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She lifted up her head and peered outside through the frosted window. Wrinkled eyes gazed into the 
bright sky, and a smile came over the old woman’s face when she saw the full moon, shining away in 
all its harvest glory, a perfect background setting for All Hallow’s Eve. It is the passing of an age, 
many long years, happy memories, but there is an ending to every story, good and bad. 
The old woman pushed herself up from the chair, one gnarled hand stroking the silken fur of her 
cat. There was a creaking noise as old bones cracked within the ancient body, stiff joints groaning in 
protest at the effort made by her to straighten up. “Ah, this craggy old girl isn’t what she used to 
be.” Need a dose of the ointment before I go, that’ll fix me for a little while. Madge walked over 
towards a large trunk that was filled with an assortment of herbs, spices, jarred collections of insects, 
packaged powders, and numerous other odds and ends. They were the tools of her trade. 
Rummaging through the contents, she found a sachet containing some brown colored leaves, and 
when she opened it a sweet odor wafted outwards. The old woman went over to a wooden cabinet 
which had vials of liquid scattered about the shelves. She grabbed a tube with a bubbly fluid inside, 
and then poured the leaves in. Wispy clouds of vapor rose up, and the old woman drank deeply. 
“Not the fountain of youth, but it bestows on me a glimmer of strength, and that is all I need.”
 A gust of wind blasted against the cottage, the old woman’s face had a trace of sadness on it, 
and she let out a deep sigh. It is almost time, must make haste. 
Madge opened the closet and reached inside, tenderly 
bringing out a worn garb, black as the night. 
A tear trickled from the corner of an eye, moistening 
the callused cheek beneath. “So many years, where 
have they all gone?” She pulled the raiment tightly 
about herself, cherishing the feel of the familiar outfit. 
The cloak gave her comfort and security. From a shelf 
inside the closet, she brought out a rumpled black hat, 
pointed at the top in the shape of a narrow cone. She 
set the hat on her head, and brushed back the strands 
of silver hair that lay tangled down to her shoulders. 
She began to feel much younger and stronger, but it 
was only wishful thinking. 
And now, my friend, who has served me so well these 
many years. Will you answer the summons yet again, 
on this night of all nights? Madge spread her arms wide in appeal, pale yellow eyes closed in 
concentration. The wind picked up outside, responding to the surge of dark power that was building 
within the cottage. There was a flash of brilliance radiating from a section of stone next to the 
fireplace and a secret compartment was revealed. From the compartment emerged a long broom, 
stark in opaque blackness, levitating towards the old woman. The broom continued floating, and it 
came within the old woman’s eager grasp as it throbbed with power, pulsating with diabolical 
energy. Madge held the broom triumphantly, and opened the front door. A strong breeze was 
blowing, and fallen leaves covered the mossy earth. Sinister figures crouched within the surrounding 
shadows, lurking in the trees. It was Halloween night, and spirits of the night had awakened in 
celebration. Madge sat astride the enchanted broom, and up she flew to meet with her fellow sisters. 
She gazed up at the awaiting sky, it was Halloween night, and for the last time, into that magical 
night, rode the form of the witch, on her last moonlight ride.
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The Perils of  Pauline...
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Fall is in the air, 
definitely my favorite 

time of the year. Raking 
leaves, cool days, warm 
sweaters, and getting cozy 
by the fireplace while 
reading a good book.
As well, Autumn is a time to 
count our blessings, for 
family, friends and fall’s 
bountiful harvest.
The farmer’s fields are 
bursting out in a harvest of 
gorgeous produce that 
lingers on into Halloween’s 
pumpkin crop. What would 
we do without pumpkin pie?
I sure hope all of you 
enjoyed enough corn on the 
cob from Ron’s farm. Later 

in October the boys and I 
will pick your pumpkins on 
his farm too. You can pitch 
in and help Ken carve the 
pumpkins and have some 
fun late in October.
Last but not least, we 
appreciate fall in all its glory 
on our drives and colour 
tours where you will have a 
front row seat to the most 
spectacular show of the 
season. See Pauline if you 
are not yet signed up for the  
drive on October 11th.

Fall is going to be fabulous!

THE COLORS OF 
FALL

Filling the sky with 
crimson and gold,

Leaves scatter without a 
sound.

