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Thank you to all the people who have contributed to this edition.

Gundi Sheppard – proof-reader
Thanks also to our manager, activities director, coordinators and all contributers
Please submit your ideas to Sharon Bruce by email with your name, address and phone number.
		
Sharon Bruce
		
shardentm@hotmail.com

Bill & Lois Brimmer
Prudy and Dave Hodsdon
We have had a great start to the season with the Halloween
Party. Looks like we are going to get a lot of use under the
pavilion.
We are still trying to figure out how to have all the activities
and keep social distancing. It has been a great help having
the pavilion available. Outside is safer for us all.
By the time you read this we should have our outdoor drivein movie screen. So get out your bug spray and snacks for
movies.
Try to remember the calendars are put out a month in advance, therefore it is subject to change. This is another reason
not to miss the Friday morning coffee hour.
Wear a mask. Wash your hands. Maintain social distance.
Above all stay healthy.

Work is going on to improve drainage to several areas
throughout the park.
Good news for pet owners coming soon: a divided
fenced in dog park. Just a reminder if your dogs poop;
you scoop.
The new pool repair men are in the process of correcting the errors of the pool and spa. The last, and never
to be used again, repair man messed up.
As new arrivals enter, the park please check in at the
office.
For those unable to return this season, you will be
missed and we hope to see you again for the 21-22
season. If you are interest in renting your trailers, please
contact the office.
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EDITORIAL
by Sharon Bruce

As I am writing this column,
we are having a warm spell and
all our snow melted but, sure as
shooting, by the time you read
this we will once again have that
white cold stuff on the ground.
Several years ago, I used to
think Christmas was not Christmas unless there was snow. The
winter of 2006 was a rare holiday
season and there was no snow in
Northern Ontario. That Christmas,
I got on a plane and headed for a
snowy region, in the Winnipeg,
Manitoba area. I spent that Christmas at friends and enjoyed long
walks with the crispy snow crunching under my boots and
the cold air making my cheeks rosy.
My friends, Sandra and Cliff thought I was crazy because
it was frigid cold when I took my strolls down to the lake
shore. At that time, I never dreamed I would ever want to be
anywhere else but in Canada for Christmas.
Now years later, after spending six Christmases in Rice Creek,
I am missing the warmth of the sun on my face, the crunching
of the oak leaves under my sandals, a green Christmas and
my Rice Creek family.
My children and grandchildren are thrilled we are home
this year. Elora, my oldest grandchild will turn 16 years old
on Christmas Eve and she is excited we can be here to share
this significant occasion with her.
I have always said that Christmas is what you make it and
being home in Canada this year also will be what we make it.
Norm and I have decided to embrace what we can during
this time away from Rice Creek. One of the activities we are
involved in, is curling. So off we went to Canadian Tire and
purchased the curling items we needed for this great Canadian
sport. We each bought a curling broom, (that in my opinion
looked like Swiffer sweepers), a slip on foot grippers and a slip
on foot sliders. The gripper is to keep a person from sliding
on the ice. The slider is to help you slide when delivering the
rock.
We showed up at the first session dressed in layers to keep
warm, our new gear in hand and masks on. Yes we were all
prepared for our first day of curling.
The last time I had curled I was in my early twenties. I was
apprehensive, but convinced myself that it was like riding a
bike and it would come back to me.
The organizers drew names for teams of four and off we
headed to the ice. I was what they call “the lead.” That’s the
person who is usually not as skilled as the others and throws
the first two rocks.
After putting my gripper on one shoe and my slider on the
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other I grabbed my broom and
stepped out on the ice with the
wrong foot. The shoe with the
slider started to slip in front of me
and I landed on my butt. As I attempted to get up, I kept slipping.
At one point I was sprawled out
on my stomach on the ice. I got
on my knees and held the broom
beside me to anchor myself and
ended sliding with the broom into
the other rocks on the side. On
hands and knees, I slowly crawled
to the side and up on the carpet.
When I finally stood up, one
person with a smirk on their face
said, “First time I presume?”
Usually, I try to be polite but at that point I felt like an idiot
and was physically shaking. My sarcastic response was, “Yah
think?”
Later when I thought about it, I must have been a hilarious
sight to behold.
A gracious team member walked over to me and said, “You
should take that slider off. It does take a lot of practice to get
used to it.”
Then he proceeded to show me how to position myself to
throw the rocks. Meanwhile the two teams were waiting for
me to start the game.
I finally got myself crouched down in position to deliver
the rock. One foot was in the hack, my broom in one hand
for balance and the rock handle in the other. Forgetting how
heavy the rocks, were my first attempt was feeble at best. The
rock moved less than three feet and once again I landed on
my butt.
By the time the game was finished, I was hurting all over and
my knees had huge bruises on them. If curling was supposed
to be fun then only a sadist would consider that first game a
joy. For five days my legs were in pain and I could barely walk.
By the time they were feeling almost normal the day for the
next game had arrived.
To make a long story short, Norm and I both realized we
needed to buy sticks that attach to the top of the stone so we
would not have to bend down to curl. I put the foot slider in
the basement with other useless items and now I am enjoying
curling.
We are trying to make the best of being home this season.
Although I am not sure if I can regain my love of the cold
weather, I still appreciate the beautiful white snowy wonderland scenery it brings but from my kitchen window.
Being with family this Christmas is a gift.

MERRY CHRISTMAS EVERYONE!

