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From the
Editor’s desk...
Remember &
Be Thankful
Remembrance Day is just around the corner. It is the day we pause
to show our gratitude for all the people who have served over the
years in times of conﬂict. I ﬁnd it sad that we only set aside two
minutes, once a year.
If it was not for these terrible times of war and great loss, our
country and those who live here would not have the freedom we
have.
Freedom...most, in this current day don’t really know what that is.
So, here is a thought...When you can safely step outside, get in your
car and drive wherever you like, stop wherever you choose, buy
almost anything you desire, speak and act openly without fear of
repercussion ...you are free.
Be grateful and thankful. There are still places in this world that
do not have that freedom and some will never know what that
means. Peace and good will.
Published by a local gal...

Jude

Reflections of Our Village
By Darlene (Aunt Dar) Doxsee

I'm standing looking out my kitchen window. Here are the
Coco paving company workers digging up the old pavement
and going to repair the streets. Roads are now rough and
bumpy. It brought me back many years ago. The roads were all
dirt and on the corner of Tucker Street sits on your left side a
white house. The veranda was not three feet from the road!
Down the street came a truck driven by Bert McIlmoyl. He was
pulling some sort of grading machine being operating by Frank
McFadden. Dust was ﬂying--the bumps were being levelled
out. Inside the white
house, Ron and Mary
McDonald lived with
their family. They
were one of the ﬁrst
people in town to have
a television. When you
sat and watched the
show it was like
watching something
in a snow storm. There
was a brown rubber
cord coming through
the wall from the
aerial outside and
attached to the tv. You
would have to go
outside to shake and
move the aerial to get
better reception.
Between the dust
from them grading
the road and the snow
on the tv while you were trying to watch Howdy Doody Time or
Lassie, it was hard to concentrate. Times changed. We got a
new grader that didn't need towing and was operated by Newt
Stephens and the tv got a little better. We could see CHEX from
Peterborough and one other station from Barrie. Gradually we
started getting more news about what was going on outside of
our village. It was a hard thing to watch with our reception but
nonetheless some folks were glued to the screen. They hardly
blinked and sat as stiff as pokers mesmerized by the tv. I was
more fascinated watching Jimmy Reddick not blink more than
three times during a show than watching the actual television.
As I am still standing looking at the new ways they are
improving the streets, I can't really remember when we got
paving and here we are resurfacing again. The tv in the
background clear as clear with so many channels you do not
know what to watch. The news is on about the serious
hurricane coming across Florida, nearly a number ﬁve! I stood
and watched every detail of the live coverage of the storm. One

place being hit hard was Panama City where I visited my son
many times while he was stationed there. The destruction of
homes and businesses laid ﬂat. My heart went out to those
people left with nothing. Their homes and belongings gone,
cars ﬂoating down streets running like rivers. With so many
businesses destroyed there is nowhere to get food or shelter.
We here in Canada, just celebrated Thanksgiving. Where are
these folks and children going to be in November when their
Thanksgiving arrives? Also it will be Christmas the following
month. Are we thankful
for where we live and
what we have? Our land
has never been hit by
such destruction as
hurricane Michael.
Watching the coverage
reminds me of a war
zone. Remembrance Day
is coming up and with
two Grandsons active
now and a retired son, I
am so proud and grateful
for their service. Our
military willing go into
dangerous and
desperate situations that
remind me of the
devastation I see in
Florida. We are so lucky
they do this for us and we
should show our support
on Sunday November
11th. I left watching the tv destruction and looked around my
home and our streets under repair. The odd bump in the street
but I'm still able to go up and down the road. I look in the fridge
and deep freeze standing on dry ground, wondering what to
have for dinner. Pork chops, roast beef, chicken, steak or a
burger on the bbq. I'm so thankful for the area that I live in. I
have a roof over my head. The furnace is running. I have a
warm bed to climb into. I have fresh water. My car is in the yard
with a tank of gas. I am able to drive out of my driveway on the
busy street which will soon be like new. Folks, we should start
looking at what we have and the great region that we live in.
Think of the people that disaster has hit. Seniors left homeless
and families with young children in the same state. Times have
changed greatly in my life with dust ﬂying from dirt roads,
fuzzy tv with one or two shows to many, many clear channels
ﬁlling us in on the good and bad going on in the world. Let's be
grateful for all we have and take time to pray for those less
fortunate and our service people who protect us.

by Rachel Conlin

E

ach autumn my husband and I like to go for a drive and visit another town. We play at being tourists
for the day, checking out quaint shops, taking a scenic walk and having lunch in a local
establishment. Its always an enjoyable day. I often ﬁnd it inspiring too. I pay attention to what’s
selling, whoe’s buying and all the little details. Although each year we notice the same unfortunate,
repetitive pattern.....different town, same pattern. But on this years excursion the pattern was that much
more predominant. Perhaps it was because the town was that much more 'touristy'. The pattern is; what
is being sold. We drifted in and out of a dozen little shops, many of them side by side and yet they were all
selling the same items. All were displayed in wonderful settings that made you wish your home looked like
that. Many items had maple leaf's on them, or "Canada". Many depicted the traditional black and red plaid
we associate with a cold Canadian winter. And yet these same items, made in India and China not Canada,
are available in Walmart, Costco and a jillion places online. It came down to how the item was displayed.
But that was it, no story, no personal touch, just something that was mass produced in a far away country.
It is difﬁcult in most shops to ﬁnd items that are local, let alone Canadian.
Enter: the Apsley Artisans Christmas Market
This is the kind of quaint, local, touristy place that we would love to see on our outings. The Apsley
Artisans Christmas Market is like a combination of little shops all under one roof for one special day. The
hall is decorated for Christmas and each vendor makes their table inviting, displaying items that they,
themselves have created. If you ask, there will be a story on how it was made. They could tell you the care
and thought that went into the process. Below is a list of the artisans. Keep in mind that words cannot
describe the quality of the wares.
Rachel Charlebois, Arcnaswcanada on instagram; metal art
Sandra Grant; sewing & Knitting
David Smith, ; painting
Susan Rankin, , glass art
Lisa Mace, ; painting
Cathy Pennaertz, Tallan Creek Pottery on facebook; pottery
Sandy McQuat; folk art
Brenda Drennan; folk art
Bet Pitts; scrubbies and such
Crystal & Joanne Lowe; sewing
Lois Lane & Juanita M.; painting on wood
Connie H.; dried ﬂowers, preserves, jams & jellies
Shirley Shaver; preserves, jams & jellies
Jane Sanderson; chocolates
Rachel Conlin, Irish Hills Farm, ; baking, lamb, wool, maple syrup
Janet McCann; baking, wool socks, preserves
Debbie Robinson, Apsley Country Bakery, ; hosting the luncheon
The Apsley Artisans Christmas Market is Nov. 17, 9am to 4pm at the Legion Hall in Apsley.
It is the place to enjoy a refreshing change from the 'pattern', purchase locally made goods,
eat local, be inspired!