Carelessly dancing in the 
crisp autumn air,

they gently cascade to the 
ground.

Covering the earth like a 
warm blanket,

of brilliant color and 
beauty,

the changing of the season 
beckons

for all the world to see. 

Spectacular October Outings...

The “Best of Broadway” 
in Burlington starring 

‘Maria D’Amelia’. This is a 
special lunch outing to 
Paridiso Restaurant on 
Tuesday October 3rd 
from 11:30 to 2:00pm. 
Course menu offers, Soup 
or Salad, Main Course, 
Coffee/Tea and Dessert.
Cost $33.00 includes taxes 
and gratuity.

S ign up with Pauline by 
October 7th.

Fall Colour Tour on 
Wednesday October 

11th  from 10:00 to 
3:00pm.  We will take a 
drive to North Burlington, 
East Mississauga to 
Streetsville and then North 
along the Credit River. 

We will be stopping at ‘The 
Caledon Inn, The James 
McCarty Pub’ for lunch. 
Order off the menu and 
separate cheques available. 
Transportation and gratuity 
$22.00.
Sign up with Pauline ASAP.

A ldershot Players at 
West Plains United 

Church ‘Dress Rehearsal’
on Thursday October 12th 
at 7:00pm, by taxi.
The show is ‘Lend me a 
Tenor’ and event is FREE. 
Elevator available.

Sign up with Pauline by 
October 10th.

Sanderson Centre 
presents Memories of 

the Islanders and CBC’s 
Jubilee TV Show ‘Sounds 
of Scotland’, starring Marie 
Gogo (and others) on 
Wednesday October 25th 
from 11-5pm.
Lunch at the Oxford 
Circus. Order off the menu 
and separate cheques 
available. 

Show tickets & 
transportation $57.00 plus 
lunch out (extra cost).

Sign up with Pauline by 
October 19th.



Resident’s Information For October...

A Vignette On Vangie Mizon...

All Aboard - Welcome New Residents!
• None at time of  publication

Residents  Birthday’s!

• Vangie Mizan, October 28th

Farewell, We Will Miss You!

• None at time of publication

Get Well Soon, In Hospital!

• Mabel Halliday, Suite 210
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Vangaline, the oldest of sixteen children, was born in Windsor, 
Ontario, to parents George and Marie Demarce on October 28, 

1916. She married John Mizon on September 9, 1933 and they were 
blessed with their first and only daughter, Patricia, in 1934. John was 
in the military from 1939 to 1945, and was in the battle of Dieppe. 
He was awarded the military medal for bravery, which was presented 
to him by King George. Vangie kept busy during the war raising her 
daughter and working at Truscon Steel making guns for our troops. 
Vangie and John went to Florida every winter and Las Vegas twice a 
year. 

Vangie moved to Burlington in 1989 and after her second stroke, she 
moved to Martha’s Landing in 2000. She was one of the first
resident’s to move in. Her daughter, Pat, is married to Jim Daly and 
Vangie is the grandmother of five, Sharon, Maureen, Andrea, Patty 
and Jim Jr., and great-grandmother of ten.

Vangie was a ten pin bowler on many leagues and also loved dancing. 
She loves to read and watch television. She is an excellent Euchre 
player and loves Bingo. 

She it frequently seen driving her ‘Batmobile’ and meeting friends and 
family in the café.

Vangie has enjoyed living at Martha’s Landing and appreciates all that 
the staff have done for her.

Vangie is celebrating her ‘90th’ birthday on October 28th. 
Happy Birthday!

Vangie and her daughter Pat celebrating 
Christmas at Martha’s Landing 2005



DATE EVENT TIME COMMENT
Oct 1 ORCA “Open Doors” 

Visitors Welcome
1-4pm Mario Commisso Entertains On Piano

Oct 5 Resident’s Birthday Celebration 1:30pm Sonny Sinclair On Guitar For An 
Oktoberfest Special

Oct 12 Happy Hour And Entertainment 3:30pm Cedric On The Piano

Oct 19 Singalong With Lillian 1:30pm Lillian With All Your Favorites

Oct 23 Happy Hour And Entertainment 3:30pm J.C. Smith On The Piano

Oct 30 Halloween Show 1:30pm Marie Gogo & Christopher Moore

Oct 31 Halloween Lunch In The Dining Room 12:00pm Dress-Up For This Fun Lunch With 
Margo Jamison On the Keyboard

