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As much as it feels time is stand-
ing still, the reality is, as our 

wise mothers always said, “the older 
we get, the faster time flies.”
It’s almost a month into official sum-
mer as we prepare our quarterly 
newsletter for members and friends, 
yet it feels as though we were just 
yesterday celebrating the blooms of 
spring tulips and hydrangeas. 

The Friends of Roselawn Centre 
board of directors are still here, 
alive and well, and all healthy, thank 
goodness. We hope all of you are, 
too, in these precarious and uncer-
tain times. We shared with many of 
you the roller coaster of emotions 
over the past five months -- fear, 
angst, and anxiety, and acceptance -- 
but we also share your optimism as 
things start to open up.
We are all learning new ways to live 
safely, new ways to work, and new 
ways to be effective in our com-
mitment to our beloved Roselawn, 
the centre for arts and culture we 
continue to support.
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We miss you, too
The lockdown and its distancing 
policy has meant the gardens on the 
Roselawn grounds have had minimal 
attention  from our crew of green-
thumbed volunteers and city staff  
this season, but Queen Anne’s Lace 
still puts on a splendid show.

Surf our new site
Our new website is fresh, attractive, 
and informative. If you have not yet 
visited, and toured around through 
pages of our site, please do so. 
friendsofroselawncentre.org
We are thrilled with the new look 
and user-friendliness of our site, and 
we are so grateful to designer Adam 
Dunn for making us look so good.

The magnificent 120-year-old white oak branched out over the East Garden, near the iron gate at 
Roselawn's Fielden Avenue entrance. It reached its end in 1993. Some of the wood became art. 
Photo by Mark Tayti of The Tribune. Master Gardener Pat Bowman's story on page 8
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Roselawn on hold, but we’re not

The past few months have 
been a reminder of how much 
we miss Showboat Festival 
Theatre, the Canadian Authors 
Series, Friends of Roselawn live 
events, annual arts and crafts 
markets, and all the music 
concerts and and art exhibits at 
Roselawn. 

We are taking this opportunity to think outside of the 
box by promoting our local artists on the Friends of 
Roselawn Centre Facebook page and also by updating 
our new FoRC website.

The website will be updated on an ongoing basis with 
added history and interesting articles on Roselawn by 
Carole Brisley and other board members. Please make a 
visit to our website part of your online routine.

All programming scheduled for Roselawn is on hold, in-
cluding a new Innovation, Creativity & Culinary Incuba-

tor Pilot Project presented by the City of Port Colborne. 
Please visit portcolborne.ca.

So, what does the future hold for Roselawn? We know 
many factors will be taken into consideration when 
Roselawn reopens. Risk mitigation will be forefront in 
planning and organizing all events in the next few years.

We look forward to discussing future plans with the 
City’s Economic Development Division and to discuss 
the future of Roselawn’s unique arts and cultural base 
and how to “enrich culture-based creative experiences” 
as quoted by the Port Colborne website.

For now, the Roselawn Centre for the Arts is closed and 
activities are on hold, but we are not on hold. 
We will continue to provide informative articles and 
stories and promote local arts for our members and our 
community.
We are always open to suggestions as to providing in-
formation, fundraising and promoting our community’s 
arts and culture. 

Reach us by email: friendsofroselawn@gmail.com

Arlene Lessard
Friends of Roselawn 
Centre board chair 

We’re still planning for our future. We’ll just have to learn new ways to do things

My husband Ted and I became members several years ago when we became aware some 
of our dearest friends were working so hard to raise money for exterior renovations of the 
Roselawn mansion.  It has been wonderful to see the progress made since then, and gratify-
ing to be part of such a meaningful community effort.  

Your membership is more important now than ever. Roselawn Centre is an important and 
beautiful building, and much work is needed going forward to ensure the continued civic 
ownership, maintenance, and improvement of this heritage landmark. Benefits of member-
ship include being part of a community effort, receiving our quarterly newsletter, advance 
notice of events, and discount savings at local stores and restaurants, our loyal partners.

