My
answer is always a
mixture
of
expressing
my
desire to see
another piece of
the world, and
understanding
who I am in a
place different
from where I
grew up. The
answer is never good enough;
their eyes squint in quizzical
dissatisfaction and they are
always sure to inform me that
I'm crazy to be anywhere
other than that amazing coun-

try waiting on the other side of
the Atlantic.
I try to understand what's
changed. We've always been
seen as 'lovely' people, 'gentle'
people, 'polite' people. But
I've never before seen the
giddy envy that I experience
now when a foreigner learns

that I have a Canadian passport in my back pocket.
Canada has somehow transformed into a destination
laden with opportunity, culture and dramatic geography.

by Jennifer Carroll

Or maybe it hasn't transformed at all; our landscape
has always been magnificent,
our culture always compelling,
our musicians always touching
on our authentic voice, in
whatever timbre. As eyes turn
away from their own countries, wrecked by economic
uncertainty,
the
world sees
Canada
standing
proud in
the north
corner of
the globe,
doing what
w e ' v e
always
done
standing
strong and
free.
I can't
help but
puff
up
with pride
when
a
person asks
where I'm
from. As the name drops from
my mouth like a gem, I've yet
to tire of the transformation in
their expression. I grin and tell
them proudly about my country and their eyes grow bigger

in adoration. An outside perspective is always a modest
reminder of how lucky I am to
be Canadian. How the world
views us is the harshest barometer we could hold ourselves
to, and the world still sees gentle, polite, lovely people. I
think that's a big part of who
we are, and I'm proud of that.
I'm proud of our even-temperedness, of our fair judgment. But now as people turn
their eyes to us, they also see
what we've always known.
They see our humour, our
charm, our charisma. Our
authenticity. And if I had to
choose one word to describe
what it means to be Canadian,
that is the word I would
inevitably fall on every time;
authentic.
So I'll brave the streets of
Dublin with big designer
glasses and my entourage to
protect from the scads of
screaming fans on Canada
Day and head to the single
pub that celebrates our great
country on July 1. But I won't
be signing autographs because
you see, I'm too lovely and
polite.
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Choose your identity
I asked several friends to answer
our question - “What Makes
Canada Canada?”. Predictably,
their answers covered a broad
range of topics from landscape,
historical struggles and our
friendly nature to stereotypes
like Mounties, maple syrup,
beavers, canoes and hockey. It
would be easy to focus on any
one of these ideas, and that story
would resonate with many
Cosmos readers. What struck me
the most about these views was
how wide-ranging they were. For
me, what makes Canada Canada
is its diversity.
Looking out of an airplane window crossing this country from
east to west to north, you will see
a jagged rocky coastline dotted
with tiny fishing villages. This
gives way to the fertile soils of
the St.Lawrence-Great Lakes
lowlands checker-boarded by
farms and cities. The Canadian
Shield abruptly changes the
lifestyle of Canadians who live
with the lush green forests and
thousands of small lakes.
Forests give way to rich prairies
covered with huge farms growing wheat to feed people around
the world. The foothills of the
Rocky Mountains are dotted
with cattle ranches. The massive
mountain ranges of the west are
dusted with snow and snaked by
glaciers. Our west coast is another jagged coastline with towering
trees and sinuous inlets.

by Nancy Melcher

Turning north to the Territories
we cross over more mountains,
the wide Mackenzie River basin,
more Canadian Shield, and the
wilderness of the Arctic shore
and the barren islands of
Canada's far north. Gone is the
lush green of forests and fields
farther south. Gone are the
cities, highways and rail-lines.
Here, instead, are vast areas of
land almost completely empty of
any evidence of human contact.

fiery colours. Temperatures fall
along with the leaves, and so
does the rain.
Winter means snow, no matter
where you are, but the farther
north, the greater the length of
time the land is blanketed white.
The thermometer can still reach
30, but on the minus side. Lucky
west coast residents don't get
that cold, but the rest of Canada
can and does! After what can
seem like an eternity, tempera-

Touch down anywhere in
Canada and live there for a
whole year. You will encounter
four distinct seasons though,
depending on where you land,
the duration of each will vary.
Our summers are sunny and
warm, some days with temperatures reaching above 30. The
shorter days of autumn lead to
spectacular scenery, when the
leaves of the deciduous trees turn

tures rise again above freezing
and spring brings showers to
nourish the new growing plants.
We also have a diversity of the
spoken word. In the legislature
of the Northwest Territories
workers provide the members
immediate translations of the
proceedings in fourteen native
languages. Turn on TV or listen
to the radio in our two official
languages. Many commercial

institutions, like banks, advertise
the different languages in which
customers may receive service.
Sit on a bus or a shopping centre
in any of the big cities and enjoy
the variety of speech you can
hear.
Our history is one of diverse
cultures. Many native tribes
lived here for centuries long
before Europeans “discovered”
the riches of Canada. It was
through the native ways of travel
that Canada was initially developed. Canoes were the first vehicles of mass transport in Canada.
Native guides showed the newcomers their forest paths,
portages and river routes. Fish,
fur and forests were what initially interested the foreigners, but
they found a land where they
could be strong and free, and
they stayed.
Adventurous, rough and hard
working, they came from all
across Europe: Norse, Basques,
French, English, Scots, Irish,
Ukrainian and many more as
time went on. Their reasons for
traveling to a new world included curiosity, famine, religious
persecution and opportunity. It
was not an easy start but
strength and perseverance, necessary qualities of any good
Canadian, paid off. They created
settlements across the land that
have grown into the towns and
cities of today's Canada.
There is no one “Canadian”

identity. Our personal histories
colour and shape what we perceive to be the national ideal.
However, there are several traits
that the rest of the world believes
Canadians to possess: we are
peaceful, good-natured, gentle
people who are able to laugh at
ourselves. Perhaps the iconic
Canadian image should be a
Mountie paddling a canoe with a
hockey stick, with a plaid shirt
under his red serge tunic, wearing a toque under his widebrimmed hat, holding a beaver
and a roll of duct tape, eating
pancakes dripping with maple
syrup. Now, that's a “real”
Canadian, eh?
If you would like to find out
exactly how Canadian you are,
you can take a 20-question, multiple-choice quiz, sponsored by
Citizenship and Immigration
Canada, aptly named: “How
Canadian Are You, Eh?” In this
amazing age of diverse technologies, you can download an app
for your mobile device or take
the
quiz
online
at:
http://www.cic.gc.ca/english/ga
mes/how-canadian-are-youeh/model/index.asp I took the
test, and scored 19/20 - good
luck!
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A nation of navel-gazers
“What makes Canada Canada?”
Thank you, Conrad, for what is
possibly the toughest assignment
I've ever had. Ask that question of
the 30 million plus people living
here and you'd probably have 30
million plus different answers.
Although, of course, many would
fit into any of several different categories.
But I think the question actually
holds the answer, because if there is
one true Canadian national pasttime, it's our continuous questioning of who we are and what
we are. I often wonder if other
nations – Australia, for example
– engage in the same amount of
navel-gazing that preoccupies
this country. Do other countries question their position on
the world stage as much as
Canada?
Many times, the loudest
answers to who and what we are
to merely proclaim who and what
we are not: we are definitely not
Americans and we don't want to be
like the Europeans, although for
decades we have regarded Sweden
as the nation to use as a measuring
stick for our personal lifestyles.
In trying to determine who and
what we are, however, it is far too
easy to pass Canada off as a nation
of double-double drinking, hockey
playing, ice fishing enthusiasts who
can't get through the weekend
without a 2-4 and blush at the
thought of uttering patriotic statements above a whisper. Nor can
Canada be entirely defined by its
citizens' general politeness and
friendliness and unwillingness to

