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ABSTRACT

A descent into the ravine is a step through a tear in urbanity. The terrain vagueis a
foil to the capitalist city; against a demand for order, specificity, and integration,
it is disorienting, banal, erratic. Operating outside the constraints of dominant
social structures, it harbours the unconscious of the city, not only an inevitable,
but also a necessary rupture in the urban fabric. In this subterranean realm, the
striated and measured plots of land are sporadically smoothed over by persistent
nature, reclaiming its territory.

These perceived voids invite projections of desire, both at a civic scale and
on an individual level, that consequently shape the space. These are grounds
of negotiation, a political realm often driven more by visceral impulses than
economics. They aggravate tensions typically suppressed in the city, including
those wrought by violence and melancholy.

This is a portrait of the Don Valley in Toronto. Fragments of representation
reveal the role of this space in the collective memory of the public. Beyond the
infrastructure that binds them, the city and the valley are integrated through
their opposition: one fuels the experience of the other.
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Water 1; Don Valley 085. 20 February 2012.

Water 2; Don Valley 136. 20 February 2012.

Water 3; Don Valley 188. 13 August 2012.

Water 4; Don Valley 220. 13 August 2012.

Water 5; Don Valley 199. 13 August 2012.

Water 6; Don Valley 186. 13 August 2012.

Water 7; Don Valley 160. 28 April 2012.

Water 8 Don Valley 075. 20 February 2012.

Water 9; Don Valley 109. 22 February 2012.

Water 10; Don Valley 060. 19 February 2012.

Water 11; Don Valley 080. 20 February 2012.

Water 12; Don Valley 108. 22 February 2012.
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PREFACE

My dear friend, I send you here a little work of which no one could say that
it has neither head nor tail, because, on the contrary, everything in it is both
head and tail, alternately and reciprocally. Please consider what fine advantages
this combination offers to all of us, to you, to me, and to the reader. We can
cut whatever we like—me, my reverie, you, the manuscript, and the reader,
his reading; for I don’t tie the impatient reader up in the endless thread of
a superfluous plot. Pull out one of the vertebrae, and the two halves of this
tortuous fantasy will rejoin themselves painlessly. Chop it up into numerous
fragments, and you’ll find that each one can live on its own. In the hopes that
some of these stumps will be lively enough to please and amuse you, I dedicate
the entire serpent to you.

‘TO ARSENE HOUSSAYE’; CHARLES BAUDELAIRE, PARIS SPLEEN, 1869
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1 remember in my early adolescence, before coming to Canada, a friend and
T would climb out our bedroom windows to walk at midnight.

At times we were barefoot and could feel the sunlight hoarded in the
ground. As we neared the main road, I could smell the heat still rising off the
concrete. During typhoon season, we would emerge after a torrent of warm
rain, the mud between our toes, sometimes with the mucus of a slug drawn
to the surface. The storms brought little relief to the heavy humid air, but the
darkness was cooler.

In the stillness of this time, even the cicadas finally fell silent. The night
belonged to us. In empty playgrounds we found swings and pushed ourselves
with abandon into the sky, adolescents sensing ourselves at the verge of loss,
lamenting our childhood slipping away.

Some nights, we walked on the nearby breakwater to watch the drifting
lights of fishing boats. If we were lucky, pebbles thrown into the black water
would shatter it in a burst of phosphorescence.

When we felt more ambitious, we would head up to the rock pools, a
popular swimming hole on the hillside that caught a stream heading to the
ocean. Once over the roadside barrier, we weave through dense overgrowth.
We had been told that before the Japanese withdrew from the city, they
released poisonous snakes onto this island. Singing softly, our voices cocoon
us as we fend off the darkness with the meagre light of our flashlights. Repeat
the adage: step on the rock, never over it. Vigilant for the quick movement of
a cobra, or possibly some more exotic serpent, we reach the pool and remove
our shoes to dip our feet into the cold freshwater. We never drop our guard.
Highrises glow like lanterns in the distance; above us, we take a rare glimpse
of stars. In this mute shelter of trees, we spill our secrets carelessly. Before
dawn, the pale indigo signalled our return home. As we drifted into sleep,
the city gently roused.
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TO THE READER:

This is the record of a search. I have been poring over reports, scouring
newspaper articles, songs, novels, guide books, all in the hope of
explaining the allure of the terrain vague. 1 sought out experts and
passionate amateurs alike. I listened, I walked, and I recorded. Through
the clamour of these collected voices, I struggled to hear my own.

My interest in the Don Valley was almost accidental. On my arrival
in Toronto years ago, the flat and unfaltering grid of the city and its
suburbs was completely foreign to me and spurred a hunt to find a
familiar space. I indulged in the anonymity of the crowd, but eventually
found greater refuge in the landscapes in transition, the deteriorating or
abandoned, without idyllic cleanliness and order. No longer particular,
these landscapes became open to interpretation. As I explored, the
softened edges of decay transported me to the overgrown playspaces of
my childhood; I entertained fictions from these traces.

Like many people before me, I came to the Don. The first time
I entered the Valley was from the river mouth; after navigating the
unanticipated maze of dead-end sidewalks, highways, and construction,
I arrived suddenly where the Don Valley Parkway and the Gardiner
met overhead, in awe of the unexpected mass. In my numerous trips
to Toronto by car, travelling down the DVP, I had never noticed this
secluded path running quietly alongside; now that I was on it, I revelled
in this invisibility. As I ventured further, clambering through trees and
down steep river banks, I realized how long I had been dormant. So
often cosseted in our daily lives, we forget how to play, to be alive.

The orderly and polite people we are taught to become is paralleled in
the austere urban fabric we construct around us. What happens when
we relinquish control and allow a place to evolve on its own? With every
new development in the Don Valley, the pockets of zerrain vague recede.
When we presume that change promises improvement, we disregard
the imposition we make on an already rich landscape. So fragile is this
environment, a single tidy edging could fracture it.

The ravines are carved into the mythology of Toronto, not only as its

historical origins but as the grounds for metamorphosis. Beneath the
carapace of the city’s self-projected image, it reveals itself as archaic,
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bestial. Fragments of failed utopias remain, evidence of its vulnerability.
Perhaps we are drawn to these spaces out of compassion. They repulse
us, they frighten us, but they also intrigue us. Perhaps their allure is
borne of the suspicion that we see ourselves reflected in their darkness,
a part of us we don’t recognize but long for the courage to remember.
The Valley strengthens the identity of the city, accepting its exiles
and excrement. The paradoxes of modern life, organic and mechanic,
nomadic and domestic, violent and civil, are tested in this liminal
territory, itself shifting between reputations of romance and corruption.

In the face of encroaching urban development, we cannot preserve
these spaces; I grasp at documenting them in this temporary state. The
collection grew to a mad assortment of fragments. I was reluctant to
leave any one out, to condemn any to silence. Each piece influenced
another. Countless organization systems only seemed to reduce the
Valley into a form that contradicted the experience.

Ultimately, I can’t escape the fact that this place must be visited to
be felt. The space is hinted at in the fragments themselves, but more so in
their inadequacy and the gaps between them. These are selected pieces
of the stoic beauty and controversy found in the mundane. With no
intention of guiding you blindly through, I invite you to partake in the
judgement of this zerrain vague, to play, explore. I put my trust in you as
I ask that you do the same; there is a truth in naiveté. Juhani Pallasmaa
wrote in The Embodied Image, “architecture frames, structures, re-
orients, scales, refocuses and slows down our experience of the world
and makes it an ingredient of the embodied sense of our own being;
it always has a mediating role instead of being the end itself.” In this
belief, I designed this book as an experience of the Valley, using lenses
through which it is perceived. It is a tribute to the thin boundary of
threshold and the shift in vantage point when it is breached. The work is
incomplete by necessity. I compose the field of minutiae that constitute
a place.
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PROLOGUE

terrain vague
alias

blank space
border land
brown fields
dead zone
derelict area
edge
ellipsis space
emerging landscape
free space
interscape
interstitial space
liminal space
marginal space
no man’s land
space of indeterminacy
space of uncertainty
temporary autonomous zone
third landscape
urban desert
urban void
vacant land
wasteland
white area
(nameless)

The multiplicity of names and some of their meanings, show the difficulty

in defining those spaces.

YAEL ALLWEIL & RACHEL KALLUS, “PUBLIC SPACE HETEROTOPIAS,”
HETEROTOPIA AND THE CITY, 2008: 202
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It is impossible to capture in a single English word or phrase the
meaning of the French terrain vague... But we have an even greater
interest in the two Latin roots which come together in the French term
vague. First of all we have vague as a descendant of vacuus, giving us
vacant, vacuum in English, which is to say empry, unoccupied. And yet
also free, available, unengaged. The relationship between the absence of
use, of activity, and the sense of freedom, of expectancy, is fundamental
to understanding all the evocative potential that the city’s terrains
vagues have accrued as part of the very perception of the city in recent
ears. Void, then, as absence, and yet also as promise, as encounter, as the
space of the possible, expectation.

There is a second meaning superimposed on the French vague as vacant.
This attaches to the term as deriving from the Latin vagus, giving vague
in English, too, in the sense indeterminate, imprecise, blurred, uncertain.
Once again the paradox that is produced in the message we receive from
the indefinite and uncertain spaces is not necessarily a purely negative
one. It certainly appears that the analogous terms we have remarked
are generally preceded by a negative particle — in-determinate, im-
precise, un-certain — but it is no less the case that this absence of limit,
the almost oceanic sentiment, to use Freud’s expression, is precisely the
message which contains the expectations of mobility, vagrant roving,
free time, liberty.

IGNASI DE SOLA-MORALES, “TERRAIN VAGUE,” ANYPLACE, 1995: 36-41

The “uncanny” is that class of the terrifying which leads back to
something long known to us, once very familiar. ...[E]verything is
uncanny that ought to have remained hidden and secret, and yet comes

to light.

3

SIGMUND FREUD, “THE ‘UNCANNY,” 1919
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The Don is one of 60 rivers and major streams flowing south from the
Oak Ridges Moraine into Lake Ontario, and has a drainage area of
about 360 km?. The two main branches of the Don, the East Don
and the West Don, flowed as distinct and separate rivers south into
Lake Iroquois until about 9000 years ago. At that time, the level of
water in Lake Iroquois fell to become the present Lake Ontario, and
the two rivers joined to become one. During that period, the Don
Watershed included a large number of branching tributaries and
wetlands connecting the Oak Ridges Moraine with Lake Ontario
(Metropolitan Toronto Remedial Action Plan, 1993, p. 6).

GENE DESFOR & ROGER KEIL, “EVERY RIVER TELLS A STORY,”
JOURNAL OF ENVIRONMENTAL POLICY €% PLANNING, 2000

I dreamt not then that, ere the rolling year

Had filled its circle, I should wander here

In musing awe; should tread this wondrous world,
See all its store of inland waters hurled

In one vast volume down Niagara’s steep,

Or calm behold them, in transparent sleep,

Where the blue hills of old Toronto shed

Their evening shadows o’er Ontario’s bed

THOMAS MOORE, 70 THE LADY CHARLOTTE RAWDON;
FROM THE BANKS OF THE ST. LAWRENCE, 1804

The world is blue at its edges and in its depths. This blue is the light that
got lost. Light at the blue end of the spectrum does not travel the whole
distance from the sun to us. It disperses among the molecules of the air,
its scatters in water. ... Blue is the color of longing for the distances you
never arrive in, for the blue world...For something of this longing will,
like the blue of distance, only be relocated, not assuaged, by acquisition
and arrival, just as the mountains cease to be blue when you arrive
among them and the blue instead tints the next beyond. Somewhere in
this is the mystery of why tragedies are more beautiful than comedies
and why we take a huge pleasure in the sadness of certain songs and
stories. Something is always far away.

REBECCA SOLNIT, 4 FIELD GUIDE TO GETTING LOST, 2006: 29-30
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PART I:
COLLECTION

AS I ponder’d in silence,

Returning upon my poems, considering, lingering long,
A Phantom arose before me, with distrustful aspect,
Terrible in beauty, age, and power,

The genius of poets of old lands,

As to me directing like flame its eyes,

With finger pointing to many immortal songs,

And menacing voice, What singest thou? it said;
Know’st thou not, there is but one theme for ever-enduring bards?
And that is the theme of War, the fortune of battles,
The making of perfect soldiers?

Be it so, then I answer’d,

I too, haughty Shade, also sing war — and a longer and greater one than any,
Waged in my book with varying fortune — with flight, advance, and retreat —
Victory deferr’d and wavering,

(Yet, methinks, certain, or as good as certain, at the last,) — The field the world;
For life and death — for the Body, and for the eternal Soul,

Lo! too am come, chanting the chant of battles,

I, above all, promote brave soldiers.

WALT WHITMAN, LEAVES OF GRASS, 1900: 2.1-18
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CARS

In this situation, the role of the architect is inevitably problematic. It
seems that the entire destiny of architecture has always been colonization,
the imposing of limits, order, form, the introduction into strange space
of the elements of identity necessary to make it recognizable, identical,
universal. Pertaining to the very essence of architecture is its condition
as instrument of organization, of rationalisation, of productive efficiency
capable of transforming the uncivilized into the cultivated, the fallow into
the productive, the void into the built.

IGNASI DE SOLA-MORALES, “TERRAIN VAGUE,” ANYPLACE, 1995: 36-41
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RECORD

[Phone rings. Recording starts]

HELLO! WELCOME TO 416 39-BRICK, THE GEOLOGICAL AUDIO TOUR OF THE
DON VALLEY BRICK WORKS. YOUR OPTIONS ARE: INTRODUCTION, PRESS 1;
BEDROCK, PRESS 2; YORK TILL, PRESS 3; DON FORMATION, PRESS 4;
SCARBOROUGH FORMATION, PRESS 5; POTTERY ROAD FORMATION, PRESS
6; SUNNYBROOK DRIFT, PRESS 7; THORNCLIFFE FORMATION, PRESS 8;
IROQUOIS TERRACE, PRESS 9. TO REPEAT THIS MESSAGE, PRESS STAR.

[Beep]

Nick Eyles: Well, if you look around, obviously it’s the Don Valley

BrickYards and it was used from the late 19th century
onwards as a brick pit. The shale would be ground up,
made into bricks, and there are numerous buildings that
you see in Toronto that are built from brick yard
bricks.

Ed Freeman: During the excavation of the raw materials from this

site for making and manufacturing bricks, they
excavated not only into the bedrock of Toronto but also
the materials that have been dumped and deposited on
top of the bedrock, which has it’s own series of
climatic stories to tell us.

Nick Eyles: And of course while people were digging out the shale,

a lot of it was done by hand those days, so they were
looking at the material as they were digging it, and
they noticed a lot of fossils. And the workers there
built up quite an extensive collection of these fossil
materials and it came to the attention of students at
the University of Toronto, and like all good students,
they passed that information on to their professor,
who in this case was Professor Arthur Coleman. And
Coleman was a geologist who’d had a lot of experience
with glaciers out in Alberta, and he came into the
brick yard and recognised glacial deposits, similar to
what he’d seen in front of glaciers in the rocky
mountains. But, the major discovery was that underneath
the glacial deposits were warm climate beds with
fossils like giant teeth of beavers! And this was a
major breakthrough in the late 19th century and the
1880s, and Coleman realised that here we have evidence
of what is called an interglacial, which is a warm
period between two glaciations.

