
Hello from our family to yours.  It has been another interesting and challenging year.  Alice is 
enjoying her third year of retirement.  I was elected chief of our fire department in early April.  
We've had several nice RV trips this year, and the RV is now put away in its snug winter storage 
barn.  Franko is doing great too.  We look forward to hearing from you and wish you a happy 
holiday season.  Ted and Alice 

 
 

 
 
 
 

 

 
 

 In late January we took a cruise from New 
York City to the Caribbean and back.  Here 
Alice is standing beneath the tsunami warning. 

 Ted is snorkeling at the National Park beach on St. John, 
Virgin Islands. 

 We did a lot 
of walking 
onboard the 
ship during 
the cruise. 

 Ted turned 63 this year.  Here he is opening 
a gift of large wrenches for bulldozer 
repairs. 

 Our neighbors invited us to a pot luck and snowshoe 
hike mid-winter.  Every time we do a hike like this, we 
wonder why we don't do it more often. 

We bought 6 BIG bales of hay from our neighbor and 
donated them to two families that feed deer.  Our 3/4 ton 
truck can only haul two of these massive bales at a time. 



 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 Franko developed skin problems that 
make him itch a lot.  Besides his weekly 
medicated shampoo bath, here he is 
getting a bath due to a skunk 
encounter.  The enthusiasm he is 
showing in the picture matches the 
enthusiasm he feels during the bath. 

 Steve had another 
busy field season at 
Stantec.  In this 
picture he is on top 
of a wind generator 
(80 meters up!) 
doing some 
maintenance work. 

 The kitchen of the RV got a serious upgrade 
this summer.  The old microwave/range hood 
was replaced with a modern convection 
oven/microwave/range hood unit.  The 
cabinets had to be removed and moved down 
to accommodate this larger appliance. 

 Mom and Dad are adjusting to their 
new living situations.  Dad has 
dementia and spends most of his 
time in bed.  Mom is still a very active 
senior and has her own apartment in 
the same complex. 

 In December we flew home from a trip to 
Morgantown, and met these three people.  Our 
local taxi service had recently closed up shop, 
leaving them stranded at the airport at midnight.  
We wound up driving them to their hotel in 
Baraga.  The two men were from Nigeria and 
were planning to attend a conference at the 
casino in Baraga.  The woman had her flight to 
Marquette cancelled, and just needed a place to 
sleep until she could be picked up in the 
morning.  It was an interesting adventure. 

 On one of our recent  
visits to Morgantown, 
Steve's partner John 
made us a cake.  It 
was sinfully delicious. 