Who was Helen Gill Robbins?
Part 3 of 3 by Sheelagh [Lean] Hysenaj

T

he Ontario Land Records indicated that in
January 1909, Francis transferred ownership of
all the land they owned on Jack's Lake en rely to
Helen (approximately 8 kilometers of shoreline which
includes most of Sharpes Bay, Long Bay and Brooks Bay
and over 40 islands).

Helen Gill Robbins

I o en wonder what Helen did all day at the
co age all those months alone at the lake.
US census records and travel documents
indicate that she spent me in California or
New York City with her sisters and
some mes travelling to Europe. It seemed
like her co age on Jack Lake had become
more or less her permanent residence.

Francis died in 1911 due to complica ons
during surgery for cirrhosis of the liver in
Chicago, Illinois.
He is buried in his
hometown of Ripon, Wisconsin. I have not
been able to ﬁnd any records and newspaper
ar cles regarding what happened to the
Pi sburgh Coal Company or his will. A
probate document states he had only $500
at the me of his death.
US border crossing records to Ontario are
incomplete for the early 1900s and they do
not document Helen's travels into and out of
Canada. It is not clear when my grandfather
Tom Lean ﬁrst started to work for Helen. I do
know that he maintained her co age for her,
ensured the co age had lots of ﬁrewood for
the large ﬁreplace, cut ice blocks during the
winter and stored them in her ice house. He
also took her ﬁshing on the lake and down at
Li le Jacks.
As Helen got older she would stay longer
in the fall and arrive earlier each year in the
Spring. According to my father, one year my
grandfather had to break ice on the lake
between the marina and the narrows to
reach her co age to bring her out. If she
arrived before the ice was oﬀ the lake and
she would stay in Lakeﬁeld or at the Apsley
House. My Aunt Donna recalls that in the
Spring, my grandparents and her would all
go down to Mrs. Robbins co age and help
get everything cleaned up and ready. It was
a big co age so there was a lot of work to do.
When all was done they would have a big
meal together.

Postcard of Helen and Tom Lean Fishing at Li le Jacks

According to her Ontario Death Cer ﬁcate, Helen passed away November 11, 1939 in Chandos Township. Where was she living at
the me of her death? The death cer ﬁcate does not iden fy a next of kin or a contact person and no doctor. She is buried in the
Lakeﬁeld Cemetery and her grave is currently unmarked. It is likely that her original headstone deteriorated and the managers of the
cemetery did not know of any next of kin to no fy as they have no records either. My grandfather once pointed out her grave marker to
my dad when he was a young boy and he recalls it was the tallest marker at the cemetery.
Most of Helen's property on Jack's Lake was willed to her niece Margaret Wolco (daughter of Helen's sister Annie) and her nephew
Gill McCook (son of Helen's sister Annie). Margaret and Gill were co-owners of the property on Jack's Lake. Gill was a Harvard Graduate
and served in both World Wars and died in 1952. My father recalls that Margaret came to the lake occasionally with her family un l
deciding to sell almost all the property to the Jack Lake Land Company a er Gill's death.
Researching the Ontario Land Records I recently discovered that Helen bequeathed land to several Apsley residents including my
grandfather (who immediately sold the island on the same day it was transferred to him), Fred and Catherine Bullied (two lots on the
Jack's Lake Road near Apsley), Joseph Lean, and US ci zens John and Clara Nowak (Nowak Island) and Alice Urban (Urban Island). I have
heard that she may have paid oﬀ loans by promising to give them property.

“The Robbins Co age”, June 2018
The co age was vacant for many decades. This led to a lot of rumours around the lake that it
was haunted so no one ever trespassed. The current owners completely restored the original
building and rebuilt the old boathouse. Originally the co age was painted white with a green
trim but is now blue with white trim.
Although I have found some informa on about Mrs. Robbins there remains even more
ques ons:
· How did Francis and Helen originally learn about property for sale on Jack's Lake?
· Why did they choose Jack's Lake over Lake Muskoka? Apparently Helen wanted to own
an en re lake, although she owned a signiﬁcant amount of Jack's Lake shoreline she did
not actually own the en re lake.
· Who built the co age? I assume Benjamin Coones or one of my Lean ancestors, maybe
Joseph who was bequeathed an island in her will across the bay from Helen's co age.
· Did Francis enjoy the co age and lake as much as Helen? Or was it just an investment
(sold the mber rights for almost all the land) opportunity for him.
· What did Helen do all day when she was at the lake? The Nowak's and the Urban's were
Americans, were they guests of Helen's at the lake who enjoyed being there as much as
she did so she gave them each an island in her will?
· Where was she living in Chandos Township when she died? Was she living with the
Bullied Family?
If anyone has more informa on about Mrs. Robbins please send me an email at emailus@rogers.com.

The Runaway Bay
by Sanford Trotter

H

is name was Jim, raised from a colt.
My Mom said he was tied to a
ladder at the barn one day. He
starting eating grass around the ladder,
then started reaching for more and pulled
the ladder over on him self and ran away.
That was only the beginning of his
escapades.
In 1929 my two brothers, Frank 14 and
Albert 8 decided to go sucker ﬁshing. They
hitched Jim to a two wheel cart and headed
for Jack’s Lake, to Sucker Creek where the
creek dumps into Sharps Bay at the north west corner of the
bay. This trip would take a while as it was near 10 miles from
home.
On their way home, in the morning, they got part way out the
trial when Jim, for some reason decided to run away. I believe
Frank was driving as he was the oldest and when he tried to hold
him back, one line broke and they vered into the bush and hit a
tree with one wheel. Both boys were thrown off the cart and Jim
broke loose.
Albert wasn’t hurt but Frank had landed on a bolder and broke
hit hip or lower back and could not move.
Frank told Albert he would have to walk out and get help. So,
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Albert piled leaves around Frank that he could lay on, then
started out. Part way out he came across two big Blake horses
on the trail. That scared him and he went back to Frank again.
Frank talked him into going again and he went on out the trail.
Before he got to Apsley, he met Victor McFadden coming in the
trail riding Jim. Victor had seen the boys go by his place the day
before and when he sees Jim come running without the cart or
the boys, he caught Jim and took what was left of his harness off
and got on his back and went looking for the boys.
When he met Albert and heard what happened he went and
found Frank and some how got him on the horse and brought
him out to Apsley where Dad came and picked them up.
Frank was in bed for months. Looked after by Mom before he
could walk again.
When Dad moved us to Smith Township near Bridgenorth, he
took Jim with us. When I was eight years old, Dad had me raking
hay with a dump rake. He said if Jim tried to run away I was to
jump off the back of the rake so I would not get raked. Sure
enough, half way through the ﬁeld he decided he had enough
and took off and I jumped off the back. I can’t remember what
happened to the rake.
A few years later, Ernie and I decided to hook Jim to the buggy
and go up to Pattens place, our neighbours, who had many kids.
When we got there, they all piled into and onto the buggy and
we went for a ride up and down the Township Roads near
Bridgenorth. When we had enough and started in the lane to
the house, Jim had had enough too and took the bit in his teeth
and took off. I yelled for everyone to jump off. They did and I
did. When we went around the house, Jim had tried to jump the
page wire fence that lead from the house to the barn. He lay on
one side and the buggy on the other.
We got him untangled and took him to the barn and tied him for
a while. Later on we hooked him back up and took him home.
I left the farm when I was ﬁfteen. I don’t know what became of
the Runaway Bay. The photo is of Jim and Naomi, my sister.
Notice his ears laying back, still not happy.