TO REPEAT THIS MESSAGE, PRESS STAR.

[Beep]

Nick Eyles: ...Because of repeated ice ages in Canada, the record

of previous climates has largely been destroyed and
this is why the Don Valley brick yard is so important,
because it preserves a window into these ancient
climates. And in the Don Valley, we have preserved the
last glaciation, and the glaciation before that, and
sandwiched between the two glacial deposits is the last
interglacial. And this is very unusual in North
America, and this is why this site is so significant.

GEOLOGICAL AUDIO TOUR OF THE DON VALLEY BRICK WORKS, EVERGREEN, 2012
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SETTLEMENT

Late in September of 1793, Governor Simcoe set out from the mouth of
the Humber river, and over the Toronto Carrying Place with a party, to
explore the possibilities of a communication between Toronto and Lake
Huron. Dr. Robertson’s brochure Simzcoe’s Yonge Street tells us why.

“In 1793 war seemed imminent and Toronto the most strategic spot in
North America.’ Its harbour could be made into an impregnable navel
arsenal, and if an easy communication could be discovered with Lake
Huron, warships on Lake Ontario and Lake Huron could be manned by
the same crews, transported overland as occasion required. This suggestion
came originally from the Chevalier de Rochblave.”

Returning after an absence of two weeks, Simcoe “discovered a trail
from the Holland Landing to the mouth of the Don which answered all
expectations.” Thus the Don came into early prominence...

CHARLES SAURIOL, PIONEERS OF THE DON, 1995: 11

[T]he Don River would be compatible with a British landscape scene;
indeed, it provided the feel of a ‘home away from home’ for the early Anglo
settlers of Toronto.

GENE DESFOR & ROGER KEIL, “EVERY RIVER TELLS A STORY,”
JOURNAL OF ENVIRONMENTAL POLICY €% PLANNING, 2000

The river itself [John Simcoe] named for a river in South Yorkshire,
presumably for its likeness in size and character.

Two aboriginal names were recorded for the Don, Algonquian words
written by early surveyors as Nechenquakekonk and Wonscoteonach. A
translation for the latter appears in the letters of surveyor Augustus Jones
as “back burnt grounds,” which historian Henry Scadding interpreted as
“the river coming down from the back [or possibly black] burnt country,
meaning probably the so-called Poplar Plains to the north, liable to
be swept by casual fires.” ...Interestingly, the native name places more
emphasis on the lands at the river’s origin than on the river itself.

JENNIFER BONNELL, “IMAGINED FUTURES AND UNINTENDED CONSEQUENCES,”
PHD. DISS. UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO, 2009
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York 14th of Jan. 1784 — There is a great deal of Snow on the River Don
which is so well frozen that we walked some miles upon it today, but in
returning I found it so cold near the Lake that I was benumbed & almost
despaired of ever reaching my own house & when I came near it the Hill
was frightfully slippery. Near the river we saw the track of Wolves & the
head & Hoofs of a Deer. The workmen who reside in a small Hut near
the place, heard the Wolves during the night & in the Morning found the
remains of the Deer. The Indians do not kill Wolves, they seldom take
trouble that does not answer to them, & the Wolves are not good to eat &
their skins are of little value.

Sunday 19th — The weather so pleasant we rode to the bottom of the Bay
crossed the Don which is frozen & ride on the Peninsula, returned across
the Marsh which is covered with ice & went as far as the Settlements
which are near 7 miles from the Camp. There appeared some comfortable
Log Houses inhabited by Germans & some by Pennsylvanians. Some of
the creeks were not frozen enough to bear the Gov.’s horse but mine passed
very well. He excells in getting over difficult places, & in leaping over Logs
which I like very much.

26th — We went to the Donn to see Mr. Talbot skait. Capt. Shaw’s
Children set the Marshy ground below the Bay on fire the long grass on
it burns with great rapidity this dry weather. It was a fine sight & a study
for flame & smoke from our House. At night the flames diminished &
appeared like lamps in a dark night in the Crescent at Bath.

27th — I walked below the Bay and Set the other side of the Marsh on
fire for amusement. The Indians have cut holes in the Ice over which they
spread a Blanket on poles & they sit under the shed moving a wooden Fish
hung to a line in the water by way of attracting the living fish, which they
spear with great dexterity when they approach. The Gov. wished me to see
the process, we had to walk halfa mile to the place. There was no snow on
the ice & we were without cloth Shoes. The Gov. pushed a large limb of a
tree before him which kept him steady & with the assistance of Mr. Talbot
I reached the spot where they were catching Maskalonge (a superior kind
of Pike) and Pickerell. I was almost frozen from looking on, though the
apprehension of falling kept me warm while I walked.

THE DIARY OF ELIZABETH SIMCOE, PUB. 1934
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Civilization in Canada, as elsewhere, has advanced geometrically
across the country, throwing down the long parallel lines of
railways, dividing up the farm lands into chessboards of square-
mile sections and concession-line roads. There is little adaptation
to nature: in both architecture and arrangement, Canadian cities
and villages express rather an arrogant abstraction, the conquest
of nature by an intelligence that does not love it. The word
conquest suggests something military, as it should — one thinks of
General Braddock, preferring to have his army annihilated rather
than fight the natural man on his own asymmetrical ground.

NORTHRUP FRYE, THE BUSH GARDEN, 1971: 224

After the peace of 1783, discharged soldiers and United Empire
Loyalists coming into Upper Canada were rewarded in lands; the
grant usually consisting of 200 acres.
The settlers who were in earnest about their business soon set about
clearing their acres... Getting the land cleared up often implied
a wholesale burning of a settler’s holdings. According to one
description [Canadian Illustrated News, December 20th, 1879],
the chopping was done in winter, and the debris fired in the spring...
Next followed the logging bee, wherin all the neighbours were called
in to pile the logs for burning in heaps for monster bonfires. ...
People wondered how they would ever get rid of all the wood, just
as we wonder today how we will ever put back into trees all of the
land that is useless for any other purpose.

“Some of the finest oak that ever grew was splitinto rails to make snake
fences and the timber was still sound fifty years later. Other equally
good oak wasrolled intologheaps and burned. Those logs today would
be worth more than the cleared farms on which they were burned.”
[The Pioneers of Old Ontario]

CHARLES SAURIOL, PIONEERS OF THE DON, 1995: 16-17.

Much of the new urban development within the Urbanizing Area
is occurring on former agricultural lands, thereby diminishing the
availability of large contiguous parcels of land for large scale crop
production. In the Rural Area, many farmers were under pressure to
sell their land to speculators.

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: LAND USE,” REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS,
TRCA, 2009
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CITY LOOKS DIFFERENT WHEN
SERVED COUNTRY STYLE

Well within the heart of Toronto, in
the Don Valley north of Prince Edward
Viaduct, market gardening is a profitable
occupation for N. Catalano who supplies
his own fruit and vegetable store. Helping
him are two grandsons, Joe Argier, 12
(small stripes), and Nicky Argier, 10.

*

William McArthur is just down the
hill from Rosedale, but to look at his
bechives and farm-style house, you'd
think you were at least 50 miles from
Toronto. He harvests honey and also
supplies queen bees to other apiarists.

THE GLOBE AND MAIL, OCT 24 1951
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SAVAGE

When James Onyschuk worked at a
riverside warehouse in the 1960s, he’d
occasionally check to see what colour the
river was: pink, maybe, or bright blue,
courtesy of the dyes from an upstream
paper mill. Today, former factories have
become trendy lofts and upscale car
dealerships.

“DEATH AND REBIRTH ON THE DON
RIVER,” CANADIAN GEOGRAPHIC, JUN 2011

At the peak of water-powered milling in 1860, the watershed
supported over fifty mills producing paper, lumber, flour and wool.
...Dependent as these industries were on consistent and predictable
river flow, they were also vulnerable to seasonal fluctuations in water
levels. Annual spring freshets and ice jams frequently washed out
mill dams, destroyed equipment, and flooded buildings... Berczy’s
“German Mills,” for example, located on German Mills Creek near
its confluence with the East Don River, struggled to survive due to
insufficient flows. On Taylor-Massey Creek, where flows were even
lighter, three saw mills established in the 1810s failed due to lack of
water.

*

Relatively poor soils—with the exception of the river flats south
of Pottery Road, reduced the potential for successful farming
initiatives. The steep ravine lands of the valley between Bloor and
Gerrard further limited agricultural potential and complicated
access to valley holdings. Unpredictable riparian conditions brought
more headaches for landowners. Seasonal floods washed out bridges
and roads and occasionally threatened livestock and outbuildings,
and unexpected droughts reduced water flow, threatening mill and
agricultural operations alike. For property owners east of the river,
the limited number of bridge crossings over the Don, and the poor
quality of those that did exist, made access to their holdings especially
challenging. These factors added further disincentives to an area
already blighted by perceptions of unhealthiness and distance from
the growing commercial and residential core of York.

JENNIFER BONNELL, “IMAGINED FUTURES AND UNINTENDED CONSEQUENCES,”
PHD. DISS. UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO, 2009: 69, 100
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STILL STANDING,
BUT LEFT IN LIMBO

To developers, they’re costly eyesores
that stand in the way of new projects.
To heritage experts, they’re priceless

monuments left to die of neglect.
*

5. Milne House
Built: 1862

Significance: ~ This  gothic  revival
farmhouse is the last remaining structure
from a milling community that thrived
for a century. It housed members of the
Milne family during a time when the
resident sheep that supplied the four-
storey woollen mill were driven into the
Don River to be washed before shearing.
The mill itself - complete with 60-foot
pine beams cut from the valley hills - was
torn down in 1946, eight years before
the floods of Hurricane Hazel would
convince city officials the Don Valley was
no place for people, ending an era of river
valley activity.

Status: Being on Conservation Authority
land, this house is listed as a heritage
property and in no danger of being
squashed by condos, but it is proving
difficult to secure it against less ambitious
vandals. A restoration report completed in
2000 has gone nowhere for lack of funds,
but a Milne House Committee formed
last year will explore ways to rehabilitate
the modest house and incorporate it into
the surrounding parkland.

THE GLOBE AND MAIL, JAN 8 2011
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EASTERN SMELLS.
(To the Editor of the Globe.)

We think the first question for the
city of Toronto to decide is, shall we do
away with all these industries and make
Toronto the nice little watering place that
would suit Mr. Baldwin, or shall we allow
Toronto to make her way up to a first-
class city, and let Mr. Baldwin seek for
some place more congenial to his sense of
smelll...

GOODERHAM & WORTS

THE DAILY GLOBE, JUN 10 1874

..I would desire through your paper,
Sir, to call the attention of the public
and the city authorities to the fact that,
unfortunately, there are a very large
class of “sufferers” from these delectable
odours ..who certainly have a right to
be protected from the injurious effects
of poisoned air and water, no matter
whether caused by such establishments
as Messrs. Gooderham & Worts, or
by the slaughterhouses, lard-rendering
establishments, etc., alluded to by those
gentlemen as furnishing their quote to
the East end smells.

As to the assertion about the healthy
adults and children in those favoured
localities, I would merely say that it is a
well known fact that among many savage
tribes you never see any but strong and
vigourous children, because all the weak
and sickly ones are killed off.

..[Tlhe really important question
for our health authorities to satisfy
themselves about is, whether the state of
things which existed last year, and was
supposed to have been put a stop to, still
continues, vis, that the water and marsh
on the east side of the Don continues to
be filled with a foul combination of refuse
swill and semi-liquid measures; so that
whenever the wind sets to a particular
quarter, and agitates the water, the result
is the abominable smell which ...[was]
declared to be not only injurious to the
comfort but the health of all within its
reach.

I am, Sir,
Your obedient servant,
And Another “Sufferer” who cannot
go to a quiet Watering-Place.

THE DAILY GLOBE, JUN 16 1874

“But the Don, the poor unconscious object of all this invective, is
in reality no more to blame than is the savage because he is a savage,
not having had a chance to be anything else. In proceeding to lay the
foundation of a delta of solid land at its mouth, the Don followed
the precedent of other streams, in conformity with the physical
conditions of its situation. When at length the proper hour arrived,
and the right men appeared, possessed of the intelligence, the vigour
and the wealth equal to the task of bettering nature by art on a
considerable scale, then at once the true value and capabilities of the
Don were brought out into view. Speedily then were its channel and
outlet put to their proper and foreordained use, being transformed
by means of cribwork and embankments into a convenient interior
harbour for Toronto, an arrangement of high importance to the
interests of a now populous quarter, where some of the most striking
developments of business activity and manufacturing enterprise that
the capital of Ontario can boast of, have been witnessed.”

EDITOR AND PUBLISHER OF THE GAZETTE, CHARLES FOTHERGILL ON THE DON
BREAKWATER, 1826; IN TORONTO OF OLD BY HENRY SCADDING, 1873: 560
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Lever Brothers of Britain opened
a factory in 1890 on the bank of the
Don River in Toronto. For more than
a century workers made soap here,
including Sunlight and Dove products.
In 2002 Unilever, the Anglo-Dutch
conglomerate, sold the factory (but not
the land) to Pensler Capital Corp. of
Princeton, N. J., owned by Sandford
Pensler. Mr. Pensler renamed the
company “Korex.” He froze workers’
wages. They lost their Unilever pensions.
In 2008, Mr. Pensler offered a contract
which workers said stripped seniority and
benefits. About 160 workers walked out.

In August, 2009, Korex Don Valley
declared bankruptcy. The workers, after
striking 14 months, packed up their
shantytown and went off to an uncertain
future.

...After Korex declared bankruptcy,
Unilever bought the factory out of the
bankruptcy court, said the man, who did
not give a name. He said a skeleton crew
is attempting to maintain the building,
and prevent its pipes from freezing, on
behalf of Unilever, which explains the
steam rising from the windows. The only
revenue the plant generates today is from
a big billboard on its roof, advertising
right now Sherlock Holmes: A Game of
Shadows.

Councillor Paula Fletcher (Toronto-
Danforth) said, “I know at one point it
was looked at for the TTC yards, but it
was too late in the game. I believe the
land is significantly contaminated. The
building itself is perfect for reuse for
something. It is a lovely old building.
It should be of interest to Waterfront
Toronto.”

“INFORMATION BOOTH,”
THE NATIONAL POST, JAN 3 2012
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In 1950 people were more casual
about fecal coliform and a count of 2,400
was considered okay for swimming. Even
by those relaxed standards, the waters
of the Don River in 1950 were 25,000
times more foul than the minimum. The
fecal coliform count was 61 million, and
the Don became celebrated as the most
polluted stream in Ontario.