complain, nor by “eh” and “sorry”.
Some would say what makes
Canada is its natural wonder. Many
point with pride to Canada's vast
and spectacularly beautiful landscape, whether it be the awe-inspiring Rockies, the serene beauty of
the prairies, the daunting vistas of
the north or the lush Annapolis
Valley. But we really have no right
to take pride in them, although we
do try to preserve some of it in
national and provincial parks. The

landscape, to all intents and purposes, was made by nature. So, gratitude that we live in such a land,
sure: pride, no.
Others think of Canada in terms
of its two founding nations, the
English and French, forgetting, naturally, the original inhabitants of
the land. They often laud the fact
that Canada has two official languages, despite the fact that the
majority of Canadians do not speak
both English and French. However,
it's no big deal: other countries have
two official languages and a few
have three or more.
So are we defined by the fact that
we are a nation of immigrants and
have a national policy of multi-cul-

turalism? I don't think immigration
cuts it: America also is made up of
immigrants and a large portion of
the European population also consists of immigrants. Multi-culturalism might come a little closer to
answering what makes Canada
Canada, because America favours
the so-called “melting pot”
approach and some European
countries have recently declared
publicly that multi-culturalism is a
failure. Since it appears to be working reasonably well in Canada,
could that be the answer?
Probably not, since the multicultural approach is wrapped
up with the nation's social and
cultural programs. Without
them, there could be no multiculturalism.
Then is there perhaps a clue as
to what makes Canada Canada
in our social and cultural programs? We have bragged for
years about Canada's health care
system, its generous social programs
and its general acceptance and support of the arts. Indeed, Tommy
Douglas, one-time premier of
Saskatchewan and the original
leader of the NDP, is considered the
father of Canada's health care system and was voted a couple of years
ago as the greatest Canadian ever.
Once again, I don't think so. If the
health system was what defined
Canada, it would not have been
allowed to decline into its current
state of disrepair. And we can't be
defined by our other social and cultural programs or our pensions,
unemployment insurance and welfare programs, among others,
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by Roger Varley
would not be under threat and our
arts community would not be
struggling.
Canada certainly cannot be
defined by its culture since there is
no national culture. In a nation as
expansive and diverse as this, different cultures swirl around each
other, sometimes mixing and
blending, sometimes clashing. The
music of the Maritimes is a far cry
from the songs of the Ottawa
Valley, the saris of Montreal's
Indian community have no resemblance to the buckskins of the
prairie Indians and the games
played by the Inuit are completely
foreign to the lawn bowlers in
Victoria. Each immigrant group
brings its own culture with it and
while we often celebrate these different cultures at festivals like
Caribana, they don't equate to a
national culture.
I suppose if there is one trait that
is generally shared among
Canadians, it would be our reluctance to go overboard in celebrating
our successes. (Winning international hockey championships is one
exception,) Even at the 2010
Winter Olympics in Vancouver,
with its emphasis on winning
medals, there was a sense of embarrassment in cheering our recordbreaking clutch of medals. It somehow didn't seem polite. We still
want to be the country the rest of
the world likes, like the good neighbour.
Which leads us back to the navel
gazing. We so often question what
makes Canada Canada as a way of
determining what the rest of the

world thinks of us. And for years
the world did think of us as the
good neighbour. Canadians perhaps started receiving that recognition following our remarkable and
tragic contributions to the Allied
cause in the First World War, which
was enhanced by our efforts in the
Second World War and the Korean
War. Canada was among the first of
the UN peacekeepers. Former
prime minister Lester Pearson won
the Nobel Peace Prize in 1957 for
organizing the United Nations
Emergency Force to resolve the
Suez Canal crisis.
But that image has been taking a
battering in recent years, from our
reluctance, rightly or wrongly, to
end the annual seal hunt, to our
perceived foot-dragging on environmental issues – (the Alberta tar
sands and the recent asbestos decision being the latest examples) – to
our engagement in the war in
Afghanistan.
How we are perceived by the rest
of the world depends heavily on our
politics. Even here, we are constantly asking who and what we are. And
that constant questioning leads to
such anomalies as the emergence of
the New Democrats as a national
party, the Progressive Conservatives
being reduced to non-party status
in the Commons not that many
years ago. to the Liberals almost
being wiped out this time around.
So, what makes Canada Canada?
I'll think about that the next time
I'm having a double-double while
watching a hockey game on television in an ice fishing hut.
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The place of potential

by Amy Hurlburt

As every person’s description of the
meaning of love, success, or happiness may differ, so each individual’s
perspective on what defines Canada
is going to differ as well. So, rather
than trying to sum up Canada in
1,200 words – a rather impossible
task, I fear - I’m simply going to
take you through my thought
process of what I truly appreciate
and consider to define Canada to
me; with the warning and acknowledgment that it will fall dreadfully
short of even scratching the surface.
The first thing that immediately
came to mind when I pondered
what really defines Canada was, in
my opinion, obvious: our geography. The physical boundaries that
define our country’s area set the
stage for all who live within it.
For me, when I think of the
Canadian experience, I think of the
mist rising off the lake in Muskoka
at my grandparent’s cottage, and
canoeing in water as clear as glass. I
think of my Nana’s vegetable garden, her pink dahlias, and of her
home backing the forest in Nova
Scotia. I think of the Uxbridge
trails, and catching frogs in ponds
with my brothers. To me, Canada is
the colour of the fiery maple leaves
in the fall, the lush summer flowers
and produce; the first snow in the
winter and the shy baby green grass
coming out of hiding in the spring.
The Canadian experience is the
neat rows of corn in farmer’s fields,
and forests with sunlight peeping
through the trees onto mossy
ground. We have an abundance of
natural resources, as well as a wide
variety of breathtaking land-

the world around us, as well as look
at our country with a new appreciation. Maria, a good friend of mine
from a Peruvian background, told
me that within the past eight years
since she came to Canada, one of
the things she loves most are the
winter months. The uniqueness of
each snowflake and season is something she actually enjoys, and I find
to be fascinating, as the cold is one
thing I struggle to appreciate. The
variety of people within Canada—
culturally, ethnically, and in terms
of background, language, and age
all adds together to create a rich
variety of experience and opportunity to learn from each other.
The third factor that came to
mind considering what makes
Canada unique was the idea of freedom. Canada is known overseas as
being a land of freedom and peacemaking, which is a reputation we
live up to most of the time.
Indeed, we have had very little we
have had to fight about. In the summer, there are often protestors in
front of Parliament, armed with
picket signs and pamphlets for or
against this cause or that. Within
Canada, we have the freedom to do
so without fear of government persecution. The opportunity to
engage in any public display of disagreement with the authorities,
even peacefully, is not a common
right across the globe. No country
can claim perfection, governmental
or otherwise, but democracy and a
relative level of transparency within
our government is worth our appreciation. The freedom to worship as
we see fit, to have a judicial system

scapes… forests, mountains, plains,
lakes, oceans.
Canada was knit together with
railroad spikes in the very beginning; from coast to coast, and from
British Columbia to the east shores,
and the chilly north to our southern
borders, we are filled with a little bit
of just about every ecosystem on the
planet. And of course, Canada’s
freshwater resource is one of the
many jewels dashing across our
landscape: the Great Lakes, which

we share with the United States,
make up the largest source of freshwater found in one place anywhere
in the world. We are a big country
with a million breathtaking views
and priceless natural resources, but
that is nowhere near the sum total
of what makes Canada truly unique.
The second thing I considered as a
defining factor of Canada was the
people within it. After all, people
are the ones who will make the
choices that will shape the landscape, and create the culture, which
is the very pulse of the country. In
every country, the people within it