To become a member, to renew, or to donate to our cause, please forward cheques to 
Friends of Roselawn Centre, Box 281, Port Colborne ON  L3K 5W1. Etransfers can be ar-

ranged, for your convenience.
Consider a lifetime member-
hip, a one-time commitment 
of $100. We thank you!
Annual membership fees:
Adult  $15 
Student  $10
Couples  $25 
Family (3+) $30

We love our members and partners. Thank you so much

Glenda Buck
Friends of Roselawn 

membership chair, capi-
tal campaign committee 
chair, and coordinator of 

50-50 draws at Roselawn 
and Showboat events

New life members

Pat Bowman   
Marilyn Chapman
Adam Dunn
Lorraine & Richard Gretsinger
Laurie Griffin  

 
Beth Palma
Pat Premi   
Kare Stewart
Gail Todd   
Theresa Ursacki 
Jack & Marie Vanderlaan
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Fare well to Paul Tyson. 
Paul took part in many 
of our art events and 
took on the challenging 
task of rewriting and 
updating the bylaws of 
our charitable organi-
zation.
We thank him for his 
many contributions to 
Friends of Roselawn.
Best wishes to Paul and  
Shoshana in their next 
adventure, moving closer 
to grandchildren.

Welcome to Chris 
Summerhayes to our 
newest board member, 
who we welcomed via 
Zoom, the online meet-
ing room the world has 
adopted.
Chris is a retired ele-
mentary school teach-
er, a successful artist, 
author, and art instruc-
tor. He brings a wealth of 
ideas and energy.

Hail!
and fare thee well

Paul Tyson
former board member 

Friends of Roselawn 

Chris Summerhayes
new board member 

Friends of Roselawn 

We’ll meet again some sunny day
Remembering the day two years ago, when Friends of Roselawn Centre gath-
ered (not two meters distanced) in July 2018, to celebrate the unveiling of 
the newly completed exterior of the Roselawn mansion. We raised $50,000 
to add to municipal and federal funding. A proud day for us, and for our city.

Our art & artist feature on Facebook 
in March and April was such a suc-
cess, we’re offering it again. Please 
share up to six images of your work 
on our Friends of Roselawn page on 
Facebook. Please include descrip-
tion, title, medium, size, price. Online 
exhibits and sales are the norm now. 
We want to help promote you and 
your work.

Share your 
art work

Did you know ...?
Tekahionwake, also known as Pauline Johnson, visited Port Colborne in 1893.
Born March 1861, she became a popular Canadian poet, author and playwright. Her father 
was a hereditary Mohawk chief and her mother was an English gentlewoman. She captivated 
audiences around the world with her poems, short stories, and dramatic performances cele-
brating her heritage. She is an important figure in Canadian literature. She died March 1913, 
at age 72. It has been suggested her image replace Sir Robert Borden on the Canadian $100 
bill. To learn where she performed in Port Colborne, read the history column of this newsletter 
(pp6-7). To learn more about her, read Flint and Feather, a biography by  Charlotte Gray, or visit 
Chiefswood, her family home by the Grand River.



Images of quarantine 
from a hermit of humour

A friend emailed me a pho-
to of Clint Eastwood, a still shot I 
recognized from the movie Gran 
Torino in which his character, 
the perpetually-pissed-off Walt 
Kowalski is sitting on his porch, 
draining a six-pack of Pabst Blue 
Ribbon beer while scowling at 
the Asians who have ruined his 
Polish neighbourhood. Caption: “You never realize how 
anti-social you are until there’s a pandemic, and your life 
doesn’t really change that much.”

Move from Walt’s front porch to my back deck, swap 
the Pabst for a Hopkins’ Tomb Stout, replace the scowl 
with a satisfied smile as I admire my newly construct-
ed dresser-drawer garden, and yeah, that photo pretty 
much captures my coronavirus quarantine right there.

Spending great gobs of time in solitude, preferring si-
lence to socializing, throwing together a single salad for 
lunch while planning dinner for one, using a long walk 
as a midday break while listening to CBC-Radio--for-
writers and especially those who live alone, quarantin-
ing has always been the most productive way to work. It 
has never been some weird form of warfare against an 
unseen, evil enemy.

The quiet to read and calmly think, the freedom to act 
without distraction--quarantine is the ideal atmosphere 
for a stay-at-home writer scripting and pitching three or 
four projects at once. You need to keep most of the real 
world out so the money keeps coming in.