“POOR OLD DON RIVER'S ABOUT TO BE
SAVED AGAIN,” THE TORONTO STAR,
APR 4 1989

How bad is the Don River? It’s the
filthiest thing that Toronto sends into
Lake Ontario, the source of the city’s
drinking water. Posted signs forbid
swimming and wading because of
pollution. You can’t even splash in the
stream on a hot summer’s day. If you
do, your skin will probably itch, or - as
happened to one member of the Toronto
Field Naturalists - it might even peel off.

“TORONTO: REBIRTH OF A RIVER,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, MAR 2.4 1989
5.7.7 IRON
Iron is the heavy metal with the greatest percentage of samples
Between 2003 and 2005, Environment exceeding water quality guidelines (TRCA, 2009b). Iron is known
Canada surveyed water quality ar 10 to precipitate on the gills of fish and on fish eggs which most likely

Canadian lakes and 349 rivers. The Don . f ith ke h h f di h
placed in the bottom five percent, among mnterreres wit Oxygcn upta ¢ however, there are rew studies that

only 16 sites to earn a “poor” rating. Key quantify iron-induced gill damage (Peuranen et al., 1994). A source
problems included phosphorus, an algae- ofiron in the Don is landfill leachate which can migrate to the stream
boosting component of fertilizers and
human and animal waste. Phosphorus
levels in the Don have fallen by 66 percent
over the past 30 years, but they’re still five
times higher than Ontario’s target of 0.03
milligrams per litre.

The same is true of bacteria from pet
waste, leaky sewers and sewage overflows.
Levels vary with weather and location
(as the water flows south through the
watershed, it gathers more pollutants),
but measurements on the lower Don are
typically 30 times greater than the 100
E. coli per 100 millilitres that Ontario
deems safe for swimming.

Another indicator of urban growth
around the Don is chloride, mostly from
road salt, which is up 68 percent over the
past 20 years.

via shallow groundwater and appear as orange coloured seepage (iron
oxide) along stream banks.

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: AQUATIC SYSTEM,”
REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS, TRCA, 2009

“DEATH AND REBIRTH ON THE DON
RIVER,” CANADIAN GEOGRAPHIC,
JUN 2011
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1833, Colonel Freeman: “It is
well known that when a hot
summer sun acts upon such low
wet soil it will crack open to a
considerable depth, and who can

say but pestilence and death may
be exhaled from such chinks.”

RON FLETCHER, OVER THE DON, 2002: 111
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THE DON RIVER
Its Conversion Into a Navigable
River Discussed.
THE SCHEME HIGHLY
FAVOURED.

... If the proposed improvements were
carried out so that schooners and
propellers could sail up the Don they
could have industries, coal yards, and
so forth established on the banks of that
river.

THE GLOBE, OCT 10 1881

..Many who have heard about the
“straightening of the Don,” but have not
seen it, will have an idea that perhaps
the object is to dig away the sides of the
stream at some points, fill them up at
others, and thus make a

CROOKED STREAM LESS CROOKED.
This is a mistake. Imagine a winding
river bed, the curves of which are for the
most part short but numerous, lying in a
valley which contains very few curves and
preserves an almost uniform direction
to the north, as far at least as St. James’
Cemetery. The plan pursued by the
engineers of the work has been a radical
one, and consists in running two lines of
piles straight up the valley, regardless of
whether they run through water or earth,
cutting across curves, lopping off corners,
channelling through dry beds of sand or
gravel, and in one instance running slap
through some frame buildings which an
old resident long ago built in the valley,
no prophetic instinct at the time warning
him of the canal which would in the
future cut through the spot, for the Don,
when the work is completed, will really be
nothing more or less than a canal.

“A SCENE AT THE DON,” THE GLOBE,
JUL 14 1887

The Don Improvement was one of those
mysterious infatuations to which all men
are subject when acting in corporate
or Governmental affairs. There are few
who cannot look back and puzzle over
the past advocacy of some absurd public
undertaking.

“NOTES AND COMMENTS,” THE GLOBE,
FEB 4 1897 [FIGURE 1.1]
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He could not understand why surveyors had any more right on his
property than anyone else, and on occasion he sat for hours at a time with
a loaded shotgun in his hand, holding the surveyors at bay. In answer
to this spirited opposition, the chief surveyor would station sentries to
keep him informed of John Smith’s absences from “duty.” As soon as the
old gentleman left for a visit to town, the surveyors would come down
the river in boats from wherever they were working, and complete the
measurements. Some vigorous rowing upstream took place on the first
signal of Mr. Smith’s return.

CHARLES SAURIOL, PIONEERS OF THE DON, 1995: ST
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[FIGURE 1.2] [FIGURE 1.3]
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The level of industrialization that did occur along the river south
of Gerrard Street brought jobs for the area’s growing working class
population. But the major problems it set out to address—flooding,
poor sanitary conditions, and the lack of navigability of the lower
river—persisted for years after the dredges had retired and the money
had been spent.

JENNIFER BONNELL, “IMAGINED FUTURES AND UNINTENDED CONSEQUENCES,”
PHD. DISS. UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO, 2009: 274

In these apparently forgotten places, the memory of the past
seems to predominate over the present. These are obsolete places
in which only a few residual values seem to manage to survive,
despite their total disaffection from the activity of the city. They
are, in short, external places, strange place left outside the city’s
effective circuits and productive structures. From the economic
point of view, industrial areas, railway stations, ports, unsafe
residential neighbourhoods, contaminated places, have become
the areas where it can be said that the city is no longer.

They are its margins, lacking any effective incorporation;
they are interior islands voided of activity; they are forgotten,
oversights and leftovers which have remained outside the urban
dynamic. Converted into areas that are simply un-inhabited, un-
safe, un-productive. In short, these are places that are foreign to
the urban system, mentally exterior in the physical interior of the
city, appearing as its negative image as much as in the sense of
criticism as in that of possible alternative.

IGNASI DE SOLA-MORALES, “TERRAIN VAGUE,” ANYPLACE, 1995: 39
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ARTIFACTS

The fella with the plastic shopping bags.
Meandering along, head down. That’s
John.

Okay, let’s follow him, but not too
close. He’s sharp. Doesn’t miss a thing.
Now, while we’re walking, let us tell you
about John Graves, The Great Treasure
Hunter of Toronto ...

He was born right near here, you
know. Upstairs from a Tamblyn’s
drug store over in Cabbagetown on
Williamson Pl., a street that no longer
exists.

Geez, it was tough. His old man, he
never had much. And his mother, Hilda
Mae? Well, she was Irish, and not too
happy when ol’ Bob up and joined the
army in 40, leaving her with the five kids.
Things got messy when he was overseas
and she took up with someone else.

Well, you know how that is. The
Children’s Aid Society stepped in, and
the little ones wound up in all different
foster homes. Lost touch with one
another for a long time.

Was John’s destiny as a hunter-
gatherer set in those years? It would seem
so. See, he wasn’t big on school, leaving
Jesse Ketchum Public School in Grade
7. And after the old man got him back
from children’s aid at age 16, he started
hanging around the scrapyards. Places
like Cooper’s, and Benny’s on Eastern
Ave.

Sure, he was a scrounger, even then.
Trundling around with his little wagon,
picking up discarded copper and brass
to peddle to the junkers. Still talks about
that 1830s hammerlock percussion pistol
he found in someone’s garbage.

Polished it up, sold it to a dealer for
20 sweet bucks. Oh, he was hooked then.
From that day onward, John had that
gleam in his eye. And this song in his
heart: “Money found is twice as sweet as
money earned.”

Ain’t that the truth?

..Now you take his digging. That
man is a demon with a shovel and sifter.
Panning for gold out west. Excavating for
century-old ceramic bottles in the Don
Valley. Sweeping his metal detector along
the beaches. Haunting construction sites
all over the GTA. Our John has done it
all and, believe you me, he’s found plenty.

...You know where he grabs some of
his best stuff? The Villiers St. dump site
down near the mouth of the Don River.
That's where the city’s snow removal
trucks drop their loads in winter - and
where John found a bundle of 32 $20
bills.

Oowee! $640! You can bet that
bought a few extra rounds at the ol”’ Duke
of York pub last winter.

...“John, you're getting on for 67 now.
How will your story end? And what will
happen to all your stuff?”

“Haw! Don’t you worry about that.
It’s all catalogued in my ledgers, and
every piece is earmarked. As for me, I
figure to be out there, long as I'm able.
Just looking. And, if T keel over one day, I
hope it happens when I see a glint on the
ground there and bend over to pick it up.
That’s the way I'd like to go.”

“JOHN DIGS A GOOD TREASURE HUNT,  THE TORONTO STAR, JUL 2.8 2002
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Plunging into the system of voids and starting to explore its
capillary inlets, we can see that what we have been accustomed to
called ‘empty’ isn’t really so empty after all; instead, it contains a
range of different identities.

FRANCESCO CARERI, WALKSCAPES, 2002: 183
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I imagined this to be a complex, densely nuanced, highly valued object
which would cast light on the obscure tracts — the wastelands — of
our consciousness...a kind of ethological index to evidence of human
presence on the site, objects that speak of certain behaviours and
practises.

GILLES CLEMENT, ENVIRON(NE)MENT : MANIERES D AGIR POUR DEMAIN, 2006: 99
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CAMP

A Band of Wanderers Have Made
Themselves Comfortable In a Bush There.

WILL STAY FOR THE WINTER

*

Tucked away in the bushes around
the last bend of a long road to the north of
the city, miles from a railroad and a good
walk from any other human habitation,
are four little white tents, the dwelling
place of the remnants of a gypsy tribe.
They have prepared for the winter only by
building leaf shelters over the doorways
of the tents and there they will stay
through the storm and sunshine until the
wanderlust seizes their gypsy fancies and
they must move on to other lands.

..Where they came from or where
they are going when they feel that they
have rested too long are two things that
will never be known. They are gypsies
and it is the curse, or as they consider
it, the blessing of their race, that one
place cannot hold them too long. Always
moving from one end of the earth to the
other, that is the gypsy characteristic and
these are true gypsies.

...As children see it, the gypsy camp is
a most romantic spot. To the older eye it
seems to be a little on the dirty and untidy
side. But the children of North Toronto
are never tired of looking at the camp and
weaving weird tales of kidnapped and
immature heiresses to be returned some
day.

..In fact, the children of North
Toronto know a great deal more about
these gypsies than do their parents. On
warm days they play around the outskirts
of the camp, running away in childish
terror when a swarthy face appears
from the doorway of a tent. The bolder
approach quite close, not a bit afraid,
but always with a good running space at
their backs. They love the mystery and
glamour of the strange but they take no
chance of being mistaken for heiresses.

“GYPSY’S CAMP IN NORTH TORONTO,”
THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, NOV § 1910

People living in the vicinity of the
Gypsy Camp at York Mills have been
complaining to the police, but as they
are outside the city limits the complaints
have been referred to the County police.

“LIVE NEWS OF GREATER TORONTO:
NORTH TORONTO,”
THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, AUG 21 1920
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TOP FIVE LIST: THREATS TO THE DON

Everybody produces these lists so why not a list for the Don? The
Don is threatened by a wide range of factors so I thought thata list of
threats would be particularly relevant. Here is my list:

1. Stormwater runoff

2. Non-native invasive species
3. Infrastructure

4. Inappropriate human use
5. Government bureaucracy

You may want to reorder these or add to them and I would be
interested in hearing your opinion. ... Today’s article is #4.

4. Inappropriate Human Use

LIVING IN THE VALLEY: As if the city doesn’t provide enough
space for humans to reside, some of us insist on setting up shop in the
valley. Grouped under the eponymous term ‘homeless’, people reside
in the valley for a number of reasons. Some people really are homeless
and the valley seems a welcome respite to the hardships of street life.
Others have jobs to go to but are trying to save money by living off
the land rather than paying rent. Still others just want to get away
from it all. Regardless of their circumstances, the ravine lands often
lack the resources necessary to support human lifestyle. For example,
there is no sanitation so they use a hole in the ground or use the river.
There is no heating so they collect deadwood or chop down trees for
a fire. There is no garbage collection so they just leave it scattered on
the ground. As well when they finally do leave they abandon many
possessions in their campground leaving a toxic mess for the rest of
us to cleanup.

THE DON WATCHER BLOG, HTTP://DONWATCHER.BLOGSPOT.COM, NoV 6 2005

The construction of entirely democratic parks open to the general
public is a 19th century phenomenon, with Frederick Law
Olmsted as its most famous American proponent... It was only
by the early 20th century that parks in cities on both sides of the
Atlantic could generally be equated with public oases accessible to
every urbanite in need of quiet, relaxation, green, and some fresh
air. Today, at the end of the century, however, the situation seems
to have again become more complex. During the past two decades,
many parks have undergone momentous transformations. This
has happened mostly in response to the growing presence of
“unwanted” or “undesirable” visitors

GHENT URBAN STUDIES TEAM. THE URBAN CONDITION; SPACE, COMMUNITY, AND SELF IN
THE CONTEMPORARY METROPOLIS, 1997: 9O
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These days the homesteads are in
the wooded offshoots closest to the
downtown’s outreach services. Within
sight  of Rosedale’s  southernmost
mansions near Rosedale Valley Road,
one encampment features a camping tent
under a grey tarpaulin, a Stella Artois
patio umbrella, a Big Mac promotional
poster for a welcome mat and a stuffed
bear that stands guard. The facilities
include a toilet seat set up over a lidded
garbage can, with privacy provided on
three sides by a cardboard dishwasher
box.

Down the valley across from St
James Cemetery, Richard Phile assesses
an area he’s been digging in for old
bottles. (Apparently this ravine used to be
a dump in the 1930s.) He won’t disclose
where his camp is, just that it’s off Mt.
Pleasant Avenue and he can tolerate
temperatures down to minus 15 in his
low-slung tarp set-up. “Shelters have too
many rules, too many people. I can take
care of myself as long as people - people
who drink - don’t know where I am.”

“SECRETS OF THE RAVINE,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, MAY 9 2010
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Its secrets, as tallied in the middle
of February, were 15 campsites; ...It was
strange to pick through them and sense
that in gentler seasons, before their
occupants were driven to find some less
vulnerable shelter, there existed here,
night by night and hidden from view,
what amounted to a community ...that
straggled and crept below the horizon of
the city’s awareness, and that somehow
kept itself going in difficult times.

Some of the camps were, or had been,
no more than scrapes to the leeward of
fallen trees, solo and lonely. Some had
been as tickety-boo as pictures in the
Mountain Equipment Co-op catalogue,
with as many as a dozen discreetly
separated sleeping areas, often under
lean-tos now fallen in - symptoms of
order and crude civility.

This time, solitary footprints we
had hardly been aware of snagged our
attention when they veered off and
upward under the bridge that Mount
Pleasant crosses... And away up there,
from what you might imagine were the
arches supporting a cathedral’s ceiling,
two bicycles hung in the girders. Tied
alongside was a shovel, and a canvas
bucket on a rope that could be lowered to
the ground.

..Further east, past St. James
Cemetery, something even more
astonishing than suspended bicycles. A
fence of woven sticks, almost a stockade.
And behind it, three bird feeders.
With feed in them. And a noisy gang
of chickadees going to town on it. No
footprints at all, but beside the feeders,
almost invisible until you realized it
wasn't a haphazard pile of deadfall
but intricately crafted of branches and
stumps, an almost perfectly weathertight
hut with a burrow entrance.