Oct 5 Annie Is Back, And Judy Too! 1:00pm St. John’s Ambulance Dog Therapy 
Program

Oct 23 Dogs Visit 3:00pm Sammy And Mr. Chips

Bootiful Music...If  You Dare...
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In-House Shopping At Martha’s Landing

Start your Christmas shopping early or just treat yourself to something special at the following shopping day at 
Martha’s Landing:

Ding Dong Avon Calling… Monday October 10th from 11-1pm.
Golden Age Apparel on Wednesday October 18th from 10-2pm.
Gifts From The Heart on Friday October 20th from 11-2pm.





The Story of  Halloween...
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Halloween is an annual 
celebration, but just what is 
it actually a celebration of? 
And how did this peculiar 
custom originate? Is it, as 
some claim, a kind of demon 
worship? Or is it just a 
harmless vestige of some 
ancient pagan ritual? The 
word, ‘Halloween’, actually 
has its origins in the Catholic 
Church. It comes from a 
contracted corruption of All 
Hallows Eve. November 1, 
‘All Hollows Day’ (or ‘All 
Saints Day’), is a Catholic 
day of observance in honor 
of saints. In the 5th 
century BC, in Celtic Ireland, 
summer officially ended on 
October 31 and the holiday 
was called Samhain (sow-en), 
the Celtic New year. One 
story says that, on that day, 
the disembodied spirits of all 
those who had died through-
out the preceding year would 
come back in search of living 
bodies to possess for the 
next year. It was believed to 
be their only hope for the 
afterlife. The Celts believed 
all laws of space and time 
were suspended during this 
time, allowing the spirit 
world to intermingle with the 
living. The still-living did not 
want to be possessed., so on 
the night of October 31, 
villagers would extinguish 
the fires in their homes, to 
make them cold and 
undesirable. They would 
then dress up in all manner 
of ghoulish costumes and 

noisily paraded around the 
neighborhood, being as 
destructive as possible in 
order to frighten away spirits 
looking for bodies to 
possess. The Romans 
adopted the Celtic practices 
as their own, but in the first 
century AD, Samhain was 
assimilated into celebrations 
of some of the other Roman 
traditions that took place in 
October, such as their day to 
honor Pomona, the Roman 
goddess of fruit and trees. 
The symbol of Pomona is 
the apple, which might 
explain the origin of our 
tradition of bobbing for 
apples. As belief in spirit 
possession waned, the 
practice of dressing up like 
hobgoblins, ghosts, and 
witches took on a more 
ceremonial role. The custom 
of Halloween was brought to 
America in the 1840's by 
Irish immigrants fleeing their 
country's potato famine. At 
that time, the favorite pranks 
in New England included 
tipping over outhouses and 
unhinging fence gates. The 
custom of trick-or-treating is 
thought to have originated 
not with the Irish Celts, but 
with a 19th century 
European custom called 
souling. On November 2, All 
Souls Day, early Christians 
would walk from village to 
village begging for ‘soul 
cakes’, made out of square 
pieces of bread with 
currants. 
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The more soul cakes the 
beggars would receive, the 
more prayers they would 
promise to say on behalf of 
the dead relatives of the 
donors. It was believed that 
the dead remained in limbo 
for a time after death, and 
that prayer, even by strang-
ers, could expedite a soul's 
passage to heaven. The 
Jack-o-lantern custom 
comes from Irish folklore. 
A man named Jack, who 
was notorious as a drunkard 
and trickster, tricked Satan 
into climbing a tree. Jack 
then carved an image of a 
cross in the tree's trunk, 
trapping the devil up the 
tree. Jack made a deal with 
the devil that, if he would 
never tempt him again, he 
would promise to let him 
down the tree. After Jack 
died, he was denied 
entrance to Heaven because 
of his evil ways, but he was 
also denied access to Hell 
because he had tricked the 
devil. Instead, the devil gave 
him a single ember to light 
his way through the frigid 
darkness. The ember was 
placed inside a hollowed-out 
turnip to keep it glowing 
longer. The Irish used 
turnips as their ‘Jack's 
lanterns’, but when the 
immigrants came to 
America, they found that 
pumpkins were far more 
plentiful than turnips.