In early March, when the coronavirus grabbed Canada 
by the throat, this hideous invasion was not confirmed 
by our leaders but by a massive run on toilet paper, I 
did not panic. Nor did my town of Port Colborne where 
Frank at Home Hardware was selling “bog roll” by the 
yard and Doug at the Salvation Army Store was selling 
“the last roll of toilet paper in Port Colborne - $49.99 
plus tax.” I went about my business purchasing regular 
supplies, a small pack of toilet paper and one bottle of 
Purell.

I casually pointed out the difference between Canadi-
ans and Americans to the woman checking me out at 
Canadian Tire. “We horde toilet paper and they stock-
pile guns!” She stunned me by saying she’d hadn’t seen 
so much ammunition moving out of the store, ever! 
Even then I did not panic. But I did go back and buy 
more toilet paper.

Canada had awkwardly arrived at another level of 
national consciousness -- we were now a bilingual, 
first-nations, two-ply country. Confusion reigned in On-
tario. Marijuana shops closed but sex shops remained 
open. As shoe stores closed people were encouraged to 
walk more. Still I remained calm.
 
It must have been 9:30am on a Tuesday because I was 
half listening to CBC Radio news at the bottom of the 
hour and I heard “LCBO.” No. Can’t be. Oh oh, panic time 
indeed.

By 9:50 I was standing on the sidewalk beside the LCBO 
next to a guy wearing work boots and a lime green con-
struction vest. A strange conversation revealed he had 
not heard of the virus, he came there every morning 
before the store opened. That’s when I panicked, not at 
all liking my chances of surviving a world pandemic by 
depending on the conscientiousness of others.

I lost track of dates so it was either “Democratic Hoax 
Day” or “It’ll All Be Over By Easter Day” when I cleared 
the automatic doors at Sobey’s where a maskless teen-
ager stepped into my path. I throw up my hands think-
ing he’s going to sanitize me. But wait! I’m the one 
wearing the mask, shouldn’t he be the one throwing up 
his hands?!?

He’s well within six feet of me when he says: “Are you 
here to do some shopping?” He seemed like a nice kid 
so I did not come back with: “Oh no, I’m here for the 
goat yoga. Don’t tell me they cancelled that, too!”

He tells me only 30 people are allowed in the store at 
one time but the problem is because you now have to 
bag your own groceries, 25 people are in line to check 
out, and the other five are shopping. I realize the only 
way in which this could be worse and I thank the gov-
ernment for shutting down the weed shops.

Daily, time passed slowly, weekly, it seemed to fly by 
like light. I didn’t always respond immediately to inqui-
ries from family and friends about my health or state of 
mind. So occasionally I’d send a one-answer-to-all like,  
“All good, thank you. Had a bit of a scare last night when 
I thought I was symptomatic so I did two Lysol shooters 4 FORC SUMMER 2020 NEWSLETTER

By William J. Thomas



and slept with a UV light bulb in my rectum. Today I’m 
feeling fine. Sure, I’m walking kinda funny but I’m feel-
ing really good.” I think that was just before “Celebrate 
Hydroxychloroquine Day.”

I was following way, way too much news. National news-
casts highlighted the “new normal” with stories of doom, 
gloom, death and destruction and I thought, actually, 
that’s a lot like the “old normal.” The only real difference 
was that COVID-19 had managed to decimate the world 
economy faster than the Wall Street swindlers of 2008. 
When I found myself saying,  “Wow. Doug Ford really is 
human after all,” and asking, “Are Wolf Blitzer’s eyes re-
ally that blue?” I unplugged both TVs. And burned my 
2020 planner.

I began to recognize the blatant unfairness in the 
world when I read that Kyle Walker, Manchester City’s 
talented soccer player first cautioned his social media 
followers to stay home and self-distance and was then 
caught hosting a party at his house with two local sex 
trade workers. Oh Kyle, with so many of your teammates 
quarantined all alone, wouldn’t one hooker have been 
more than enough? I’ll bet Kyle Walker doesn’t pass the 
ball much either.