Corey's
Chords & Frets
by Reg Corey

Stories of the Road
Professional Courtesy
There is a phrase used in occupations when individuals gather to
do a common public thing. It is called Professional Courtesy.
In the music business professional courtesy sometimes does not
get its necessary due. In the music business, many musicians have
a "It's About Me" phobea. For me, it is about respect for the
audience and respect for those who have come before me and
respect for those who come after me who showcase their artistic
talent.
I recall two particular instances involving one individual who we
shall call "Harry". I was performing at an outdoor event and was
the opening act for a group. I performed my song set and was
received very kindly and appreciatively by the audience. When
my time was done my wife and I proceeded to dismantle our
equipment to make room for Harry and his band. Much to my
surprise the band came up on stage with their equipment and
proceeded to shufﬂe our equipment aside. Harry openly said in a
condescending tone (with the sound system still on) " I don't
need that thing", referring to my music stand and shoved it
aside. No comment was made regarding my performance or a
thank you. So once my wife and I hustled to "get out of the way"
we packed up the car and decided to mingle with the audience.
Some folks openly commented "thank you and we really enjoyed
your performance". Some also said "you should be the main act
and that group up there should open for you." My belief system
was restored.
Several years later I was performing at a Conservation Area and as
luck would have it I was going to perform after this same group.
When they were ﬁnished, my wife and I gave them sufﬁcient time
to dismantle their equipment. Only when they were off did we
proceed to set up. I acknowledged their performance and told
them I really liked their style.
I proceeded to perform my song set. After a couple of songs
approx 100 feet in front of the stage Harry the band leader began
to use a broad axe on a huge log to shape it. Sort of a
demonstration of his skill. The axe against the log made a fairly
loud noise which distracted some of the audience who then left.
The bottom line is: Professional Courtesy... some have it.... some
do not. That is part of the music business we all are faced with.
Until next time.....Be Professional, Be Courteous, Be
Respectful, Be Humble.
Note: Reg is a solo musician and teacher and is a member of the Canadian
Federation of Musicians. He is available to perform at your event and venue and
will come to your home to teach.
Contact Info: 613-848-0226 or 613-848-0012 regcorey@sympatico.ca

Small Business Specialists
705-656-1200
Woodlands Plaza
Woodview

accuratetax@nexicom.net
accuratetax.ca

Jenn Schell,

View From
The Cabin
by Rick de Haan
Rick de Haan is a full-time artist and creative writer who lives on Lower Buckhorn Lake, north of
Young's Point. To view his paintings or read his writings, visit dehaanartblog.wordpress.com (Rick de
Haan's Wilderness Reﬂections).

THE FROZEN POND
There is nothing more exciting than witnessing an event in
nature that is rarely seen---something so "once-in-a-lifetime".
The following is an adventure in the wilds I will never forget.
******

It was a frosty November morning as I approached a long
beaver dam that separated two ponds. Thin, ragged ice
covered the water with open channels created by a resident
family of beavers.
When I crossed over the dam, I noticed a thick grove of young
and old pines that hid a faint trail winding deeper into the
wilderness. Along this trail, sparkling like a diamond in the sun,
was a smaller pond, its surface completely frozen over. I made
my way to its edge, and marvelled that the ice was as smooth
and transparent as a pane of glass, allowing me to see clearly
every pebble and grain of sand on the bottom. Venturing
carefully out, I could see small ﬁsh swimming below. As soon as
they encountered my shadow, they would dart quickly away as
if there were some tangible barrier that repelled them.
I carefully got down and beheld the spectacular scene below
me, when I heard a faint rustling in the cedars beyond the far
bank. Suddenly, a head popped out and a pair of black eyes
peered at me . . . then another . . . and another. I watched as
noses twitched and eyes glittered in the morning sun. Soon a
sleek brown form slipped into view. The otter chirped, and in a
ﬂash, two smaller otters scampered out. The lithe trio snuﬄed
around, turning over frost-laden leaves. The two youngsters
then tussled with each other, rolling about in a sinuous blur of
legs and tails.
After a few moments, the three began exploring their way to
the edge of the pond. I sat still as a statue, for fear of
frightening the family away. Then, in the blink of an eye, the
mother vanished, followed closely by the disappearance of
both youngsters. A small slush-ﬁlled hole along the bank
rippled gently where the three had just been. I hadn't noticed it
earlier. Since the ice was so clear, I could see them darting back
and forth in the two-foot depths. At one point, the mother
swam directly beneath me chasing a ﬁsh. Transﬁxed, I gazed in
awe at the drama unfolding below.
The otters then reappeared, shook themselves, and began
feasting on several small ﬁsh. The meal was consumed with
much crunching and smacking. I smiled as a brief squabble
ensued between the pups over a minnow. Amid growls,
pushing and shoving, the battle was quickly resolved as the tiny
ﬁsh tore in two.
After the meager meal, they started oﬀ across the far side of
the pond. Then Mom ran along the ice, slid several feet,
humped along again and slid some more. She then tucked her
front legs along her sides and furiously worked her back legs
like pistons. This seemed both enjoyable and eﬃcient as she
moved along with great speed. The pups copied her every
move, even twisting like corkscrews and chirping with glee.
Suddenly, the mother otter stood on her hind legs and sniﬀed.
She then called to her pups, and the trio humped oﬀ into the
trees along a tiny stream.
I was disappointed at their departure, but somewhat relieved
as well. My backside was freezing, since I'd been sitting on the
ice for the entire show.
I never saw the family of otters again, but my glimpse into their
secret world has stayed with me for over twenty-ﬁve years.

What is that thing for?

We have no idea...splits kindling?
Do you have a vintage or antique item that is unusual,
rare or just weird?
Sent in a photo as it could be a great item for Backroads

In the ------issue, this was featured. Sent in by Luke. He did a bit of
his own research and here is what this mystery item is used
for.....Yes, he was correct!

Hand made in Sweden from a Norwegian design, this wall-mounted
tool makes light work of preparing softwood kindling. Simply raise the
arm and register stock up to about 14" in length against one of the
notches in the stepped cast-iron mounting bracket. Press the steel
blade into the end of the wood, taking advantage of the leverage
provided by the 22-1/2" arm.
Periodically repositioning the wood on progressively higher notches
helps maintain eﬀective leverage as the blade advances through the
cut, typically requiring just a few strokes. The sturdy hinge restricts
side-to-side blade movement, making the process safer and more
controllable than using an axe.