create the true experience of the culture. For me, one of the most profoundly Canadian experiences I’ve
had is studying on my university
campus in the capital city and listening to all the students go by,
from different backgrounds, ethnicities, and speaking different languages, but ultimately all of us lucky
to be receiving a post-secondary
education. Our youth are the
future, as many of us have been told
time and time again, and hopefully
we are learning from the decisions,
of generations before.
Our aging population, while it is a
concern, is also a blessing that
allows the younger generation an
opportunity that few other youth
have across the world: the opportunity to speak with grandparents and
others to learn from their experiences and knowledge, and to learn
about the history that has led each
family to where they are now. Our
increasing life expectancy is worth
appreciating in a time when there
are still villages across the world
where it’s considered miraculous to
make it to the age of twenty. With
the decreased fertility rate, Canada
is also very statistically defined by
immigration. The influx of people
from other places around the globe
is a huge factor in our population
growth: from 2001 to 2006, immigration was responsible for twothirds of our population growth.
The individual experiences of each
person, and their appreciation for
Canada as a result, often allows
those of us born and raised in
Canada to learn from their experiences and become more aware of

that has checks and balances in
place, to have the right for gender
equality acknowledged… Our freedom is an incredibly valuable gift
that can be easy to overlook for
those who have never gone without
it.
As I process through the things
that make Canada for me, I have
come to the conclusion that Canada
is ultimately defined by its potential. We have so many opportunities
and resources at our disposal, and
we often dispose of them without
really considering how valuable they
really are. Within all these elements:
our landscape, our people, and our
freedom-- there is opportunity waiting to be taken. There are choices to
be made, and history being written.
We have the opportunity to be
responsible and cherish our
resources, and to protect them as
best we can. We have the opportunity to get an education, both in
schools and from the people around
us. We have the opportunity to be
involved in our governmental
process, and we have the opportunity to have our rights protected.
There is great potential, both for
destruction and for success, and it’s
up to us to keep Canada a place of
opportunity for the generations to
come.
Whatever Canada means to you,
it’s ultimately a place of many
opportunities. History is being written all the time… and for however
we choose to write our part of it,
appreciation for what we have is
always a good start.
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The value of freedom
What a wonderful feeling and privilege, to have been born and raised
in Canada, which without a doubt
in my mind, is the best country in
the whole world. And every July 1st
Canadians from coast to coast forget their cares and day-to-day problems as they celebrate Canada's
birthday.
Sure Canada has some flaws but,
by and large, there is no better place
to live, work, play and raise your
family than Canada. We are the
envy of the world and one only has
to see the number of people trying
to immigrate to Canada to reinforce that feeling.
And the mainstay behind the wonderful life in Canada is the freedom
that we enjoy as Canadians.
Freedom that needs to be protected
every way necessary.
As a young boy growing up in
Uxbridge we didn't think much
about the word freedom. Ours was
a way of life that we took for granted. Uxbridge was a small town and
a caring family, lots of friends and
wonderful neighbours, surrounded
us.
That feeling changed somewhat
when the monster Adolph Hitler
came on the scene. We watched as
our young men left town to travel
to far-off countries to protect not
only Canada, but also allied nations
many miles away. Many never
returned and our community
mourned their loss. The powerful
German armies moved across
Europe with apparent ease, and it
was at this time that the word 'freedom' hit home.
As a child I could tell that my parents and friends were concerned at

what might happen if Hitler and
his army couldn't be stopped.
Memory vividly brings back scenes
of my father, Jack Stemp and his
friend lawyer W. C. Pollard, listening to the 6 p.m. news on the radio.
I could tell by their conversations
that all was not well in the world.
News would be received that
another young Uxbridge soldier
had either been killed or seriously
wounded and the world of a young
boy would go into emotional tailspin. Time passed, the war ended
and gradually 'freedom' again
became just a word that many
Canadians took for granted as
life went back o normal in
Canada.
As editor and publisher of several community newspapers, I
was privileged to make several
trips to visit Canadian troops on
bases in Germany, Israel and
Cyprus through the Department
of National Defense. This
allowed me to see how people
struggled daily to be free and
reinforced my strong belief that
freedom should never be taken for
granted.
Years later my son Dana and I took
a long promised trip which started
in England and included a tour of
several European countries. I wanted to include a visit to Berlin. At
that time the dreaded Iron Curtain
still separated Communist Europe
and 'free' Europe. Checking the
map in Vienna, I realized that to
drive around Czechoslovakia to get
to Berlin would take too much
time. I suggested that we go behind
the Iron Curtain and take the direct
route to Berlin. Neither Dana nor I

knew if this would be possible, but
we both agreed we should give it a
try. A call to the Czechoslovakian
embassy informed me that getting a
visa in a hurry was not a problem.
Early the next morning with visas
in hand, we headed to the first border checkpoint and immediately
got an idea of what we were in for
over the next few days. Dana was
left in the car and I was taken into
a room where I was kept for over a
half hour answering a series of
prodding questions by very serious
guards.
I soon understood the problem

these border guards were having
with me. They were living under an
oppressive and often cruel regime.
They wanted to escape to my part
of the world in the worst way. So
they figured we had an ulterior
motive wanting to leave the free
part of the world that we enjoyed
and enter into their world where
freedom was a word that had no
real meaning.
Explaining my travel plans, I finally convinced them that I was legitimate and returned to the car where
I found Dana visibly nervous wondering what was happening in my
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by Harry Stemp
absence and what would happen to
him if I was arrested.
A short distance further, we had
one more checkpoint to clear, but
with papers stamped, I was not
concerned. However, it was very
unnerving as the border guard rested the end of his high-powered rifle
on the car windowsill, barrel about
three inches from my chest and his
finger on the trigger. It was a scary
feeling and game over for me if he
sneezed.
Over the next few days we saw
what
a
beautiful
country
Czechoslovakia was, but also how
depressed the people were.
Driving through small communities, we both noticed how sad
everyone looked and the way
they went quietly about their
business ignoring what was happening around them. We soon
got the feeling that they, and us,
were being watched constantly.
In Prague our stay was pleasant
but when it came time to book
a hotel in Berlin I experienced
another example of the lack of
freedom. To make a phone call out
of country I had to go to a government office. Entering the office I
checked with the clerk and was
directed to a bank of phone booths.
I noticed the clerk immediately
donned a set of headphones. I realized she would eavesdrop on my
entire conversation. Choosing my
words carefully and completing the
reservation I paid the clerk who
seemed relieved that, in her mind, I
was okay and she could go back to
reading her book.
Traveling behind the Curtain we
were questioned by ordinary citi-

zens as to what it was like to live in
Canada. Once trusted, we heard
over and over again how badly they
wanted to escape this oppression
and become part of our Canadian
way of life.
Later in Berlin we walked alongside the 'Wall'. We visited the
museum at the famous Checkpoint
Charlie where the story of desperate
people risking their lives to escape
the oppression of the Communist
regime was told.
A visit to a concentration camp
and the crematoriums that took the
lives of millions of innocent men,
women and children was depressing
but, again, a reminder of what happens to people when dictators
remove the word 'freedom' from
their way of life.
We were amazed at how a beautiful city like Berlin could be divided
in two in such a manner. On one
side Germans enjoying a good life
in freedom. On the other side their
friends and relatives living in a
prison-like atmosphere. Many shot
or tortured for trying to escape.
This trip did much to drive home
to both Dana and I how privileged
we were to be have been born and
able to live in Canada. Since then I
always sing O Canada with a loud
voice and much gusto. I will do the
same July 1 as we wish Canada a
'Happy Birthday'.
Hope you will join in and celebrate the freedom we, as Canadians,
enjoy but, sadly, too often take for
granted.
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Celebrate the beauty
of our country