I remember buying into conspiracy theories, like the 
day- -- I think it was “I Don’t Take Responsibility At 
All Day”-- Dr. Fauci and Dr. Birx showed up at a White 
House coronavirus briefing wearing masks. They said it 
was about bending the curve and protecting others but 
I thought, no. They’re wearing masks so that when the 
president starts pitching a cocktail cure of nitric acid and 
fox urine, he won’t be able to see them giggling.
 
I searched for inspiration to survive this vile contagion 
which will not end until we have a killer vaccine. I found 
it in the no-nonsense American writer Dashiell Hammett 
who once said: “You gotta look on the bright side, even if 
there ain’t one.”

Sadly, now that the economy and society are premature-
ly opening up, my doorbell will ring once more, the chat-
ter of friends on my deck will drown out the song of the 
cardinal and all the benefits of self-isolation will become 
diluted by distraction. My lasting image of the world 
in self isolation will be that photo of the little old lady 
smiling through her living room window in a small town 
in Pennsylvania holding a sign that read: NEED MORE 
BEER. And I thought yeah ... you, me and Walt Kowalski.

William Thomas, one of the original Friends of Roselawn Centre, is 
author of 10 books of humour, including Guys-Not Real Bright and 
Damn Proud of It! Email him at williamjthomas@gmail.com

Art does us all good
Promoting art and artists is not only one of our mandates, 
but among our distinct pleasures. Often, artists offer work 
they’ve created or collected, to our fundraising efforts, such 
as in this case. Donated by David Drum and Barbara Vance, 
Friends of Roselawn supporters from Crystal Beach, this 22 
x 26-inch framed lithograph by Canadian Joy Walker, number 
five of 30, is ready to hang in your home, cottage, office, or 
on the wall of someone you love. Make an offer of $150 or 
more by emailing us at friendsofroselawncentre@gmail.com. 
All funds support FoRC initiatives. Thank you to David and 
Barb, and all artists who share our passion for Roselawn.
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Did you know ...?
Lewis G. Carter, the owner of the Roselawn mansion 
from 1860 to 1896, ran a remarkable emporium 
on West Street, selling goods from all over Europe.
The building still exists. Do you know where?
To find out,  visit the history section of our website. 
(Springtime in the Village)

Did you also know ...
... that our City was named after a Lieutenant-Governor 
of Upper Canada?
To find out about him, visit the history section 
of our website. (Roselawn, the First Decade)
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We learn from the past, including 
how to survive plagues, pandemics

Pandemics have recurred many times over the cen-
turies and bear some eerie resemblances to our 
current situation in 2020.

From 1346 – 1353, the Black Death swept through the 
Middle East and Europe. It was bubonic plague, with a 
second deadly pneumonic form.   In the absence of sci-
entific knowledge, people were fatalistic. It was seen as 
an Act of God to punish sinners, or as a turn of Fortune’s 
Wheel, which could bring down the mighty or the meek 
without warning.   

It was said one-third of the world’s population had died.   
In Britain, economic circumstances and demographics 
changed dramatically.   The feudal system collapsed.   
The Peasants’ Revolt in 1381 saw thousands on the 
march demanding change and better lives.

In 16th Century England, the plague visited often, caus-
ing the closing of theatres and entertainments. In Strat-
ford-upon-Avon in 1563, the year before William Shake-
speare was born, the register notes "hic incepit pestis,” 
here began the plague.  It is a sobering thought that the 
theatre world might have lost the works of Shakespeare 
with one ill-chanced flea bite.

The Spanish Flu of 1918 brought a level of contagion 
not seen since the Black Death.  It resulted in millions of 
deaths worldwide and about 55,000 in Canada. (In com-
parison, there were about 60,000 deaths in the whole of 
the First World War.) It arrived in Canada with returning 
troops. Labrador, Quebec and First Nations Reserves were 
particularly hard hit. 

In Toronto, theatres and movie houses were closed,  gath-
ering places were shuttered. People were ordered to wear 
masks made of gauze. “Obey the laws. Wear the gauze.” 
Fines were in place for those who did not comply. Chil-
dren were orphaned, the work force was reduced, busi-

FoRC historian Carole Black 
reminds us: To everything, 
there is a season.
Ecclesiastes tells us, that 
which is, already has been                                                                    

nesses lost profits -- the Canadian economy was 
paralyzed.  

