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From the
Editor’s desk...
Seasons
Greetings

W

here does the time go? Seems like only a few months ago lockdown
was imposed. Most started planning out all the projects they could
get done. And yes, I did get lots accomplished but there is still a garage and
basement full of stuff to work on. That is okay I guess, looks like we’ll be
hunkerin’ down for another few months, maybe till spring so more time to
putter.
The year draws to a close and Christmas is being celebrated throughout
December. But oh, what a different Christmas this will be for many.
Gatherings will be (or should be) limited in size and bubbles (your circle). It
will be hard but looking ahead, this is the only way we can stay safe. There
is chatter about a vaccine but it is months away and will everyone take it?
So for now, stay safe and consider your gatherings with caution.
Thank you for picking up a copy of Backroads each month. I enjoy
putting it together and sharing the great contributions of the many writers
and the support of the advertisers make it possible so a special thank you to
them too! Merry Christmas and peace to all.
Published by a local gal...

Jude

Honey Pie
by Megan Heartilly

He tossed the bundle of flyers onto the passenger seat. They scattered, some slipping into the footwell, immediately
soaking through with slush from the floor mat where they would stay until the summer heat fused the paper with the
rubber. A bright orange E flared to life on the dash at the same time the car engine roared. He hoped he had enough
gas to make it home.
Christmas lights dusted with snow winked at him through the crack in the windshield as he drove. In the
driveway he scooped the papers up again—what remained on the seat, anyway—and instead deposited the mass
onto the kitchen table. A chill raised goosebumps on his arms as he took off his coat and he went hunting for his
warmest sweater.
On his way to the fridge to find food that could make a passable dinner he glanced at the table again. An
envelope had skittered out of the pile of colourful holiday ads and come to rest beneath the skinny plastic evergreen
on the table—his sad excuse for a Christmas tree. A droopy limb cast a spiked shadow on the paper. He never got
letters. Cautious, he reached for it.
The thick envelope paper was yellow like a coffee stain and wrinkled from abuse. He flipped it over a few times,
suspicious. It bore his address but no recipient name and the return address wasn't one he recognized. Not wanting
to tear into it like he normally would he instead grabbed the closest thing he could find to a letter opener, which
ended up being a butter knife. The glue on the envelope's seal gave way with some resistance and inside he found a
single page letter folded neatly, looking almost as worn as the outside. The handwriting was long and thin, the
letters stretched out like bubblegum.
It began only:

Hello, love.

Maybe it wasn't meant for him. He felt guilty, like he was reading someone else's mail, but it felt pointless to turn
back now. He continued reading.
I hope this letter finds you healthy as can be, all things considered. I'm hanging in there but Tim is
unwell these days. I stay home to do what I can for him but it isn't much.
It's been quite a year for us all, I know. The unrest in the world adds weight to our everyday
struggles. It's OK to be sad and it's OK to find it difficult. Some days I'm lonely even with Tim and
the dogs around. It's difficult to explain. I don't think I'm the only one feeling this way. Money is
short and the bills are long. But we always have each other. It won't be this way forever. I have to
believe that. There's a comfort in knowing you aren't the only one hurting. It's like a hug from a
friend when you're both sad. I guess this is my sad friend hug to you.
Did you watch any of that new show All in the Family? Tim and I love it. Great to take our
minds off things for a little while.
We hope to see you for Christmas. I have a new honey pie recipe I want you to try.
Keep your chin up. I'm rooting for you.
All my love,
Georgia
December 3rd, 1971
He neatly folded the letter back up and held it for a moment, feeling strangely as if someone had actually just given
him a hug.
Maybe the letter was for him after all.

W

elcome to
Curd on the
street, a
monthly column that
f o c u s e s
o n
introducing readers
to one of the worlds
most adored couples
“wine and cheese”.
Each month I will write
about a variety of
different cheeses and chat
by Lonita Kilbride Reed
a little about what pairs best
with that particular fromage.
Cheese in its various forms is such a
versatile and popular comfort food yet many do not realize that
there are hundreds of variations of what we know. As a
cheesemonger, my goal is to introduce my customers to some of
the lesser known varieties. So, for example if you often purchased
an aged cheddar how about trying an aged goat Gouda such as
Chèvre Grand Afneur or if you enjoy camembert how about
trying a washed rind cheese such as Pied-de-vent from Quebec?
And then there is wine. That wonderful beverage that many of
us became more familiar with during the pandemic shut down in
March, April and May. Like cheese there are hundreds of
varietals blends, regions and countries of origin, it can be quite
overwhelming. So, my goal is to ask you to step outside of your
comfort zone and try something different in both cheese and wine.
Life is too short and oh, there are so many delicious cheeses and
wines out there my friends!