Remembrance Day Service
Please join us at the Apsley Legion #381
on November 11th for our outside service at 11 am
Remainder of service inside

SHAY'S WOODS
Chapter 22
by Roy Anderson

The days before Christmas moved at a
snails pace. The children became more
excited with the carolling at school,
prepara ons for the concert and school
closing for the Christmas break.
Anna became quite cheery during this
me preparing the baked goods, while
Gran mixed up the batch for the
Christmas cake.
Grandpa Lorne announced that the
turkeys would soon be ready and asked
Delbert, “Are the families in the
se lement prepared or do they need
help?”
“No,” Delbert answered. “We started
talking at harvest me. I checked last
week to make sure they are prepared for
winter. Jack, who runs the general store
has been informed to give any supplies
needed for the winter months, especially
at Christmas me, more so gi s suitable
for children. The family is out of the
shanty and now have a log home, his fruit
cellar is huge, there is enough vegetables
to last ll spring. We will be ﬁne.”
Christmas Eve was clear and cold. The
stars shone bright. A bright star
appeared in the clear sky. Delbert and
Anna showed the children.
“What is it?” Peggy-Sue asked Anna.
“It is the star of David.” Anna replied.
“The star led the three wise men to
Bethlehem for the birth of Jesus.”
“You mean the person Rev. Doidge
talks about on Sunday in church?”
Gordon asked.

Catch up on line!
“Yes.” Anna answered, “He came to
save us.”
As all ﬁve were seated on the porch,
Alfred spoke up, “I'll go get more hot
chocolate, coﬀee for Dad.”
Peggy-Sue with a quiet look, no puppy
dog eyes or pouty lips sat quietly, looked
at Anna and with a sad tone in her voice
spoke, “I wish Mom and Dad were here. I
do miss them.”
Anna, Delbert and Alfred remained
quiet.
But Gordon spoke up, “Yes, I hope
their Christmas is as nice as this one.”
Alfred stopped and turned toward
Gordon. “You know they could have
co m e h o m e , i t n eve r s n owe d i n
September.”
Delbert and Anna not wan ng to deal
with the twins sadness looked at each
other and Delbert grunted and replied,
“Let’s just enjoy Christmas eve and deal
with all this later.”
“Yes,” Peggy-Sue cut in, “I'm feeling
very religious. Not at all like a heathen.”
Alfred looked upwards and rolled his
eyes, stepped thru the door into the
cabin, then quickly stepped back out.
“Mom, there is a tree in our house!” He
shouted.
Delbert springing to his feet, rushed to
the doorway, and looked in. Then
stepping back glared at Anna and asked,
“How did you do that?”
Anna smiling replied. “I did not, but it
is beau ful, isn't it?”

Delbert, speaking to Alfred, “Forget
the coﬀee, I'll get a cup of whiskey
instead.”
Peggy-Sue and Gordon stared in
amazement. “What is it they asked?”
Anna answered, “The tree is a symbol
of winter celebra on. I think the
Christmas fairies brought it. Tomorrow,
Christmas day will be even be er.”
“I could be headed for a second cup of
whiskey.” Delbert responded, “If all this
Christmas stuﬀ keeps up.”
Then Delbert's mood turned quiet. Anna
looked at Delbert shaking her head no.
Delbert turned away from the evergreen
tree, his back to the children, whispered
quietly to Anna. “I did see a mist or cloud
move down the hallway, did I not?”
“Yes.” replied Anna.
“And did I not see it pass thru the
door?” Delbert asked.
“Yes.” Anna replied.
“Then,” Delbert spoke, “more whisky.”
Anna looked at Delbert said, “A er
Christmas and at the cusp of the high
moon, I will put Shay's Wood at peace. I
am sorry about not telling you about
Shay's wife.”
Delbert turned to Anna and spoke
quietly, “We have a good life together
Anna. My past and your past do not
ma er. But I am bothered about how
you intend to put Shay's curse behind us.

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.

Across
1. a large member of the cat family, often tan with black spots
3. a very large mammal of Africa, India, and SE Asia with one or two
horns on its nose
8. a small four-legged animal, related to a sheep, that has horns and a
rough coat and gives milk
10. the male of cattle that can produce young
11. the adult female of cattle and some other large animals
12. an animal that digs for food and shelter in the ground and has tough
skin made of hard plates
14. small animal of North America that makes holes in the ground
16. ﬂying animal active at night that looks like a rat with wings
17. a farm bird raised for its eggs and meat
20. a small animal with black fur and white stripes that gives oﬀ a badsmelling liquid when frightened or attacked
21. a variety of small dog-like animal with a thick furry tail, considered to
be clever
22. a small animal with long ears, a small fuzzy tail, and soft white, gray,
or brown fur
24. a two-legged animal from Australia that hops very fast and has a long
tail
26. a large, four-footed, domesticated animal with hard hooves used for
riding, work, and in some places for meat
28. a large African animal with a heavy body, gray skin, and a very large
head and mouth
30. an animal often seen on farms, kept for its wool and for meat
31. a small, usu. gray animal with a long ﬂuﬀy tail
32. the largest member of the deer family with dark brown coat, short
neck, and long nose, living in northern North America, Europe,and Asia
34. a South American animal, like a small camel without a hump, used to
carry loads
36. a large animal with thick fur, sharp teeth, and claws
37. a young dog not fully grown
39. a large cat with a long tail and tan coat, found from western Canada
to the tip of South America
40. an African animal with long legs, a very long neck, and a spotted coat

Solution On Page 24

Carols by Candlelight

Down
1. a large member of the cat family, found mainly in Africa
2. any of a variety of four-legged meat-eating animals usu. kept as pets
or to work (for farmers, police, etc.)
3. a kind of rodent with a long hairless tail, a pointed nose, and very sharp
teeth
4. a baby cow or bull
5. an animal with a gray furry body, a ringed fuzzy tail, and dark rings
around its eyes
6. large, ﬁerce, wild yellow cat that lives in Asia
7. a large mammal from China that looks like a bear with black-andwhite fur
9. a large monkey with a reddish brown coat and no tail, found in
Sumatra and Borneo
13. a male chicken
15. a tool with a handle and metal head used for pounding
16. a large, four-legged, hoofed animal
18. a large domesticated pig
19. a small furry animal from Australia that looks like a little bear and
lives in trees
23. a small squirrel-like animal with brown fur and black stripes on its
back
24. a baby cat
25. an American marsupial animal with a pointed nose and a long bare
tail that is active mostly at night and may pretend to be dead when in
danger
27. the largest earthbound mammal, with four legs, usu. gray skin, a
trunk, and long tusks
29. an animal of the rodent family, found widely in the Americas, that
moves slowly and has stiﬀ, sharp quills that can be raised to drive oﬀ
enemies
33. a meat-eating, wild, dog-like animal of Africa and southeast Asia that
is active at night
35. a young sheep or the meat from one
38. a common farm animal of the swine family, valued for its meat, with
a fat round body, thick skin, short nose, legs, and tail

St. George's Anglican Church in
Apsley invites all in the
community to join with us in our
ﬁ h annual “Carols by
Candlelight” evening on Friday,
December 7, 2018 at 7 p.m. This
joyous celebra on with familiar
carols, Scripture Readings and
other instrumental and choral
music introduces us to the
Christmas Season in all its faith
and fes vity as we commemorate
the Birth of Jesus Christ, and
prepare to welcome Him afresh
into our minds and hearts in the
weeks ahead. Refreshments
follow in the Lower Hall.