The federal government founded the Depart-
ment of Health in 1919. From then on, public 
health was the responsibility of all levels of 
government.

I can vividly remember my mother’s fear of 
polio when I was a little girl. People avoided 
swimming pools and beaches and we went to 
the CNE on the morning of opening day, “while 
it’s clean.”  Everyone knew that even a president 
of the United States might contract the disease.     

Then a miracle occurred: a vaccine. We all 
received it at school, no questions asked, and as 
time passed,  polio was eradicated, and forgot-
ten.

Now, in 2020, we mourn the loss of our free-
doms and favourite entertainments ... but histo-
ry will repeat itself and good times will return.   

To lighten our mood, on the facing page, are 
some of Port Colborne’s favourite activities in 
the late 1800s and early 1900s, when Roselawn 
was new ...

A family, and their cat, during the time of the Spanish Flu, 
1918-1920. "Obey the laws. Wear the gauze."
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Travelling show 
presented amazing 
moving pictures
In 1897, the Edison Company developed the Pro-
jectoscope. It was the first commercially successful 
projector designed for group viewing of moving 
pictures.  
A travelling road show introduced the amazing 
novelty to the citizens of Port Colborne for the first 
time on March 5.

The only venue in the village capable of host-
ing such a presentation was Mathews Hall on East 
Street. Adults paid 25 cents admission; children 10 
cents.The Tribune newspaper reported that “the 
exhibition of moving pictures was a great success. 
The hall was packed on Saturday night. The per-
formance was repeated on Monday afternoon and 
evening before large audiences.” 

By the next year, the Oddfellows had completed 
their new hall on the southeast corner of Clarence 
and King Streets.  Their first show also featured 
moving pictures, presented by William McCracken, 
who had purchased a gramophone and a moving 
picture machine called a graphescope.  The Oddfel-
lows sold nearly 400 tickets in advance.   

In 1896-98 people were fascinated by the new 
technology,  but since early Edison films just 
showed ordinary people doing ordinary things,  
the novelty soon wore off.  By the early 1900s, film 
makers were developing more entertaining movies 
with plots.

The first “picture show” in Port Colborne was 
Morley Schooley’s Dreamland Theatre on the cor-
ner of West and Charlotte Streets. Ernie Minor was 
operator and vocalist. 
On the east side of the city, the Corona Theatre 
showed  “Birth of a Nation.”

 The Opera House       
Mathews Hall or The Opera House, opened on East 
Street in 1880. It housed shops and businesses on 
the lower floors, but it was the huge open third 
floor where most of the large social and entertain-
ment events took take place.
Roller skating was the fashionable rage of the day 
and in 1884, a roller skating rink was opened.  
    
On New Year's Eve,  there was  “a grand masquer-
ade on skates at the roller rink.  Good music was 
engaged”.  (from the Tribune)

The Mathews Block was sold to members of the 
Reeb family in the early 1900s. They presented 
attractions such as  The Musical Eckhardts' Bell 
Ringers on Sept. 4  1908.

The Reeb Block was torn down when East Street 
ceased to exist in the 1920s, with the construction 
of the Welland Canal.
There is “a time to mourn and a time to dance ...
"A time to embrace and a time to refrain from embracing.”                 

Stay safe. 
Carole Black Brisley

Sources
The Age of Sail, Donald G. Anger       
A Distant Mirror  The 14th Century, Barbara Tuchman
The Life and Times of Chaucer, John Gardiner       
Shakespeare The Evidence, Ian Wilson
Flint and Feather, Charlotte Gray

At Matthews Hall 
aka The Opera House
Coming attractions

Feb. 24,  1888    Uncle Tom’s Cabin         
                                                                                                                                   
Feb. 14,  1893    Pauline Johnson, the Indian poetess and 
elocutionist will give one of her unique entertainments
                                                                                                                          
Nov. 24, 1893    An Exhibition of World’s Fair views 

Mar. 20, 1896    The Palmer Stock Co.,  a meritorious 
dramatic company whose repertoire includes Monte Carlo 
and The Last days of Pompeii
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A magnificent white oak was already a mature tree 
in 1879 when Port Colborne became a village. Four 
generations and 114 years later, the statuesque white 
oak had to be removed, by municipal council vote.