Inside, it was tidy and snug. Even
stranger, though: apart from the
considerable labour and enterprise that
went into its construction, there was no
hint of an occupant. ...Except for this:
hanging from what amounted to the
entrance lintel was an ivy, still alive in a
green pot, and, in a rectangular Fridge-
O-Seal container, three of those little
white instructional signs you find stuck
in plants you buy at a nursery. Sundial
White Portulaca. Jackpot Tansy. Herb
Borage.

[PLATE 039)]

“WHOSE WOODS THESE ARE
THE HOMELESS KNOW,~
THE TORONTO STAR, MAR 30 2002
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No one was there. To prevent discovery, the occupant had stashed
his or her belongings up under the ramp, on a narrow steel ledge.
From the looks of the stuff, its owner had been sleeping in this place
for some time and was no travelling rich kid, playing poor. The rolled
sleeping bag was filthy and ripped, the cooking gear dented, the cans
full of the cheapest noodles and stew you can buy. In a nook rendered
invisible from the busy roadway nearby by concrete pylons, there
were signs of a cooking fire and a scatter of empty cans, plastic bags,
booze bottles.

It was, of course, the digs of a homeless person, and merely one
among many such sites in downtown Toronto’s empty buildings,
ravines and dead zones. Nevertheless, it gave me the sense of being
an inadvertent trespasser in someone’s house — embarrassed, curious,
nervous. The feeling of trespass has haunted me since then. How very
little it took — just a sleeping bag, a smudge of burnt wood and paper,
a couple of battered aluminum pans — to mark that spot as a dwelling
place, and to mark me out as an intruder!

JOHN BENTLEY MAYS, EMERALD CITY, 1994: 307

[T]he poorer residents ...wish to keep the gentrifiers out as much
as the residents of the suburbs and luxury housing of these cities
want to keep the poor out; yet ...One represents the desire of those
poorer to insulate themselves from losses to the more powerful;
the other represents the ability of the more powerful to insulate
themselves from the necessity of sharing with, or having exposure
to, those poorer. One wall defends survival, the other protects
privilege.

PETER MARCUSE, “WALLS OF FEAR AND WALLS OF SUPPORT,”
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He is a little old man in the woods, a
fairy-tale leprechaun with a magical wee
abode tucked behind the trees, a beard of
red flecked with grey, hands gnarled, blue
eyes ablaze.

He speaks in rhyme, scattering bits of
wisdom in the lines of poetry that pour
from his mouth.

When he stops talking, as he only
reluctantly does, he runs. He runs like
religion, sprinting up hills with an
80-pound timber hoisted onto a shoulder,
peeling off dirty wool socks and rolling
up his trousers in sub-zero temperatures
to gallop barefoot in the snow.

*

From Toronto’s northern limits down
to where the Don River spills into Lake
Ontario, and in ravines spreading to
the east and west, all these people have
staked a claim to public land, living
under an uneasy, unspoken truce with
the authorities.

Their tents, their precarious perches
under bridges are undisturbed by works
crews and parks employees who tend
to turn a blind eye when crossing their
paths. Still, they seldom light campfires,
mindful that a skein of smoke above the
treetops would give police an excuse to
evict them.

MARGARET PHILIP, “SPECIAL: THE
OUTSIDERS,” THE GLOBE AND MAIL, 2005
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DESOLATION ROW

It was home to the Kress Krew, the
Kids, the Recluses, the Workers, the
Mayor, the Pervert, the Pathological
Liars, the Gardener and the “dirty, drug-
dealing” Pimps.

There was the thief who was a truly
honest man, the shack with marble floors,
and the squatters who sold their shanties
in binding real estate deals.

*
Karl Schmidt saw no reason to leave.
equipped  with
running water, diverted by hose from
a city water tap. He had tapped into
the city’s electrical grid to power his

His shanty was

television, computer and microwave.
When the streetlights came on at night,
his electricity turned on too. He planned
to eventually have a satellite internet link-
up.

“Why,” asked Schmidt, “would I
want to spend $500 a month on one little
room that is smaller than my shed, when
I can have so much more down here?”

“Community?” shouts Hawk. “This
ain’t no community. This is sex, drugs
and rock ‘n roll.”

*
Hawk worries that Tent City is in
serious decline. He despises the Toronto
Disaster Relief Committee (TDRC),
which spends $1,200 a month to clean six
portable toilets, and other agencies that
give away free food to Tent City residents.

“Those groups exist only because Tent
City exists,” Hawk says. “The TDRC
arranged for all of the outhouses to be
sent down here. I guarantee you that half
of these people wouldn’t be moving down
here if it weren’t for those outhouses.

“And look at everyone lining up
for free food from those vans. This
was supposed to be the pure hobo life
down here. But those people don’t want
freedom. If they need society to take care
of them, then they should leave and go
back up to society.”

*

“Hey Dave,” Eddie shouted, “Your place
is on fire.”

He saw Dave’s shoulders shrug. “Who
gives a f---,” Dave said as he and Donna
walk away.

Dave’s shanty exploded with such
force that it blew the door off the shack
behind it. Propane tanks, Eddie thought.

*

What began as a handful of squatters,
in the winter of 1998, grew to a full-
fledged community numbering more
than 100. It produced its first baby on
May 6, with another born at the end of
June. As tensions mounted, and rumours
heated up about an impending mass
eviction, maintained they
were entitled to the land. But Home
Depot, legal owner of the site, disagreed.
The hardware chain reclaimed its turf
yesterday with an army of security guards

- backed by city police, bulldozers,

residents

handcuffs and trespassing warrants.

...In the winter of ‘98, a collection of
youths was found living in the Rooster
Squat, a derelict building on the old
Canada Malting site, at Lake Shore and
Queens Quay, beside the port lands.

The city wanted to tear it down but
the squatters wouldn’t leave. In January,
Councillor Jack Layton convinced some
of them to move to the lot next door.
Two insulated trailers were donated by
the Canadian Foundation for World
Development. Independently of Layton,
several street men showed up, building
the first permanent structures - little
lean-to shanties.

A few months later, Layton delivered
some donated tents. By summer, drivers
on the Cherry St. bridge could look down
and see a cluster of campers. The name
Tent City was born.

THE TORONTO STAR, SEP 2§ 2002
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A shantytown that had become an
civic embarrassment for Toronto was
cleared yesterday in an operation Mayor
Mel Lastman praised and poverty
activists condemned.

About 100 people looked dishevelled,
dazed and angry as security officials
hired by the landowners, Home Depot
Canada, rousted them from the camp in
a rubble-strewn field near the harbour.

Some wept and others yelled in
contempt as a police cordon kept them
from retrieving their belongings from the
makeshift shanties that had been home to
some for as long as two years.

... “They told me if I left peacefully
they would arrange food and shelter. But
now there’s nobody doing anything for
us,” said Mr. Rosen, who moved into a
wooden shack in Tent City this summer
after eight years of using city shelters.

...Those evicted were handed pink
notices that resembled traffic tickets.
A box checked on each said they were
charged with trespassing and faced a fine
of up to $2,000.

... “Home Depot had a liability there,
and they had to do something about it.
Somebody was going to get sick, or hurt,
or worse,” he said.

But the operation also removes an
awkward symbol of Toronto’s urban
problems. In June, The New York Times
ran a story on Tent City, saying it showed
signs of “fraying” in what had long been
thought a model city.

“TORONTO’S TENT CITY SEALED OFF,
SQUATTERS EJECTED,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, SEP 25 2002

RE EVICTION: JUSTIFIED OR
HEARTLESS? SEPT. 25.

The eviction of the residents of Tent
City should come as no surprise. The
manner in which they were evicted,
however, should be unacceptable in a civil
society.

While the residents of Tent City were
there as squactters, it is not as if they had
not been there, and, indeed, appeared to
have been allowed to remain there, for
some time.

The eviction of the squatters had
been planned for several months. So the
raucous, noisy eviction served no social
purpose other than for the sensationalism
and headlines that it would garner.

THE TORONTO STAR, SEP 26 2002
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CABBAGES AND KINGS

THE DON VALLEY BRICK WORKS, LIMITED

The Skyline of Toronto spells Don Valley Products

1-AB - Osgoode Hall (addition) 33— B — Massey Hall

2—- B - Highway Building, Ontario Government ~ 34—AB - Robert Simpson Co.’s Mail Order Bldg.
3— B — Mt Carmel Church (formerly St. Patrick’s) 35— B — Nordheimer Building

4-AB - Ontario Hydro-Electric Administration 36-AB - Comedy Theatre (formerly Gayety)

Building 37- B —Arena
5—-ABC — Central Technical School 38-AB - St. Michael’s Hospital
6- B — Oakwood Collegiate B - St. Michael’s School
7— B — Forestry Building, Toronto University 39-AB - Heintzman & Co.’s Building
8-AB - Hillcrest Shops, TTC 40-AB - Loew’s Theatre
9-AB - Administration Bldg., Board of Education 41— B —T. Eaton Co.’s Departmental Store
10— B — Orde St. School 42— B —House of Providence
11- B — University of Toronto: 43— B - Victor Mission
— Engineering Building 44-AB - Confederation Life Building
— Dental College (Queen Street Annex)
— Physics Builgind 45— B - London & Lancashire Insurance Co.
— Thermo-Dynamics Building (formerly World Bldg.)
— Convocation Hall 46-A  — Robert Simpson Departmental Store
12-AB - “Casa Loma” 47— C—Orr Bros.” Building
(Sir Henry Pellatt’s Residence) 48-AB - McLaughlin Motor Co.’s Building
— Sir Henry’s Pellatt’s Stables (Church & Richmond Sts.)
13-AB  — Hart House, University of Toronto 49-AB — Shea’s Theatre
— Trinity College 50-AB - Kent Building
14-AB  — Armouries 51- B - Continental Life Building
15-AB - Parliament Buildings 52-AB - St. James Parish House
16— B —Toronto Reception Hospital 53— B - Christie Brown Co.’s Building
17-AB  —Toronto General Hospital 54-AB - Excelsior Life Building
18-AB  — Whitney Block 55-AB - Lumsden Building
(Ontario Government Office Building) 56—-AB - Canadian Mortgage Building
19-AB - Registry Building 57-AB  —Toronto Hydro-Electric
20-AB - Sick Children’s Hospital (Adelaide St. Buildings)
21-AB - Willys Knight Overland Co. 58— B - Holt Renfrew Building
22— B -T. Eaton Co.’s Garage 59— B - Empire Theatre
23-AB - Bank of Commerce, Bloor and Yonge 60—-AB - Bell Telephone Bldg., Temperance St.
24— B —'T. Eaton Co.’s Stables 61-AB - Imperial Oil Co.’s Building (addition)
25-AB  —Traders’ Bank Apartments 62-AB - Royal Bank Building
26-ABC - Hippodrome Theatre 63— B - Stair Building
27— B - Manning Chambers 64— BC- C.PR. Building
28— B -T. Eaton Factory 65-AB - Bank of Hamilton Building
29-AB - Lieutenant-Governor’s Residence (formerly Traders’ Bank Building)
30— B -T. Eaton Co.’s Furniture Building 66— B — Dominion Bank Building
31-AB - Pantages Theatre 67-AB - Standard Bank Building
32— B - City Hall 68-AB - Bell Telephone Building, Adelaide St.

A-Terra Corta FiREPROOFING (HOLLOW TiLE)
B-Brick
C-ENAMELLED BRrick

The sky-soaring pen of building construction dips its trowel-like nib into the
bottomless well of Don Valley products and records in enduring masonry their
claim to the ever-changing skyline of this Canadian Manhattan

REPRODUCED ADVERTISEMENT, EVERGREEN BRICK WORKS
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I think cities can’t help but have places
like these. I think if the Don 1is developed
into something more gentrified, for lack of a
better word, 1if the plans go ahead for the
naturalization of the Don, etc., and it becomes
more of a condo-dwellers landscape, another
place will pick up the slack in becoming a
Don-like landscape. They tend to be derelict
landscapes, places in transition, and I think
all cities have these kinds of spaces. Cities
are in flux and there’s always some space that
provides that kind of function.

I think with the nature of the Don, much
of it is preserved as floodplain, so even if the
Lower Don is developed in a different way, there
will be other spaces in the wvalley that will
provide that function.

..You can look to the Brick Works as
another example: that’s a really fantastic space
that is celebrated by so many people now that
would never have gone to the Brick Works before.
And yet, it’s also a loss for people who enjoyed
it as a derelict space in the city where vyou
could gather for raves, for example - you can’t
do that anymore! So whether there are other
spaces that will fill that gap, I think they’re
important to the life of the city, but they’re
difficult to protect in that kind of status as
derelict and potentially dangerous spaces. But
it’s important to acknowledge what is lost in
making these spaces more acceptable, certainly.

...Perceptions of the river have been
really important in shaping how it was used in
the past, and to me, that’s kind of a circular
effect, in that wuses shape perceptions and
perceptions shape uses. I think there are very
strong perceptions of what the river is today
and any kind of designers or planners for that
space should be aware of how those perceptions
have changed over time and what kinds of
interventions shaped those uses.

I mean, looking at the  history of
homelessness 1in the wvalley, for example,
people should know that it’s not just a current
phenomenon, that the valley’s long provided this
role.

JENNIFER BONNELL, INTERVIEW, FEB 13 2012

058



CABBAGES AND KINGS : SCARS

FORTY-TWO HOMELESS MEN
SNOOZED ON HEATED BRICKS
Glad to Get a “Hot-Flop” on Zero Night
in the Don Valley Yards

ARE INVITED GUESTS

A bed of bricks mightn’t be the most
comfortable thing in the world, but last
night, during bitter winds and near-zero
weather, forty-two homeless, jobless, and
penniless wandering men slept on “hot-
flops” in the Don Valley yards of the
Toronto Brick Co.

At least a “hot-flop” is warm. At least
there are no midnight creeping visitors!

...These men are not bums. They are
not tramps. Nor are they hoboes. They
are mostly just as decent and respectable
as any to be found in the half dozen
establishments which offer free beds for
the price of attending a religious service.

Nor are these men trespassers. They
are residents of the Don Valley yards
of the Toronto Brick Co. as the invited
guests of Frank E. Waterman, general
manager of that company, who has not
only issued instructions to his staff that
the men are to be allowed the privleges
of his brick yard, but he has on several
occasions stoutly resented the intrusion
of policemen and plainclothesemen.

LSWe've still got a lictle pride left...
I've never been like this before. I've
always been able to save enough during
the summer to get through the winter. It
was different this year. I've been sleeping
here for four month. I’d rather die than
sleep in one of those missions...”

They told me how two
plainclothesmen had intruded upon
their privacy a few weeks ago and, in a
test to determine their willingness to
work, had wakened every sleeping man
and told him there was a job shovelling
coal awaiting them. Not a single man
had refused. They quickly pulled on their
[PLATE 043] boots and left their brick beds. But it was
only a ruse.