A Big Heart-Felt Thanks
Deanna Wagner and family would like to thank Trinity
United church and all others involved for the beautiful Bench
now at the Trinity United church.
Dedicated to Henry Wagner for all his years of service and
guidance with the church; he would be humbled by the
outpouring of respect and kindness shown to us, his family
since his passing on Dec. 27, 2017.
Those who enter the church will be greeted by Henry's picture
in the foyer, doing what he did for 30 plus years. In his eyes
everyone was welcomed, and he was a patience listener for
all.
Again, thank you to everyone.

Dear Daddy,
When I was born the Dr. came out and said, “he’ a keeper, Henry.” You were
still dressed in your ﬁshing gear because you had been ﬁshing.
You built me a swing when I was little, and I remember swinging and singing
a song I made up about the stars.
You built me a play kitchen with knobs and an oven for me to cook, although
I think I was more of an eater than a cooker. (ha ha ha)
I remember waking up early to get ready for school and standing over the
heat vent while you were downstairs building a ﬁre.
Some mornings after you had left for work I would ﬁnd porridge and toast
that you had not ﬁnished, and I would eat it for my breakfast. (always
thought the toast and butter tasted better cold)
I remember paddling the canoe with you through the Culvert at Wolf Hill to
go ﬁshing and we caught more trees and logs than ﬁsh.
On one of our ﬁshing trips a bee was caught in my hair. I pulled it out and let
it go, to be kind and it came back and stung me. Dirt and spit did the trick to
stop the pain.
You taught me so many things; how to shoot a gun, handle a hatchet, proper
names of livestock, Jersey cow, Black Angus cow, rainbow trout, Pickerel.
The list goes on and on.
You would break Dolly every spring, so we could ride her, and your feet were
still on the ground when you were in the saddle.
You set a young boy straight (SCARED STRAIGHT) after he called me a bad
name while skating at the old arena.
I think of our last ﬁshing trip this summer, didn’t catch much but that was
always our time, Me and my Daddy.
We started my life with ﬁshing and ﬁshing was where we
bonded. Quiet times on the lakes, you explaining where
the best places to ﬁsh were, what you had done years ago.
You and I had a passion for chocolate and I have been told
(a lot lately) that I sound just like you when I blow my
nose.
I sit here tonight thinking of you and know that our
physical time is over. But you are in my heart and my
memories; there will never be a time when I go ﬁshing
that you won’t be there with me.
Rest now Daddy, knowing you raised me to be strong,
independent woman.
Love you, Happy Fishing.

Henry Wagner.
Thank you Sheila for sharing, Henry
was a kind person and is missed by all
thouse that knew him.

PC M. Davidson OPP,
Peterborough County

Hunters...
be Safe!

FALL HOURS THURSDAY TO SUNDAY 10 . 5

T

he autumn in the Kawarthas is a wonderful time of year. The
colours are out, the air carries a crisp tingle, and for many
hunters the anticipation of deer season begins. Hunting is an
activity enjoyed by many, but every year Police are called to accidents
which could be prevented through adherence to a few simple safety
rules.
When it comes to ﬁrearms please transport them unloaded with the
safety on, and only load them when actively hunting. Further, the
safety should be engaged until you are on target and you intend to
shoot. Once the decision is made to shoot it is imperative that you are
positive of your target and that you are shooting in a safe direction.
Think of what could happen if you missed your target, where would
your round go? Ultimately you are responsible for every round you ﬁre.
These rules are simple common sense but are crucially important.
In terms of attire, safety and utility must be considered. Hunter orange
allows you to be seen and can prevent you from becoming an
unintended target. Consideration to the weather must also be given. If
you were injured and had to spend several hours in the woods, would
your clothing and equipment be sufﬁcient to keep you warm and dry?
To go along with this items such as a ﬁrst aid kit, ﬁre starting items,
food and water should also be taken.
Lastly please be certain that you have permission to hunt where you
intend to do so. Trespassing and no hunting rules apply to everyone.
As stated above hunting is an activity enjoyed by many, my hope is that
these safety rules will help you be safe this autumn.

Monica Vos
Hair Studio
211 Burleigh Street
Apsley, Ontario
K0L 1A0
Licensed hair stylist
since 1982

Apsley Backroads is the most read and
enjoyed local magazine in the area

Get the most from your advertising dollars
705-760-2983
admin@apsleybackroads.com

Apsley Veterinary Services

S

elec ve breeding has allowed us to change a species to
become more adaptable, dependable and be er suited to
our everyday life. A good example of this is to look back
100 years ago where dogs looked very diﬀerent compared to
dogs of today. Humans have dras cally changed the way dogs
look and act to be er suit their needs, but it is important to
consider what traits we are breeding for and which individuals
we choose to breed. Once upon a me we bred strictly
purebreds; dogs that were 100% one breed. Dogs that were
related to each other were o en bred in order to keep the lines
‘pure’ and to select for certain behaviors and/or features. The
problem with using this limited gene pool however is that the
resul ng puppies o en developed many serious, and some mes
life threatening health problems.
Every gene in our DNA is made up of two parts, one from the
mother and one from the father. If the parents are related, this
means that they themselves have very similar gene cs and by
crossing them there will only be a very small amount of varia on.
When the two parts of the gene are too similar, it can lead to
various degrees of problems. For example, if someone got two
lovable puppies from the same li er and decided to breed them
because of their lovely temperament, the gene c pool for the
oﬀspring is way too small and the resul ng puppies are likely to
have a host of health problems. The best way to avoid this issue

and create healthier dogs is to breed dogs that have no rela on
to one another. Most breeders today do follow these principles
and do not breed within the same lines.
Another method to add more diversity into the genes is by
mixing breeds thus crea ng a ‘mu ’. A mu is simply a dog who
does not belong to any one recognized breed. With the mixture
of mul ple breeds, you're adding addi onal genes that can
improve the overall health of the puppies. However, as with any
new trend, people some mes have a way of ge ng ahead of
themselves. In recent years there has been the introduc on of
"designer breeds." Designer breeds are when mul ple breeds
are crossed to get a puppy of a certain size, look, unique
markings, a certain personality and even cuter than before.
The cross of a golden retriever with a poodle is a very popular
designer breed, known as the goldendoodle. The goldendoodle
started in the 1990's as a solu on for people with allergies
because poodles don’t shed, and retrievers have a fantas c
disposi on making for a great family dog. As they became more
popular, demands of a smaller dog became important as well.
Breeders then bred smaller dogs to meet the demand. To get a
'pure' goldendoodle, two goldendoodles had to be bred, so
breeders did that too. In the end, the goldendoodle has many
health concerns due to its breeding, though they do make great
family pets. Even though goldendoodles are very popular, they
are not a registered breed as they are s ll a mix of two other
breeds. It is also commonly believed that mu s or mixed breed
dogs are healthier, but this is not always true either. As with any
breeding, it is important to ensure that both parents don’t have
any health concerns such as diseases or physical deformi es that
can be passed on to the puppies.
People come up with new ideas for breeds of dogs all the
me. They will breed two dogs, give it a fancy name and o en a
large price tag. You can easily write a descrip on of what this
new 'breed' is and voila! a new ‘breed’ has started. However, just
because you can breed two dogs and call them a new breed
name, it does not make them a well behaved or healthy dog.
Dogs are lifelong companions and we want them to live a long,
healthy and happy life. It is extremely important to do your
research when picking any breed of puppy. There are some
breeders who are in the business of making money and may not
have the dog’s best interest at heart. “Backyard Breeders” is a