As we approach the holidays and we are out
shopping for foods for entertaining, brie,
camembert and bloomy rind triple cream
cheeses tend to always being ones we gravitate
to.
Take for example Brie de Meaux which is a
traditional unpasteurized cow's milk, French
Brie that has a voluptuous paste and avour. It
is the perfect vessel for baking with a variety of
either fruits, sugar, chocolate, nuts and even
savoury toppings. Wrapped in pastry, the
possibilities are endless but my favourite is
simply served at room temperature with slices
of pear on a freshly baked baguette. Expect an
aroma of wild mushrooms with a hint of
ammonia. The avour is that of roasted
mushrooms, almond and fresh cream.
Pair with a lush white burgundy, Viognier or
lightly oaked Ontario chardonnay. Red wine
drinkers enjoy with a fruity lighter bodied Pinot
Noir. Not wanting to leave my beer drinking
friends out, try Brie with a beer that has red
berry or cherry notes such as Fruli or Rodenbach
fruitage for a delicious combo.
Over the last ve years bloomy rind cheeses
that look like small white cakes have become
very popular due to their rich over the top
luscious buttery texture and avour. Leading
the pack has been Chateau de Bourgogne.
Grand Crème Delin and Brillat Savarin from
France but Canadian cheesemakers have
created their own award-winning versions such
as Laliberté and Riopelle de I'Isle.
I do not suggest baking these cheeses as due to
their high butterfat they will become a runny
buttery mess. Always enjoy at room
temperature with fresh fruit or one of the many
compotes for cheese available at the market.
These cheeses are so lush I recommend
champagne or a sparkling wine made with
chardonnay grapes.
This past year has been one like no other we
have experienced so I say treat yourself and
indulge in something new and delicious and
open yourself up to a new wine and cheese
experience.
Lonita is a cheese educator and the owner of the Grape and
Wedge

Impaired
Driving
Provincial Constable J.R. (Joe) Ayotte
Community Safety/Media Oﬃcer
OPP, Peterborough County

If a ﬁrst-time oﬀender refuses the breath test, they'll receive
a $2,000 ﬁne.
The new legislation also makes it an oﬀence to have a BAC
of 80 mg or over within two hours of operating a vehicle —
either before or after driving.
A ﬁrst time oﬀence if found driving in the Warn Range (50
mg-79 mg of alcohol per 100 ml of blood) carries a 3-day
licence suspension and a $250 penalty. A second time
oﬀence within 5 years carries a 7-day licence suspension, a
$350 penalty and mandatory alcohol education program.
Subsequent oﬀences within 5 years carry tougher penalties.
In addition to the above penalties, the driver will also face a
$275 license reinstatement fee.

View From
The Cabin
by Rick de Haan

December Thoughts

C

louds danced across the evening sky, a spectrum of
colour emblazoned in their wind-driven haste. Lonely
pines upon a rocky island stood as testament to the
season---wind-twisted, desolate, silhouetted as scarecrows
against the fading light. Crashing waves pummelled the shore
with spumes of spray cascading over ice-slickened rocks.
The scene before me was stark, yet beautiful. The beauty
lay in its starkness, in its wildness, and in the raw power I felt
and heard in the wind and the waves. I was alone, but not
lonely. I felt a thrill deep within me as I stood braced against
the wind with cold hands thrust deep in my pockets. Then, like
the rushing waves, thoughts of the season ﬂooded my mind.
December is now upon us---still autumn on the calendar.
Fall colours are but a memory. The hardwood forests appear as
mantles of grey on the distant hills with trunks and limbs
standing bare to the winds. Their garlands of gold, orange and
scarlet, long ago fallen, now lay in brown profusion upon the
forest ﬂoor.
It's much quieter on the lake these days. It is rare to see
even a ﬁshing boat out on the cold, dark waters. Those that
have enjoyed the Kawarthas during the milder seasons have
left, for the most part, and only the hardy locals remain.
This is a capricious time of year---charged with a current of
potential and unpredictability. Usually, early December, like
most of November, doesn't feel like fall anymore . . . and it
doesn't feel like winter yet either. It's kind of an in-between
time---a "ﬁfth season" if you will. The landscape seems to hang
in the balance between the striking colours of autumn and the
sparkling depths of a snowy winter . . . waiting for something
to happen.
December is a month of anticipation and excitement as
preparations are made for the holidays. There's nothing more
heartwarming than watching a child's eyes light up at the
mere mention of Christmas, with its colourful lights, the

decorated tree in a place of honour, and a blanket of ﬂuffy snow
with thick ﬂakes falling from a cloud-ﬁlled sky.
Don't we all get just a little excited about the approaching
holidays, and the memories it awakens deep within us? To some
it's the busyness, the shopping, the coming of Santa, or the
warmth of family times that spark anticipation for the season. To
others its celebrating the holidays in accordance with their
ethnic and/or religious roots. For many of us it's the
remembrance of the birth of Christ that is the main theme,
celebrated with all the traditions that are individually held dear.
This year, however, celebrations will likely be different than
what would be the norm. Hopefully we can all make it work, and
include those who will be alone---in a safe way---and still enjoy
the season.
But, as I stood musing upon this windy shore below the cabin,
marvelling at the darkening purple and orange sky silhouetting
the islands with their lonely trees, I found myself looking forward
to whatever may come along in this unprecedented month of
December. And I was comforted by the fact that I believe the same
hand that pushes the wind and the waves will also guide me, us,
through this stormy time of uncertainty, and that this holiday
season . . . this Christmas . . . is one we will always remember.
*******
Rick de Haan is an artist and creative writer. To view his paintings and read his writings,
visit "Rick de Haan Wilderness Art" on Facebook.
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705-656-1200
accuratetax@nexicom.net
accuratetax.ca

Woodlands Plaza
Woodview

Interesting stories, articles and photographs
are a welcomed addition to Apsley Backroads.
Please submit by the 15th of the month prior.
All submissions are considered.