..We talked together for hours. They
wondered if the throngs who filled the
churches on Sunday knew that fifty or
so of their brethren were sleeping on
“hot-flops” every night of the week. They
couldn’t understand why every restaurant
in Toronto didn’t let them eat the waste
food. They criticised and condemned
every charitable institution in Toronto.
They whole-heartedly doubted that the
new Central Bureau of Registration for
homeless men would make any difference
to their plight. They talked of cabbages
and kings!

[PLATE 044] THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, DEC 2 1930
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As nature conservation is increasingly absorbed into the rhetoric and practice of sustainable urban design, it

is often assumed to be an honourable endeavour ... However, conservation practices often conceal, produce

and reinforce hegemonic social relations.

JENNIFER FOSTER, “RESTORATION OF THE DON VALLEY BRICK WORKS: WHOSE RESTORATION? WHOSE SPACE?,”

JOURNAL OF URBAN DESIGN, OCT 2005

Named a top-10  geo-tourism
destination by National Geographic even
before it opened in September, Evergreen
Brick Works is a model of historical
preservation and ecological sustainability.
Derelict buildings have been transformed
into a climbing centre, classrooms and
a Saturday farmers’ market. There’s ice
skating in the winter and bicycle rentals
in the summer.

“THE MIDDLE OF NOWHERE,
IN THE HEART OF THE CITY,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, APR 2 2011

ALANDMARKIN THE LANDSCAPE

Unlike the mighty Rocky Mountains accenting Calgary or the majestic
ocean lapping Victoria, one of Toronto’s greatest natural assets lies largely
hidden from view. Toronto is home to the biggest network of ravines of any
city in the world. They carve through much of the metropolis, providing
10,500 hectares of wilderness escape and stunning backdrops for coveted
homes.

The extent of Toronto’s ravine network is unusual, but it doesn’t define
the city in the way the mountains define Calgary or the ocean does Victoria.
Philanthropist and green entreprencur Geoff Cape thinks it’s time to
change that. He wants Toronto to celebrate its ravines and promote them as
a destination for residents and tourists, like New York’s Central Park.

“This could be the thing that Toronto really becomes known for
internationally,” says Mr. Cape, who conceived and championed the
Evergreen Brick Works restoration project in the Don Valley Ravine. “Every
smart city in the world is trying to figure out how to develop a green strategy
and a sustainability strategy. Ours is embedded in our landscape. It’s here.
We just need to pay attention to it.”

Why should Toronto focus on its ravines?

The ravines of Toronto are unique in the world. No other city has such
an elaborate, such an extensive network of natural spaces. It’s the defining
aspect of Toronto. ...It’s an asset for everyone. It doesn’t distinguish between
rich and poor and cultural diversity. It’s available to all of us and it connects
us all.

Aside from the size of the network, what else makes Toronto’s ravines
special?

It reminds us we're Canadian. It’s such a rugged landscape in the middle
of the city. It ties us back to who we are as a country and where we come from
as a country. It’s full of quict areas of peace and solitude at one end of the
spectrum and bustling areas with kids and farmers’ markets and recreational
activities at the other end of the spectrum. It has something for everyone.

You grew up with a ravine as your playground. Did it surprise you to learn
many Torontonians have never visited a ravine?

Not really. It’s an asset that’s been under-recognized by our community.
It’s out of sight and out of mind. For those who know about it, it’s incredibly
special. And the opportunity, the bigidea, is to shine alight on it, to celebrate
the ravines in the coming decade and turn them into the massive asset that
they really are. Ravines should be developed as our keystone asset in our
marketing, drawing tourists and giving the citizens of Toronto something
to be proud about.

THE TORONTO STAR, JAN 13 2012
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When architecture and urban design project their desire onto a vacant space, a terrain vague, it seems that they
are incapable of doing anything other than introducing violent transformations, changing estrangements
into citizenship, and striving at all costs to dissolve away the uncontaminated magic of the obsolete in the

realism of efficacy.

IGNASI DE SOLA-MORALES, “TERRAIN VAGUE,” ANYPLACE, 1995: 36-41

To the Editor of the Star.

Sir: I am a returned veteran of the
1st Canadian contingent, at present
unemployed. I was discharged at physical
condition, am of a husky build, suited
to manual labor, and am 36 years old.
Yesterday I lost my room through
inability to pay rent. To-day I find myself
homeless in a city that I enlisted from in
1914.

Is there a reader of your worthy paper
in need of a man. Before I will accept
charity or line up in a bread line I offer
my services for room or board.

Trusting you will find room to
publish this letter in an early edition.

DON VALLEY

THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, JUL 9 1931

The East York Police Force was
mobilized yesterday afternoon at the
Don Valley “jungle,” and, under orders,
proceeded to demolish all the peculiar
and varied habitations of the populace
within that portion which lies in East
York. Brick huts were pushed over and
those of a more frail construction were
set afire...

In the meantime, all East York’s
jungle dwellers had left, most being
en route to the trans-Canada highway
camps, while a few were taken into
temporary quarters for the time being.
One of the last to leave was a returned

soldier who served overseas with the

[PLATE 045] Fourteenth Barttalion. He was known to
his comrades as “Tarzan,” and at one time
attended university. His destination was
Christie Street Hospital.

“EAST YORK POLICEMEN HOUSECLEAN
‘JUNGLE,” THE GLOBE, OCT 7 1931
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ABOUT
MENUS
REVIEWS
GALLERY

CAFE TABLE SERVICE

Mon to Fri 11:30 to 10
Sat 8¢ Sun 11 to 10

416 901 8234

reservations | info
550 Bayview Avenue
Toronto | Fiew Mg‘é
GRAB & GO SERVICE

Mon to Fri 9 o 4
Sat8t05|Sun9to5

/\

PE S S S S S S S LSS S LSS S LSS LSS LS eSS eSS

COLD KITCHEN

e e e e e

CHOPPED SALAD

of Cherry Tomatoes, Cucumber, Roasted Peppers
with Minted Buttermilk Dressing 10

ST. LAWRENCE SALAD
Greens, Grains, Nuts, Fruit and Cheese with
Browned Butter Vinaigrette 15

MARINATED SARDINES
with Caponata 15

POTATO & EGG TART
with Apple. Micro Greens & Dressed Leaves 14

SPRING LOBSTER SALAD
with Fingerlings, Amaranth,
Tomato Dressing, Radishes and Roe 20

BRICKLAYERS BOARD
with House Cured Meats, Pickle, Mustard & Toast 20

ALBACORE TUNA CEVICHE
with Fried Chickpeas & Pickled Rhubarb 20

R R R OO R o R R R

COMMUNAL

IR R R O O R RO O R R O R

Each of these full evening meals is served
family style with appropriate accompaniments
in a five course presentation

Vegetarianeo « Meat so
Fishso - Chef’s Choice 70

after 5pm daily

[FIGURE 1.6]
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Smack dab in the heart of Evergreen Brick Works, Café Belong
is a little out of the way. But a huge shelf of booze, a funkified list
of cocktails, courtesy of general manager Renata Clingen and a
commitment to local and sustainable food sources may just make
chef Brad Long’s catery (better known for his work on HGTV show
Restaurant Makeover) worth the extra few minutes of travel time.
Since its August opening, Café Belong has certainly become the
choice for on-site office dwellers and Don Valley walkers and cyclists.

Picture a café in the middle of a small-town weekend farmers’ market
with a dash of urban sophistication and you've got the idea. The
understated decor and atmosphere belies the ambition of the drinks
list and the menu. Café Belong relies on natural light and sweeping
views of the Brick Works and the surrounding valley through the tall
windows that line the restaurant. Kitchen-side, find large red wooden
shelves that house countrified knick-knacks and a wide selection of
wine and liqueurs.

“BAR OF THE WEEK,” THE TORONTO STAR, NOV 24 2011

old (history) into a specific spectacle, as it does with all exoticism and local particularity.

MARC AUG}’Z, NON-PLACES; AN INTRODUCTION TO SUPERMODERNITY, 2008: 89

I would feel better if there had also been an
effort to create social housing and relocate
the displaced people who had been 1living
here. As it is, the homeless are used to not
getting help from the city, or anyone really,
with the exception of StreetHealth nurses, so
they withdrew themselves. But, I mean, we keep
pushing them further and further out, and it
gets to a point - where are they supposed to go?

PARTICIPANT, “READING THE RAVINES,” LOST RIVERS WALKING TOUR, APR 29 2012
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300 JOBLESS SLEEP NIGHTLY
ALONG DON RIVER’S BANKS
Are Sheltered in Brick Kilns Transformed
in Alcoves Resembling Suites
FASHION CRUDE COTS

Three  hundred jobless men...
respectable citizens mingled with tramps,
hoboes and wanderers... slept last night
in the Don Valley “jungle,” following
recent closing of all city missions and
shelter, with the exception of the House
of Industry.

Two hundred of them slept on the
banks of the muggy Don river with
the sky as a blanker and the carth as a
mattress. The others slept in brick kilns.

Yes, they’re sleeping on the bricks
again. Nice, hard, warm bricks! They’re
burrowed away like rabbits in a hole...

THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, JUN 19 1931
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HOT PROPERTY

But the lake belongs to everyone. ...It’s
all about encouraging a neighbourhood’s
public life, Mr. Campbell says. And down
there at the waterfront, he wants to make
sure that public life will create a “kind of
Yorkville on the water.”

“PLAN HAS GOOD FLOW,”
THE NATIONAL POST, NOV 19 2011

A former Dundas St. E. tannery
is about to be reborn as a 36-unit loft
project.

“It’s a beautiful old building, almost
100 years old,” says Edwin Brdlik, of
Toronto Lofts Realty Corp., who is
handling marketing and sales for The
Tannery Lofts.

... One interesting touch in the lofts is
the unusual patina on the wooden posts
and beams, the result of an earlier fire in
the factory.

Designers will also retain the large,
original service elevator with gate-like
doors. It will be restored as the elevator

for the building.

“FORMER TANNERY TO BECOME LOFTS,”
THE TORONTO STAR, FEB 7 2004

With the trend for loft-living and an industrial minimalist
aesthetic entering the mainstream — often now only affordable for
the wealthy middle classes — once marginal inner-city areas of old
warehouses and docklands in both Europe and North America
are undergoing a transformation into bijoux versions of their
former selves.

So very much attention is today being placed on THE EDGE
of cities. ...And above all, living on the edge as part of the
homeness experience. No longer a place to be avoided (‘stay away
from the edge’) or to be viewed with guarded caution (‘watch
out for the edge’), the edge is suddenly acceptable. More than
that, the edge is fashionable, desirable and even attainable.
The edge is the place to be.

IAIN BORDEN, “BIJOUX BORDERLANDS,” ARCHITECTURE OF THE BORDERLANDS, 1999:95
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The resident community is designated the primary, if not the only, client group for architects. The rest,

namely the urban nomads, are excluded. As a result, public space, which should maintain a diffuse identity

and open programs, is being eroded, becoming the equivalent of a suburbanite’s backyard.

GIL DORON, “DEAD ZONES, OUTDOOR ROOMS AND THE ARCHITECTURE OF TRANSGRESSION,” LOOSE SPACE, 2006: 222

[PLATE 046]
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Near the banks of the Don River, at
the traffic lights where the steep wooded
sides of the Rosedale Valley ravine blend
into the wide expanse of the Don Valley,
Kurt Hendry is sitting on an upturned
milk crate, a white cardboard sign
with “Homeless, Please Spare Change”
scrawled in black marker leaning against
his thigh.

...This corner is hot property, a
panhandler’s gold mine claimed by an
elite few at the top of a Darwinist pecking
order of ravine dwellers.

The unwritten law is that only the

people who live in the woods nearby have
a right to work the spot. Even then, Kurt
is routinely muscled aside by Boomer,
a brawny man in army fatigues with a
Maritime lilt who calls himself the mayor
of the Rosedale Valley ravine.
Kurt is just a few months out of jail,
sprung after serving eight years for what
he loftily claims to be the biggest bank
heist in Scarborough history. At least
until the story changes.

Later, he acknowledges that the
sentence was handed down for breaking
into an elderly woman’s home, stuffing
rags down her throat as his buddies
ransacked the house.

MARGARET PHILIP, “SPECIAL: THE
OUTSIDERS,” THE GLOBE AND MAIL, 2005

SCARS
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Underpass Park isn’t just a welcome new
recreation space, it’s an act of reclamation.
It brings forgotten, derelict space back
into public use.

“DERELICT TO DELIGHTFUL,”
THE TORONTO STAR, JUL 30 2012

It’s a bold re-imagining for a town
where underpasses are generally regarded
as nothing more than graffiti galleries
and pigeon coops. Linger too long under
most Toronto roadways and you get the
distinct feeling that something disgusting
is going to drip onto your head, and it
won’t be sliding off a piece of art.

But some urban thinkers are
beginning to see the spaces as the
downtown’s untapped natural assets,
and say that beautifying them could
completely change the way people move
around the city.

“Toronto’s got all sorts of overpasses
and roadways, and I think there are places
that could be really interesting if enough
imagination was brought to bear,” said
Greg  Smallenberg, the Vancouver-
based landscape architect who designed
Underpass Park.

..But the spaces also come with
inherent challenges. Because the Gardiner
underpass has long been a place of refuge
for the homeless population, Mr. Poussin
was encouraged to incorporate light into
his work so that the condo’s security
guard could easily see who was hanging
out there.

..[Tlhere are also psychological
hurdles at play when it comes to enticing
people to rethink such unappealing
space. Mr. Smallenberg insists that the air
around Underpass Park will be no more
polluted than any other Toronto street
corner, but said that drastic landscaping
and lighting measures will have to be
taken before people will accept it as a
place to walk at night.

The park is scheduled for completion
by this fall, and its designer insists that
people will be happily surprised by the
result.

“It’s a space that does have a lot of
promise,” said Mr. Smallenberg. “There’s
alot of spaces that don’t have any promise
at all.”

“WELCOME TO YOUR NEXT HANGOUT,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, MAR 26 2011

The strategies employed by an aesthetics of order are seductive in

that they are perceived as improvements, as positive interventions

in public space. It is hard to argue against beauty, cleanliness and

safety.

JULIA NEVAREZ, “CENTRAL PARK, THE AESTHETICS OF ORDER AND THE

066

APPEARANCE OF LOOSENESS,” LOOSE SPACE, 2006: 165

David Wex has been so impressed
with what’s happening at Underpass Park
that the developer recently threw a party
there to show it off to his colleagues and
associates.

“It’s a really interesting, quirky space”
says Wex, a partner with Urban Capital,
builder of River City, the 900-unit, four-
phase residential project that’s taking
root near the foot of the Don River just
south of King Street.

...And Wex thinks it has succeeded
admirably. “Now it’s an asset as opposed
to being a liability,” he says.

“LIVING DOWN BY THE RIVER”
THE TORONTO STAR, JAN 26 2012
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[T]he big ‘modern’ business concern ...usurps the role of the city and takes over functions that are the city’s by
right and that should, in the future, be those of an urban society: housing, education, promotion, leisure, etc.;
furthermore it constricts and alienates privacy by housing its dependants in hierarchized dwellings.

