
 
 
 
 
 
 

December, 2018 
 
It has been a topsy-turvy year for us.  I'm sorry to announce that both my Mom and Dad passed 
away in 2018.  Dad was just a few weeks away from his 91st birthday, and Mom was 93.  They lived 
in a group home near Milwaukee at the end.  I was able to drive the 6 hours and be on hand for 
both transitions.  Mom passed just a few moments after I arrived on Thanksgiving day.  Following 
their deaths, there were many things to plan and make happen, and the Soldan siblings, for whom I 
have the utmost respect, worked together to make everything happen just as it should.  I have been 
and continue to be proud to be part of this family. 
 
In January of this year Alice and I took another quick trip to Chicago to visit the art museum.  We've 
settled on a hotel within easy walking distance, and had several days of awe inspiring visits at the 
exhibits.  I never fail to come away from that place without feeling inspired and refreshed. 
 
Alice and Candy Peterson both turned 70 in January 2018, so their annual joint celebration was held 
to great fanfare this year.  Waffles with all manner of decadent toppings interspersed spirited 
conversation in this women-only annual event.  As near as I can tell, they have no plans to slow 
down, and this is one of Alice's favorite social events. 
 
The Otter Lake Fire Department kept me on as chief for another year, and we held a couple of 
fundraiser events.  We again produced a play to benefit our department.  Four performances of this 
year's play, "Good Cop Bad Cop" were held at the Faith Lutheran Church in Pelkie.  It raised funds 
for the Otter Lake Fire Department, Pelkie Fire Department, and the church.  It was a short comedy 
that showed off the talents of our Tapiola Players, and elicited chuckles from the audiences. Our 
July 4 parade and picnic again drew record and enthusiastic crowds.  We had an excellent parade in 
downtown Tapiola followed by a grilled hotdog fest and the annual sweepstakes drawing.  
 
I once again volunteered my services to the Calumet Players for their spring production of "Treasure 
Island," and fall production of Mary Poppins.  Besides running the Calumet Theater flyloft as usual, 
I've become the de facto  "rigger" for the players.  Rigging involves attaching objects onto the pipes 
in the theater flyspace.  Strict rules need to be followed in order to ensure these flys are not a 
danger to the cast and crew.  We had two mishaps during the Mary Poppins' performances that are 
humorous in retrospect, but were pretty intense at the time.   
 
First of all, my headset, which keeps me in contact with the stage manager and without which I am 
dead in the water, suddenly quit working.  I ran down the 30' rickety metal ladder out into the 
house full of people, swapped batteries, sprinted back toward the stage, only to learn the headset 
still didn't work.  So I ran back, got a spare headset, and ran all the way back up to the flyloft, just in 
time for my next cue.  The second incident involved a flat, one of whose turnbuckles came apart as I 
 
 
 



was flying it in.  I lowered it the rest of the way down to the stage where it was temporarily propped up,  
sprinted down the ladder, managed to fix it while the performance was ongoing, ran back up the ladder, and 
once again was in time for my next cue.  
It is lucky I keep myself in good physical 
condition! 
 
After several decades of volunteering at 
the Estivant Pines for the Michigan 
Nature Association, Alice and I officially 
retired this year.  We completed work on 
the 72' bridge we've been building for 
about 2 years, and felt that was a good 
swan song for our years of trail work at 
one of our favorite places.  We were 
honored to receive the MNA's 
Distinguished Service Award for 2018. 
 
Our gardens were prolific if a bit spotty 
this year.  We had exceptional squash, 
reasonable potatoes and onions, and about average everything else.  With all our trips back and forth to 
Milwaukee this year, our gardens did suffer somewhat from neglect.  Our maple syrup harvest was average or 
slightly below.   
 
My faithful International Scout II, which I've used for plowing and farm work since 1984 was sold this year.  I 
bought a brand new Ford F150 pickup in June, put a plow on my old Ford F250, so didn't need the old Scout 
anymore.  I hated to see it go.  It has been a faithful worker alongside me through many projects. 
 
Lots more happened, much of which is available at my blog, tedsoldan.com.  We hope you and your family had 
a productive and interesting 2018 as well.  We look forward to hearing from you.  


