
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
It's hard to believe that we're already talking about 2017 in the 
past tense.  On my list of things to buy next week is the 2017 
edition of TurboTax!  It seems like only last week that I finished 
our 2016 taxes. 
 
In late April, we helped Mom and Dad move from their assisted 
living situation in Grand Ledge Michigan to their new home near 
Milwaukee, WI.  Mom and Dad's (aged 92 and 90) needs were 
outgrowing what the facilities in Grand Ledge could offer them.   
 
Everyone helped with the moving, and I was lucky enough to be 
there to welcome him when Dad arrived to his new home.  This 
place is only about 15 minutes from Sister Patty's house, and I'm 
happy to report that after 6 months, Mom and Dad are settling in 
very nicely. 
 
 

Alice and I were very busy this summer 
transforming our property into a venue for our 
son Steve and his partner John's wedding.  The 
guest list included people from all over the 
country.  I bulldozed, smoothed, seeded, 
mulched, and watered a place between the two 
ponds for the reception tent.  Parking was in a 
field that had to be cleaned and mowed.  
Everything went very well, and I can safely say 
there was not a dry eye in the house! 

 
2017 was not a stellar gardening year.  We had 
below average tomatoes and cukes, no winter 
squash, average greens and potatoes, but the 
onions!  If there was one crop that loved the cool 
wet summer we had, it was the onions.  I've 
stepped up my consumption in order to try to 
match supply.  Alice and I peeled, sliced, bagged, 
and froze lots of onions for future soups; a project 
we've long talked about, but never managed until 
this year.  Every time we open the chest freezer, the 
smell reminds us that onions are inside 

Happy 
Holidays from 
Ted and Alice! 



 
 

 
Alice and I have long had a visit to Mammoth Cave 
National Park on our bucket list.  It was actually Alice's 
Mom Faye that often talked about a trip to Mammoth 
Cave.  Although she has been gone for nearly 30 years, 
we haven't forgotten her wish.  I surprised Alice by 
downloading a picture of her Mom on my phone, and 
before we pulled into the park, I asked her to pose with 
that picture of her Mom at the main entrance sign.  We 
both shed a few tears that we had finally made a dream 
come true. 

In November, we managed to get away for a few 
days to visit Steve and John in West Virginia.  In 
our younger years, we would have blasted right 
through the 890 miles and arrived like dishrags.  
Now in our wiser years, we decided to drive to 
Munising the first night after dropping Franco off 
at his favorite kennel.  The next day we drove to 
Detroit, where we stayed for 2 nights.  After the 
first night, we took an Uber to the Detroit 
Institute of Art, where we spent an amazing day.  
The next day we drove through to West Virginia.   
 

We had a very nice visit with Steve and John for a few 
days, and were fortunate to be able to spend Steve's 
birthday with him.  John made him a delicious cheese 
cake, complete with Oreo garnish and candles.  This 
picture shows Steve mid-inhale on his way to blowing 
out all the candles.   
 
All too soon, it was time to pack up and head back 
home.  We had planned to find a hotel part way for the 
night, but as the miles rolled behind us, the homing 
instinct increased, and we wound up driving all the way 
home.   
 

These trips always seem to reinforce one thing... we really do love the place we live.  Alice and I both had a full 
glass of our cold well water the first thing in the door.  We looked out over the lawn to the ponds, and beyond 
to the forests that cover our land.  Life in the country suits us.  There is always something interesting and 
useful to do.  We do enjoy our trips too, whether by car, jet, or motorhome.  We hope to be able to visit many 
more places in the coming years.  Perhaps we'll knock on your door! 
 


