





i

utwh owne ¢ 1z

< ould He sell th
B Svith some helf
% guess he got Totpn 2
of that land with no s{Ea

’
( w It was a 3 bedroom with kﬁ.* ning area g 0' e , J
front from which you coglliag W acous lake and a ¥l
\'wooden shutters that co f(‘ ORIy 1 casc of RUNg
B OBrunning water. A big Wi MOW W§here for cookm '
king in that oven and the //v., a reservoir that coulc}'b
did have electricity. o




.

- 1960, 1 fe
L olleenty Paul arld
e Mheadedioff to

“Mountain View Cot#id®
( - : .
" Ernie and I and our chil f S8 I eckendsga
"How the kids loved to o® ) oW 1th their RN R i*

»
In 1968, Fred !ook a T “
2 .
\

ﬂiﬁy,Nest. As they got B HCWERNg took place W
the “Cliffs” and jump intd /Q vater. Going for walk? i1

too.
‘ »

e 00 — we put In running y
() ()




N Mosc Al
it of hgaven aNE cog
any IQOI“C yearts h ‘

’
& Twillkeep theie * S0ty




I had noticed that there was a mention or two of René Landreville in the Lake Clear
Treasured Memories book so I thought you might like to have the attached photo of
René, with myself and little dog, Amber.

Taken summer 1991 by Ron Grinham on Wieland Shore Road.

Tracy Lee Pitre
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Some of my fond memories at Lake Clear:

A Tomboy’s Paradise

As a tomboy at Lake Clear, the days were never long enough as I would try to cram in as
many activities as I possibly could into one day. There was certainly no time to get bored.
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When heading out onto the lake, you had to pay close attention to the weather as it could
- change on a dime. My cousin and I got caught out on the lake once in the middle of a

storm as my poor mom and aunt anxiously waited for us on shore. b4
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Written by Dawna Lacroix






