THE SILENT OLD MILL
Every so often we go out and drive around
to see if we can find some old ghost town
People don't realize there isn't a few
and most times looking we find more than two
We enjoy seeing old buildings wherever we go
even though some are rickety that you know
Some are used as before or are now a home
while others aren't recognized in a bush all alone
Its sad to see old buildings with character disappearing
as no one for new buildings will ever be cheering
On Nov 7 we drove down a road called Grist Mill
and found one there at the bottom of a hill
I don't know its age but its been there for years
to see it in poor shape filled my eyes with tears
We can see the farmers there many years ago
pulling up with their wagons and hollering Whoa
The wagons were full of grain from farms near and far
drawn by horses as no farmer owned a truck or car
As the creek was dammed the pond gave the power
to turn the stone grinding grain into wheat flour
The grain was put in the hopper falling under the stone
while the farmers waited with sacks to take the flour home
As they waited the farmers talked and heard whats new
since they were always home with plenty to do
The farmers were happy taking flour to the wife
where she was happy with less work and some strife
Each mill was always busy in the fall every year
grinding grain with the stones and squeaking gears
The mills are all closed now the wheat is sent away
and for a poorer quality flour a very high price we pay
Written by Winston E. Ralph
Bancroft, Ontario.
Sent in by Sharon Misener

APSLEY PHARMACY
GIFTWARE GREETING CARDS TOYS CLOTHING
FAX & COPY SERVICE
705-656-3301
705-656-1764 FAX

SENIOR DISCOUNT 20%
1ST WEEK OF MONTH

135 Burleigh St.,

Laurie Corbett
Sales representative

Cell: 705-875-0445
Office: 705-656-4422
limericklaurie@gmail.com
#teamMaryBrown

A Different Kind of Christmas
by Marjorie Wilson

W

e do understand that 2020 Christmas may be celebrated a
little differently. We like to think of Christmas as a time of
family celebration and happy times for the children.
For those of us with long memories the reality is a little different. I
remember happy times, sad times and sometimes just a strange
Christmas.
The very ﬁrst Christmas that I remember was both very happy and quite
different. In 1936 my parents agreed to have three children between the
ages of three and six stay with us at Christmas. The family was having a
difﬁcult time. We did not know the children so I travelled with the
children's father by train, ﬁrst into Montreal where we changed trains,
then on south to the village of Eastman, Quebec. I think my job, as a ﬁve
year old, was to play with these children so they would be happy to come
back to my home for a visit. That seemed to work. On the way home we
stayed overnight in Montreal. I just remember lots of people all
speaking Swedish which I did not understand. With all those children to
play with Christmas was lots of fun!
The next really strange Christmas happened in 1940. I was nine and my
brother was seven years old. Our mother had just come home from
hospital and so was in bed. Dad had hired a woman to care for us but she
left to spend Christmas with her family. In theory our father would have
looked after Christmas but he managed to get the ﬂu and was also in bed.
To complicate things a little further there was a really huge snow storm,
blocking roads, etc. The mail from Eaton's containing our gifts did not
arrive. Our grandparent's gifts were also stopped by the storm. Dad
managed to come downstairs long enough to open a tin of tomato soup
for our Christmas dinner. Happily, eventually, everyone recovered and
the gifts arrived. I don't remember feeling especially upset. Just seemed
to take it all in stride and thought it a bit strange.
One Christmas I must admit that I did get a bit upset. Our tree looked a
little bare. Maybe that was the year our cat decided to climb the tree
with disastrous results. I spent all day Saturday popping corn, then
stringing them with thread and needle. I thought the tree looked lovely.
The next morning the tree looked a bit different with only strands of
white threads here and there. My brother had eaten every last kernel of
corn!
I am sure that we will ﬁnd ways to celebrate Christmas this year. The
members of the board of the Bancroft North Hastings Heritage Museum
do hope that this is a happy Christmas for you.
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1925

obert Carr Harris of Maple Green, New Brunswick patented a
"Railway Screw Snow Excavator" in 1870. In 1923, Robert E. Cole
patented a snowplow that operated by using cutters and a fan to
blow snow from a surface. Various other innovations also occurred.
However, it is Arthur Sicard (1876–1946) who is generally credited as
the inventor of the ﬁrst practical snow blower. In 1925 Sicard
completed his ﬁrst prototype, based on a concept he described in 1894.
He founded Sicard Industries in Sainte-Thérèse, Quebec and by 1927 his
vehicles were in use removing snow from the roadways of the town of
Outremont, now a borough of Montreal. His company is now a division
of SMI-Snowblast, Inc. of Watertown, New York.

Kawar tha
Docks
Designs for
Waterfront Living

Thank you Wikipedia

This look like it could
be an accident waiting
to happen! Thankfully
m a n y s a f e t y
improvements have
been made over the
years.

705-931-1497
jeﬀ@kawarthadocks.com

www.kawarthadocks.com

COUNCIL’S
CORNER
Township of North Kawartha
by Mayor Carolyn Amyotte

Please visit www.northkawartha.ca for all things municipal in North Kawartha. If
you would like to receive regular municipal updates you may also subscribe to
North Kawartha's email alerts via the website as well. For those of you that are
active on social media please follow me @MayorAmyotte on Facebook and
Twitter. It is my intent to share positive, factual and timely information about
issues, events and happenings that impact our community and residents. To
contact me directly, my phone number is (705) 931-1342 and my email is
mayor@northkawartha.ca.

