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A few months before COVID set in, Life 
in the Boomer Lane had a client who was 
holding a big estate sale. The attic was filled 
with toys. LBL couldn’t resist. She bought 
toys for when the grandchildren would 
come to visit.

Among the items was a dollhouse, circa 
1980, state-of-the-art for the era when 
Reagan, puffy sleeves, and The Mullet hair-
cut reigned supreme. The dollhouse was 
plastic, brightly coloured and battery oper-
ated. With the advent of COVID-19, the 
dollhouse sat in LBL’s attic, along with all 
the other toys now no longer used by visit-
ing grandchildren.

On one of LBL’s Facetime calls with 
her three-year-old granddaughter in 
Charleston, her granddaughter asked if 
she could see Ne Ne’s (aka LBL) toys. She 
had never asked that before. LBL carried 
the iPad up to the attic and started a tour 
of the walk in closet. Her granddaughter 
immediately cut in when she spotted the 
dollhouse. “That one! Can I see that?”

LBL pulled the dollhouse out. Her grand-
daughter wanted to see every part of it. 
She asked where the people were (There 
was only a small boy and grandparents). 
She asked Ne Ne to play dollhouse with her 
(Tough to do when the only other “people” 
in the attic were Batman, Superman, and 
a variety of scary warlike creatures that 

delighted LBL’s Brooklyn grandsons.)
Over the next couple weeks, the doll-

house was brought downstairs. LBL felt 
that a dollhouse with only a small boy and 
grandparents seemed to indicate some 
kind of tragic backstory, so she ordered a 
new family and a dog. The new family now 
meant that the core family had two little 
boys and four grandparents.

To that, over the next couple weeks, she 
added a kitchen table and chairs, fridge, 
sink, stove, a set of pots and pans, a flat 
screen TV, a second baby, a giant teddy 
bear, and backpacks for the little boy and 
girl (Her granddaughter normally goes 
to daycare, uses a backpack, and so is 
obsessed with them.) She also added items 
that had nothing to do with dollhrouses: a 
horse, an alpaca (Don’t ask), an elephant 
(Again, don’t ask) and a mouse.

To say that LBL had fun doing this would 
be an understatement. The dollhouse 
became more than a way to entertain her 
granddaughter. It served the same purpose 
for LBL as dollhouses did for her when she 
was very little. It gave her a way to exert 
control in an world that was, more often 
than not, mysterious and out of her control. 
She could create whatever family she want-
ed in whatever environment she wanted.
and could have them behave however she 
wanted them to behave.

Escaping to magical dollhouse world 
Renee 
Fisher

Now, LBL is forced to live in a world that 
is, if not mysterious, then maddenening 
and inexplicable. It is also, like the world of 
her childhood, out of her control. If, for a 
very short while each day, she concentrates 
on the daily antics of the dollhouse family, 
she can block out the scary antics of those 
whose endless supply of flawed decisions 
impact on her life.

For her granddaughter, their daily sessions 
are magical. She is delighted to have an 
online playmate who seems to be every bit 
as excited to play with the dollhouse as she 
is to watch and make suggestions (Pretend 
the little girl goes to school. Pretend the 
mom makes spaghetti for dinner. Pretend 
the baby takes a nap.) LBL does her own 
thing, as well. Grandma sometimes sits on 
top of the house. The baby sleeps on the 
microwave. The alpaca is at the dinner table 
or sleeping in Sister’s bed. Someone’s head 
is alway in the potty. Her granddaughter 
loves those even more than the routine doll-
house comings and goings. “Do mistakes!” 
she demands at each session. LBL is only too 
happy to comply.

Two days ago, her granddaughter asked 
to see more toys in the attic. She fixated on 
a castle, from the same client’s house. The 
castle is now sharing the coffee table with 
the dollhouse. In residence are a new royal 

family and two royal horses. Now Husband 
didn’t say a thing.

The dollhouse family and the Royal Family 
are now friends. They visit back and forth. 
The dollhouse Sister and the castle Princess 
play together. The horses and the alpaca 
play together. And for an hour each day, 
LBL and her granddaughter make all the 
decisions about their tiny world. Then they 
go back to their real worlds, in which forces 
greater than them call the shots.

LBL finds herself glancing at the dollhouse 
throughout the day. Sometimes, she even 
rearranges things, just as she does with her 
own house. And, when she reads something 
about president Trump, a member of the 
GOP or an unnamed person who wreaks 
havoc in public against mask-wearing or 
Black Lives Matter, she comes back to the 
dollhouse and pretends that one of the dolls 
is that person. She then sticks their head in 
the toilet and walks away. It helps.
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A Final Gift to Your Family

Main Office: 600 Spring Gardens Road, Burlington
Owned & Operated by The Roman Catholic Episcopal Corporation of the Diocese of Hamilton in Ontario

Cemetery Address: 12337 17th Side Road, Georgetown

Prearranging your burial or cremation is the last gift you can give your family.
It releases them from having to quickly make decisions in their time of grief.

It also frees them from the need to pay costs associated with
your cemetery arrangements.

Contact one of our family counsellors to discuss your wishes and options.

Home Care For Seniors

Comfort Keepers®

HALTON HILLS - MILTON • 905-877-2999 / 519-760-3408

• Dementia Care
• Personal Care
• Hospital to Home
• Companionship / Transportation
• Housekeeping /
Meal Preparation

• Respite Care
• Live-In / 24 Hour Care
• Flexible Shifts
• Screened, Bonded &
Trained Staff

• Available 24 / 7


