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Seasons Greetings! Temperatures have been warm for the last week or two 
but I must remember that we will be celebrating Christmas in just a few short 
weeks.  
 
A Spring/Summer project to digitize and preserve old 35mm slides for 
viewing on a computer brought back a lot of happy memories of family 
outings and camping trips along the north shore of Lake Superior.  That in 

turn led Joyce and I in late August to embark on a nostalgic two-week trip back to those old haunts to see 
what changed (and hoping that they hadn’t).  We tried to rent a pop-up camper down here but found 
none.  Finally we hit on the idea that it would be better to rent one up north, and thereby avoid pulling it 
on the long trip from East Tennessee.  We finally reserved one at a dealer in Wisconsin Rapids, our 
hometown.   
 
We camped at Lax Lake near Silver Bay, Fall Lake near Ely, Sawbill Lake near Tofte, and Sea Gull Lake 
at the end of the Gunflint trail.  It was great seeing and talking with old friends in Silver Bay, many by 
chance meetings in stores or while driving in the area. Bicycling on the path in Babbitt to Birch Lake was 
great except for when I crashed by not watching the pavement edge and letting the tire wedge off to the 
side.  
 
A vacation on North Carolina’s Outer Banks seems to be becoming a fall tradition for us and we again 
spent two delightful weeks there in late September.  (The enclosed picture was taken on Jockey’s Ridge, 
the tallest sand dune in the eastern U.S. where we had climbed to watch the sunset over Albemarle 
Sound.) Those were good times! I love seafood  - either grilled on our deck or purchased at a restaurant, 
and we enjoyed fourteen consecutive days of some of the best seafood you can imagine! The Cape 
Hatteras Lighthouse has become a bit of a favorite with us, being located only 5 miles from where we 
usually stay in Avon.  You may catch something on the news next spring about efforts to move it a 
quarter mile or so inland, away from the eroding beach. Work at the site has just begun with the actual 
movement of the lighthouse targeted to begin in April ’99 and hopefully complete by June 1, the 
traditional start of the hurricane season.  We missed our last chance to climb to the top by scheduling it 
for our last day there, but finding it closed due to high winds. (45 mph with gusts to 60 at the top!).   
 
In November, sadness touched our lives once again when Joyce’s mother, Dorothy Piltz passed away.  
Dorothy was 88 and lived a long full life.  She is the only pioneer I ever knew, having lived the first seven 
years of her life in a sod house on the plains of South Dakota, homesteading with her parents. Dorothy’s 
health had been failing for several years, and although we loved her and miss her, we rejoice that she is 
now free of those earthly bonds and is with her Savior is heaven.  We will see her again! 
 
As I write this, Thanksgiving was only a week ago and all of our family was in Johnson City for a few 
days. (The picture of Dave, Linda, and Toby was taken then.) Dave and Linda live in Charlotte, NC and 
Lori and Todd in Columbia, SC.  We have been planning for some time that Lori would take our piano to 
her home in Columbia and after a year or so of discussing how best to move it we finally bit the bullet 
and rented a U-haul after Thanksgiving.  Dave, Todd, and six of their friends (at least they were prior to 
the move!) muscled it out of the house and into the trailer. At Columbia they unloaded it with only four 
people and Lori happily reports that the move was successful with no apparent damage to the piano 
whatsoever.   
 
Composing this letter again reminds me to climb above ordinary day-to-day cares and concerns. As I 
think of things that really matter, I am again humbled and thankful to see how the Lord has blessed us in 
so many, many ways. We hope that He has also blessed you and your family, and that you have a 
wonderful Holiday Season and a Joyous New Year.  