common term for those breeding dogs that may have lower standards
than a registered breeder. Puppy mills are another situa on to avoid.
These dogs are o en completely conﬁned, repeatedly bred and o en
poorly treated as well. Both of these types of breeders can create many
health issues and o en produce puppies that fall cri cally ill or can even
develop poten ally fatal issues later in life.
There are however, many reputable breeders that breed purebreds
and/or mixed breeds and are taking great care in ensuring they are
breeding high quality lines with good gene cs. Reputable dog breeders
have the animal’s welfare as the center of their breeding program, and
are working to be er the breed. Some follow the Canadian Kennel Club
(CKC) guidelines to meet the standards of the breed, though even these
standards can lead to health defects. What is important to note is to
follow the CKC's guidelines for breeder which states "...to breed dogs that
are healthy and sound in both mind and body...". Any breeder, whether
they are breeding purebreds or mixed breeds needs to carefully select
any poten al breeding dog. It is important to assess the overall build of
any dog, its movement and behavior so that the next genera on is
healthy.

Tall Pines
Salon
FULL SERVICE SALON
MEN WOMEN CHILDREN
25 RIVER STREET in APSLEY

705-931-0112

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

Only breeders that breed purebred dogs can be registered with
CKC, however, that doesn't mean mixed breeds are of lesser standards.
Find a breeder that can show you their lines are healthy and that they are
breeding healthy li ers. Don't just jump at the chance at ge ng a
'designer breed' because they are cute or popular. Take your me and
think about it, a dog is a companion for life. Find a dog that not only ﬁts
your family but is going to live a long happy, healthy life as well.
Make an informed decision about your next pet. Be responsible and
support reputable breeders. Make sure to meet both the puppy and the
parents before deciding if you will bring the puppy home. Never be afraid
to ask the breeder ques ons. Any reputable breeder is happy to answer
any ques ons that you may have and it could mean the diﬀerence of a
long healthy life as opposed to a shorter one.

SENIOR DISCOUNT 20%
1ST WEEK OF MONTH

Monument Sales
Restoration and Cleaning

Apsley Backroads is the most read and
enjoyed local magazine in the area

Get the most from your advertising dollars
705-760-2983
admin@apsleybackroads.com

The Kawartha
Kawartha
The
Night Skies
Skies
Night

Star Clusters
Part 2

By Randy A wood and Be y Robinson

I

n the previous issue of Apsley Backroads we talked about
globular star clusters, the really dense clusters with
thousands of stars held by gravity in a roundish shape.
Open clusters are quite different. They are still groupings of
stars held together by gravity, but there are far fewer stars in
an open cluster than in a globular cluster, anywhere from a
dozen to hundreds, and no particular shape. The younger open
clusters seem to lie in the spiral arms of the Milky Way Galaxy.
The stars in open clusters formed at the same time, so their age
is the same. Such information is important to astronomers
studying stellar evolution as well as the evolution of galaxies.
There are some naked-eye open clusters to observe in
November, two in particular in the constellation Taurus: the
Pleiades and the less spectacular Hyades. The Hyades is the
closest star cluster to us, about 150 light years away; it is about
615 million years old. (Recall that a light year is the distance
that light travels in one year, about 9.5 trillion kilometres.) The
Pleiades cluster is about 440 light years away, still close
cosmologically speaking; it is about 100 million years old.
The seven brightest stars in the Pleiades cluster are sometimes
called the Seven Sisters. In Greek mythology, the seven sisters
were daughters of Atlas and Pleione: Alcyone, Celaeno, Electra,
Maia, Merope, Sterope, and Taygete. (Pleione is also a star in
the Pleiades star cluster.) According to the myth, Orion the
Hunter took a fancy to the Seven Sisters and pursued them
relentlessly. Zeus helped them by changing them into stars.
But when Orion was killed one day, Zeus placed him in the sky,
too, behind the Seven Sisters, still giving chase.
Seven of the stars in the Hyades star cluster are also the
daughters of Atlas, but a different mother, Aethra, making
them half-sisters to the Pleiades. One legend tells the story that
the Hyades sisters committed suicide because they were grief
stricken when a lion killed their brother, Hays. Zeus then
turned the sisters in a star cluster in Taurus as a thank you for
nursing Dionysus, his son.
The dipper-like Pleiades star cluster from our cottage in the
Kawarthas, October 2015. Photo by Randy Attwood

Look for the beautiful Seven Sisters and the Hyades open star clusters this
November in the constellation Taurus. The full Moon will be close by on
November 22, around 9:00 p.m. While the clusters are visible naked-eye,
they are much richer when viewed through binoculars. Credit: SkySafari

Randy Attwood and Betty Robinson own a cottage in the Kawarthas and
have been looking at the night sky all their lives.

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

Wooﬁe and Jasper

This is our beautiful pair, Wooﬁe and Jasper. Wooﬁe is a 6 1/2 year old,
female Shepherd mix. Jasper is a 5 1/2 yr old, male Husky/Lab mix. These
two absolutely love each other, and they are hoping someone will adopt
them together. We will take applications separately for each of them, but
again, the dogs are hoping to stay together. They are both very sweet and
loving dogs. Jasper has quite a bit of energy while Wooﬁe is a little more
laid back and happy to just pick a spot in the yard and suntan..... But, then
Jasper interrupts her quiet time with crazy play. They both love their
walks and do very well on leash. Jasper Loves Wooﬁe, but doesn't do so
well with other dogs. They both have a healthy prey drive and they allow
no squirrels or chip monks in the yard, while out playing. Both are great
dogs, that need to get back into a normal life. Their story is very unique.
they were placed in a boarding facility 2 years ago while their mom went
on vacation, and then she never returned back to the country. These dogs
are amazing. Is there anyone out there who can provide these two
beautiful dogs a loving home? Please contact Brian between the hours of
12:00 & 5:00pm. 705-652-0588

"Being front desk staﬀ on a busy Saturday at LAWS is exhausting!!"
Especially when you are a senior boy, just waiting and waiting for
your retirement home!
Say hello to our beautiful boy, BRIAN, a 10+ year old striking
snowshoe Siamese. Brian is all about chilling out and wants
nothing more than to lie beside you for the company! Most days are
spent lounging, snoozing, eating and going for short strolls around
our lobby. Brian loves being stroked from head to toe and has a
deep quiet purr for you to show his appreciation. He loves head
butts and quiet chats 1:1.
Brian knows that the perfect quiet "retirement home" is out there and he can't wait for his new family to come on out to meet him.
Brian can be found in our front hall at LAWS. Please call LAWS if you
have any further comments or questions about long term fostering
this handsome boy at 705-652-0588.