The Haunting of  Joseph Brant Museum...
The tale begins in the fall of 
October 1985, as a meeting of 
a local woman's group was 
about to start in the museums 
second floor board room. 
There was a woman who just 
happened to glance outside 
into the hallway and froze 
from fear. As she looked over, 
a woman in a white dress 
stepped right through the 
glass of the display case and 
came towards her. She told 
the scared woman, her name 
was Elisa.  While the woman 
sat frozen and surrounded by 
others, who saw nothing, the 
silent conversation ended and 
Elisa simply vanished. Elisa 
would have stood in the small, 
second floor library that lies 
behind the arched window 
over the museum's front door 
- the same window where on 
several occasions, nurses at 
Joseph Brant Hospital have 
reported seen an apparition 
known as the, "Grey Lady". 
The museum's volunteer coor-
dinator has laid out traps for 
the wandering spirits said to 
roam the museum building 
and museum upstairs attic. 
Eight or nine times she has 
left a tape recorder running 
after the museum closed for 
the night and on one occasion, 
caught sounds of what she 
describes as the rustling of 
papers and cupboard door 
closing. But there is a problem 
with the museum hauntings. 
The existing structure was not 
built until 1937 and is only a 
replica of the home of Indian 
Leader Chief Joseph Brant, 
built in 1800. Brant himself 
lived in the fine home until his 
death, later it was turned into 
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the Brant Inn (1875) then the 
Hotel Brant before the 
structure was demolished in 
1927, in 1942 it was opened as 
the Joseph Brant Museum. 
Joseph Brant Inn was also 
well known for theatre 
groups, music engagements 
and fine gatherings of men 
smoking their cigars after large 
functions, which at the time 
attracted young ladies of the 
night-prostitutes. Psychics 
who have visited the house 
have felt impressions of the 
lingering ghosts say the house 
is not haunted, but rather the 
actual site on which it stands 
on. The supernatural heart of 
the building lies in the third 
floor room that served as an 
office for curator,  including 
the second floor where hotel 
rooms used to be. It is said, 
that Elisa was banished from 
the respectable ground-floor 
rooms of the old Hotel Brant 
but greeted her visitors on the 
second floor landing where 
the 1985 encounter of Elisa 
took place. In 1891, a grisly 
find on the property that may 
have added to the legend. 
Digging into a mound of 
earth, investigators found the 
skeleton of a large man, they 
guessed to be an Indian Chief, 
probably an associate of 
Joseph Brant. They found two 
ivory rings still pierced in his 
nose and alongside him in the 
grave, a tomahawk, pipe, 
scalping knife and fully 
clothed in a ceremonial outfit. 
Joseph Brant himself was 
originally buried in St. Luke's 
Cemetery, Burlington, one of 
the oldest cemetery's in 
Ontario-founded in 1826, 

then he was later moved to 
Brantford-his ghost has been 
known to still make visits to 
St. Luke's Cemetery to see 
his second wife Elizabeth 
who is still buried there. 
Joseph Brant married three 
times, his last wife was 
Catherine. He died on 
November 24th, 1807 at the 
age of 64 in his sleep. People 
claim seeing Joseph Brant's 
Ghost appear more in 
November and on the 
anniversary of his death in 
the middle of Ontario Street 
walking towards the St. 
Luke's cemetery with full 
Indian battle uniform. Even 
earlier records chronicle the 
belief that the original house 
itself may have been 
inhabited by spirits of the 
supernatural world. The 
reports date from 1873, 
where neighbours of Captain 
Brant told stories of the 
house being haunted. Recent 
incidents of the ghosts of 
Joseph Brant Museum 
include lights turning on and 
off inside the house and a 
dark shadow moving around 
the second floor. Other 
reports are that Elisa now 
haunts the Travelodge Hotel 
on Lakeshore Road,  which 
was once part of the Brant 
Inn. Many times the outside 
light have all turned off 
completely around 11pm at 
night for no reason leaving 
the house dark and 
foreboding. Dare to venture 
to Joseph Brant Museum on 
a full moon lit night? You 
may just see Elisa looking at 
you from the attic window 
giving you a shiver or two. 