Blue Heron Books
62 Brock Street West 905-852-4282

Question of the hour
Imagine, if you will, that you find
yourself in a University history
class; History 101, the Social
Significance of Shoehorns in preConfederate Canada. Your professor is droning on in a manner that
threatens to make obsolete every
sleeping aid yet invented. Your
notebook is full of nothing but
doodles, forsaken games of X's and
O's, and cookie crumbs from your
mid-afternoon snack.
Think back on the day of course
selection. This will be great, you
thought to yourself. I'll get to learn
a little more about my country, gain
a deeper understanding of current
cultural tensions by tracing their
roots back through the ages, and
maybe now I'll understand what all
of those Tragically Hip songs are
about.
Yet here you are, trying to make
sure you don't add “drool” to the
list contents of your notebook.
How is it, you ask yourself, that a
country with such a rich heritage
and colourful past can be so dull to
study now? In desperation, you
begin casting around the classroom
for something to distract the professor, if only momentarily, from their
droning lecture. If I could just get a
quick break, you think to yourself,
only for a few minutes, I could
wake up, become more engaged
with the material, and maybe scrape
a passing mark out of this nonsense.
The real question is: what do you
ask? It's only the third week, so you
really don't have much of a clue
what Canadian history is about,
aside from the fact that our first
Prime Minister seems to have been
something of a lush, and that the

Hudson's Bay Company used to
own most of North America. As for
your textbook, well, you were going
to buy it, but after a quick cost-benefit analysis, you realized that, ultimately, several cases of beer were a
much more sound investment.
After all, you're guaranteed a return
on your empties.
Your mind is racing, desperately
clinging for purchase on the slippery slopes of academia. Then, in a
flash of brilliance equaled only by
the flash of stupidity that led you to
take this course in the first place,
you find your salvation.
You raise your hand with all the
eager energy of the proud Castor
Canadensis that your professor was
just talking about (something about
their pelts being the foundation
upon which the groundwork for
our country's eventuality was built wait, what?). Your professor, of
course, does not notice your hand
waving eagerly in the non-existent
wind, and continues on. You then
spend the next five minutes coughing, harrumphing and whistling
“The Maple Leaf Forever” to draw
his attention. Fortunately, while
you are drawing up the blueprints
to a large multi-storey neon sign,
your professor happens to notice
you and, after consulting his highly-detailed seating chart, calls upon
you for your question.
“Yes, I was just wondering… what
is Canada?”
You sit back, smiling triumphantly, and wait for the madness to
begin. There, in the middle of the
front row, the first hand shoots into
the air. The young man with the
impossibly thick glasses and the

by Graeme Melcher

sensible haircut begins to explain
that the history of Canada is a
patchwork quilt, made up of countless individual moments and movements, stitched together through
mutual respect, tolerance and a
shared passion for… well something. As Buddy Holly in the front
row begins regurgitating word-fordroning-word what the professor
had just said, you begin to regret
your decision.
Next, over there, on the far left
side of the room, the girl from

Quebec allows her hand to be
raised, though how she is able to
raise her hand with such obvious
disgust for the dominant Anglo
narrative is absolutely staggering.
She launches into an impassioned
speech on the hegemony of superiority, and the subversion of minority groups under a tyrannical
English aristocracy, closing her
speech with a confident-yet-pining
statement on the inevitable eventuality of Quebecois sovereignty, as
long as the rest of Canada pays for
it.
In the back row, Butch Armstrong,
all-Canadian quarterback and functioning illiterate, raises his hand
cautiously.

“Uh, didn't we have a magazine
called The Beaver, but we had to
change it because, uh, well, like,
y'know… The Beaver?”
This then sparks a debate on the
validity of censorship in contemporary times, which segues with all the
grace of a moose on roller-skates
into a blow-by-blow narrative of
the entire G20 protests and subsequent riots last year by a young man
who smells oddly of some herb you
can't quite place. This, inevitably,
leads into an argument on who is
the better songwriter, Neil Young or
Leonard Cohen, which in turn
sparks a fierce debate over the merits of Rush.
These musical diversions soon
pass, and the conversation quickly
comes about to the next logical
step: how totally unfair was it that
Vancouver lost to Boston? I mean,
come on, it's a Canadian team playing an American team! Oh, but
remember how awesome the last
Olympic game was? I was watching
it with my family and we had these
chips, no wait it was pretzels, yeah
pretzels, and anyway…
You find that you cannot help but
smile, because this, really, is what
Canada is. We are a country that
invests itself completely into uncovering what we are. Now, this in and
of itself is not unique, but the ferocity with which we pursue our goal,
and our absolute panic over
whether or not we have a distinct
identity, is. Countless authors have
attempted to hunt down the
Canadian identity, and all have
failed. We find that we are a nation
of colonies, a colony of nations, a
patchwork, a tapestry, a Hudson's

Bay Company blanket, dreamers,
hosers, obsessed with both the big
and little picture.
We are the only country I know of
that actively worries about its identity. Do you think Russia lies awake
at night in a cold sweat, wondering
what the other countries think of it?
Can you imagine Germany going
all to pieces at the thought that
maybe, just maybe, the rest of the
world doesn't really understand it?
What about if America started writing letters to the editor seeking
advice on a mid-life crisis that has
left it wondering who it really is?
Now, the good news is that it's not
all bad; far from it, in fact. We are a
country of worriers and hand
wringers, always looking for an
abstract concept that can never be
defined. We all have our own definition of what Canada is, and probably all harbour a sneaking suspicion that everyone else is wrong and
an idiot to boot. We debate our heritage at the drop of a hat, usually
resorting to clichés because they
happen to be true. We worry and
fret about our identity, and in the
process, we create one.
And as the class descends hopelessly into inane personal banter the
professor, like the captain of the
fated Edmund Fitzgerald (thank
you, Gordon Lightfoot), stands
bravely at the helm of his quickly
sinking class. You sit back, smile,
and enjoy the sounds of chaos and
revelry, and finally begin taking
notes.
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Photos of the York-Durham
Heritage Railway Launch
by Renee Leahy

15th Anniversay
Artist Sharon Nielsen creates a Special Edition
Anniversary painting. Details on the day

Saturday
July 9
1Oam-5pm
$2O
Tickets
incl. box lunch
Cannington
Jingles Gifts

Port Perry
Branching Out

Stouffville
Tree Valley Garden Centre

Uxbridge
Blue Heron Books
John’s Garden
Garden Artifacts
Tin Mill Restaurant

QUAKER DENTAL CLINIC

A Self Guided Tour

Early Bird Draw
Purchase tickets by July 6th for a chance to win dinner for two
at the Tin Mill Restaurant. For tickets call 905-852-7445
www.communitycaredurham.on.ca

GOODWOOD BAPTIST CHURCH
283, HIGHWAY 47, GOODWOOD

(905) 649-5342

Congratulations to our April poster
contest winner CAM HICKS.
He correctly guessed Harry Potter
and the Deathly Hallows
as our inspiration.

DR. CAMERON CRAWFORD
is now accepting new patients.
Testa Building
2 Campbell Drive, Suite 308.

905 852 4767

JULY 4th-8th

Mon. ---Fri. 10am.----12 noon

Bible stories, singing, games, crafts, & refreshments
FOR BOYS & GIRLS, AGES 4-13
FREE OF CHARGE
ALL WELCOME... REGISTER NOW!
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Coming Up
This Weekend...
Thurs., June 30 It’s our last lunch for
the season! So come and enjoy a Ham
and Salad Lunch at Goodwood United
Church from 11-1, $6.
Thur., June 30 Cruise In The fabulous gathering of classic vehicles at
Living Waters, 141 Reach St. From 6
p.m. till dusk. Entertainment by None
of the Above and food!
Fri., July 1 Fridays at the Foster
Mike Burns, Guitar. 7:30 p.m.
Fri. July 1, 9:30 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a 2 hr., 10+ km moderate to fast and
hilly hike in the Walker Woods. Meet
in the parking area on the east side of
Conc. 6, 2 km south of Durham 21 at
Albright Rd. No dogs please. Joan
Taylor 905-477-2161.
Fri., July 1
Canada Day
Festivities at Elgin Park from 5 p.m.
until the fireworks at dusk. Details on
page 2.
Fri. July 1, 9:30 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a 2.5 hr. slow to moderate paced hike
on the Glen Major West Tract and
Brock Tract. Well mannered dogs welcome. There are some hills. Meet at
parking lot on east side of Uxbridge
Conc. 6, 0.6 km north of UxbridgePickering Town Line, 2.5 km east of
Brock Rd. Brian or Wilma Millage
905-853-2407
Sat., July 2, 7:00 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a hike on the Al Shaw side Trail. This