Brian

From the Editor:
A special thank you to all those who ran in this past election.
We are grateful to you for caring and showing such interest in
representing out communities.
Congratulations and all the best to our new Council at North
Kawartha!

Now that the cooler weather is upon us, it is time for some hearty
homemade soup. There is nothing like it after being outside for a
spell, coming in to enjoy this with a warm crusty bun. I make this
often and it freezes well too.
Takes about 1/2 hour and then ready to eat.

MARY BROWN.ca
Sales Representative

COTTAGES - HOMES - LAND

Happy to work
for you!
705-313-3494
Call or Text me directly

Ofﬁce: 705-656-4422 x53
Email: mbrown@bowesandcocks.com

HAM & POTATO CORN CHOWDER
Ingredients:
3 tbsp oil or butter
1 onion, diced
2 carrots, diced
2 stalks celery, diced
2 cloves garlic, chopped
1 tsp thyme
1/4 cup ﬂour
2 cups chicken broth
2 cups milk
3 large potatoes, diced (peel on or off)
1 cup ham diced
1 cup corn (frozen is ﬁne)
salt and pepper to taste
Directions:
1. Heat the oil in a large pot over medium, add onions,
carrots, celery and cook until tender.
2. Mix in the garlic, thyme and ﬂour, cook until ﬂour is
lightly browned, about 2 – 3 minutes.
3. Slowly stir in the broth, deglazing the pan as you go, add
the milk and potatoes, bring to a boil, reduce heat and
simmer until potatoes are tender, about 10 minutes.
4. Add the ham and corn, cook until heated and season
with salt and pepper. Enjoy

New Builds
Additions
Renovations
Garages
Fully Insured
Decks

705-930-4626
“Proud to be local”

Coe Hill Iron Mines

by Bob Lyons

Sent in by Bellvie Post

Photos from Marmora History.ca

PART 1

T

here's some argument about how Coe Hill got its name.
Most people assume it was simply named after William
Coe, who opened a mine there in the 1880's. Yet there
isn't much of a hill there, and longtime Postmaster, Ivan
Gunter, says that a Mister Hill was an early partner, so that
Coe-Hill became Coe.
So far I haven't found Mr. Hill in the records, but the history
of Hastings County shows that William Coe not only founded
one of our oldest villages, but was a major inﬂuence in the
whole of this north country. Without him, it's doubtful that a
rail-line north would have been built. That central Ontario
Railway kept our early farming and logging communities
alive, and led to the development of Bancroft as a trading
centre.
William Coe shows up in Hastings history as a whirlwind
promoter of iron mining. Ontario has been suspected of huge
iron deposits, since the ﬁrst blast smelter was established on
the Gananogue River in the year 1800. Hastings County took
the lead in iron, with a smelter operating in Marmora in 1828.
Hastings County magnitite (iron ore) was prominently on
display in the 1851 World's Fair in London, England. Except
for a quirk of geology, the industrial hub of Ontario might
well have formed in the Bellville-Trenton area, instead of
Hamilton and Toronto.
Coe was convinced there were large deposits in North
Hastings, and listed 31 small mine sites to a government
commission in 1881. He was arguing that a railway should be
built North to retrieve the rich ore. That same year he
purchased immense acreage in Wollaston Township, and
opened a small open-pit mine at Lot 15 & 16, Concession VIII the present location of Coe Hill.
We should understand that there was no village there at the
time. A mile or two to the west, there were a few settlers,
such as Thomas Nugent, who ran a mail stage to Thanet, and
Dr. Hardinge, an English physician who arrived in 1879. This

little community became known as Welch's Corners, after
Seth and Mose Welch who opened the ﬁrst store in the area in
1882. Welch's Corners was renamed Salem, and there is still a
little graveyard there.
Coe Hill itself was an overnight boom-town created by the
iron mine. Late in 1881 William Coe went into partnership
with Samuel J. Ritchie, so that both of them were
instrumental in building the railroad north, to haul out iron
ore.
By the spring of 1882 Coe sold the Central Ontario Railroad,
2,600 acres of land, much of it in Wollaston Township, and a
three-quarter interest in the mine. He claimed to have a
standing order for 400,000 tons of ore from a Cleveland
smelter, and Ritchie announced he intended to build his own
blast furnace at Weller Bay, on Lake Ontario.
The Coe Hill Mining Company was formed in 1882 with a
capital of $750,000 and the same directors as the Central
Ontario Railroad. A town plan was drawn up for Coe Hill, with
all the saleable lots on the north side of the road and the mine
on the south, on the farm formerly known as Ben Batchlor.
For many years this determined the odd development of Coe
Hill, as the mining company held on to land West of Station
Street and South of Main St. It wasn't until the 1920's that the
company sold off some of the front lots to allow buildings on
both sides of the street.
The rail-line north to Wollaston Township was begun in 1882,
and the Coe Hill Mine enlarged to 84 feet wide and several
hundred feet long as dozens of miners began to stockpile ore.
The same year William Coe decided to run for the Liberal
Party in the Federal elections. His opponent was the Hon.
MacKenzie Bowell, owner of the Belleville Intelligencer and
already a Cabinet Minister.
Author James Plomer, in his book "Desperate Venture", has
gleaned a lot of the Coe Hill story from old copies of the

Madoc paper, the North Hastings Review. William Coe is listed as a resident of Madoc.
According to Plomer, Coe lost the election despite promising more mine development and
improved cattle breeding.
In 1883, an obscure trade of land transferred thousands of acres on Faraday and Wollaston
Townships of William Coe, along with assets of the Bethlehem Iron Co. in Hastings County.
Strangely enough the ofﬁcial land records weren't changed until 1888. Residents and lawyers
using title searches today, still run across these names.
Like many promoters of his time, it appears that William Coe was not above a few dodges to
make a buck. Letters in the North Hastings Review complain that Coe took over a small iron
mine by expropriation, claiming that a railroad station had to be built on the site. He is also
accused of expropriating Crown Land for mineral claims, then selling off the surface rights to
settlers for a tidy proﬁt.
The year 1884 was the glory time for Coe Hill. The ﬁrst load of iron ore left town on Monday,
June 2nd. Seventy-three men were employed, and new houses were going up every week.
Thirty thousand tons were shipped out that year, despite a glut of iron ore in the U.S. market.
Passenger trafﬁc was approved in August, 1884 and the ﬁrst tourists from "the front" around
Lake Ontario, took excursions into the wilderness of Wollaston Township. New settlers and new
businesses ﬂocked to Coe Hill.
When the ﬁrst Coe Hill ore ﬁnally made it across the lake and into American smelters, the iron
was found to be loaded with sulphur. As there was no process to separate the impurity,
Wollaston iron ore was useless.
In June 1885, the Coe Hill Mine was closed down, throwing over a hundred men out of work.
When it became apparent that the U.S. market had collapsed, families were faced with the
decision to move or stick it out. Many left, and by 1886 the North Hastings Review described Coe
Hill as "a deserted Village."
That must have been slightly exaggerated, as Coe Hill continues to be the largest community
between Bancroft and Madoc.
Part 2 next month...
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Apsley
HomeHardware
Building Centre

