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LEGOS 

Teddy! That was a blast!  We will 
have to put lego robots together 
again my next visit. You will like my 
newest robot. It eats aluminum 
pellets when it is hungry.When it 
gets full, it poops the pellets out and 
asks for more. Pretty cool. Of course, 
I followed some instructions.

My Rental 

I always rent a car when I come 
home. Why? Freedom from relying 
on other people. I can also come 
and go when the time is right. That 
is important to me. Being a burden 
in ANY way is tiresome. However, 
next time I will upgrade to a 4x4 in 
the winter time! No more Fiestas!

PEZ 

Thank you Ella. Going up to the 
cottage with 400 PEZ dispensers in 
boxes to sort was a lot of work. We 
did it! Thank you. My PEZ collection 
will be much safer in those plastic 
bins.

My goal is to enjoy every moment 
at home. Balancing between 
friends and family is always a 

precarious situation but I think it’s 
going OK.  

Jason and Erin’s house is an 
event. There is always something 

for the kids to do and always 
some new toy for me to play with. 

We had everyone from the 

immediate family under one roof 
again. It’s been a while. I love it. 
I cannot believe how much my 

nieces and nephews have grown 
in the past 18 months. Never do. 
Each one is so unique, it takes 
some one on one time to really 
connect with them. Therefore, I 
try to spread myself out among 

each of the current third 

Experiencing Another Christmas at the Lemoine 
Farm and Spending Time with Family

Top: The Lemoine Alpaca Farm doesn’t 
really look like a farm at all. It gets more 

beautiful and fun every time I visit.
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Ok. So maybe I do have a few boxes at various houses 
around Green Bay and elsewhere. Jason talked me into 
taking my Pez and Animation art collections up to his 
cottage for safer keeping. That’s Jason. Great ideas. He 
was right on about the PEZ collection. Degrading in a 
storage garage? Nope. Now all 400 or so PEZ items are 
stored in tubs, organized (kind of), and shelved. 

Check out Colin and TJ. I was so pleasantly surprised. I 
should have dressed that way for the 50th. But they 
one-upped ol’ Uncle Dead. These two twerps brought 
along formal jackets to change into for the formal 
pictures. I would have just rebelled and worn a crazy 
one. None the less, I have been outdone by my 
nephews. Well done. Next get together will require 
some planning. The ol’ Greg Lemoine will have to 
challenge the nephews.  

These two might just be called “Nephews of 
the Technicolored Dreamcoats?

Ah, Mariah. The middle child is always different. She’s 
like I was. The moment she could, she had a car to get 
her to a job. Well, I like to think of it that way. For me, it 
was more like Colin, I guess. A car is something that 
physically gets you to all of the extra curricular things 
you are involved in. Anywho, Mariah is a working girl at 
Target. Go Mariah. And don’t touch that mug of coffee. 
Your mom needs that coffee!

PEZ, More PEZ

Former “me”

Target!



Teddy, Ella and I built sleds 
at the local Home Depot. 

Teddy certainly didn’t want 
to glue before hammering - 

too messy.
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50 YEARS IS SOMETHING  
MOST MARRIAGES CANNOT 
ACHIEVE! I AM SO PROUD 
OF MY PARENTS! 
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The 26th of every year is usually 
overwhelmed by Christmas. Not this 
year. This year celebrated the 50th 
anniversary of mom and dad. Mom and 
dad set a high bar, closely followed by 
both of my brothers. Each of them has 
been married for more than twenty 
years! I guess I still haven’t met the one 
- otherwise, I’d be married too. When I 
finally run into that woman, which I am 
leaving up to serendipity, she’ll 
hopefully complete not only me, but 
my family. 

Mom and dad are still going strong. 
They are still in Green Bay after all of 
these years but I hope they move down 
to Florida. Maybe a lucky lottery ticket 
will help. They deserve to live where 
they want so I hope they find a way. No 
matter what, they will succeed. Just 
look at their three wonderful children! 

The anniversary was a close knit group. 
Just the close family and three couples 
that my parents are tight with now. The 
Vanderkellens, the Bachhubers, and the 
VanSistines joined as the non-family 

couples. Then there was the Jeff tribe 
and the Jason tribe plus Ali (TJ’s long-
time girlfriend). Once again, I was 
single. All in all, it was a grand event. 
Mom and dad were supremely happy 

and felt fortunate. Even though 
the plague I brought from 
Europe kept Mariah and Lydia at 
home, that was a powerful room 
in honor of mom and dad! 