 

National Popcorn Month... 
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Tens of thousands of years before there 
were movies, there was popcorn. 
Archaeologists have found 80,000-year-old 
corn pollen below Mexico City. Because this 
pollen is almost exactly the same as modern 
popcorn pollen, researchers believe that 
"cave people" most likely had popcorn. 
Popcorn probably grew first in Mexico, 
though it was also used in China and India 
hundreds of years before Columbus reached 
the Americas. The oldest popcorn ever 
found was discovered in the "Bat Cave" of 
central New Mexico. It is thought to be 
about 5,600 years old. In tombs in Peru, 
archaeologists found ancient kernels of 
popcorn that are so well preserved that they 
can still pop. Popcorn was probably an 
important part of life in the ancient 
Americas. Europeans learned about 
popcorn from Native Americans. When 
Cortes invaded Mexico, and when 
Columbus arrived in the West Indies, each 
saw natives eating popcorn, as well as using 
it in necklaces and headdresses.  

Native Americans brought a bag of popped 
corn to the first Thanksgiving. A common 
way to eat popcorn at that time was to hold 
an oiled ear on a stick over the fire, then 
chew the popped kernels off it. Natives 
throughout the Americas also made a 
popcorn beer. Some made popcorn soup. 
After learning about the fluffy food, 
colonists began enjoying the first puffed 
breakfast cereal, a bowl of popcorn, served 
with cream or milk. Popcorn was very 
popular in the North America from the late 
19th century through the middle of the 
20th century. It was available in parks, from 
street vendors, and near theaters. During 
World War II, when sugar was rationed, 
Americans changed their snacking habits, 
they ate three times as much popcorn as 
they had before. Perhaps the favorite place 
to eat popcorn was at the movies. When 
television took off in the 1950s, popcorn 
sales dropped for a while. Today, the 
average person in North America eats 
nearly 70 quarts of popcorn a year.  

In this place, Sitka, Alaska, on October 18, 
1867, the great land of Alaska was 
transferred from Russia to the United 
States. The Russian Double Eagle was 
lowered for the last time, and the Stars and 
Stripes made their first appearance over 
Alaskan soil in a ceremony formalizing the 
transfer of the territory of Alaska from 
Tsarist Russia to the United States of 
America at the incredible purchase price of 
approximately two cents per acre. On the 
18th of October the Commissioners arrived 
in Sitka and the formal transfer was 
arranged. The U.S. troops, 250 strong in full 
uniform, were landed about three o'clock 
and marched to the top of the eminence on 
which stands the Governor's house, where 
the transfer was to be made. A company of 
100 Russian soldiers took their place on the 
left side of the flagstaff. 

The troops being promptly formed, were, at 
precisely half past three o'clock, brought to 
a 'present arms', the signal given to the 
Ossipee, which was to fire the salute, and 
the ceremony was begun by lowering the 
Russian flag. The United States flag was 
properly attached and began its ascent, and 
again salutes were fired as before, the 
Russian water battery leading off. The flag 
was so hoisted that in the instant it reached 
its place the report of the big gun of the 
Ossipee reverberated from the mountains 
around. Captain Pestchouroff stepped up 
and said ‘by authority from his Majesty the 
Emperor of Russia, I transfer to the United 
States the Territory of Alaska', and in a few 
words they acknowledged the acceptance of 
the transfer, and the ceremony was at an 
end. 

Alaska Day... 



 

Martha’s On The Move in October... 

Resident’s Meetings for September 

N o Frills Grocery Shopping on Wednesday October 4th and 
October 18th 
Meet the bus at the top of the driveway 
at 10:20am and leaving No Frills to  
return home at 11:45am. 

 

S hopping at Mapleview and  Burlington Mall on Thursday  
October 12th at 9:45am By taxi. 
Sign up at Reception by Wednesday 
September 27th by 6:00pm 

S hopping at Mapleview and  Burlington Mall on Thursday  
October 26th at 9:45am By taxi. 
Sign up at Reception by Wednesday 
September 27th by 6:00pm 
 

Page  9 October  2006 Martha ’s  Naut ica l  News  

Resident’s Monthly Meeting 
 

Thursday October 26th at 1:30pm 

Resident’s Food Meeting 
 

Friday October 27th at 1:30pm 

Resident’s Activities 

Suggestion Box 2nd Floor  

Comments Welcome 

F oot Care on Thursday October 12th from 10:30 to 12:00 and 1:00 to 4:00pm 
and Thursday September 26th from 1-4pm 
Cost $25.00 - Sign up at Reception for appointment 
 

H earing Aid Clinic on   Friday November 4th from  
9:30 to 11:00am 

In House Services at Martha’s 

W eight and Blood Pressure Clinic on Wednesday October 18th from 
10:00 to 12:00pm 

 

M anicures by Chantelle on Monday October 16th from 10-12pm and 
Monday October 30th from  
10:00-12:00pm. 
Cost $20.00 - Please sign up at Reception. 



