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REGAL
EAGLE
C LEANING LADY IS JUST PART OF TANYA MEMME’S

current job description. As host of the A&E
home improvement show Sell This House,

the spunky, former Miss World Canada helps home-
owners get over the hump when it comes to prepping
their humble abodes for a potential sale. And that
often means doing the actual grunt work to spruce
up a place in desperate need of a makeover if a deal’s
to be done.

But even Memme has her limits. She figures her
most memorable episode of Sell This House, now in
its third season, came when her and co-host designer
Roger Hazard trekked down to Hawaii to film a show.
What they found will forever be burned into Memme’s
memory: Visible toenail clippings, thick cobwebs, rat
droppings in the oven, and mould everywhere.

“They were so unclean,” Memme says with horror.
“This was the most disgusting house ever. I usually
do some of the cleaning myself. This place, I refused.”

That may seem like a predictable response from a
former beauty queen, yet Memme is hardly typical of
gals that had a shot on the pageant circuit. Feminine,
she certainly is. But there’s a rough-and-tumble side
to the energetic host, a character trait that’s the prod-
uct of an interesting childhood. Memme was raised
on a 200-acre sod farm in Wainfleet, Ont., near the

St. Catherines area. Her massive Italian family lived
among four houses on the farm, and with so many
male cousins around, Memme was more apt to test
her will on a dirt bike than put on a frilly dress.

“It’s not like I had a girly-girl upbringing,” she says.
“I was very influenced by nature. I was tomboyish. It
came out of me as a kid.”

Ambition has been a constant characteristic for the
thirtysomething farm girl and by the age of 11,
Memme already knew she wanted to get out and see
the world. She’d been into dance for years—tap, jazz
and ballet—and at 15, she left Wainfleet behind to
pursue a career in entertainment.

Memme got a tremendous break when she was
crowned Miss World Canada in 1993/94, but the whole
experience, despite opening doors, proved to be dis-
heartening. The bad taste stemmed from accusations
that her victory over 45 other girls from across the
country was set up by her father, who by then was
a big player in the real estate business. It wasn’t set up,
of course, but after traveling to the Miss World
pageant in South Africa, Memme decided to give up
her crown.

“I went into it with the purest of intentions,” she
recalls. “The whole thing was a disaster.”
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She once wore a crown and walked the red carpet, but
these days you’ll find TANYA MEMME inspecting

crown moldings for cobwebs, or carpets for rat droppings


