
 June 23rd ~ 29th, 2026                                                             THE OSHAWA/DURHAM CENTRAL NEWSPAPER                                                                                   Page. 21 

LEGAL NOTICE

LEGAL NOTICE

OBITUARY

OOBBIITTUUAARRIIEESS  --  NNOOTTIICCEESS  --  BBIIRRTTHH  --  BBIIRRTTHHDDAAYY  AANNNNOOUUNNCCEEMMEENNTTSS  --  MMEENNTTIIOONNSS  --  SSPPEECCIIAALL  RREECCOOGGNNIITTIIOONN

 
NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that on behalf of KIN MIN 
FENG application will be made to the Legislative 
Assembly of the Province of Ontario for an Act to revive 
5028833 ONTARIO LTD.  
The application may be considered by the Standing 
Committee on Procedure and House Affairs. ] 
Any person who has an interest in the application and 
who wishes to make submissions, for or against the 
application, to the Standing Committee on Procedure and 
House Affairs should notify, in writing, the Clerk of the 
Legislative Assembly, Legislative Building, Queen's Park, 
Toronto, Ontario, M7A lA2. 
 
Dated at City of Markham this 8th day of April, 2026 
 
                                        Kin     Min Feng, Director 

NOTICE IS HEREBY GIVEN that on behalf of Fred Leis application will  
be made to the Legislative Assembly of the Province of Ontario for an Act 
to revive IMEX ELECTRONICS Inc.   
 
The application may be considered by the Standing Committee on 
Procedure and House Affairs.  Any person who has an interest in the appli-
cation and who wishes to make submissions, for or against the applica-
tion, to the Standing Committee on Procedure and House Affairs should 
notify, in writing, the Clerk of the Legislative Assembly, Legislative 
Building, Queen’s Park, Toronto, Ontario,  M7A 1A2. 
 
Dated at 448 King Street East, Cobourg, Ontario, K9A 1M6, this 05th day 
of May 2026.                          
                         Fred Leis

Margaret (Marg) Rose Cummins 
(née Storm, formerly Wind, formerly Enns) 

July 9, 1936 – May 2, 2026 
Margaret Rose Cummins passed away in Toronto on 
May 2, 2026, at the age of 89. 
Born on July 9, 1936, in Stevensville, Marg entered the 
world as one of thirteen children born to George and 
Isabelle Storm: a beginning that all but guaranteed a 
life of noise, motion, competition, and resilience. And 
resilience would become one of Marg’s defining traits. 
 
Marg lived a life marked by grit, perseverance, and 
strong feeling. She was not a woman of half-measures. 
She loved deeply, complained constantly, laughed 
loudly, and rarely occupied the quiet middle ground of 

indifference. To know Margaret was to know conviction. She left an impression, some-
times sharp, often memorable, always unmistakably her own. 
She was predeceased by her first husband, John Enns, in 1967, a loss that altered the 
course of her young life, and later by her third husband Gord Cummins, who passed in 
2008. 
 
Margaret is survived by her children: John (Annette) Enns-Wind, Lisa Enns (Bruce 
Hoffer), Joy Adams, and Janet (Scott) Wingeat. She was grandmother to John (Renée), 
Joshua, Austin, Tori, Autumn, Kelsey, Braeden, and Kellen. Through them, her story con-
tinues: carried in memory, mannerism, and the mysterious inheritance of temperament. 
Marg spent much of her adult life in Newcastle where she raised her family and built a 
home life: meals, work, bills, school days, winters, and all the invisible labour that makes 
a home. Later, she moved to Oshawa, where she continued a working life that reflected 
her practical spirit and care for others. 
She wore many hats over the years: school bus driver, charter bus driver, and care aide 
in a nursing home. In each role, she carried people: sometimes literally, sometimes 
through care and companionship. Even after retirement, she continued serving others by 
driving seniors to their appointments, offering dignity in the act of helping someone get 
where they needed to go. 
 
Marg understood life as it is, not as we wish it to be. Perhaps that is why her favourite 
phrase, offered in moments both large and small, was: “What can you say?” It was not 
surrender, but a recognition that life brings joy and sorrow in unequal measure, and wis-
dom often lies in carrying on anyway. 
Marg’s life, like most honest lives, was not simple. It held love and fracture, closeness and 
distance, reunion and estrangement. Families are rarely tidy at the edges. But they are 
bound together by shared memories, and Marg remains written into them. 
 
In the end, perhaps the measure of a life is not in perfection, but in presence, in having 
been fully, unmistakably oneself in the company of others. Mom was exactly that. After 
all, what can you say?


