Charles Summer 25 #12:

Charles’ Last Hurrah for 2025

I still have to write up a blog about the last part of our Maritime adventure. Which I
hope to do — one of these days.

But, in the meantime, here’s a short report on a recent jaunt. Sadly, we won’t be
travelling south to avoid the upcoming winter, so we decided to have one last trip
before letting Charles hibernate for the winter.

Our friend Paul kindly offered us the opportunity to park Charles beside his cottage
and enjoy the lake view up near Havelock. So, we decided to plan a trip starting there.

Unfortunately, this photo
shows the last time we got
out of Charles for the two
days we were there. It
rained heavily and
continuously. And was
rather cold. Still, we
appreciated the generous
offer.

And, with no distractions,
we were both able to get
some writing done.




On our way to our next destination, we saw this sign and couldn’t resist finding out
what we might find.

We can only guess that those people
in the cemetery took lots of

memories with them. The road itself . R By
wasn't particularly memorable! LY e By r

We always like to look for picturesque spots where we can overnight for free.
Since we're now into November, all the campgrounds are closed, so free spots were all
we could count on.

Fortunately, we found this lovely
spot in Napanee.




The slightly warmer
weather and the beautiful
sunlight really helped.




And we even got a surprise sunset!

The next morning, we took a little walk along the Napanee River and discovered there
were Napanee Falls!




It being the Fall, the salmon were attempting to make their way up to their spawning
grounds. From what we could see, there didn’t seem to be any that made it. But we saw
one hopeful camouflaged fisher in the water. Can you spot him?




We were impressed with the
park in many ways.

One particularly nice feature
was that throughout the park
and along the walkway, there
were pieces of art done by local
artists.
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After leaving Napanee, we drove farther east to find our friends Rob Torr and
Stephanie Graham, who had bought a “farm” about a half hour from Napanee. We had
heard about the farm for a few years and were eager to see them and the property.

We had a fabulous meal and catchup with Rob and Stephanie and the next morning,
Rob took us on an ATV tour. Unfortunately, I wasn’t fast enough to snap any shots
while we were roaring around the acreage. But I got a couple of pics of Rob and two of
his prized possessions — his Lynch Lineback cattle.







From there, we made a short drive to Kingston to visit Jim's sister Margaret. We saw
this really interesting piece of art in the nearby town of Yarker. Not sure what to call it
and I can’t find any information about it.

After a nice lunch, we headed west, in search of our next overnight stop and found a
picturesque spot by the lake in Quinte West.




We got a colourful sunset...

Followed by more rain.




But the next day arrived bright and clear, just in time for our last day of travel.

We drove up and around Toronto on a zigzagging route of country roads. It was a
perfect, beautiful day. And there would be more pictures, if it weren't for the fact that I
was driving.




Our destination: One of the best art galleries in the country. The McMichael Canadian
Art Collection. (And finally, Jim got to point!)

Neither of us had been for a long time, and we were so glad we went. Of course, the
architecture of the building is spectacular and shows off the art so beautifully.




From Lawren Harris...

To Fred Varley...




And David Milne...

And a wall full of Tom Thomson “sketches”.




One of the best
things about
the gallery is
that the views
outside often
reflect the
views inside.
And even if
they don’t,
they’re always
beautiful.

You expect to see Group of Seven art here. But there’s so much more.

This stunning piece
called “Passing Rain”
is made of plaster.

It's done by an artist
I'd never heard of:
Elizabeth Wyn Wood.
She lived from 1903 to
1960.




This was one of those pieces you look at and think “This is art?” But then you read the
description and look more closely.
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One of the current exhibitions displays work by James Wilson Morrice, the first
Canadian painter to be known internationally. He moved to Paris to study in 1891 and
spent much of his time painting there and in Venice. It's a large and impressive
exhibition.




Indigenous art makes up a large percentage of the collection, and it’s really impressive.

Of course, there’s lots of Morrisseau and his work is always powerful.
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But I was really blown away by some of the other works. Particularly the sculptures
carved out of skulls and antlers and turned into art of such delicate beauty.

BILLY GAUTHIER
INUIT
b. 1978

SWIMMING LOONS (MY v




And of course,
much of the art
offers commentary
on the treatment of
our Indigenous
people.

This is called
“Giving Without
Receiving”.

And this just blew me
away. All of the ancient
pieces of art or craft
were attributed to a
“Once-Known Maker”.
What a brilliant way to
acknowledge artists.
Another one of those
indigenous practices
that we should adopt!
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What a great way to end our final trip in Charles in 2025.
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Our drive back into Toronto was less stressful than usual — and was brightened by the
spectacular “Beaver Moon” which rose between the towers. Made more breathtaking by
the reflections of the setting sun.



And the next day, I was reminded that there’s beauty right here in Toronto, in our own
Monarch Park.
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Till the Spring, Charles!