HENRI LEFEBVRE, EVERYDAY LIFE IN THE MODERN WORLD, 1971: 66

Meanwhile Urban  Capital  has
launched the second phase of River
City, the first residential development in
Waterfront Toronto’s West Don Lands
master plan and the first residential
development in Canada to be built to
LEED Gold standards.

..“The concept is that these light,
shiny jewel boxes will be surrounded by
the edgy dark exteriors of phases one
and three,” Wex says. The intention is
to evoke the area’s industrial past and
“juxtapose” it with the rejuvenation that
River City will bring to the area.

River City 2’s 249 units range in
size from 400-square-foot studios to
2,000-square-foot penthouses. Prices go
from $239,900 to $1.15 million.

...In terms of amenities, River City 2
will havea 15,000-square-foot landscaped
courtyard with heated outdoor pool;
a party room, exercise room, billiards
room, guest suite, and a screening room
and Wi-Fi-equipped business centre.

Sales have been splendid so far
for River City’s first phase, Wex says.
He reckons buyers understand the
importance of getting in while the real
estate is relatively affordable. “It’s still
an area people don’t know, so there’s a
discount for it,” he says.

“But very soon, when all the streets
are in and people start driving through
it — you drive down Bayview as opposed
to having to turn at the bottom — they’ll
see this whole area become a big part of
the city.”

[PLATE 047]

“LIVING DOWN BY THE RIVER,”
THE TORONTO STAR, JAN 26 2012
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SEMI-MANICURED

OVER 1,500,000 UNITE IN
THRILLING SCENE OF
TORONTO’S ROYAL DAY

Gregory Clark, feature writer of
The Star, last night, in quiet, measured,
impressive tones, told all Canada of the
magnificent welcome 2,000,000 subjects
gave the King and Queen in Toronto

...The meresize of the demonstration
in Toronto today cannot help you
to appreciate what happened here in
relation to their majesties’ triumphal
tour but some figures must be stated
as a sort of working basis. In Riverdale
park, a great natural amphitheatre in the
older part of the city, 250,000, mostly
school children, were assembled, tens of
thousands of them, of course, from cities
and towns around Toronto. In Exhibition
park, where their majesties saw the first
of the Great Lakes for a background,
another 100,000, mostly children, were
assembled.

...There were moments yesterday
that no one who followed the King and
Queen will ever forget. The scores of
thousands of school children in Riverdale
Park, cheering themselves hoarse —
perhaps the biggest moment of them all.

THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, MAY 23 1939

Residential development in the area worked to discourage further

industrial development; with the creation of Riverdale Park in 1890,

development was halted entirely on the west bank of the Don north of

Gerrard.

JENNIFER BONNELL, “IMAGINED FUTURES AND UNINTENDED CONSEQUENCES,”
PHD. DISS. UNIVERSITY OF TORONTO, 2009: 11§

OUR PERFUMED DON

The mayor and other officials of
Toronto have good cause to be ashamed
of the filthy condition of that section
of the Don river along which Princess
Margaret will be driven to Riverdale
Park. With belated zeal they have rushed
a crew of laborers armed with rakes and
pikes and disinfectants to tidy the ground
and sweeten the atmosphere that Her
Highness may not learn how Toronto has
befouled one of its beauty spots.

It reminds one of the stories told of
courtiers waving handkerchiefs dipped in
perfume before the nostrils of the king of
France as he drove through the tenements
of Paris, that his majesty’s nostrils might
not be offended by the odor from the
open drains. One would have though the
need for such expedients went out with
the Middle Ages. But here in Toronto we
have turned a river into an open sewer
that was complacently accepted until the
prospect of a royal visit called attention to
its offensiveness.

Let us hope the sense of shame does
notend with the departure of the Princess,
and that it will result in permanent good.
This filthy and stinking river should be
given a thorough and lasting cleansing
not merely a two-minute purification
while the royal chariot passes.

TORONTO DAILY STAR, JUL 30 1958
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DOWNTOWN STREETS
JAMMED TO SEE
MARGARET

Princess’ Second Home;
Mayor Offers ‘Castle’
“OH MOMMY! SHE’S SO PRETTY

Only about 2,000 persons were in
the great Riverdale amphitheatre. Long
stretches of the park route were bare of
crowds.

...The Princess’ train pulled into
Riverdale park sidings just before noon
and she got off immediately. She paused
for a moment to shake hands with
Lieutenant Governor Keiller Mackay.
Then she walked slowly across the bridge,

waving and smiling at children.

THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, JUL 31 1958
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PANORAMIC VIEW OF RIVERDALE PARK SHOWS ARRANGEMENTS WHICH WILL BE ADOPTED AGAIN

THE TORONTO DAILY STAR, OCT § 1951
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The pleasant game of life ceases to be just a game. It is not that the
sufferings with which life threatens us render it displeasing; rather
it is because the ground of suffering consists of the impossibility of
interrupting it, and of an acute feeling of being held fast [rivé]. The
impossibility of getting out of the game and of giving back to things
their toy-like uselessness heralds the precise instant at which infancy
comes to an end, and defines the very notion of seriousness.

EMMANUEL LEVINAS, ON ESCAPE, 1982: 52
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To feel “Canadian” was to feel part of a no-man’s-land with huge rivers, lakes, and islands that very few
Canadians had ever seen. ...One wonders if any other national consciousness has had so large an amount of
the unknown, the unrealized, the humanly undigested, so built into it.

NORTHRUP FRYE, THE BUSH GARDEN, 1971: 220

Approximately 80 % of the watershed is in urban land use, with 4 %
in rural use and about 16 % under natural cover.

Medium density residential is the most widespread land use in
the watershed (41.2%), which includes single detached homes, semi-
detached homes, and townhouse complexes with manicured lots.
High density residential lands cover another 5.6% of the watershed,
which include townhouse complexes with small manicured lots, and
apartment and condominium complexes.

.

At 15.7%, the next most prevalent type of land use in the
watershed is natural heritage, consisting of forests (8.2%), meadows

(6.8%), successional lands (0.5%), and wetlands (0.2%)

Industrial is the next most prevalent type of land use in the
watershed, accounting for 11.4% of land cover. Industrial areas are
characterized by large warchouses, combined industrial commercial
buildings with flat roofs, storage yards and transfer stations, and
large parking and circulation areas.

Institutional and commercial land uses, together, cover another

9.4% of the watershed.

There is little undeveloped land left in the Don River watershed.
Agricultural lands covered just 4.6% of the watershed in 2002;
vacant lands accounted for 3.1%. ... Urban open space covers 2.9%
of the watershed, encompassing manicured, semi-manicured, and
maintained urban areas, including some treed areas, open park areas,
and large boulevards. An additional 1.5% of the watershed is devoted
to recreational land uses, which include recreation centres, sports
play complexes, and their grounds. Golf courses cover 1.1% of the
watershed’s land area, and are all located adjacent to watercourses.

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: LAND USE,” REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS,
TRCA, 2009

In many ways, the failing of the twentieth-century planning can
be attributed to the absolute impoverishment of the imagination
with regard to the optimized rationalisation of development
practices and capital accumulation. Public space in the city must
surely be more than mere token compensation or vessels for this
generic activity called ‘recreation.” Public spaces are firstly the
containers of collective memory and desire, and secondly they are
the places for geographic and social imagination to extend new
relationships and sets of possibility.

JAMES CORNER, “TERRA FLUXUS,” THE LANDSCAPE URBANISM READER, 2006: 32
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To seek an oasis where time could be ignored; to let the rivers shift
their banks; to let the seeds germinate as they please; to let vegetation
break the walls built by humans; and to regard it all as something
positive, thus initiating a new road towards a re-encounter with natural
processes.

We should be able to choose between these two situations: that of
humankind as part of a temporal process and that of humankind as
a mere observer of an infinite process, in a free-willed and conscious
fashion.

To make room for new landscapes for the 21st century. Free
landscapes. Necessary landscapes. Landscapes that will enable us to
forget that time exists, and - even if for just a few minutes - to believe
that time does not matter to us.

TERESA GAL{-1ZARD, “TIME,” LANDSCAPE +100 WORDS TO INHABIT IT, 2007: 176
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RUINS

A city is built to resemble a conscious mind, a network that can calculate, administrate, manufacture. Ruins
become the unconscious of a city, its memory, unknown, darkness, lost lands, and in this truly bring it to life.
...[Wlith ruin a city comes to death, but a generative death like the corpse that feeds the flowers.

REBECCA SOLNIT, A FIELD GUIDE TO GETTING LOST, 2006: 90

Buildings and their remains suggest stories of human fate, both
real and imaginary. Ruins stimulate us to think of lives that have
already disappeared and to imagine the fate of their deceased
occupants. Ruins and eroded settings have an especially evocative
and emotional power; they force us to reminisce and imagine.
Incompleteness and fragmentation possess a special evocative
power.

JUHANI PALLASMAA, “SPACE, PLACE, MEMORY, AND IMAGINATION,”
SPATIAL RECALL, 2009: 21

The district is not appealing aesthetically, nor should it be. Urban
thinking places shouldn’t be tourist attractions, lest the sightseers
make you forget the reason for being there. Or, much worse, lest some
earnest, environmentally and historically conscious government —
municipal, provincial, federal - decides to turn it into a park. Which
decision, of course, would bring in its train the baleful works of
“improvement”™ paved walkways, good lighting throughout, well-
maintained toilets, and lots of finger-wagging laws about proper
human and pet behaviour. As matters stand now, it’s not a park; and
within this wilderness of trees and rust are many places to be alone
and think, into which one can disappear completely from the crush
and rattle of urban existence into a shady nook and consider life, fate,
some specific decision or the world — all within a ten-minute drive of
the hectic middle of Toronto’s financial district. If not picturesque,
this industrial district is graced with a subtle melancholy that is
particularly right for thinking things through.

...Barringan unending depression of real-estate values in Toronto,
it’s probably only a matter of time before the suburban-biased Metro
politicians and the land developers do indeed strike a deal to arrest
the decay, purify the soil and put up bright new office blocks and
condominiums and public housing on this site, so temptingly near
downtown, and so blessed with uninterrupted, breathtaking views
of the skyscrapers.

When I think that, the perverse Jamesian resident in my ruin-
secking soul returns. I think of the loss of my refuge — which is a
need, not a diversion — and of the sites of thought to be lost

JOHN BENTLEY MAYS, EMERALD CITY, 1994: §
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We do not live in an objective world of matter and fact, as commonplace
naive realism tends to assume. The characteristically human mode
of existence takes place in the worlds of possibilities, molded by the
human capacity of remembrance, fantasy, and imagination. We live in
mental worlds in which the material and the spiritual, as well as the
experienced, the remembered, and the imagined, constantly fuse into
each other.

JUHANI PALLASMAA, “SPACE, PLACE, MEMORY, AND IMAGINATION,” SPATIAL RECALL, 2009: 2.5

[A] journey through the reconstituted and fluid aesthetics can re-
enchant the world outside, making it look peculiar and arbitrary;
ordinary things become recharged with strangeness, the mundane is
haunted by sculptural attributes and the normative order of things
appears most peculiar.

TIM EDENSOR, “SOCIAL PRACTICES, SENSUAL EXCESS AND AESTHETIC TRANSGRESSION IN
INDUSTRIAL RUINS,” LOOSE SPACE, 2006: 249
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It’s a city of ravines. Remnants of wilderness have been left behind.
Through these great sunken gardens you can traverse the city beneath the
streets, look up to the floating neighbourhoods, houses built in the treetops.

It’s a city of valleys spanned by bridges. A railway runs through back
yards. A city of hidden lanes, of clapboard garages with corrugated tin roofs,
of wooden fences sagging where children have made shortcuts. In April, the
thickly treed streets are flooded with samara, a green tide. Forgotten rivers,
abandoned quarries, the remains of an Iroquots fortress. Public parks hazy
with subtropical memory, a city built in the bowl of a prehistoric lake.

ANNE MICHAELS, FUGITIVE PIECES, 1996: 89
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VEINS

It’s not possible to write a novel about Toronto without
the ravines. They are a part of our psyche, our social
environment, including a place where people live -
there are some people who end up there because they
are not allowed anywhere else.

...They are the constant, subterranean force that flows
beneath the city, the level where we play out our
problems. I don’t think they really embody anything.
[Laughs] Nothing is ever all good or bad. They are more
like the network, the blood, the wveins, the system
of the city. We tend to follow the rivers and other
subterranean things, while up on the surface, it seems
like nothing’s going on.

MAGGIE HELWIG, ‘READING THE RAVINES,” LOST RIVERS WALKING TOUR, APR 29 2012
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FLOOD

THE GREAT RAIN STORM

The Don River, from its mouth upwards
for miles, presented one continued scene
of desolation yesterday. Now that the
water has sunk to its normal level, a
better estimate of the damage has been
formed. The amount is put down at from
$200,000 to $400,000. The bridge at
Thornhill appears to have been the first
to give way, and in its downward course
carried with it about thirty dams and
twenty bridges. From early morning
yesterday till sunset there was a continual
stream of sight-seers wending their way
towards the river by the four principal
avenues of approach, namely: — King,
South Park, Gerrard, and Winchester
streets. It was estimated that there were
forty thousand persons on the banks of
the Don during the day. Most of them
were of course assembled at the bridges,
and the policemen stationed there had
considerable difficulty in keeping the
crowd back. Parties were by permission
of the Mayor allowed to cross the South
Park-street bridge both on Saturday night
and yesterday. Pontoon bridges will, it is
expected, be thrown across the river at all
the principal avenues mentioned above,

and traffic again resumed on Tuesday.
*

THE LOSS TO LIFE

is not so large as was at first supposed.

...The body of Charlotte Fitch, the
young girl who was drowned on Friday
afternoon when the flood was at its
highest through accidently falling off
the bank, was buried yesterday from her
father’s residence on Don Mount. Seldom
of late has a funeral created greater
interest than did this poor girl’s. At three
o’clock the body was carried to the bank
of the river at the Gerrard-street bridge by
four of the mourners. It was then ferried
across in a boat and carried up to the
corner of River street, where there was
a hearse in waiting to carry the remains
to St. James’ Cemetery, where they were
interred. Thousands of persons gathered
to gaze on the coffin as it was borne past,
and many were the exclamations of pity
and sorrow which dropped from their

lips.

THE GLOBE, SEP 16 1878
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PICNIC SITE FOR MILLION, NEW MUSKOKA IS PROPOSED
ONLY 30 MINUTES’ DRIVE FROM CENTRE OF TORONTO

A plan to bring most of the
recreational  advantage of northern
playgrounds such as Muskoka and
Haliburton to within less than 30 minutes
of city hall is contained in the Don Valley
conservation report, released today by
the Ontario department of planning and
development. The plan is briefly to cover:
50 miles or more of Don Valley forest
and grasslands into a colossal playground
for more than 1,000,000 people and
give to the masses such advantages as at
present are enjoyed in the valley by only a
privileged few.