 

See page 16 for answers Crossword - ‘Thanksgiving Day Fun’ 
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ACROSS 

1. Who were the first settlers that celebrated Thanksgiving?  
3. These are the people you eat Thanksgiving dinner with.  
5. What is the most common main dish for Thanksgiving dinner?  
8. Who did the pilgrims celebrate Thanksgiving with?  
9. What big holiday is celebrated in November?  
14. You watch this Thanksgiving morning on TV. 

 

DOWN 

1. This pie is orange. [You see a lot of them at Halloween.]  
2. What can you find inside of a Thanksgiving turkey?  
4. What is another word for "sweet potatoes?"  
6. Dad's watch this game on TV after Thanksgiving dinner.  
7. This food is red in color.  
10. Who is the famous guy who appears at the end of the 
Thanksgiving parade?  
11. What does a turkey say?  
12. What animal loves to beg for some of your turkey dinner?  
13. What do you do most of on Thanksgiving day? 



 

See page 16 for answers Word Search - ‘Jack-O-Lantern Fun’ 
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WORD LIST 
 

 TREATS JACK O LANTERN SKELETON 

 MUMMY BLACK CAT HAUNTED HOUSE 

 GOBLIN VAMPIRE CANDY CORN 

 GHOUL WITCHES BREW SPOOKY 

 HALLOWEEN COSTUMES PARADES 

    J A L T     L N P I R     

  L G L T W C H T S K E W O L J A P   

 C A H H N R A M P A E A T L A L W O S  

 S L O A I L E O G W C H I C A N E T M  

S B K S U N L O A O O L K K C I L R U E S 

E E O T N L K U L T Y B O C V N D B M L E 

D W O S T Y V L O M S L L D A Y L S O P I 

A B D E E G A M M H A L W I R L T E S T T 

R O E R D H L U L N G H L E N O B H L U R 

A C L I H O M Y T N O T E L E K S C A S A 

P L A P O U S E L I E S I R W E L T C U P 

 J A M U L R S R E T S N O M I S I K O  

  L A S N I C A N D Y C O R N L W L   

   V E N O R D L U A C W L C H S    

     L H S E M U T S O C O      



 

See page 16 for answers  Trivia Plus... 
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ANSWER #1 -  SHRINK WRAP 



 

Martha’s Residents Page...Why Do Witches Fly At Night? 
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Wanda the witch lived alone in a house, In the woods by the big old stream. 
Her hair gleamed gold as the autumn sun. Her complexion pale as cream. 

A beautiful girl the people thought in the nearby rural town. 
  Why did she wear such dowdy clothes in colours grey and brown? 

 
  Not once did they suspect that Wanda's balms for bump and itch. 

  Were magical concoctions made in secret by a witch. 
  But that was not the only thing that Wanda kept at bay. 
  There was a secret that she kept about one special day. 

 
  And as she watched the children dressing up all bright and clean. 
  She knew soon was time she'd face the curse of Halloween. 

  October 31st was when the children gathered sweets. 
  From family and neighbours in a game of tricks and treats. 

 
The grown ups told them stories about witches in the night. 
As soon as it was twelve o'clock you'd see them fly all right. 

The adults laughed as children screamed at something on the roof. 
They thought that it was fantasy, but Wanda knew the truth. 

 
For every bump her creams reduced, for every wart and sore. 
Poor Wanda had to live with it for just one night - no more. 
And on that night, this very night, she had suffered all alone. 
As body changed from beautiful to one old ugly crone. 

 
When midnight struck on Halloween she felt the first attack. 

Her back was hunched, her fingers gnarled, her hair a raven black. 
Her nose and chin grew hair and warts her skin was cracked and sore. 