Outboard Repairs
to all makes

Boat Storage

Here's a few things that Council did last month:
· We held our ﬁrst Budget meeting with plans to approve the
Budget at our second meeting in December
· Council directed staﬀ to proceed with the surveying and
conveyance of a portion of land for the Lion's Park project
Trillium Grant application, along with providing advice and
drafting an MOU for on-going park maintenance
· I and other members of Council joined MPP Smith's and
Warden Jones at our local Sayers Foods for the Winter is
Coming Food Drive in support of our local food bank
· We received a delegation bringing awareness of the
environmentally-induced disability: Electrohypersensitivity
caused by electromagnetic ﬁelds
· Council passed a resolution to assume responsibility and
control of election signs on all roads in North Kawartha
· We joined many other municipalities in voicing our concern
over the Province's proposed changes to the Municipal
Elections Act
Here's what's coming up in December…
December 1, 2020- Regular Meeting of Council via ZOOM
December 15, 2020- Regular Meeting of Council via ZOOM
If a member of the public is interested in joining the Council meeting
electronically to listen and observe the meeting in real time please
contact the Deputy Clerk Kelly Picken by email
k.picken@northkawartha.ca no later than 8:30 a.m. on the day of the
meeting and you will be provided with an invitation to join the meeting
electronically. Although possible for members of the public to “attend” a
meeting electronically, we would encourage you to communicate with
Council by forwarding any comments regarding an agenda item in
writing via email to the Deputy Clerk or the Clerk Connie Parent
c.parent@northkawartha.ca.

Reflections
of Our Village

H

By Darlene (Aunt Dar) Doxsee

ere we are December 2020. Christmas is just around the corner.
Christmas carols and movies are on tv. My village is up and ready
but I have not yet put up my other decorations or tree. They are
sitting here ready to go.
I have been thinking about other years during the Christmas season.
Baking for the bazaar, getting the church decorated for the Candlelight
Carol service. Also planning for the Christmas parties I host at my home
and trying to get all my shopping done. It was hectic but such a good
feeling. Meeting old friends and seeing folks enjoying themselves at all of
the events. Shopping for baking supplies and always checking my list.
There didn't seem to be no end.
This year things have changed. I look at my storage room full of cookie
tins and Christmas platters. I don't need them. Last year I couldn't ﬁnd
enough containers to hold all my baking. This year I won't be shopping
much, only the basic needs. I'm not doing any Christmas shopping. For
those of you who can get out to shop, please remember to support our
local people as much as possible. You can make all the difference in their
lives.
2020 has been a year that the world has never seen. With 24 hours news
there's no escape. Plus this pandemic is affecting everyone. There's been
a lot of sickness, folks passing on and leaving us with sadness and loss. The
news on tv makes a person feel helpless and uncertain of what is coming
next. Folks, this Christmas will be different than any other in our past. So
let's get moving! Put up some decorations, a string of lights or some little
tree outside so friends can see some cheerful colours and a little holiday
magic. It's not all about the parcels under the tree. It's connecting with
family and friends. Make it a time together even if it's just for a coffee and
a visit. In person if it's safe but even a nice chat on the phone while sipping
a coffee, is a great way to spread some cheer. If there is someone you know
who is all alone or just down in the dumps, ﬁx a little something and knock
on their door and drop it off. Let's open our hearts and do extra
kindnesses because all people are important and need our love and
support this Christmas.
In my mind, I'm going back to my old home on the farm at Christmas. I
want to hold on to those warm memories. Love shining out the windows
to welcome all. The stockings are hanging looking for an orange, a few
candies and if lucky a colouring book and a few crayons. There were very
few gifts under the tree but lots of joy and excitement for the time
together around the table.
Love shines in every land but today hearts pine just to be at home with
all of our loved ones. Such a simple pleasure we all need so much right
now. Let's show love and kindness throughout the holidays this year
especially to everyone working so hard to keep us safe, fed and healthy.
Thank you to Dr. Hasson and his team and Ed and his staff (drugstore) for
being there for all of us. I'm also sharing a New Year's prayer for the
coming year 2021.

Send in by Dar

The Kawartha
Kawartha
The
Night
Night Skies
Skies
By Randy A wood and Be y Robinson

Choosing a Telescope,
and Planetary Conjunction
of a Lifetime
Choosing aTelescope
You may have a member of the family who is an aspiring
amateur astronomer and who would love to receive binoculars
or a telescope for Christmas. How do you choose the right one?
It is diﬃcult, because there are many to choose from. Here is a
quick guide on making the right choice.
For a younger aspiring astronomer, binoculars are a great start.
Binoculars are essentially two small telescopes, but they are
less expensive than a telescope. A good starting pair would be 7
x 50s; they give a ﬁne view and are not too heavy. (With
binoculars, the ﬁrst number is the magniﬁcation, and the
second number is the diameter of the lens, in millimetres. So in
this case, the magniﬁcation is 7 times, and the width of each
lens is 50 millimetres.) Binoculars can be mounted on a camera
tripod to steady the view using a $20 adapter available from
Amazon. A good pair of binoculars costs between $75 and $125.
There are many books available to help a beginner astronomer
observe with binoculars; for example, Stargazing with
Binoculars, by Robin Scagell and David Frydman, from Fireﬂy,
available from Chapters/Indigo.