I can only hope to be married 
one time. No, I’m not just looking 
for a wife. Rather, I am dating 
and keeping it in mind. There is 
no way I’ll bring up marriage at 
this rate, unless some kind of 
magic happens. I do believe in 
magic. She will come along when 
I least expect it. But it will have to 
happen by serendipity because I 

am not “out there” just looking for a 
wife.  Life is too short and I am having 
fun.

Left: David and Pat Lemoine still 
going strong at 50 years of marriage. 

Below: A long time ago, say 50 years,  
in a Banquet hall not so far away…
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The Plan  

October 2014 I called Joey to let him 
know my Holiday plans for the new 
year. Since it was my parent’s 50th, I 
was heading back to the States for the 
first time since the summer of 2013.  

Joey immediately asked how long my 
school winter break was: two full 
weeks. But I reminded him I would 
probably plan to leave right after 
December 27th so that I could be in 
another country for my resolution. 
Joey simply said “I’ll call you back.” 

A few days later, I got a call back. Joey 
simply said “We’re going skiing in 
Canada. You’re staying!” 

That was it. Joey made all of the 
reservations and I didn’t hear back 
from him until I had landed stateside. 

The Rental Car 

When I bought my tickets in October, 
I had also arranged and paid for an 
economy car rental. Little did I know 
that it would end up being a silver 
Ford Fiesta! 

I am not a very patient customer at car 
rental desks. I like everything arranged 
well ahead of time. When I arrived in 
Chicago it was no different. I told the 
guy at the desk to simply give me the 
keys. The only comment he had, while 
he was typing, was “you can upgrade to 
a four wheel drive for seven dollars a 
day!” I declined without a thought. 
Little did I know that it would bite me 
later. 

The Trip Begins…Almost 

I picked up Joey, as planned, at 7am. 
But I was driving my little brother’s 

Chevy 2500! What a beast. Jason 
usually rescues tow trucks from the 
ditch with this thing! Surprise Joey. 
Joe thought we were going to head up 
to Canada in the fiesta, but Jason 
insisted I take his truck. So we got in 
the truck and drove to fill up Joe’s car 

with gas for his wife and get his other 
car for his son to use for work. The 
other car was at the mechanics. Joe 
locked his keys in the car at the gas 
station. The gas station owner ended 
up driving us to the nearby mechanic 
shop. Luckily we were at a mechanic 
shop because the other car was dead. 
The mechanic started up the car with 
a mini USB battery starter! I had never 
seen one of those before. 

We had to drive that car back home, 
get the keys, drive back to the gas 
station, and drive both cars back to get 
Jason’s truck. All of this before leaving 
on our trip. We laughed continually. 

Thank You Jason 

You can only guess how many times I 
thanked Jason for letting us use his 
truck. As we went further South, the 
snow started to get deeper. 

Waking Up in Canada for New 
Years 2015! 
Back in 2001, I made a resolution to wake up in a new country every New Year’s Day. 
So far, so good. Joe made sure my resolution held up this year.

“Joe locked the keys in his car on the 
way to get his other car.”
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Old Guy New Years!  

We arrived at our Hotel and asked the 
checkin girl which bar to celebrate 
New Years. She had a blank look on 
her face and told us all the good bars 
had closed! No kidding. 

Our Taxi driver from Nigeria took us to 
another hotel that had a restaurant 
and a live band with a cover charge of 
$40. We figured that we could try it 
out. So we ran up the largest bar bill 
in the bar while we watched live band 
of “whatever”.  Joe and I just prove 
that it’s not where you are, but WHOM 
you’re with. Happy New Year! 

One Run, One Lift 

After driving through fresh snow with 
our Chevy (Thank You Jason), we 
asked a guy with a dog directions to 
the ski hill. It was open, but just barely. 
One run. Joey and I had fun making 
the choice of going either left or right 
at the top, but that summed up our 
skiing.  

We went down the run all day, but we 
interspersed runs with sitting at the 
bar and talking to local kids. The 
drinking age is 19 in Canada. 

That was it for New Years Day!  

We stopped at a nice steak restaurant 
for a big ol’ steak dinner while the 
snow still came down. What a crappy 
city!  

The next morning we drove Stateside 
to get a yummy American breakfast 
that couldn’t be found in Canada. We 
spent the entire trip back playing 
Trivia Crack! and saying “Thank You 
Jason!”

Bottom: Thank You Jason. The Fiesta 
would have been a nightmare.  

Left: Joey and I Conquer the one Hill Right: One Hill Open, One Run, One Lift
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At the Zürich Bahnhof… 
Swarovski turned into 
a personal theme.