Researching the Roselawn gardens, I found the 1993 
article in The Welland Tribune, written by Mark Tayti. 
The story recorded the removal of the massive white 
oak tree, Quercus alba L, which stood in the East Gar-
den, near the main gate at Fielden Avenue.

The oak was dying. Horticulture specialist Owen Scott, 
with city parks personnel, determined the tree could 
not be saved. It posed a potential hazard and need-
ed to be removed. As a designated garden, under the 
Ontario Heritage Act, the cutting of the tree had to be 
voted upon by city council, which was done and passed 
March 22, 1993.

Mr. Tayti reported the white oak was likely the oldest 
tree in Port Colborne. When Port Colborne became a 
village in 1879, the tree was already mature.  

The tree was a silent observer of the early settler 
Levi Cornwall, the yeoman farmer who purchased the 
acreage back in 1860.  Levi built the first stone farm 
house on the property. The tree, with its perfectly 
straight trunk and glorious crown, saw the transition 
from horse-drawn wagons and carriages to tractors, 
trucks and automobiles.

White oaks’ centenarian survival rate can be attributed 
to the tannins that permeate the wood. The natural 
chemical, tannin, creates a preventive shield against 
fungus. It is a great waterproofing agent, making it not 
only a popular material for shipbuilders, but also for 
coopers. The dense material of oak barrels contributes 
to the sweetness and flavour of wines and spirits.

White oaks grow from 80 to 100 feet in height and 
can exceed a diameter of four feet.  The Roselawn oak, 
once reduced by the arbourists, made up three cords of 
wood for use in the mansion’s fireplaces. Other sal-
vaged limbs went to the Port Colborne Museum to be 
used for the chain-sawing and blacksmith events. 

A number of community woodworkers and artisans 
retrieved pieces of the oak to incorporate into their 
works. If you are aware of artworks created using the 
wood Roselawn’s grand white oak, perhaps you’ll for-
ward photograph, to be featured in a future newsletter.  
You may have a piece of Roselawn history.

If trees 
could speak
More than a century of seasons, and stories

Pat Bowman
Board member, treasurer,
Master Gardener, grounds 
& gardens committee chair

Long-time Port Colborne residents may 
remember the 100-foot tree in the East 
Garden near the Fielden Avenue gates 
of Roselawn. Some of the harvested 
wood from the then-oldest tree, was 
used by carpenters and woodworkers
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Silver lining of lockdown

For an artist, Covid-19, if I may say, is just 
what we needed.  I don’t mean the illness -- that 
we never need, and we continue to work diligent-
ly to avoid and prevent it -- I mean the imposed 
isolation due to the Covid-19 pandemic gives us 
the ability to be alone, away from people, to just 
make Art. 

When the lockdown began in March, I spent 
time in my yard sketching. When it was cold and 
raining, I spent time in my studio, either learning 
on my computer or drawing and sketching. 

The extra "free"time has been a gift. Covid-19 has 
given me the ability to relax and not feel rushed 
into completing something. I have time. 

I know not everyone is into Art (with a capital 
A) but to me art encompasses many things. My 
mother-in-law liked to crochet doilies. If you 
have ever seen these beautiful doilies you would 
call them art. My neighbour has a beautiful flow-
er garden all around her house. My niece is a hair 
stylist. A friend in the Falls has the most perfect 
lawn, I could go on and on. 

My point is now is the time for you to become 
the Artist (with a capital A) in what you like. The 
computer has lessons on almost anything you 
could think of and there are teachers too, like me, 
who are only a Zoom call away. There are proba-
bly teachers living with you right now. Ask your 
mother how to bake bread, ask your grandfather 
how to play pool, call across the backyard fence 
and ask a neighbour how to . . .?

Covid-19 will end one day. Let’s come out the 
other side a little wiser and maybe a little more 
Artistic (with a capital A).

Artists yearn for time alone to make art. We sure got it

Chris Summerhayes
Friends of Roselawn board 
member, retired teacher, 
founding director of Port 
Colborne Art Crawl, artist, 
author, art instructor, 
antique collector
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Inspired by an image by photographer Chris de Laat, artist Josh 
Vail put oil paint to 16x20-inch board, and recreated a nighttime 
scene outside Walter's, the 60-year-old restaurant on West Street 
facing the Welland Canal in Port Colborne. It is one of a series of 
palette-knife paintings of Port landmarks by the self-taught artist, 
based on de Laat photos.