When choosing a telescope, the ﬁrst
consideration is always budget. How much
do I have to spend to get a quality telescope?
You might be surprised to learn that good
telescopes start at around $200. Stay away
from the $100 hardware store scopes.
They are usually made of plastic, are
diﬃcult to use, and as a result end up
stashed away in a closet by a
discouraged and frustrated user.
Telescopes come in two basic designs: refractors and reﬂectors.
Refractors use glass lenses—the light enters a lens at one end,
and you look through a lens at the other end. Reﬂectors use a
combination of mirrors and glass lenses—the light reﬂects oﬀ
two mirrors inside the telescope, and you look through a lens in
the eyepiece. For a ﬁrst telescope, we recommend a refractor
with a lens diameter of 80 mm to 90 mm, around $200 to $250.
More expensive telescopes come with an elaborate mount and
a computer, which you can program to automatically point the
telescope to the object you want to observe. These so-called
GoTo telescopes are an option for more experienced observers
once they master using the simpler models. Stay away from
GoTo telescopes for a ﬁrst telescope.
There are many websites that go into more detail on choosing
the ﬁrst telescope. Here are a few:

The evening sky after sunset on December 21, 2020. Jupiter and Saturn will appear very close together in the southwest while the crescent Moon and
Mars will be visible in the south. Credit: SkySafari

https://skynews.ca/tips-for-choosing-your-ﬁrst-telescope/
https://calgary.rasc.ca/downloads/RASC_Choosing_a_Telescope.pdf
https://skyandtelescope.org/astronomy-equipment/choosingastronomy-equipment/
An aspiring amateur astronomer also needs a good book. We
recommend NightWatch, by Canadian astronomer Terence Dickinson.
It's a best seller and does an excellent job guiding beginners through
the various steps in learning how to enjoy observing the night sky.
Another great Christmas gift idea for a budding astronomer is a
membership in the Royal Astronomical Society of Canada. The RASC
(https://rasc.ca/) has been Canada's national astronomy club for over
150 years. Plus, the Peterborough Astronomical Society meets at the
Peterborough Zoo (online during COVID) and runs an active observing
program:
https://www.peterboroughastronomy.com/

Planetary Conjunction of a Lifetime
All summer, we have enjoyed seeing Jupiter and Saturn rather close
together low in the southern sky. Jupiter will catch up to Saturn just
before Christmas, resulting in what will be one of the most spectacular
conjunctions of our lifetime. (An astronomical conjunction occurs
when two objects, such as planets, appear close together in the sky, as
seen from Earth.)
On December 21, which is also the winter solstice, the two planets will
be only 6.1 arc min apart. The angular diameter of the full Moon is 30
arc min, so this is a close conjunction. It will be interesting to see if the
planets can be resolved into two “stars” with the eye alone. It may be
challenging for some. The two stars commonly used for resolving two
objects close together are Mizar and Alcor, in the handle of the Big
Dipper. They are 11.8 arc min apart, twice as far apart as this
conjunction. Will the brilliance of the two planets merge the two
together? We will see.

Elizabeth Goes to Mars!
is Betty Robinson’s ﬁrst book in her
Elizabeth series. Betty is co-writer of
The Kawartha Night Skies.
The book is available on Amazon, Apple
Books, Kobo, and Chapters/Indigo

MOBILE SAUNA & HOT TUB RENTALS
Serving North Kawartha & Area

THE LUXURY OF A SAUNA / SPA
DELIVERED TO YOUR DOOR

RGSAUNAS.COM

705-772-0011

The view through binoculars should be spectacular. Through a
telescope with high magniﬁcation, the two planets will be close
enough to be seen in the eyepiece at the same time. Watch the two
planets move closer over the coming weeks. This will be the closest the
two planets have appeared together in the sky for over 400 years.
Randy Attwood and Betty Robinson own a cottage in the Kawarthas and have
been looking at the night sky all their lives.

Interesting stories, articles and photographs
are a welcomed addition to Apsley Backroads.
Please submit by the 15th of the month prior.
All submissions are considered.

AESOP’S FABLES
Aesop was a slave who lived in Greece over 3000 years ago. His animal fables became
famous as he showed through them the wise and foolish behaviour of people. These
tales are still relevant today and have great meaning and advice.

Apsley Backroads
is the most read and enjoyed
local magazine in the area
Get the most from your advertising dollars
705-760-2983

apsleybackroads@gmail.com

2076042 ONTARIO INC.

705-656-4845
RENOVATIONS
DECKS & ADDITIONS
FLOORING
PIER & LEVELLING
SIDING SOFFIT FASCIA
INTERIOR FINISHING

30 Years Experience
www.robmillerconstruction.com
robmillerconstruction@gmail.com

Christmas Post Cards
from 100 Years Ago

by Sheelagh [Lean] Hysenaj

O

ne hundred years ago there was no internet and
social media and telephones were only just starting
to become more common. So how did my ancestors
communicate with one another. Most of the time they sent
messages to each other using post cards for special occasions
(birthday's and weddings) and holidays (Christmas, Easter
and Thanksgiving) and sometimes just to say hi

If you have old post
cards, dating them is
fairly simple and
straightforward. If you
have a post card with a
divided back, then it was
likely printed between
1907 and 1915. It is often
referred to as the "Golden
A new printing technology which created post cards that looked Age of Post Cards" due
like they were printed on linen were used between 1930 and to their popularity. If
1945.
there is a boarder around
the image and a divided
back then you can
assume it was printed
between 1915 and 1930.
Post cards were relatively
affordable and cheap to
mail - usually just a
couple of cents.

These are some of my favourite examples of Christmas post cards
I found in my family's collection.