is a 1+ hr., 4+ km moderate pace
hike. Meet at the trail entrance on the
west side of Conc. 6, 1.5 km south of
Durham Rd. 21. No dogs please.
Joan Taylor 905-477-2161.
Sun., July 3 Music Fest is now in
its 19th year. Reachview Village from
10 a.m. to 11 a.m. We are always
looking for new talent! For more information please contact Jo at 905-8526487.
Sun., July 3 Glen Major Church
at 1560 Concession 7. Services
Sunday nights at 7 until Sept. 4.
Everybody welcome.
July 3-16 42nd Street the great
George Gershwin musical presented
by Ryleepuss Productions. See page
23 and below for full details.
Upcoming...
Mon., July 4, 9:30 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a 2.5 hr. slow to moderate pace hike
on the Uxbridge ORMT and Trans
Canada Trail. Well mannered dogs
welcome. Meet at the parking lot on
the west side of Conc. 7, 2.1 km south
of Durham Rd. 21. Brian or Wilma
Millage 905-853-2407
July 4-8 Goodwood Baptist Church
hosts Daily Vacation Bible School
on July 4-8(Mon.-Fri) at 10am.--12
noon for boys & girls ages 4--13.
Bible stories, singing, games, crafts, &
snacks. Free of charge. All welcome.
Tues., July 5 Welcome to the annual
Community Strawberry Social Supper
in the Port Perry Arena community

room (Reach Street at Old Simcoe
Street) at 6:00 pm. Adults $10.00,
Children 6 and under free. Musical
entertainment following the supper.
Hosted by the Women’s Institutes
from Scugog Island, Uxbridge,
Sandford, Gamebridge, Shirley and
Zephyr. Contact 905 852 7128 for
further information.
Thur., July 7 Cruise In The fabulous gathering of classic vehicles at
Living Waters, 141 Reach St. From 6
p.m. till dusk. Entertainment by Dorn
Francis and food!
Fri., July 8 Fridays at the Foster
Diana Davis, Flute and Crystal
Bowls. 7:30 p.m.
Fri., July 8, 9:30 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a 2.5 hr., 11+ km moderate to fast
loop hike in Durham Forest. Meet at
the Durham Forest parking area on the
east side of the 7th Conc., 1 km south
of Durham Rd. 21. Garry Niece 905655-8040
Sat., July 9, 7:00 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a hike on the Al Shaw side Trail. This
is a 1+ hr., 4+ km moderate pace
hike. Meet at the trail entrance on the
west side of Conc. 6, 1.5 km south of
Durham Rd. 21. Garry Niece 905655-8040.
Sat., July 9 Garden Tour
10
a.m. - 5 p.m. See pages 6 and 23 for
more info.
Sat., July 9 " Ride for the
Moraine" Ride your motorcycle to
Zephyr Community Centre at 10:00
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am to ride along the moraine in support of the Oak Ridges Moraine Land
Trust. Return route to Zephyr for an
afternoon community BBQ and viewing of motorcycles. Ride: $15 BBQ
$5. All Welcome. 905-473-9523.
Sat., July 9 Uxbridge Bands at
King Henry’s Arms Two Uxbridge
bands, Beta Porn and Juice, perform
beginning at 10 p.m. downstairs at
King Henry’s.
Upcoming...
Thur., July 14 Cruise In The fabulous gathering of classic vehicles at
Living Waters, 141 Reach St. From 6
p.m. till dusk. Entertainment by Bill
McKee and food!
Fri., July 15
Fridays at the
Foster Mary Dube, Singer and
Gwyneth Reid, Harp. 7:30 p.m.
Fri., July 15 Friday Night Fly-in
at Greenbank Airport Open
House 5pm- Dusk. Come meet the
pilots, see the planes, Balloon rides.
Food and refreshments, free admission, public welcome.
Sat., July 16 7:00 a.m. The Oak
Ridges Trail Association is hosting
a hike on the Al Shaw side Trail. This
is a 1+ hr., 4+ km moderate pace
hike. Meet at the trail entrance on the
west side of Conc. 6, 1.5 km south of
Durham Rd. 21. No dogs please.
Joan Taylor 905-477-2161.
Ongoing....
Uxbridge Youth Centre Hours
Monday to Friday 3 - 9pm. Saturday
12 - 5pm.

within a play. It is a timeless
story of how when people are a
little down in the dumps, they
rally together, turn the situation
around and there is always a
happy ending!
The songs featured are well
known to all ages, many of the
younger actors in the show have
danced to "We're in the

Money". Other popular songs
are Shuffle Off to Buffalo,
Lullaby of Broadway and the
title song. Dancing is featured
prominently in this production
and Shira Forsyth, choroeographer for Joseph and the Amazing
Technicolor Dreamcoat, is getting
the cast in good shape for the
jazz and tap numbers in this pro-

This
Friday
at the
Foster
7:30 p.m. 9449 Concession 7
Admission by Donation

JULY 1 - MIKE BURNS

JULY 8 - DIANA DAVIS

Mike Burns is a 30 year veteran of the York Regional Police and still loves his job. He has been performing locally in
the Markham, Stouffville area pubs for a number of years. He also currently hosts a radio program on Stouffville's own
community radio station: Whistle Radio. Diana plays native American Flutes and Quartz Crystal Singing Bowls. On
hearing the bowls and flutes many people experience a deep feeling of serenity and peace. She has spent a lifetime in
the arts, careers as a professional ballet dancer, an exhibiting visual artist and always a great love of music. Since
retiring from an active career in arts education she has devoted herself to music making and the healing power of
sound.

Recycled Golf Balls Dozen for $5,
benefitting
Cottage
Hospital
Foundation. Available at Cottage
Hospital Gift Shop or Family Health
Clinic.
Dreamfeather
Summer
Volleyball... every THURSDAY June
30-Sept 1... 6:00-8:00..Youth-Teen
Developmental League....8:00-10:00
..Adult Competitive Pick-Up...Indoor
Sand Courts. All Serious Players
Welcome ...not Recreational play..
info contact Larry at 905.649.6309
or
dream.feather@hotmail.com
www.dream-feather.com
Come down to Fast Eddie's Diner
every Sunday afternoon (noon - 5) this
summer for "Sunday Cruisin' For
Charity". Each week there will be
door prizes and a 50/50 draw with a
portion of the proceeds donated to
Precious Minds Support Services. Fast
Eddies is located on 4029 Brock
Road.
Uxbridge Farmers’ Market
Fresh produce and much, much more.
Every Sunday till Thanksgiving from 9
a.m. to 1 p.m. at Uxbridge Arena.
Hospital Auxiliary “Chances
Are” Store on Bascom Street accepting good summer clothing. Proceeds to
Cottage Hospital.
If you have a community event you’d
like us to mention, please contact us at
cosmosboyce@powergate.ca or 905852-1900. The deadline for our next
issue is 6 p.m. Sunday.

Outdoor Sunset Yoga Mondays at

Tappin’ the night away on 42nd Street
Ryleepuss Productions is pleased
to bring a summer theatre event
to the Uxbridge Music Hall.
42nd Street is a song and dance
extravaganza! The play is based
on the 1933 movie of the same
name and was re-written for the
stage in 1980 for modern audiences. The play is set during the
great depression and is a play

7:45 p.m. Uxbridge Historical Centre.
Drop-in $8 per class, bring your own
mat.

duction.
Charles O'Connor, of Scugog
Choral Society and Oshawa
Little Theatre, has picked a great
cast of characters to entertain
you. Jackie Crawford, who has
accompanied many choral and
theatre groups, has joined the
team and has done a fabulous
job with the choral and solo
numbers in 42nd Street.
Audiences will recognize some
faces in the cast, but will also be
delighted with some new and
very talented actors, singers and
dancers.
42nd Street will be playing at
the Uxbridge Music Hall from
Sunday July 3 to Saturday July
16. Tickets are $10 for all seats
on July 3rd and July 6th, the
remaining dates tickets will be
priced at $19 for adults and $12
for youth 13 yrs and under.
Tickets are available at Select Art
Gallery on Brock St in Uxbridge
905-852-5010.