A chance meeting two years ago led to a serendipi-
tous creative collaboration. 
Josh Vail admired an image created by photographer 
Chris de Laat, and thought it would make an interesting 
painting. It was a night-time photograph of Main Street 
looking west from King Street just after a downpour. 
Rather than the crisp focused edges and rich saturated 
colours and wet reflections of light in Chris' photograph, 
Josh'oil painting is blurry with technique and thick with 
texture. Similarly, with the recently completed Walter's, 
featured here, the oil paint composition echoes the 
photo, is an extraordinary interpretation, and illustrates 
the inherent qualities of the two mediums at the hands 
of two absolute masters of their art.
De Laat, who recently became a grandfather, is a popular local pho-
tographer, with dozens of bestselling images, particularly of ships 
and bridges of the Welland Canal. He is especially talented at the 
technically-challenging night photography. Josh is a self-taught artist, 
who's been at it seriously only about four years. The work of the shy 
27-year-old so impressed the owners of MT Bellies in Welland, Josh 
was commissioned to paint an interior mural. The Walter's Restaurant 
collaboration was just finished mid-July. 
When it's safe to open Roselawn again, post-pandemic, we hope to 
present an exhibition of the work of these two Port Colborne talents. 
Until then, please follow Chris and Josh on Facebook and Instagram.

When 
photo 
meets 

paint

Josh Vail, self portrait Chris de Laat

By Gail Todd
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Did you know ...?
A beautiful stained glass window was the inspiration 
for the Friends of Roselawn Centre logo.
To learn why, and how to find the window, 
visit our website friendsofroselawncentre.org

Showboat may now be dark, 
but its phoenix will rise again 
By Carole Brisley Black

I am still adjusting to a summer without Showboat! Exceptional pro-
fessional theatre has been a highlight for us in Port Colborne for 32 
years. I am so grateful to Showboat for enriching our lives, and the 

lives of visitors from across Niagara, with 80 shows, the majority Ca-
nadian, through those three decades, entertaining close to one million 
patrons.

I miss all the shows, the actors, and all the wonderful people who made 
the magic happen. I am so fortunate to call them my friends.   
First among them, of course, is Derek Ritschel, the Artistic Director. I 
spoke with him recently and asked him to share a message with you,  
Showboat’s valued patrons.

“I wish I had a magic ball," Derek said, "and could see the days that lay 
ahead for us all when we are enjoying live theatre again. Unfortunately, 
I am as much in the dark as so many others.  Presenting live theatre at 
this time is just not feasible. However, there will be a time when we will 
all be able to gather together again for the joy of live entertainment.

"What I am certain of is that there will be live theatre in the future.    It 
may take a long time to get back to it but the day will come. The theatre 
world has been shut down for disease, and war, many times through-
out human history.   All of them were devastating to the industry but 
each and every one of them has been overcome. Artists and live theatre 
have, in the long run, won every single battle. Naturally, each battle has 
a price, but a Phoenix cannot rise without the fire. And rise we will, 
of that I am certain. Fear not, our greatest triumph is just around the 
corner."
Thank you, Derek. I will be first in line when the Phoenix rises!   

I have had a few calls about Showboat tickets and possible refunds.                                                         
Please call Paige at the box office 905-834-0833. Be patient if the mes-
sage doesn’t come on immediately. She is working from home and will 
be glad to help you.

By Scott Luey
Chief Administrative Officer
City of Port Colborne 

We are more than four months 
in to our COVID precautions in Port 
Colborne and in some ways the 
end is in sight. City facilities and 
programs are gradually reopening, 
albeit with precautions in place. 

Some facilities remain closed as it 
just isn’t practical to open them, or 
the province has not permitted the 
reopening. One of these facilities is 
Roselawn. 

Just before the pandemic affect-
ed the City, plans were in place to 
turn over the operation of the the-
atre side of the facility to the Light-
house/Showboat Theatre group. 
The historic mansion side of the 
facility, still run by the City, will be 
used for economic development 
initiatives, such as a business in-
cubator hub, and to determine the 
viability of the kitchen and associ-
ated amenities for a food and bev-
erage incubator. 