Seasons
Greetings

The Business Hub
by Susan Northey

Monica Vos
Hair Studio
211 Burleigh Street
Apsley
Licensed hair stylist
since 1982

Claiming Work-Space-From-Home Expenses

Reviews and Recommendations
by Joyce Corner

Anyday,Anytime,Nights or Weekdays
Bonfire & Hot Chocolate

PRIVATE
Sleigh Ride Parties
ONLY YOUR GROUP
Come Covid Free & Leave Covid Free

by Helena McMann

Ultimate Gift
This month I was hoping to share a bit of my Surrogacy journey.
As a Doula and Educator, I have had the honour of supporting many
families over the years that have used “non-traditional” ways of
growing their families. It’s a controversial topic, but we can all agree
that the end goal is to bring a healthy baby into a loving family.
It’s been just over a year since the baby I carried was born, so settle
in…here’s our story:

B

R.R.# 1 APSLEY, ONTARIO

NEW CONSTRUCTION
RENOVATIONS
TIMBER FRAME & LOG
RAISING - LEVELING
FOUNDATION REPAIR
COTTAGE MAINTENANCE
STONE & CONCRETE WORK

519-496-4964
info@jarmuth.com

Catch Up On Line

THE ARTIST
Chapter 20

by Roy Anderson

A

s the group settled in each one grabbed a favourite chair.
Sadie started to look around tilting her head, as trying to
hear a sound, turned to Mary asking, “Is it just me or do I
hear the Grandfather clock in the den?”
Mary thought to herself; how do I explain the previous
occurrence?
Mary just replied , “Yes. But it is a long story. I'll make tea or
coffee and try to explain it.”
She rose from her chair and walked toward the kitchen and as she
walked past Sadie she suddenly stopped and hugged her blurting
out, “Welcome home all of you.”
After Mary left for the kitchen, Matthew and Sadie looked at each
other puzzled, but before they could speak Eva jumped up stating,
“I'll go help Mary.”
As she turned to the entrance to the kitchen she ﬂipped her long
blond hair and continued. Mary gave her a hug.
“Mary has been alone you know.” Eva stated.
After a moment, Eva returned announcing, “Lunch is served in
the breakfast nook.”
During the meal everything and anything was discussed and with
a silence between chatter Sadie questioned, “Is that the old
rocker? I know that sound.”
Mary replied, “Yes, but there is more than you can imagine.” Mary
continued to tell everyone the events that had happened
including the morning before they arrived home. As Sadie and
Matthew listened intently Eva and Evan ﬁdgeted looking very
uncomfortable. Evan ﬁnally asked. “You slept in the antique room
downstairs?”

“Yes,” Mary answered, “it is very beautiful and the English
garden is fantastic.”
The silence being like a heavy cloud in the room until
interrupted by Matthew. “The garden was never completed,
Mary. The room was Sadie's Mothers ﬁnal request, she passed
before the garden was started.”
It was now Mary's turn to be shocked and rising up from her
chair walked and looked out the window, her eyes ﬁlled with
tears, turning to Sadie, spoke very quietly “There was a
envelope in the clock, stopping it. It is on your dresser. It is
addressed to you.”
Sadie went to her room, after opening the letter she was
surprised to ﬁnd it was her father's Will. He had left the house
to Sadie and a substantial amount of cash also. Sadie was now
in shock. She looked at Mary exclaiming, “Mary you bought
the homestead.”
Mary smiled and replied calmly, “ I'll give you the house. My
legal team will ﬁnd your cash also.”
The time after the family returned home passed quickly.
September to October to November and now it was December.
Eva and Evan left daily for school, coming home with the
occasional story of being picked on and teased about the new
wealth left to them by their grandfather.
As Christmas was coming closer and the house was fully
decorated inside and out. It was decided Mary and Eva would
gather pine and cedar bows for more authentic decorations as
Sadie declared. “It gives that true Christmas smell.”
Mary and Eva bundled up dressing for the weather, started
up the side by side and headed for the woods, with axes and
saws. Travelling along the old logging trail and up a slight
incline, Mary made a left turn off the trail into the woods. They
began to gather the evergreens and chatted away about
different things. Not paying much attention to the time of day,
nite set in quickly and light snow began falling. Mary now
realized darkness had set in turned to Eva. “It is snowing and
getting dark, we should load up and go.”
When Eva and Mary ﬁnished packing up the side by side, the
snow was now quiet heavy and increasing in density. As Mary
started to drive slowly towards the logging road, she made a
wrong turn, going left instead of towards home and after
ﬁfteen or twenty minutes was lost.
Stopping the side by side Mary asked Eva “Do you know
where we are?”
Eva answered, “No! But the wolves do.”
Mary turned to face forward, and was now face to face with a
very large wolf. She quickly realized it was the pack of 8 or 9
wolves behind the large wolf.
Eva slid closer to Mary and whispered, “I hope Dave fed them,
maybe they aren't hungry.”
Shifting the side by side into a lower gear Mary edged forward
hoping to scare the pack away. That effort just made the
leader curl his lips and growl. The rest of the pack moved
about, lips curled, lowering and shaking their heads, and
uttering deep growls. Mary froze not knowing what to do .
Eva spoke up, “Back up maybe we are too close to their den or
babies.”
Mary reversed the machine and turned around to retreat, as
now she was heading in the opposite direction. Eva looked
back exclaiming, “They're gone, they're not behind us.”