Tom Doherty
BA, MDiv

Counselling and Psychotherapy
Individual, Couples and Family
tom@dohertycounselling.com
www.dohertycounselling.com

905.640.4839
416.910.7284

GOING

GREEN
AT 410 AUTO

Specializing in

Rick Callaghan

Volkswagen
Audi
Hybrid
Porsche
European & Asian

UÊ, ÊVÕÀÌiÃÞÊV>ÀÊÊLÞÊ>««ÌiÌ®
UÊ9iÃ]ÊÜiÊ`Ê iÃÌVÃ¶
UÊÞLÀ`]Ê iÃi
ÊÊ>`Ê iVÌÀVÊ-«iV>ÃÌ

138 Sandiford Dr.,
Unit 5, Stouffville

905-642-2886 or 1-877-410-2886(AUTO)
www.410auto.ca
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Extra-Terrestrial Tidbits

Meet Me @ the Library

by Stan Taylor

by Shannon Fleming
and Sean Wetselaar

DRACO

THE DRAGON
Draco the Dragon was especially significant about
5000 years ago. Thuban was the North Celestial
Pole Star. Pharoah Khufu, who ruled Egypt around
2550 BC, would have been knowledgeable about
Thuban's position. Khufu was buried in the largest
of the Giza pyramids. From his burial chamber are
two skinny shafts that open at the outer sides of the
pyramid. Scholars for years though they were air
shafts until the 1960s. It was discovered that one of
the shafts pointed toward Thuban while the other
pointed toward Orion's Belt, which symbolized
Osiris.

The mythology surrounding Draco is detailed and
diversified. To obtain information about what the
ancient Greeks, Romans, Babylonians, Chinese,
Norse, and Persians believed about Draco, log onto
http://starryskies.com/The_sky/constellations/dra
co.html . It's an exciting read.
The moon for July is called the Full Buck Moon
(when deers' antlers push out of their foreheads),
Full Thunder Moon (when thunderstorms are
more abundant than during other months), or the
Full Hay Moon.

Program aimed at young shutterbugs
A photographic mentoring/learning program will
allow 20 local young people from the Uxbridge
area to express their creative passions.
"This workshop will help youth bring out their
ability their to see the world in a slightly different
light," says Stuart Blower, a professional photographer and one of the organizers of the event. "It will
allow participants to express themselves through
the photographic medium."
The final prints will be shown at the Celebration
of the Arts juried art show, September 20-25, 2011
at the Township office, 51 Toronto St. S. The
Uxbridge Celebration of the Arts festival is pleased
to present this as part of its 26th year.
Under the guidance of Blower and co-organizer
Marni Grossman, another local professional photographer, youth will create original images on the
theme of Uxbridge’s modern/ historical amalgamation, designed to explore the historical aspects of
our town and blend them with the modern.
During hands-on and mentoring workshops, students will learn a variety of photographic techniques and perspectives to help them capture their
own vision. They will also work with computer
software and professional printing equipment to
help create their final photographs.
"We are looking for people who want to interpret,
express and create with openness for learning,"

Grossman says.
Entrants must submit a short written essay outlining their passion and creative desires as well as why
this program is for them by July 10, 2011. Up to
five photos can be submitted, but are not necessary.
Info should be sent to sblower@stadam.com or
marni@marnigrossman.com.
The Uxbridge Celebration of the Arts is an annual arts and culture festival celebrating art in all its
forms. The month-long event features the worldrenowned Uxbridge Studio Tour, battle of the
youth bands, juried art show for adults and kids,
sculpture symposium, culinary samplings, famous
author speaker series and more.
For more information, visit www.celebrationofthearts.ca or call Stuart Blower at 905-852-2729.

Splash
This summer at the Uxbridge
Public Library, we’re continuing
the tradition of outstanding summer programming with another
two months of regular activities.
The theme this year is “Splash”,
featuring such innovations in children’s programming as beach-,
underwater- and sea monsterthemed days at the library, and
such old standbys as the reading
club.
Registration is now open for the
July classes, with ticket prices ranging from three to four dollars per
person per class. Each week has a
different theme, ranging from the
aptly-named “Splash” to “Monster
Mash”, and from “Fairy Tales” to
“Music”. Children must be registered prior to the day of their program, and must be paid for upon
registration.
Last year our summer programs
were run with a jungle theme and
were highly successful, with a large
turnout for each class. The reading program was also very popular.
With the overwhelming success we
experienced last year, it went without saying that we’d try for another successful year of summer programming.
Our summer programs coordinator this year is Ryan Eastman, and
if you have any questions about the
programs, you can reach either

Helping you be ready for life!
Best 5 year GIC rate
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him or Pam Noble at 905-8529747. Ryan has come at the program this year with a tremendous
amount of enthusiasm and zeal.
He has been hard at work planning
the summer’s activities for several
weeks, and they promise to be
some excellent events.
Pre-registration for the August
programs will begin on July 11.
We can’t wait to see you at the
library this summer!
What’s New: We have several
new Young Adult items in, including The Last Little Blue Envelope
by Maureen Johnson and A
Visitor’s Guide to Mystic Falls: Your
Favourite Authors on The Vampire
Diaries.

CONTENTS
SALE OF
ANTIQUES
The former owner of
RGW Antiques from
Stouffville is moving to a
smaller residence, and is
selling most of his personal
furniture and paintings.
Included are a circa 1880
Queen Anne dining room
suite, a 19th century gate
leg cherry table, a
mahogany corner cabinet,
two beautiful book cases,
couches, small tables, many
original oil and watercolour
paintings, and much more.

BY APPOINTMENT ONLY

RRSP OR TFSA?
We can help you make the
right choice. Call today.

EVANS FINANCIAL SERVICES
38 TORONTO STREET NORTH, UNIT #2,
(905) 852-3184 www.investsmart.ca

Call 905-852-1807
or Glenn Woods at
Woods & Woods,
905-852-1810.

SALE ENDS JULY 6

Interior Design Services
~Colour Consultation ~Space Planning
~Blinds and Shutters ~Custom Draperies
~Furniture and Finishes
~Kitchen and Washroom Design

Ashley Armstrong

416.671.3249 asharmstrong676@hotmail.com

UXBRIDGE MEMORIAL COMPANY
108 Brock Street West, Uxbridge L9P 1P4
Dave & Lori Tomkinson
Tel: 905-852.3472 • 1-888-672-4364 • Fax: 905-852-0085
uxmemco@interhop.net
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Cosmos Business Bulletin Board
PROMOTE
your business
here!
ONLY
$20/week

STAN - Your Local
Handyman

Give me a call - No job too small

905.852.6970 or
(cell) 416-705-6970
stanski@sympatico.ca

URBAN RENEWAL
•
•
•
•
•

Home Renovations
Handyman Services
22 Years Experience
Fully Equipped From A to Z
An Affordable Solution to
Your Repair Needs

905-852-2826 or
416-802-9672

Tree Service
905-852-5313

ISA Certified Arborists
Established 1981 - Fully Insured
• Bucket Trucks, Professional Climbers
• Pruning, Removals, Stump Grinding

David Watts, B.Sc. (Agr.)

www.uxbridgetreeservice.com

TABLES
TABLES

TABLES

TABLES
Early Style Canadian
Handcrafted Pine Furniture

905-852-2275
www.gilldercroft.com

IT TIME YOU

GILLDERCROFT?