Proposed are two new lakes where
boating would thrive, a network of
swimming and wading pools strategically
placed and park and picnic sites with
full facilities in an atmosphere of
virgin splendour. Unspoiled forests are
earmarked for hiking and bridle trails.
New ski chalets are blueprinted and a
suggested site for Toronto’s long-overdue
zoological gardens has been chosen. All
these facilities would take advantage
of valley land at present neglected and
inaccessible to the public. But, the report
warns, quick action is needed if the public
is to acquire these lands for recreation
before they are lost to private ownership
or despoilation.

*

Recreation Facilities

...Fulfilment of its plan, the authority
believes, would provide the following
facilities for the people of the 10
municipalities; beaches and pools for
swimming, children’s beaches, boating
and fishing areas, individual picnic
sites and group picnic grounds in parks,
roadside picnic sites, scenic drives,
individual and group camping areas,
trails for riding, hiking, and nature study,
public hunting areas, winter sports areas,
youth hostels, swimming holes, historic
sites, and public golf courses.

*

Floods Not Widespread

Flooding, the authority finds, is not a
very serious problem in the Don and does
not warrant costly measures of control.

“It is now chiefly a nuisance in some
areas” the Authority states.

‘% DON VALLEY
Vayqround
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Death and destruction rode the crest of
Ontario flood waters in the nightmare
hours of Saturday morning, leaving 54
known dead, 69 missing and presumed
drowned and a chaotic condition never
before experienced in Southern Ontario.

“SEND SPECIAL POLICE AS GHOULS
REPORTED,” THE GLOBE AND MAIL,
OCT 18 1954

HAZELS LEGACY:
A CITY OF GREEN

When the floodwaters receded,
our enviable system of ravine parks
emerged

It’s rare that you can point to a single
event on a particular night and say: This
is where a city found its identity. But that
is exactly what happened to Toronto.

The city we know and often celebrate,
the urban experiment that adventurous
visitors instinctively admire, is a place
where deep ravines and majestic valleys
edge their way right into the core. They
are such an indelible part of modern
Toronto, the metropolis at peace with its
very own wilderness, that we’re inclined
to take them for granted — just as Rome
is ancient monuments and New York
is skyscrapers, Toronto at heart is, and
always has been, its green space.

But if it weren’t for the windy and
rain-filled night of Oct. 15, 1954, a time
that might as well be ancient history to
many Torontonians, the city we cherish
could have taken a completely different
turn.

“I thought when I first discovered
the paths along the Humber River ,”
says 34-year-old Jim Gifford, a book
editor at HarperCollins, “that Toronto
must have had a mandate to build a lot
of nice parks, the way that New York
constructed Central Park. But no, that’s
not the case. It was Hurricane Hazel that
built Toronto — a terrible event forced us
to create this beautiful city.”

..“In the aftermath,” says Madeleine
McDowell, an artist and local historian
who was an awestruck 13-year-old at
the time of the storm, “there was a
tremendous will to protect people from
the flood. But people also felt a desire to
create something green and beautiful as a
legacy in the wake of this terrible loss and
destruction.”

THE GLOBE AND MAIL, OCT 9 2004

Some of the “Urban Growth Centres” designated under the Growth
Plan, and centres already slated for redevelopment and intensification
in municipal OPs, are also arecas within TRCA’s Regulatory
Flood Plain (ie. areas prone to flooding under the Regional Storm
(Hurricane Hazel)). Notably, sub-section 14(4) of the Places to
Grow Act states that, “if there is a conflict between a direction in
the Plan and a direction in a plan or policy (issued under Section 3
of the Provincial Policy Statement — Natural Hazards) with respect
to a matter relating to the natural environment or human health, the
direction that provides more protection to the natural environment
or human health, prevails.”

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: LAND USE,” REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS,
TRCA, 2009
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The plan was simple: Rent a canoe,
buy a jug of mosquito repellent, check
closely for open sores and launch myself
down one of the most neglected and
polluted stretches of river in Southern
Ontario. It would be a quick voyage,
dipping the canoe in the Don River at
Steeles Avenue just north of the 401, and
ending where the foul mouth of the river
meets Lake Ontario.

The Toronto Regional Conservation
Authority frowns on freelance boating
activities on the Don. Something about
whitewater rapids, mean undertows and
the “combined sewage overflow,” one of
the main sources of pollution of the river
most Torontonians know, but rarely take
the trouble to witness up close. Every
time it rains, the sewers back up and their
contents end up in the drink. It stinks.

So why canoe it? Because it stinks.
Because it is canoe-free for 364 days a
year. Because I catch fleeting glimpses
of it when stuck in Don Valley Parkway
trafficand feel a pang of guilt for whatever
has to live down there.

..After five hours, roughly 10
kilometres, 21 portages, one submerged
Toronto Sun newspaper box, one car,
two beavers, three oil drums, 12 tires,
22 shopping carts, one great blue heron
and one deer dancing away from us under
Highway 404, we yank the canoe out of
the water at Eglinton. The bottom of the
canoe looks as though it’s been dragged
along the Don Valley Parkway, not the
Don River. Apart from waterlogged
clothes and exhaustion, it’s the only thing
we have to show for ourselves.

At least we have bragging rights, of a
sort. Adventure paddlers often tell tales
of how they were overwhelmed by the
volume and strength of a river . In our
case the opposite is true: It wasn’t the
water that did us in, it was the utter lack
of it.

“THE MIGHTY DON,” THE NATIONAL POST,
JUL 24 2004

When an August 2005 storm dumped
more than 150 millimetres of rain in
Toronto, the Don rose more than three
metres in 4 1/2 hours, flooding a portion
of the parkway and stranding commuters.
Usually a lazy two to three cubic metres
per second, the river’s flow topped out at
more than 200 cubic metres per second.

“DEATH AND REBIRTH ON THE DON
RIVER,” CANADIAN GEOGRAPHIC, JUN 2011

WHEN: Sunday, May 6, 2012

8:00 a.m. Kick off program

8:30 a.m. First launch of the day at the Launch Site, includes launch of special
guests

8:30 a.m. — 12:30 p.m. Paddlers launch from E.T. Seton Park

10:30 a.m. — 4:00 p.m. Paddlers begin arriving at Take-Out Site

10:30 a.m. Start of Manulife Take-Out Party. A barbeque will be held and food
and refreshments will be available for a nominal cost. Entertainment by
musical group The Don Valley Boyz.

“MEDIA/PHOTO OP ADVISORY - TORONTO PADDLERS TAKE ON THE DON RIVER,”
BLOOMBERG, HTTP:WWW.BLOOMBERG.COM, MAY 4 2012

Sometimes during Paddle the Don, the Don River needs just a little
help, and since the very beginning of the event, TRCA Hydrologist
Don Haley was the guy to provide it. ...For the past 18 years, Don
has been up early checking the weather reports and talking to dam
operator Bill Kerr at TRCA’s G. Ross Lord Dam (located at Finch
and Dufferin). All of this to ensure that the 600 paddlers heading
down the Don River get to the take-out at the Keating Channel
without “leaving too much paint on the rocks.” You see, for 18 years
it was Don’s job to supervise the release of sufficient water from the
reservoir at G. Ross Lord to raise the Don River enough to float all
those boats.

Silt has built up over the years, and if the river wasn’t raised by
partially emptying the reservoir, the Don River would be much
too shallow for canoes. ...Too little flow and it would leave paddlers
tottering on a sand bar at Gerrard Street, while too much flow would
make some of the rapids “too hot” for novice paddlers, resulting in an
unwelcome swim on a chilly morning.

...With so many people wanting to take part in the Manulife Paddle
the Don (there’s always a waiting list), a perennial question for Don
was: Why not leave the flood gates open longer to accommodate more
paddlers? The simple reason lies with the limited size of G. Ross Lord
Dam. Leaving the gates open longer would drain the reservoir and
risk exposing sanitary sewers and foul-smelling sludge in the bottom,
which would not please the reservoir’s immediate neighbours. “T was
usually the bad guy on this,” smiles Don. “I always had to say no.”

“THE DON BEHIND PADDLE THE DON,” ON THE DON, APR 26 2012
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ARTESIAN RIVER

The City of Toronto moved with
deliberate speed to begin repairing a giant
crack in a huge sewer line buried beneath
the Don Valley. It serves an area affecting
750,000 people. But a job originally
estimated to cost $15 million to $25
million and scheduled to be finished in
cight to 10 months is now nearing $40
million and has taken 30 months - and
there is no completion date in site.

The sewer line is the most important
in the city. If it bursts, raw sewage will
start pouring into the Don River. The
repair plan calls for a boring machine to
tunnel a second sewer line 500 metres
long through which sewage would be
bypassed while the crack in the main line
is being repaired.

The job was going fine until the
boring machine reached the point where
the new pipe is to join the old at the
northwest corner of Coxwell Ave. and
O’Connor Dr. That’s when groundwater
stopped efforts to seal the two pipes at the
bottom of an access shaft that sinks 42
metres below the surface.

...Mary Walsh lives across the street
from ground zero, enclosed by blue
wooden hoarding. On a recent morning,
piles of sand were being stored on her
street and diesel-powered equipment
thrummed non-stop. “I'm just tired of
looking at that blue fence,” said Walsh,
who has lived there since 1980.

“CAN CITY REPAIR GIANT SEWER PIPE IN
TIME?” THE TORONTO STAR, AUG T 2012
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In the boom years before the First World War, Toronto did its
best to erase the streams from the cityscape, for two reasons. The
first, and more commendable, had to do with the stinking hazard
so many of them had become. The second reason, and (from a
modern perspective) less noble one, was the dogged tendency of these
wandering waters to obstruct the Toronto’s historic insistent drive
to remain what had been at the very beginning, a city laid out on a
Euclidian grid, every angle not a snitch less than ninety degrees, and

topography be damned.

JOHN BENTLEY MAYS, EMERALD CITY, 1994: 42

Adrydiscussion about the challenges and delays posed by mechanical
dewatering is apparently of greater interest to the newspaper than the
magical fact that there is water beneath the intersection of Avenue
Road and St. Clair, right around the former confluence of the
headwaters of Mashquoteh Creck , a tributary of Rosedale Creek.

Take this revelation, this discovery of the in-situ watershed that we
pretend disappeared with the installation of a sewer system, and then
add to it the equally magical fact that we're in the act of running our
own artesian river back up through this area. The new main isn’t just
a tiresome pipe, it’s another link to water in a neighbourhood with
precious few since we buried the Yellow Creck and Rosedale Creek
(the latter into sewers that the Star reports will pose challenges for
the watermain diggers).

... It’s a failure of the imagination of Toronto Water that they’re not
putting the story of this water and its destinations front-and-centre
in their communications about the project, and an equal failure
of the Toronto Star that they’re choosing to make the story about
the vaguely interesting but ultimately forgettable engineering of
the project, rather than its contributions and renegotiation of the
lasting ecology of the community and landscape this pipe is being
run through.

MICHAEL COOK, “CITY OF PRESSURES I: WATER DISTRIBUTION”
THE VANISHING POINT, 00:22 JAN 25 2011
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When two men were arrested for
taking a stroll in the sewers on Sunday,
police were flummoxed. “That’s not
normal, people going down into the
sewers ,” said Det. Dan Murphy at 14
Division.

...Michael Cook, 27, of Toronto, and
Emond, 35, of Montreal, were arrested
after a perplexed citizen saw them enter
the sewer near Ossington Ave. and
Dundas St. W. Both face charges of
mischief to interfere with property.

LIes o illegal  what we  do,
unfortunately,”  said a  Toronto
photographer acquaintance of Cook and
Emond, ..“We don’t do this to break
the law,” said the fellow explorer, who
did not want his name used. “It’s about
urban cartography, viewing the city that
isn’t visualized through streets and other
landmarks.”

...Cook and Emond’s acquaintance
said he felt obliged to speak about urban
exploration to dispel myths. “A city like
Toronto desperately needs more urban
mythology. Instead of having crap like
the CN Tower, the SkyDome represent
the city, we present things that have been
around much longer that most people
aren’t even aware of.”

“IN SEARCH OF OUR URBAN MYTHOLOGY,”
THE TORONTO STAR, APR 6 2010
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While the storm sewers are supposed
to carry rainwater, the sanitary sewers
carry waste from houses and factories
- raw human sewage (and other effluvia
such as used condoms, tampons and
the odd goldfish), diluted by water from
showers, washing machines, dishwashers,
factory drains and industrial coolants.

...As sewage treatment plants go, the
North Toronto plant just west of the
Leaside Bridge is a backwater. ...Plants
like this one were never designed to treat
modern industrial waste - metals like
zinc, copper or chromium, poisons like
cyanide and arsenic, toxic chemicals
like PCBs, PCPs, solvents - that local
industries send to the plant’s intake.

The plant works mainly by gravity
and natural biological action. Dirty water
and solid wastes cascade in odoriferously
from the trunk sewer up on the hill.
The sewage moves through a series of
screens, canals, settling tanks, aeration
and disinfection chambers, digesters and
dewaterers. Some heavier solids - organic
and industrial - settle out in the tanks;
waste-cating bacteria remove more.
Finally, at the plant’s south side, water 90
per cent free of solid waste, but still laced
with chemicals, races into the Don and
out into the source of Toronto’s drinking
water.

“TORONTO: REBIRTH OF A RIVER,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, MAR 24 1989

By almost every standard you can
use to judge water quality, the quality
of the stuff that gets pumped out of that
sewage treatment plant is better than
the river water it gets pumped into. It is
even beneficial to a degree: chlorine in
the outflow kills bacteria coming from
further upstream, although this chlorine
is a bit hard on fish. [pLaTE 078]

...However, and here is the paradox,
if you take away the plant, you are
withdrawing 8 million gallons of water
from the river every day; you are reducing
the river’s flow from there on south by 25
per cent. Already the river is whipsawed
between extremes of misery; flash
flooding when it rains, nearly parched
when it doesn’t. Without the sewage
plant’s contribution, the pale life that
still stubbornly exists in the river’s final
descent to the lake could be truly on the

skids.

“POOR OLD DON RIVER'S ABOUT TO BE
SAVED AGAIN,” THE TORONTO STAR,
APR 4 1989
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The lower Don has 27 combined-
sewer overflows and 19 storm sewers.
Taylor Massey Creek, despite its smaller
size, has 13 combined-sewer overflows
and six storm sewers. The modest
waterway contributes only five percent of
the Don’s flow but can account for up to
80 percent of its pollution.

To prevent storms from mainlining a
load of salt, fertilizers and dog feces into
Toronto’s rivers, the city has drawn up the
Wet Weather Flow Master Plan, possibly
the least interesting title ever devised for
a way to spend an estimated $1 billion
over 25 years. The idea is to get raindrops
off the express lane, diverting them into
the ground and the undergrowth, where
they’ll be cooled and cleaned before
slowly recharging the city’s rivers. The
plan includes disconnecting eavestroughs
from storm sewers on 350,000 homes,
and instead directing their downspouts
into rain barrels, lawns and gardens.
Other aspects include flanking streets
with gardened roadside swales or using
“permeable pavement” such as wood
chips and stone on paths.