Mary replied, “Good because the big one is trotting in
front of us and his groupies are 2 deep beside us.”
After a half hour of travelling, Eva and Mary saw the
Christmas lights in the distance. It was the lights of the
homestead. Eva only said one thing to Mary, “Put the
pedal to the metal and get us home.”
Mary pulled the side by side into the garage. They
were greeted by Matthew and Evan.
Matthew asked, “Where did you go and how far?”
Mary explained to Matthew the entire episode
including the wolves. After a short pause Matthew
explained, “If you were going up the incline climbing
higher, if you turned right off the logging road and
followed it you would have gone off the rock cliff at that
point. Go straight and you would have gone over the
same rock cliff. It would be a sad Christmas. We would
have lost both of you. The wolves may have saved your
lives.”
The days toward Christmas went by very quickly for
Mary and the family. Soon it was Christmas Eve. After a
ﬁne Christmas Eve meal, everyone gathered around
the wood ﬁreplace, exchanging tales and stores of the
years gone by. Sadie announced “I'm going to bed
now, the two o'clock feeding comes soon.”
Matthew followed with, “Yeah, I have a feeling
morning will be here sooner than we think.”
As silence settled in with everyone retiring to their
bedrooms. Duke stayed in the living room, spread out
in front of the ﬁreplace. The old clock tick, tock, tick,
tock, as Mary walked past the den.
As darkness covered the interior of the homestead,
the soft sound of the rocker echoed through out the
house. Before anyone could respond, they heard the
deep baritone voice of Bing Crosby singing Silent Night.
As it states in The Night Before Christmas ‘quick as a
ﬂash’ the entire family along with Mary were staring in
the den. They were greeted by the song, along with the
gas ﬁreplace now burning brightly with Duke curled in
front of it and a Christmas present in front of him. The
rocker moving to and fro.
Eva broke the silence, “This Mary is why I don't want
you to leave.”
Mary looking at Eva, very quietly speaking, “The
present in front of Duke is for me, it came two or three
weeks ago.” Then taking a deep breath continued, “I
wrapped it for myself. Then looking about continued,
“It is the deed for the stone house, which is called Stone
Bridge. The old farm is ours.”
MERRY CHRISTMAS TO YOU AND YOUR FAMILIES
Roy Anderson Linda Anderson

pix

by Seth La Rose

It’s hard to believe that December is upon us. The days are short
and we quite often ﬁnd ourselves in comfortable clothing by
dinnertime. With the holidays fast approaching, we may even
ﬁnd ourselves with a few days oﬀ that we can spend in our pjs. The
perfect time to hunker down with a great Netﬂix pic. The show I’m
reviewing this month isn’t Christmas themed, however it does
provide all the feels that we crave throughout the holiday season.
The Good Place is a comedic sitcom that follows a woman from
Arizona who enters the afterlife and attempts to redeem herself
as a good person by trying to make amends for the bad behaviour
throughout her life. Created by Micheal Schur it stars numerous
actors including Ted Danson and Kristen Bell. You may remember
Ted from other sitcoms including Cheers. I found him particularly
outstanding in this role.
With diﬀerent characters randomly entering the afterlife, some
on purpose and some by accident, the show frequently had me
laughing until I cried. At other times, characters would be reliving
moments of their life that they regretted and I was enveloped by
the raw emotions and honesty of the characters. This is a show
that could be watched and appreciated by diﬀerent generations
and I highly suggest you grab your family, some holiday treats, a
warm blanket and binge watch The Good Place on Netﬂix.

If you are thinking of purchasing cross-country skis and are unsure
of the style that would best suit your skiing plans/abilities, come to
the club, and try out our brand new ﬂeet of onsite rentals. We also
have snowshoes and baby pulks available for rental, but in a limited
supply, so consider calling ahead of time to check on availability and
securing these items.
Kawartha Nordic is a non-proﬁt ski club with a few dedicated staff,
but largely maintained and operated by volunteers. Please feel free
to contact us if you are interested in helping with club activities or
trying to fulﬁll school volunteer hours. We would love to have you
onboard. We are also hiring for a few positions that you can ﬁnd and
apply to on our website.

We will be opened for the 2020/2021 Season!!

K

awartha Nordic Ski Club presents the many diverse
features of the Kawartha landscape through
professionally groomed cross-country ski and
wilderness snowshoe trails.
New this season we offer online pass purchases at
www.kawarthanotdic.ca/rentals.php . Like the Season's
Membership, we are requesting you purchase your day pass
through our website on the day you plan to ski. Rental forms
will also be available for printing off. Fill out all the required
information and bring your form to the rental trailer for
efﬁcient equipment payment (cashless preferred) and
transfer.

Due to the reduced capacity of our indoor spaces this season, arrive
ready to ski, and/or use your vehicle for boot changing and
additional clothing storage. There will be more outside tables,
benches, and stools available, so do be prepared for a greater out-ofdoors experience. Consider a meal in the snow!
We are being extremely careful with prevention measures during
the COVID-19 Pandemic and ask that you pay attention to, and abide,
all the signage and protocols that have been put in place for
everyone's safety while enjoying the outdoor experience that
Kawartha Nordic has to offer.
For further information, and prior to your visit, consider reading up
on our COVID -19 Practices and protocols. Visit our website and read
through the attached information. Feel free to contact us if you
require further information.
Our business is strictly weather dependent, so watch the snow ﬂy
and check the website for our opening announcement. Historically
we are fully opened early in January, with a few lucky days of skiing
in late November and throughout December. Performing a snow
dance during these months is strongly advised!
See you on the trails!!
To learn more about the Club visit www.kawarthanordic.ca
email contact@kawarthanordic.ca
telephone 705-931-5672
and follow us on social media
7107 Highway 28
North Kawartha, ON
Fall volunteer trailblazers and ﬁrewood choppers
at Kawartha Nordic Oct 2020

Tamarack
Tales

·

Perform a random act of kindness for someone who
you feel may be lonely or suffering. Try putting
together a basket of some Christmas greens and
placing it on a neighbours porch, or leaving out a
Christmas treat for one of our heroic front-line
workers.

·

If you are able too, support a foodbank or community
program that beneﬁts those in need. Keep in mind
that many of these groups are experiencing lower
turn outs of both volunteers and monetary donations.