9269
3rd Concession

DECK SOLUTIONS

Garage Doors

UPRIGHT

ISN’T
OWNED A

DOOR
SERVICE

GARAGE DOORS•ELECTRIC OPERATORS
Fast dependable service & repairs
Sales & installation of quality doors and operators

905-852-1981
www.uprightdoorservice.com
We offer a 10 year pro-rated warranty on
spring & cable repairs

~ Revitalize and Protect
Your Grey and Weathered Deck
~ Increase the Value of
Your Home by Restoring Your
Interior / Exterior Wood

For more details and a free
estimate call: 905-904-1585
decksolutions3@gmail.com

HANDCRAFTING
CUSTOM

PINE
FURNITURE
SINCE

1973

LowFUNERAL
& Low
Limited
DIRECTORS
130 Years in Business – 5 Generations
Honesty • Integrity • Fair Prices
Since 1875

Uxbridge Chapel - 23 Main St. S. 905-852-3073
Port Perry Chapel - 1763 Reach St. 905-985-7331

ARE YOU
CELEBRATING:
• the birth
of a child?
• a wedding?
• a landmark anniversary?
• coming to a new home in Uxbridge?
You may qualify for a unique,
personalized Keepsake Gift,
compliments of community-minded sponsors.
“Community is an important Safety Net”

For information,
contact Tamara McKenney
at 905-862-0796.

THE

WORD OF THE WEEK
“ If you have good sense, you
will learn all you can, but
foolish talk will soon destroy
you.” - Proverbs 10:14
UXBRIDGE
BRANCH

905-852-3162

www.biblesociety.ca

Home & Business Maintenance

Decks and Fences

GTO
Custom Concepts

RIGHT HAND
MAN

LANDSCAPING & PROPERTY
RESTORATION
We create, maintain and restore
all exterior surfaces and spaces.
Please ask us about our small space
European outdoor spa design

DON'T DELAY CALL
BRIAN LOPATRIELLO TODAY!
416.659.4610

L. MARTINS
PAINTING
Interior & Exterior
Wallpapering,
drywall & plaster repairs
Crown moulding Home renovations

905-852-7129

Uxbridge - Cell

647-333-7746
DECKS AND FENCES

Your Best Man
for the Job!
www.myrighthandman.ca

Classified
FREE PICKUP OF ANY TYPE OF METAL,
GOOD OR NOT: Appliances, AC, microwaves,
batteries, propane tanks, any type of wire,
BBQs, computers, plumbing fixture, pianos, cars,
trucks, boats, trailers, farm machinery, skidoos,
lawnmowers, motorcycles, etc, etc. NOTHING
TOO BIG OR SMALL, WE TAKE IT ALL. We also
clean out sheds, barns, garages, stores, factories.
905-952-9844 or 905-473-1907. 7/21
FOR SALE: Cedar posts and railings for fencing.
$10 each. Doug at 905-640-6006. 6/30
FOR RENT: Uxbridge 2 Bedroom apartment for
rent. $850 p/mo. Freshly painted and recently
renovated with laminate floors. Big bright picture window overlooks park. Storage and parking. Hydro is extra. Call Kim 905-852-4540.
7/14
STABLE WORK WANTED. Very responsible
17 year old would like summer employment.
Please call (905) 852-5615. 7/14
HELP WANTED: Hay cutter/baler, preference
given to inclusion of an elevator. 905-852-7634.
7/14
FOR SALE: Antique 9-piece wanut dining room
suite, Queen Anne style circa 1880, includes 6
chairs, buffet, china cabinet, table with one leaf.
905-852-1810 or 905-852-1807. 6/30
ANTIQUES FOR SALE: Downsizing, lots of
items including tables, book cases, couches, etc.
and original paintings from the 19th century.
905-852-1810 or 905-852-1807. 6/30
COTTAGE FOR RENT - HALIBURTON
AREA - Beautiful cottage located on Kushog
Lake with a clean sandy beach, (great for kids)
4 bedrooms, 1 bathroom, fully equipped with a

dishwasher, BBQ, satelite TV and a paddle boat.
All you need to bring is your linens and food.
$1050 per week. Call or email for availability
905-852-1106
or kj.calbert@yahoo.com
6/30
RESPONSIBLE, RESPECTFUL AND ENTHUSIASTIC GRADE 12 STUDENT available to
provide summer day care for your children. I
am very experienced and am available for flexible hours. Looking forward to keeping your children busy and having fun with them this summer!! Contact Heather at 905-852-1480 or at
647-822-7878. 6/30
ANTIQUE ENGLISH PRAM - Marmot
Carriage Makers, England, 1950's. Same as Q.
Eliz. had for Charles, Silver Star, good condition. $125.00 Lynda Baird, 905-852-7507,
and Crestliner Steel 14' V Hull, 20 hsp. Evinrude,
and trailer. Good condition. $775 or Best Offer.
6/30
WANTED: Standing hay. 416-571-1081.
7/28
FOR SALE: Muskoka chairs, sanded, ready to
stain or paint your favourite colours. $65. Also
footstools, $25. 905-852-4936. 7/21
PORTUGUESE CLEANING LADY AVAILABLE: Pet friendly, good references. 416-6249827. 7/14
RECEPTIONIST REQUIRED for new business
in Uxbridge. Call 416-451-9320. 7/14
FOR SALE: Three-wheel scooter. $500 firm.
Call Len 905-862-4017. 7/14
COUNTRY FACILITY, large banquet rooms
available for family reunions, weddings, bridal
showers, meetings, stags, etc. Three public golf

courses, large outside patio and bbq. Great food.
Personal mini or fundraising golf tournaments
minimum 20 guests. Convenient to the 404.
Located Stouffville Road and Warden. Call for
group rates. Rolling Hills Golf Club – Telephone
905-888-1955. 12808 Warden Avenue,
Stouffville. 9/8
CALLING ALL MOTIVATED WOMEN who
would like to work from home on their own
schedule. Do you wish you could be home with
your children? Do you need to top up your
retirement fund? Would you like to earn extra
cash monthly? Would you appreciate having a
great support team to help you every step of the
way? E-mail Elaine for more information to see
if this might be a perfect fit for your life at
dreamconnection@live.ca 7/28
OFFICE FOR SALE: Desk $225, Workstation
$295, Chair $25, Filing Cabinet $30, Projection
Screen $40; Sewing Cabinet $30; Sony Digital
Audio/Video Centre w Speakers, CD Player &
cabinet $350; Typewriter & Ribbon $100; Skates
-Men's Bauer s10, Ladies CCM s8 $35@; 905852-751 7/14
MOVING SALE: Contents of guest house: beds
and furniture, toaster oven, microwave. Also
drop-leaf Duncan Fyfe table, cane rocker.
Outdoors: 2 canoes, utility trailer. Other items as
well. Call 905-852-3517 or email
george.pratt@sympatico.ca. 7/21
HELP WANTED: Dog walker, student – two big
dogs need walking mornings– half hour. Near
Elgin Park. Must be reliable. Weekdays only.
Please call Melanie 416-898-5476. 7/14