Then there are the big-ticket items:
storm-water settling ponds and a buried
system of tunnels and tanks to intercept
and treat storm water, so cleaner water
can be released into the rivers. A similar
system already in use, the Western

Ob where, tell me, where did the Yorkville Old Boys swim? Beaches Storage Tunnel, features a

Ob where, tell me, where did the Yorkville Old Boys swim? fo“r’kllome[rg'long P;PC llinkf[’}‘lg t};lrele

. . . cavernous un ergroun tanks. € whole

In River Don at Sandy Point beneath Old Sugar Loaf Hill, system holds up to 85 million litres of
Near Helliwell’s Bush and Castle Frank, across from Taylor’s Mill. storm water.

Almost anything that tempers the

CHARLES SAURIOL, PIONEERS OF THE DON, 1995: 97. surge of storm water and contaminants

will help. “Green roofs” collect and use
rain for rooftop gardens. Low-flow toilets
reduce the load on the sewer system.
New street sweepers cut pollution by
vacuuming and trapping fine dust as well
as garbage and debris. Trees and shrubs
reduce erosion, filter runoff and shade the
water, cooling it for fish.

But unlike the old industrial lower
Don or the concrete ditch of the Taylor
Massey, the impact of storm water
remains tougher for people to get their
heads around — or to dig into their
pockets to fix. “The struggle for us has
been to get people to think of storm water
as being a pollution source in itself,” says
Michael D’Andrea, Toronto’s director
of water infrastructure management.
“People say it’s just road drainage. How
dirty can it be?”

“DEATH AND REBIRTH ON THE DON

RIVER,” CANADIAN GEOGRAPHIC,
JUN 2011
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DEAD FLOWS
THE DON!

POLLUTION PROBE regrets to announce the untimely
passing of the poN RIVER and invites all grief-
stricken parties to WEEP and GNASH THEIR TEETH at a

FUNERAL!

SUNDAY NOV. 16

LAMENTATIONS & EULOGIES

WILL BEGIN ON THE BANKS

OF THE DECEASED AT 2 P.M. A

CAR CAVALCADE WILL FORM AT

CONVOCATION HALL, UNIVERSITY

OF TORONTO, AT I P.M. AND WILL PROCEED EAST ON

COLLEGE, SOUTH ON YONGE, EAST ON ADELAIDE, NORTH

ON JARVIS AND EAST ON QUEEN TO THE QUAINT AND

LOVELY BROOKSIDE SITE SHOWN ABOVE. IF YOU CAN'T JOIN
THE PROCESSION, MEET US AT THE RIVER!

MONDAY NOV. 17 A MEMORIAL WILL BE
UNVEILED AT THE ONTARIO LEGISLATURE, QUEEN’S PARK,
AT T P.M.

POSTER, 1969
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About 200 Torontonians yesterday
paid their last respects to the Don River.
The mourners gathered on the east bank
of the former salmon stream, a few yards
north of the Prince Edward Viaduct, for
a 40-minute funeral conducted by the
University of Toronto’s Pollution Probe.

“Dearly beloved,” organizer Martin
Daly intoned into the microphone, “we
are gathered here to mourn the passing of
our late dear friend, the Don River.”

*

The only optimistic note of the day
was struck by Rev. James Cunningham,
chaplain of Hart House, who predicted
that the concern about pollution being
demonstrated by the younger generation
will lead to a restoration of streams like
the Don. The chaplain used a glass of
pure spring water to drink a toast “to the
future of the Don —and God bless us all.”

The funeral was preceded by a 100-
car cavalcade from Convocation Hall
which included a hearse. Two girls rode
a bicycle built for two, one wearing a
placard inviting the public to attend the
funeral.

At the site, mourners carried placards
variously proclaiming:  ‘Pollution is
Sinful — Think Clean, Effluent Is a Four-
Letter Word’, and “The Don Is Well and

Living — in Mrs. Simcoe’s Memoirs’.

“POLLUTION PROBE MOURNS FOR
BELOVED, DEAD DON,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, NOV 17 1969

“And now, we await the resurrection,”

said funeral organizer Martin Daly.
*

At the site of the ceremony a girl who
was supposed to be Mrs. John Graves
Simcoe, wife of Upper Canada’s first
lieutenant governor, fell to her knees and
wept before the TV cameras.

“Weep with me,” she cried, “we
mourn the dead Don.”

“Can you say that again,” a radio
man said adjusting his tape recorder.
High above subway travellers looked
down from the viaduct. Mrs. Simoce
(really Meredith Ware) then read from
her “diary” telling thrilling stories of a
Don Valley full of yellow butterflies and
salmon fishermen.

*

The mourners got their chance to
throw their tomatoes and grapefruits at
“Simon Greed” whose rented limousine
and chauffeur was costing $9 an hour
and, finally, came the wreath-laying
ceremony.

“HUNDREDS STAGE MOCK FUNERAL FOR

THE POLLUTION-KILLED DON,”
TORONTO DAILY STAR, NOV 17 1969
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[FIGURE 2.1]

Today, 20 years after that funeral,
there is nothing to indicate that the
Don is even the least bit more alive.
True, the fecal coliform count has been
reduced quite a bit since 1950 - not
nearly as much raw sewage goes straight
in. But the standards of water acceptable
for swimming have been tightened
considerably, too; now the fecal coliform
count can’t exceed 100. Today, at its
foulest, say after a heavy rainstorm, the
Don is still 21,000 times worse than what
is judged fit for jumping into.

“POOR OLD DON RIVER'S ABOUT TO BE
SAVED AGAIN,” THE TORONTO STAR,
APR 4 1989
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A few kilometres west of Bluffer’s
Park, just below the Gardiner, two adult
geese paddle around Keating Channel
with their four fluffy goslings. That’s
where the Don River spills into Toronto
Harbour, spewing sewage as it flows...
A boom spreads just beneath the trees
where the geese shelter, there to catch the
“floatables,” the used condoms, plastic
tampon applicators and hypodermic
needles that bob among the mini-
explosions of methane bubbles.

...Mark Mattson, president of
Lake Ontario Waterkeeper, a criminal
lawyer turned, appropriately enough,
environmental lawyer, surveys the scene
and says, “I've been investigating the
channel for 20 years, and this is as bad as
it’s ever been.

“These carp go all over the lake, the
birds migrate,” continues Mattson, as one
of the geese elegantly dips its beak into
the water. “They’re still part of the diet of
northern communities. I wouldn’t want
to be the hunter who shoots one of these
geese and feeds it to his children.”

...Pointing  towards  downtown,
Mattson says: “Just imagine all those new
condos and all that new sewage going
into the harbour every time it rains. It
makes the water untouchable.”

“LAKE OF SHAME: ONTARIO’S POLLUTION
PROBLEM,” THE TORONTO STAR,
JUL 8 2011

[PLATE 079]
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The Upper East Don and German Mills Creek subwatersheds are
the only areas in the watershed that support coldwater streams,
though this habitat is limited. As noted above, the ‘flipping’ between
stream temperatures of ‘cold-warm-cool” along reaches in the Upper
East Don (Figure 6) is of concern as fish would be required to move
between entirely different thermal habitats... These temperatures are
well above the preferred thresholds of native fish and are arguable
lethal for many but the most tolerant of species.

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: AQUATIC SYSTEM,” REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS,
TRCA, 2009

SUMMARY OF CRITICAL INFORMATION

¢ Youngchildren and developing fetuses are affected by contaminants
at lower levels than the general population (page 6).

e Consumption advice is based on the skinless, boneless dorsal fillet
(page 10). Do not cat organs of any fish. Fish organs can be high in
both heavy metals and pesticides (page 7).

o Consumption advice in the tables is based on an average meal size
of 227 grams (eight ounces; approximately the length of a dinner
plate) for an average size adult weighing 70 kilograms (154 pounds).
It is assumed that smaller individuals will consume a smaller
portion and larger individuals will consume a larger portion. If you
are an average size adult and your average meal size is substantially
less than 227 grams (cight ounces), you may consume more meals
than recommended. Conversely, if your meal size is substantially
more than 227 grams (eight ounces), you should consume fewer
than the recommended number of meals. Contact the Sport Fish
Contaminant Monitoring Program for more specific advice.

e Do not harvest dead or dying fish as they may contain harmful
microorganisms or toxins (page 14).

o Always follow proper food handling and storage techniques, as
you would with any fresh meat product, to prevent the growth of
harmful bacteria (page 14).

o Great Lakes salmon and trout are more likely to have high levels
of contaminants such as PCBs and dioxins/furans. Check the
consumption tables and consume only the skinless, boneless dorsal
fillet of these fish (page 7). The flesh on the lower portion of the fish
(belly) has a higher fat content and therefore can have higher levels of
some contaminants.

Do not cat the eggs (roc) of fish, especially in spawning salmon
species (e.g. chinook and coho salmon), as they may contain higher
levels of PCBs and other organic contaminants (for more details refer
to the “Fish Eggs” section on page 12).

GUIDE TO EATING ONTARIO SPORT FISH 2011-2012,
MINISTRY OF THE ENVIRONMENT, ONTARIO
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1800: William Jarvis notes that
four men could land ten barrels of
salmon in two hours at the mouth
of the Don. They were worth $20
a barrel.

RON FLETCHER, OVER THE DON, 2002: 2

The last time salmon was in the
river was the 1890s. The prisoners
in the Don Jail complained about
too much salmon in their diet.

“THE DON WATERSHED REPORT CARD,”
TRCA, 1997

Fish thrive in these headwaters
because the stream provides aquatic
plants to nibble or lay eggs on, fallen
tree trunks for underwater homes, and
shade to keep the water cool. Here too,
the water is rich with life-giving oxygen
bubbled in by tiny waterfalls and eddies.

In these ripples, brook trout once
flashed, and salmon spawned after
their marathon from Lake Ontario.
The pressures of agricultural settlement
pushed out the salmon in the mid-19th
century, and the brook trout in the
1940s. But today there are still sunfish
and perch, sculpin and dace, and even
a pair of adventurous trout that escaped
from the ministry’s hatchery.

Contrary to popular belief, there are [PLATE 080]
fish left in the lower Don, too - creek
chub, white sucker, blacknosed dace and
longnosed dace. Deborah Martin-Downs
[Ministry of Natural Resources employee
in Maple] calls them “the big four,” but
the term is ironic. Because of silt and
pollutants, most of those fish grow no

bigger than a finger.

“TORONTO: REBIRTH OF A RIVER,”
THE GLOBE AND MAIL, MAR 24 1989
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Overall, the current fish community in the Lower West Don River
is comprised of pollution-tolerant species. The community structure
is not expected to change greatly over time but relative abundance
may decline.
.

A review of past and present fish data indicates that rainbow darter
(Etheostoma caerulenm) and brook trout (Salvelinus fontinalis) have
not been present in over 2 decades... and are likely extirpated from
the system.

“DON RIVER WATERSHED PLAN: AQUATIC SYSTEM,” REPORT ON CURRENT CONDITIONS,
TRCA, 2009

The salmon inspiring this fervour are chinooks, Pacific imports
raised in local hatcheries and stocked by the Ontario Ministry of
Natural Resources for catch-and-release anglers. Native Atlantic
salmon were driven from the river more than a century ago, largely by
dam construction and pollution. ... Today, the chinook have assumed
their role, or a facsimile of it. Every year, hundreds of big fish carve
their way upstream, dark backs blending into the river’s cobbles,
silvery flanks flashing as they leap from the water.

...A torpedo shape, barely discernible from the moss-green cobbles
of the riverbed, glides beneath the surface. “Hey, see that ripple
there?” he asks. “There’s something going on!” Goodwin climbs the
concrete deck of an old bridge for a better view as the salmon circles
beneath. “You see how its dorsal is worn white? That’s because he’s
been making nests for the eggs.”

Walkers stroll up in twos and threes. Soon a small knot of
onlookers is leaning over the railing, following the salmon’s sinuous
arcs from one side of the structure to the other. It’s a moment of
magic and wonder on a river they used to say was dead.

“DEATH AND REBIRTH ON THE DON RIVER,” CANADIAN GEOGRAPHIC, JUN 2011

I think we also have to be careful not to
romanticise the Don too much too. There’s a lot
of talk about, ‘well, the salmon are returning
to the Don’ but the salmon are stocked and they
are swimming up the Don, they’re not spawning
in the Don. The river, even in it’s existing
hydrology right now, like changes to gravel in
the stream bed and level of flow, conditions just
aren’t good enough for salmon spawning in most
cases. The media and the public really grab on
to things 1like salmon returning to the Don,
that’s what we really want to see, but we need
the full story.

JENNIFER BONNELL, INTERVIEW, FEB I3 2012
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TOP FIVE THREATS: INFRASTRUCTURE
This article is a continuation of the Top Five Threats story thread started
last month.

The Don valley has the distinction of being the most central geographical
feature in Toronto. Unfortunately this has produced a legacy of being the
most frequent host for all the stuff the city doesn’t want to move through
its neighbourhoods, namely roads and railways. There are also pipelines,
hydro-electric towers and sewers that lace the valley from the harbour
up to Steeles. There is also ‘soft’ infrastructure in the form of two snow
dump sites and city works yards. Let’s not forget about the North Toronto
Sewage Treatment Plant and the Police Dog Training Compound. Also
some miscellaneous structures such as service roads, old landfill sites, weirs
in the river, culverts and concrete lined channels, etc.

Here’s a summary of what the valley faces:

e Don Valley Parkway: it enters the valley south of the 401
and except for a short respite at Eglinton it dominates the lower Don

o Bayview Extension: enters the valley at the south end of Leaside it
occupies most of the west side of the valley.

o CN/CP railway lines: entering the valley near Eastern Ave, the railways
don’t exit until around Lawrence.

o Enbridge gas pipeline: enters the valley at Bayview and Gerrard and
continues north through most of the valley.

e Transcontinental Oil Pipeline (TCPL): another pipeline runs
underneath the valley but is currently decommissioned. They never
removed the pipe so there’s no guarantee that it won’t be reused.

o Hydro-clectric corridor: a line of towers snakes north from the
waterfront then veers east through the Taylor Massey Creek ravine.

e Various sewers and city owned pipes: the valley is interlaced with
a variety of storm and sanitary sewers, as well as some electrical
conduits.

City infrastructure isn’t so much a threat as it is an impediment. One
of our priorities is to try and restore the valley to a more natural state. It
becomes very difficult to do this if the available land is already occupied by
roads and railways.

THE DON WATCHER BLOG, HTTP://DONWATCHER.BLOGSPOT.COM, NOV 12 2005
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February 3rd, 1796 — We drove on the ice to Skinner’s Mill, a mile beyond
Castle Frank, which looked beautiful from the river. The ice became bad
from the rapidity of the river near the mill. At the mouth of the Don I
fished from my carriole, but the fish were not to be caught, as they were
last winter, several dozen in an hour. It is said that the noise occasioned by
our driving constantly over this ice frightens away the fish, which seems
probably for they are still in abundance in the Humber, where we do not
drive.

THE DI