·

Pick up that phone and call someone who may be
going through difﬁcult times. Although texting is a
great communicator, don't underestimate the power
of your voice when it comes to warming the heart.
My mom is in a retirement residence in Peterborough
and has a friend that calls her and plays a beautiful
musical piece over the phone. It's a simple gesture
that brings her great joy.

by Brian Baker

Now more than ever

“Let your light shine”

U

nder ordinary circumstances, December is a time of joy. For
Christians, it's a time to gather with family and friends, celebrate
the birth of Christ, and look forward with anticipation to what
lies ahead.
But, as we are all aware, these are not ordinary times. This has been such a
trying and unprecedented year, and it feels like we all need to dig a little
deeper to ﬁnd that joy.
As we won't likely be able to gather in the traditional sense, its important
·
to ﬁnd creative ways to express ourselves, and share our light with others.
I believe our family and friends need to feel this connection more than
ever.
In the Christian faith, the “light” was represented by a great star which
shone brightly in the Bethlehem sky, guiding the Wisemen and
Shephard's to the birthplace of Jesus.
·
In music, I remember a childhood song that we sang in Sunday school.
This little light of mine,
I'm gonna let it shine.
Let it shine over the whole wide world,
I'm gonna let it shine.
Let it shine, let it shine, let it shine, let it shine.
So why can't we strive to make this Christmas season extra special. Let's
put on our thinking caps and come up with unique ways to respect the
social distancing parameters, but still let our light shine.
At our place on Big Cedar Lake, we'll be lighting up an LED display like
we've never done before. When we hit the switch this year, I'm expecting
the power grid to ﬂicker brieﬂy. Martians will look up into the night sky in
awe of a bright light emitting from a small dot called “North Kawartha”!!!
That being said, our “light” can be expressed in many shapes and forms.
There are multitudes of ways to let our community know how much we
care.
Here are a few of my thoughts….

Make a special effort to buy local and support your
local artisans throughout the holiday season. Many
of these folks are struggling to stay aﬂoat and they
need your support more than ever.
And Remember to let everyone know that you are
smiling beneath that mask. Although we may look
like bank robber's, we can still let our light shine from
within.

Tamarack's Tip of the month……..
“Let your light shine” like never before. Go crazy and
display it any way you can. Whether it be using new
and creative methods through apps and social media,
or more conventionally through tangible actions
within your community, let it be seen and heard. “The
brighter the better”. I can't tell you how good it will
feel!
May the “JOY” of the holiday season be with you. I've
shared a few pics of some of North Kawarthas natural
“light shows” that give me peace.
Until we meet again, that's this month's “Tamarack
Tales”………..
A big “Shout out” to the staff and volunteers at
Kawartha Nordic ski club who have been working
diligently to get their cross-country ski trails ready for
the upcoming season. I just purchased my
membership and can't wait to get going. What a great
place to “socially distant” exercise, take in some
beautiful scenery, and just breathe in that fresh North
Kawartha air.

JORGENSEN:
Knud “Bob”

Around Town

Down the Road and Over the Fence...

What is
happening
at the Library?
North Kawartha Public Library

As part of the Ontario Public Library Week celebration we were
able to hold a contest for a Kobo Libra H2O e-reader. Everyone
who entered the library during October 18th – 24th was entered
into the draw! We are happy to offer our congratulations to the
lucky winner Robert Pratten!
The month of December we’re excited to announce some
Christmas themed activities. There is limited enrollment in each
of these programs so register early!
12 Days of Christmas Book Bundles
The arrival of December turns our thoughts to all things
Christmas! We are creating special book bundles for your
children and inside each bundle you will ﬁnd 12 individually
wrapped library books. One surprise book to read every day for 12
days. We can already picture each of you curled up by the
ﬁreplace reading together. Register by December 7th,
k.tucker@northkawarthalibrary.com or 705-656-4333
Gingerbread Cookie Decorating Kits
Last year we had a fantastic time decorating Gingerbread
Houses here in the library. To keep the spirit of this newly
founded library tradition going, we are creating a take home
version of this holiday favourite! This year, children can drop
into the library and pick up a large gingerbread house shaped
cookie. This cookie will need some Christmas decorating and we
will provide all those trimmings. Children can submit photos of
their decorated cookies for a chance to win a book of their choice!
Register by December 11 th by email or calling:
k.tucker@northkawarthalibrary.com or 705-656-4333
Kim Tucker
Programming & Outreach Coordinator
North Kawartha Public Library
175 Burleigh St.
705-656-4333

Passed away at the P.R.H.C.
on Tuesday November 3,
2020. Bob Jorgensen of
Woodview in his 89th year.
Bob will be remembered as an
auto mechanic in Young’s
Point for many years. Loved
and missed by his daughter
Cindy Chamberlain of
Norwood and his sons Mark
Jorgensen (Carol) of Lakefield
and Steve Jorgensen (Holly) of Woodview. Dear grandpa of Chenise,
Ben, Cole, Emily, Erin, Lane, Derrek, Amelyia, Anika and 4 great
grandchildren. Survived by his sister Inger, brother Ingolf and
several nieces and nephews. Also remembered by his dog and
companion Finley. A private family service will be held.

Year-Round Joy
Christmas is full of shiny things
That sparkle, gleam and glow.
These holiday pleasures dazzle us,
And yet, deep down, we know...
That Christmas has its special gifts,
But our year-round joy depends
On the cherished people in our lives,
Our family and friends.
By Joanna Fuchs

October 31st

Locally owned company looking after
all your disposal needs in and around
the Kawarthas.
Bins and Septic Pumping