COSMOS CLASSIFIEDS
Classifieds are now $5 plus HST per week for up to 20 words,
$10 plus HST for up to 40 words.
Payable in advance by cash, cheque or credit card.
Contact: cosmosboyce@powergate.ca or 905-852-1900
Deadline: Monday 5:30 p.m.
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Altona Inn

from page 24

It is vital that any project to restore and preserve
any historic buildings includes ongoing maintenance of the properties. The Mennonite Church
(photo below) has an active congregation and
funding plans to pay for upkeep of the building
and churchyard. If the Altona Inn is to be restored,
a massive fundraising effort will be required. In
addition, a tenant will have to be found who will
take on the responsibility.
Ingrid Svelnis, Chief Administrative Officer of
Uxbridge, explained the situation very well.
“There are really a couple of challenges here, one
being renovations to the buildings and the ongoing cost of this and secondly having the necessary revenue streams in place to ensure you can
look after the day to day operations such as utilities, insurance, maintenance, etc. Finding the tenant who can cover those costs is also the challenge
which is why it was difficult for Heritage Uxbridge
and would be equally difficult for the Township to
take on this project.”
Transport Canada has a large inventory of buildings on the airport lands and not enough financial
resources to fix and maintain every property there.
A number of buildings have been demolished in
recent years, and more will follow. Responding to
a request for information, Transport Canada said,
“The current demolition program
is based upon the need to remove

vacant structures that pose a health and safety risk
to the public and to first responders, such as firefighters. Despite taking extensive and costly measures to secure structures including security patrols,
people continue to break into these buildings to
undertake criminal activity including arson.
Transport Canada will demolish vacant structures
in order to eliminate this threat to public safety.”
It seems the fate of this historic Inn may be the
same as so many other old buildings. Unless someone with very deep pockets or a strong network of
committed restoration enthusiasts comes along the
Altona Inn, as well as the hamlet, will become a
sidebar to local history. The pioneer settlers resting
in the quaint cemetery will be remembered at the
annual dedication ceremony in the little
Mennonite Church, but Altona itself will cease to
exist.
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As Precious Minds kicks off the 2011 season of BLAZE Summer Camp, they are grateful for the
generosity of Uxperience and our surrounding community. The cost of running a camp for children and youth with developmental disabilities is very high and Precious Minds thanks our
community for coming around us to support BLAZE Summer Camp and the families that benefit from it. The $5000 Uxperience donation was made in the memory of Ryan Vanderpost, an
Uxbridge teen who loved working at summer camps. Pictured: George Hempen - Executive
Chair, Cheryl Hinzel - Show Director, Sharon Butchart – Precious Minds, Anita Jacques Proceeds Committee, Laura Kelland - Show Producer. Photo submitted.

Mac Boucher misses cut at U.S. Mid-Amateur
Uxbridge golfer Mac Boucher
played a great second round
Tuesday at the U.S. Amateur Public
Links Championship in Oregon.
He shot a two-over-par 73, among
the leaders on that day. It wasn’t
enough to go on to match play,
however, as he began the tourney
with a disastrous plus-25 on

Monday. The cut was at 11-over,
which means Mac would have easily qualified with a good opening
round.
Mac now returns home for the
Ontario Amateur later this month.
He hopes to bring his Jekyll game
here, and leave Mr. Hyde back in
Oregon.

One Stop
Shopping
www.deanwatsonchrysler.ca

• New • Used
• Service • Parts
Dean Watson Auto Sales
253 Toronto Street South

905-852-3313

VIEWPOINTS

The feature car at the Living Water Community Church Thurs. evening "cruise
in" was a beautiful 1968 Plymouth Barracuda Formula "S" owned by Ron
Melong of Siloam.
Photo by Rob Holtby

H

ow well do you know the highways and byways of
Uxbridge Township? The first person each week to call
into our office number, 905-852-1900, and correctly
identify the location of our photo, will receive a prize; this
week, it’s two tickets for 42nd Street at the Music Hall. Last
week’s viewpoint was not guessed. Hint: think education.
We’ll have the answer next week. Photo by Renee Leahy.

Summer Special
Pick-Up Triple Mix
$35 / Utility Trailer

TREAT YOUR CANADA DAY BARBECUE TO SOME OF
OUR !5 FLAVOURS OF FLATTENED CHICKEN!

•
•
•
•
•

Free Range Poultry
Farm Fresh Beef
Ontario Lamb
Preservative-Free Deli Meats
Hormone-Free Meats

3 Brock Street West
OPEN SUNDAYS 11 a.m. - 4 p.m.

Wholesale Prices Pick up or Delivery
• New Mulch Products • Triple Mix
• Screenings • Crushed Stone
• Field Stone • River Rock
• MULCH & TRIPLE MIX NOW BAGGED!

SANDFORD SAND & GRAVEL
536 Sandford Road

905-852-4974

Open Weekdays 7 a.m. - 5 p.m.
Closed Saturday and Sunday
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Altona Inn seems doomed to desolation
by Nancy Melcher
If you search “Altona” in Wikipedia, you
will discover that it is a ghost town on the
Uxbridge-Pickering Town Line. “Ghost
town” - the phrase conjures up images from
the Wild West: dust devils swirling down
empty streets, doors hanging from one
hinge, tumbleweeds rolling by, and desolation. If you drive along the townline road to
Concession 2, you will see that very little
remains of the once bustling town.
Altona was once the hub of development
in this area. Settled in the early1800's by
Mennonites from Pennsylvania, there was a
saw mill, grist mill, woolen mill, general
store, post office, school house, hotel and
two churches by the mid 1850's, when the
hamlet's population was about 200. There
were regular stage coaches to the neighbouring town of Stouffville as well as to
Toronto.
However, when the railway was built far-

ther west through Stouffville, the focus for
development shifted there. Altona was no
longer the most important community and
began to decline. In 1910 there were only
100 inhabitants.
“When the train went to Stouffville,
Altona just died,” local resident Susan
Cogar laments.
More recent transportation plans have further eroded life in the quiet hamlet. Plans
for the Pickering Airport place Altona
directly under the flight path of one of the
runways. If the airport is built, aircraft will
thunder past 300 meters above. Everything
except the Mennonite Church and
Cemetery has been expropriated for the airport, sealing the fate of this pioneer community. It's now part of the Airport Green
Space Preserve.
The Altona Inn sits at the northeast corner
of the Townline road and Concession 2. It
was built in 1858, and served travellers for
6 0

years. It then became a grocery store, and
finally was turned into apartments around
1921. It has been given a heritage designation under the Ontario Heritage Act. This
legislation is intended to protect buildings
of historic or cultural value from demolition.
The Inn “was a prime example of the neoclassical building style which was rare in
this locality”. Heritage Uxbridge was interested in the building and in 2009 they had
several talks with Transport Canada. Plans
included using the building for an Oak
Ridges Moraine learning centre or an agricultural museum. Letters of support for
efforts to save the building and property
were sent by then Transport Minister John
Baird, Durham MP Bev Oda, Durham
MPP John O'Toole and other local agencies.
However this spring the committee had to
abandon their plans. Councillor Pat
Mikuse, who sits on the
Heritage
Uxbridge
Committee, sent a report indicating that rising costs and difficulty trying to establish longterm plans and fundraising
had forced them to sacrifice
the dream of preserving the
old Inn.
“We don't have anybody who
is experienced with one- and
five-year planning or fundraising,” she explained.
Estimates from two local
companies, based on studies of
the building, are for costs of
roughly $500,000 to restore
the site. In 2009, Heritage

Uxbridge was offered $30,000 from
Transport Canada. At that time, it would
have cost about the same amount of money
just to knock down the structure. Every
year that passes means the building deteriorates more and more.
In a recent visit to the community, it was
clear to see the Inn has fallen into disrepair.
As with so many other expropriated buildings on the proposed airport lands, it has
been boarded up and the surrounding land
abandoned. Shingles curl on the roof;
seedlings sprout in the remaining eavestrough; trees grow right next to the foundation; weeds are the greenery instead of
lawn; plywood sheets lean against the foundation to shield holes in the structure from
the weather.
It sits in stark contrast to the Altona
Mennonite Church and cemetery on the
Southeast corner (in the municipality of
Pickering). Neatly cut grass surrounds the
simple brick building; well-maintained
grave stones dot the cemetery; new wooden
posts and interlocking chains indicate parking areas; sunlight sparkles off the clean
glass windows.
This property was saved from expropriation by the efforts of the late Joe
Nighswander, a direct descendant of one of
the original Pennsylvania pioneer families
who settled the area. It is still an active
cemetery. Two services are held here each
year, and all of the donations collected pay
for the grass-cutting. Following their
Mennonite beliefs and traditions, the Board
of Directors and congregation come together periodically to maintain the property, as
shown by the new posts.
continued page 23