Her cackled voice screamed out in pain as Wanda hit the floor. 
 

Her feet developed corns and bunions, calluses and blight. 
The ground was much too painful and her one relief was flight. 
The haggard witch took to the air; her broomstick made of wood. 
Into the night she flew up high where wind and rain felt good. 

 
There, high up with the elements was where she had to be. 

For only in pure rain and air could she become pain free. 
The wind and rain washed wart and sore away - and girl and boy. 
Might just have heard a witch fly by who laughed with utter joy. 

 
The crone upon a broomstick disappeared by morning light. 
And Wanda reappeared with supple skin and hair so bright. 
So next time you hear stories of a witch upon a broom. 

Don't take for granted that she's bad. It's just some witches doom. 
 

You only get things out of life from work that you put in. 
And witches pay the price for curing ailments from a tin. 
So there it is. The reason why the witches may be seen. 
Flying on their broomsticks on the night of Halloween. 



 

Feature Entertainment... 
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G eri’s Fashions and Fifth Avenue Jewelry 
on Friday November 3rd 
from 10:00 to 3:00pm  
 

 

T ickety Boo Men’s and Ladies PJSs, 
Sleepwear & Underwear on 
Wednesday November 
15th from 11:30 to 1:30pm 
 

 

 

R emembrance Day Service on Saturday 
November 11th 
at 10:45am.  
Music program 
provided by 
Margo Jamieson. 

 

S ackville Hill Ukulele Band on Tuesday 
November 14th at 2:00pm 
 

 

 

C lassic Blend Ladies Barbershop Group on 
Wednesday November 22nd 
at 7:00pm. 
 
 
 

H amilton Men’s Teacher’s Choir on Wednesday 
November 29th at 7:00pm 
 

Noteworthy November... 



 

Staff  Pictures 

Staff  Information 
Staff Birthdays! 
• Traci Vandelinder, October 9th 

• Tamra Belontz, October 21st 

 
All Aboard - Welcome New Staff! 

• Sharon Ryan, Day Concierge 

• Kristina Kovacevic, Concierge (part time) 

 
Thinking of You! 

• Barb Hexemer, Guest Attendant 
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Staff  New Grandparent... 

Farewell, We Will Miss You! 

• Shirley Petterson, Concierge 

• Linda Daramas, Guest Attendant 

• Cindy Willson, Day Concierge 

Special Note: 
Dear Residents and Staff, 
I want to thank you for a wonderful time I have had at Martha’s 
Landing. I will miss you all dearly. Caelan and I will come and visit 
as often as we can. Here’s to memories and good times to come. 
Love always, Cindy Willson 

  Tamra         Pauline          Jean            Ken           Elsebeth        Hank           Sharon        Rochelle        Patricia        Vicky           Dee            Barb 

   Donna        Monika        Dragana       Joey          Kristina       Amanda          Terry         Cynthia           Jess             Alisha         Donna       Deborah 

C ongratulations to new Grandmother Donna, with the birth of her new grandson Evan William, born July 15th, 2006. 

 

S hown in the picture to the left is new Mom Brandi (Dietary Attendant) holding new baby Evan and Donna (Cook) and new 
Grandma, sitting to the right. 

 

 

 

  Traci          Jay          Curtis       Rachele     Bianca       Steve          Joanne       Margaret      Jessica         Kristina 



 

Answers to Crossword Puzzle, Word Search and Trivia Plus on pages 10, 11 and 12 

Martha’s Landing 
2109 Lakeshore Road 
Burlington, Ontario 
L7R 4Z4 

Closing Thoughts - ‘Autumn Glory’ 

Phone: 905-637-7757 
Fax: 905-333-2659 
Email: marthaslanding@chartwellreit.ca 

Martha’s Nautical News 

 
 
 

 

Today I saw such splendor 
And heard the murmur of the trees 
As I walked through autumn's glory, 

Finding treasures in the leaves.  

Through gold of elm and hackberry 
And the firethorn's tawny shade, 
While the maples added brilliance 
Like bright banners on parade.  

October brings fulfillment 
To the promise of the spring. 

Now the fields are ripe for harvest; 
Indian summer reigns supreme.  

All the land is paying tribute 
To the summer's fruitful year; 
It's the season of Thanksgiving 
For autumn gifts garnered here.  

 
 
 


