
Christmas 1996 
Seasons Greetings!   
 
Contrary to other years, the weather has been blustery enough lately to convince us that Christmas is near.  
Joyce and I visited our Mothers and other relatives in Wisconsin over the Thanksgiving Holiday.  There is 
little temperature difference between there and here, but we did find snow in Wisconsin.  So far here, only 
a light dusting a few weeks ago.   
 
Compared to the year before, 1996 was relatively quiet for Joyce and I.  Early in the year, while Lori was 
attending a Physical Therapy seminar in New Orleans, we met her there for the weekend.  First time for 
Joyce, and I had only been there once before on a short business trip – so we enjoyed having Lori show us 
around in a liesurely manner.  French Quarter, Music, Great Food!  
 
We haven’t camped a whole lot after moving down here, but we did spend one weekend at Santee State 
Park in central South Carolina, camping with Lori and boyfriend Todd.  Dusted off the old 17’ square 
stern canoe we brought down from Minnesota and took it along, but didn’t use it much.  Joyce had 
become the proud owner of a new mountain bike a few weeks before, and we spent more time biking than 
canoeing.  Some of it must have rubbed off on Lori and Todd, as they bought mountain bikes a few weeks 
later! On the way back to Johnson City, we stopped at the Congaree Swamp National Monument, also in 
South Carolina, and I’d like to explore some of the canoe trails there sometime.  I think mosquitoes might 
be a problem though – worse than in Minnesota in the spring!   
 
I guess our most enjoyable excursion this year was to spend a week on North Carolina’s Outer Banks, near 
Cape Hatteras.  We rented a house for a week at Avon, about 9 miles north of the Cape Hatteras 
lighthouse near Buxton.  Lori and boyfriend Todd joined us for that week also.  We had a great time and 
the weather was perfect.  This was during the 2nd week of October, too cool for swimming, but great for 
everything else.  This time all four of us had bikes.  On the afternoon of the first Sunday we were there, 
we stopped at Cape Hatteras to look around, and Lori and Todd went on ahead to checkout the lighthouse.  
Good thing …  it turned out to be the last opportunity of the day, on the last day of the summer that 
visitors were allowed to climb to the top.  They did and as the Cape Hatteras Lighthouse at 208 feet is the 
tallest in the United States, were rewarded with a great view over the Banks.  There aren’t a lot of bike 
trails there, but there is a marked bike lane on NC 12 between Avon and the Cape Hatteras Light. It was a 
nice ride, and it being October, lots of opportunity to stop and wander along the beach with only sea gulls 
and pelicans for company. (Near some of the towns it was a different story though.  Driving on the beach 
was allowed, and this was the peak time of the fishing season.  Lots of activity there!)   
 
Joyce has made a number of trips to Charlotte to visit David and Linda, and to Columbia to visit Lori.  It 
is a 3-4 hr drive to either destination and she looks forward to these visits.  No major bike trip for me this 
year.  Just a short trip down through the Carolinas in September to visit a few new (to me) state parks.  
 
We thank the Lord for his blessings and guidance during the year and look forward to  1997.  We 
sincerely hope that you and your family have a wonderful Holiday Season and a Joyous New Year.   