Designs for Waterfront Living

705-931-1497
jeﬀ@kawarthadocks.com

www.kawarthadocks.com

We will be hosting
our 3rd annual
Halloween Bonﬁre in the parking lot at 18
Tucker Street from approximately 6pm
to 8pm on October 31st. Please drop by for
some complimentary coffee or hot
chocolate and a chance to warm up while
you trick-or-treat. Ghosts and goblins
welcome!
The St George Anglican Church Christmas
Luncheon and Bazaar is Saturday November
24th from 11am-2pm. Come enjoy a lovely
lunch and tak e home some delicious
homemade baking. Also, see any Church
Guild member to purchase a Christmas
Hamper raffle ticket.

Answers from page 13

What is that thing for?

Here is another item, this ran in the October issue and was sent
in by Doug Edwards. We sorta knew it was a stapler but did not
know what the staples looked like...pretty cool, eh?
Recognized from many years ago from the Records
Management Department of Canada Permanent Trust at 320
Bay St. in Toronto
David MacLellan
Woodview, Ontario
Do you have a weird item, send in a photo, Backroads loves a
mystery and may feature your item in the next issue.

Around Town Church News
Down the Road and Over the Fence...
Obituary of William "Bill" Scott
William Robert Scott, “Bill”, passed away peacefully at Pleasant
Meadow Manor on Sunday September 16, 2018. Born and raised on
the family farm in Chandos, Bill was an avid outdoorsman and
proliﬁc story teller. Beloved husband of Betty Ann, loving father of
Barbara Scott (Jim) and Brenda (Joe Hall), cherished grandfather
of Steven, Danny (Kelly), Jim (Kayla), Sarah (Dale), Nikole, Meghan
and Susan, and dear great grandfather of Lexi, Madison, Kerrigan,
Greg, Lucas, Noah, Skylar and Derick. Bill will be fondly
remembered by his sister-in-law Grace (Fred Robson) and many
friends and extended family. Predeceased by son Bill (Jacquie),
grandson David, parents Bob & Mae Scott, brother Jim (Jean),
sisters Jean (Jim Turnbull), Mary, and Phyllis (Bob Lawrence).
Arrangements entrusted to THE HENDREN FUNERAL HOMES,
LAKEFIELD CHAPEL, 66 Queen St. Cremation has taken place. At
the family’s request, no funeral service will take place. The family
would like to thank the staff at Pleasant Meadow for their
excellent care and many kindnesses. For his love of the outdoors,
memorial donations, if desired, may be made to the Ontario
Federation of Anglers and Hunters by visiting
www.hendrenfuneralhome.com or by calling 705-652-3355.

On behalf of Joan, Kathy, Jeﬀ and Brian and the en re
Baker family, we'd like to thank everyone for their
overwhelming show of support during this diﬃcult me.
Please drop in and celebrate Dave's memory with us on
Sunday November 18th from 2 - 4 pm at Young's Point
United Church. We'll be sharing some personal stories,
and would love to hear your own.

Saturday
November
10th

Community Care Apsley oﬃce is hos ng our annual Meet Your
Needs Event, Saturday November 10, 10 am – 2 pm. The purpose
of the event is to provide winter clothing and other essen al
items to individuals in need. We are seeking the following items:
· Children's Clothing (all sizes)
· Men's Clothing (all sizes)
· Toiletries (must be unused packaging intact)
· Adult Diapers
· Cleaning Supplies
· Any other personal items for daily living
Inquiries can be made to Sarah McCall at 705-656-4589

Apsley Community Ch pel psleycommunitych pel.com
P stor Rev. John Trotter Youth Rev. P stor Josh Perks
Children's P stor Rev. Mich el Shpikul
299 McF dden Rd Apsley Ch pel 705-656-1510
Service & Sund y School 10:30 m
First Sund y of the Month - Pot-Blessin to follow service
Tuesd y 7:00pm Youth Ni ht - es 12-18
Wednesd y 7:00pm Bible Study & Kids-Ni ht - es 2-13

Church on the Rock Burleigh Falls Community Church Est. 1947
5 Church Lane (Hwy 36 off Ojibway Dr. S. at Hwy 28)
Sunday Service 11:00 a.m. Pastor: Bob Sibley & Larry Armstrong
Grant 705-657-1684
St. George's Anglican 158 Burleigh Street
Sunday Service 11 a.m.
Sat., Nov. 24, 11 a.m. – 2 p.m. Christmas Bazaar & Luncheon
Fri., Dec. 7 – 7 p.m. “Carols by Candlelight”
Christmas Eve – 4 p.m.

Priest-in-Charge: The Ven. David Peasgood 705-654-4941
Pastoral Associate: The Rev. Murray McColl 705-654-5085
St. Stephen, Chandos Hwy. 620 at West Bay Rd.
Victoria Day Weekend through Thanksgiving
Trinity United Church trinityunitedchurch@ m il.com
Cont ct Person: K thy Northey 705-654-3805
We invite you to join us for Sund y service t 11:00 m
Nov. 4 – “A Service of Remembrance”
bring a memory candle to light
Nov. 11 – Remembrance Day Service at the Legion
Nov. 18 – Rev. Dr. Mary Anne MacFarlane
Nov. 25 – Mary Kay
Dec. 2 “Communion Service” - Rev. Janet Stobie
www.trinityunited psley.or

St Andrews Presbyterian Church 37 Bridge St. Lakeﬁeld
Minister Rev Dr Terry Ingram
Church @ 11:00
Sunday school 11:00 Sept through June
All are welcome
St. Mary's Roman Catholic Church
Clydesdale Rd. Chandos
Confessions 8:30 Mass 9:00 every Sunday
Phone: 613-339-2852 Rev. Father Ron Meyer
The Church of Jesus Christ of Latter-day Saints
2764 Monck Rd. Cardiff
Sacrament Meeting Sunday 10 am
Gospel Instruction Sunday 10:50 amPotluck lunch every 2nd
Sunday of the month at 12pm.Branch President Brent Butler,
705-957-2122

A heartfelt thank you to
Gary, Colin, Randy and all
of the North Kawartha team for
supporting our successful bottle
drive over the summer. Funds raised
support the upkeep and insurance for this
lovely, historic cemetery.
--Lasswade Christian Cemetery Board

Apsley Dental
Friendly Family Care

Dr. Jeremy Wageman

705-559-9255

Extractions
Cleanings
Fillings
Crowns
Implants
Dentures
Root Canals
Digital X-Rays
Emergency Care

apsleydental.ca

Come in and see us today! Located at the Apsley Medical Centre

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

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

