
Donald Clark McPhail was born on December 20 1930 in Toronto to Donald McPhail, a 

Scottish immigrant and his English wife Lillian. The family lived in the west end of 

Toronto near St. Clair Avenue and Silverthorne Avenue. Don arrived into the world just 

as the Great Depression was beginning and by all accounts, times were tough for the 

family, as they were for countless other families. The McPhail family was blessed with 

eight children, and as was typical of the day, they were shoehorned into quite a small 

house. Needless to say, all was not harmonious on some days, but the family coped 

and by and large got along. Don attended General Mercer Public School where he did 

well academically and was already honing his quick wit and sense of humour. 

 Moving through his teenage years and into adulthood, Don was married in 1952 and 

relocated his family from Toronto to Malton where he landed a job in the aircraft 

industry. In Malton he was active in the community, assuming the role as Treasurer on the arena committee and 

coaching minor house league hockey in the area. 

 After trying several vocations, which included being a policeman, security work and various business ventures, Don 

found his niche in the real estate game. It was something that he had a knack for and he became quite successful in 

this endeavour, enjoying several years of prosperity. 

 Around 1989 Don moved to Huttonville and began to wind down a little, perfecting his golf game, a game which he 

loved, and puttering around the house doing yard work. At this time, grandchildren were in the picture and oh boy! 

He spoiled those kids! 

 In 2002 Don joined the horseshoe club. It was the beginning of a much anticipated Tuesday night event for him, 

and he rarely missed. He spent most of his horseshoe years in “D” division, and over the years had many a laugh 

with his cronies on those summer nights. Tom, Lenny and John come to mind as I remember catching glimpses of 

them acting up under the shelters. 

 When Don became seriously ill just into the New Year, it became apparent that the cancer was advancing rapidly, 

and the expectation that he may have maybe another year was dashed by the doctor’s prognosis of six months at 

most. The family made him as comfortable as possible for his remaining days and he passed away on April 29. Dad 

would have been very touched by the support of our members during this difficult time, and the family was gratified 

by the many expressions of sympathy from the club. 

 Well, the club carries on, stronger than ever, and it is a sad fact that we lose members on occasion. But if we 

remember these members in our yearbooks and have a chuckle or two over a memory about them, they will be 

missed…. but not forgotten. 

Just added a note to Duane memories of his Dad.  

He was one of the most respected members of our club, was out every spring cleanup day and despite his handy 

cap of limited eyesight which he never complained about, he had one of the nicest turn shoe I have ever seen.  One 

of the members told me once, he said how close was I and when they said about 6 inches to the left, the next one 

was on for a ringer.  Don ended up with a club average over his 11 years with the club of 7.6% (the last year brought 

his average down) the best year was in 2002 when he had an average of 12.7%. He enjoyed winning a few 

tournaments and won first place twice, 2
nd

 three times and 3
rd

 one time.  Player of the Week 2004 one night 25.0% 

plus 13.1%.   

Club members past and present, will always remember his humour, his Sportsmanship and his Friendship, which he 

shared with us over the eleven years as a member of our club. 

He will be missed “But Never Forgotten” 

Donald Clark McPhail December 20, 1930 - April 29, 2014
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