The City is excited about these new 
ideas for Roselawn and fully in-
tends to continue once we can re-
open the facility.

As far as the grand Roselawn 
building itself, the City (and by all 
accounts, everyone else) is proud 
of the restoration work that has 
taken place on the exterior of the 
building. 

But the work doesn’t stop there.
CAO continued on p12

Yes, the city 
sees bright 
future for 
Roselawn
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CAO continued from p11
Staff still have plans to continue the restoration on the Roselawn interior, for 
which we continue to earmark a portion of the City’s annual capital budget. 
We have recently applied for grants from external government agencies to 
complement the City’s investment. We also anticipate announcements of fur-
ther grants being available in the future in the form of infrastructure stimulus 
to help the economy recover from the impacts of the pandemic. If this occurs, 
staff will certainly put forward the restoration of Roselawn, along with other 
City projects, as suitable projects for future grant opportunities. City council 
and staff alike look forward to the continued restoration of Roselawn and are 
excited about the prospects of reopening Roselawn for the enjoyment of all!

Roselawn on track, don't lose hope

Costume designer never stops, 
even when theatre is dark

Costume designer Roni Clark of Welland is 
rarely without a needle and thread. That's 
her sewing buttons on trousers to hold 
suspenders for Lighthouse/Showboat 
wardrobe. When not designing, sewing, or 
building something, she and her best friend 
Charlie, a nine-year-old Yorkshire terrier, 
go on motorcycle road trips, for weeks on 
end. She saves her "theatre money," and 
together they've travelled across Ontario, 
to the Maritimes, the Grand Canyon, and 
Nashville.

By FoRC board member Gail Todd

If you've ever sewn chiffon and 
taffeta, together, you know what a 
challenge it can be. 

An apprenticed tailor, Roni Clark 
met the challenge,  and made a com-
plete men's suit jacket from the slip-
pery materials for a character in a 
Buddy Holly show. She was a stitcher 
at Sudbury Theatre Centre, where 
she worked in wardrobe eight years. 
They liked her so much, they had 
her work the box office, too. Must 
have been all those years as a child 
in customer service when her dad, 
a butcher, had her mind the family 
general store outside Ancaster. Fast 
forward a few decades, after a move 
from the Nickel Belt to the Rose City, 
and a reference from the Sudbury 
wardrobe mistress landed her a job 
sewing tailoring mending and fitting 
costumes for Lighthouse Theatre in 
Port Dover. 

Artistic director Derek Ritschel liked 
her work, and her work ethic so 
much, he invited her to be costume 
designer. Baskerville: A Sherlock 
Holmes Mystery was her first 
challenge as chief. Hard to believe 
it's been four years since Lighthouse 
took over Showboat Festival Theatre. 
And now, with the pandemic, the 
2020 season is dark; it would have 
been Roni's third season as designer.

It's not dark in Roni's bright sewing 
studio in her Welland home, where 
she's surrounded by sewing ma-
chines and sergers and where she 
cuts fabric on a table made specially 
high by her 40-year love-of-her-life 
husband Andrew to save her bend-
ing her back, broken 25 years ago in 
a horrific accident. 
Oh, and in addition to studying car-

pentry, and working as a mechanic 
for Chrysler, she served 12 years in 
the Canadian Armed Forces, too. 
So, anyone who thinks she might be 
idle, and bored, she's made more 
than 1,500 face masks since Feb-
ruary, most donated to front-line 
workers. She and her husband build 
birdhouses and picnic tables, fam-
ily-sized and miniature, as feeders 
for birds (and squirrels). Roni was 

a vendor with her upcycled Sugar 
Sack creations in Roselawn's annual 
Christmas Market. She never stops.

But yes, she misses her "other fam-
ily," the actors, directors, and crew 
from the theatre. "It's an amazing 
experience. We all work so well to-
gether, there is great communication, 
mutual respect, it seems seamless. 
We all love it, and we all miss it."

Brought to you by ...
The Friends of Roselawn 2020 Summer 
Newsletter was written and produced by 
the Friends of Roselawn Board of Directors. 
Email us: friendsofroselawn@gmail.com
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