Up The Creek

Page 3

Page 4

Up The Creek

December 2020

RICE CREEK
HORSESHOE CLUB NEWS

Shuffleboard

Our season started on November 3rd. Because of the virus
we had to make some important changes this season. All our
outside the park tournaments have been canceled. Our “Bob
Large Tournament” has been postponed until next season.
We will have horseshoes in the park on Tuesday, Thursday
with social distancing.
Tournaments on Saturdays. We are excited about having
horseshoe in any format.
The horseshoe club was
donated a used refrigerator
by Richie and Geri Coyne. It
is installed in our horseshoe
shed. I would like to thank
Richie for all the help he has
given the club this year.
It makes my job much easier when people step up and
help out, but that is what
Rice Creek is all about!
Horseshoe Coordinator Dana Crosby (508-981-4526)
Assistant coordinators: Vickie Elliott & Bob Hart
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Due to the “you know what” virus, we have had to stay
close to home. Shuffleboard then is a great way to entertain
yourself. Mitch, Dean and Floyd have played throughout
the summer and have become quite competitive. Perhaps
even enough to beat the “old folks,” Dave and Paul. So come
out and play. Have fun while staying outside and staying
safe.
Dave Hodsdon

Chapel Services start – Sunday, November
15th at 9:00 am
Christmas Eve Service – December 24th at
7:00 pm
We want you to know that we will be following the park’s Covid rules. We want to
meet safely, but we sure are looking forward
to seeing you!
We are researching ways that we can keep us all connected
through technology, we will share more information as we
have it.
Cathy Peters
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MEANWHILE,
UP NORTH IN CANADA:

Please send your articles/input to Gundi Sheppard at
gundisheppard1@gmail.com Put ‘Newsletter’ in subject
line.
Jane & John Vaccher, Lasalle, Ontario (5 Jpgs)
I have to start by thanking everyone from our
Rice Creek Family for
their thoughts, prayers,
cards and letters. As
many are aware, I went
into St Joseph Hospital in
Riverview in March and
was immediately scheduled for a craniotomy in
Tampa because stage 4 lung cancer had metastasized in
my brain. Long story short, what started as treatment for
palliative care in April has ended with my hopefully being
cancer free after a couple more tests.
Now that I am feeling better, I have been in my newly-created stained glass studio and am showing some examples.

Meanwhile John put many
hours into his garden for the
rabbits, a lone squirrel and
a chipmunk that arrived this
year. It was hysterical to see
the wee chipmunk swinging
from an 8 foot sunflower. Aside from taking care of everything in the household while I was laid
up, John dove into
his C-can full of hardwoods and built a
couple of stools that I
had asked for. My version was fancy with
beaded trim but he
wasn’t having any of that. The wood is walnut.
I have high hopes that his C-can full of hardwoods will
continue to inspire him to create some more pieces this
winter (that is, when he is not doing stained glass with me.
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Who knew he’d be better at it than me?). We really wish we
could ride out covid on our back porch on Arnold Creek Drive
this winter, but that is very unlikely. Stay safe!
Virginia Caldwell, Vancouver, British Columbia (Jpg)
Hello to my wonderful fellow
Rice Creekers. I miss you all so
much!
When I arrived home in
mid-March, the weather was
glorious and sunny. Flowers
and trees were blossoming
and it almost felt like I was
still in Florida except I was in
quarantine for 14 days and in
serious Goodson’s strawberry
withdrawal! No, it wasn’t that
bad really. My friends & family
ensured I had everything I needed delivered to my door. I
got busy uncovering my outdoor furniture, power washing
my patio and planting my patio pots. It was an unusually
early and warm spring, but it couldn’t have happened in a
better year. The herbs I planted grew remarkably well and
by summer I took great joy in sharing them with neighbors
and friends.
In April, my kids surprised me with a part ZOOM/part real
life outdoor birthday party which included Julie & Sorel in
Ontario. What fun! My grandson’s high school graduation
and his 18th birthday, my granddaughter’s 16th birthday and
her passing the written driver’s exam to secure her L permit
(Learners) are milestones I’m happy I was able to celebrate
in person. Being in Florida with all of you is great, but I’m
glad I was here for these events.
In mid-July, I received another new knee. My physiotherapists were really happy with my quick recovery and I regained
my mobility sooner than I expected, although at times it still
felt like a long wait. For 10 days after hospital discharge, I
enjoyed the attention of both my daughter and son as they
took turns caring for me. A block of time like that with them
is very rare with their busy lives. They are both so amazing!
Throughout the spring & summer, my social group of 8
women friends met regularly at the local park, each bringing a lawn chair, coffee or lunch sometimes and sitting 6 ft
apart for an outdoor visit. That couple of hours of catching
up, telling stories and giggling together was very satisfying
during this unprecedented time. I also found numerous
virtual programs to participate in, exercise, cribbage tournaments, games such as Bingo, Scattergories and Trivia. The
cribbage tournaments have thankfully continued so I still get
my card fix each day. There are 12 of us who have played
for 4 months now and although we didn’t know each other
when we began, we’ve all become quite good online friends
and are planning a big reveal one day when life returns to
somewhat normal again.
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One more adventure reminds me a little bit of a Rambo
movie gone wrong. During this Covid lock down, I hadn’t
been driving my car much and a rat(s) moved in under the
hood. Occasionally, when I did take the car out, the fan dispersed the putrid smell of rat urine throughout the whole
car. So I went on a rampage: 1) installed an ultrasonic rat
defense mechanism (think MacGyver with a radio that plays
screechy rap music that hurts their ears); 2) got the car a full
engine shampoo & changed air filters twice (very gross that
was); 3) set out traps and ripped out all shrubbery near the
car so they wouldn’t have a sneaky space to hide. All that
and I’ve only caught one rat but hopefully word spread in
“rat world” not to tangle with me.
Post-Covid, when life returns to somewhat normal, I can’t
wait to join you all at Rice Creek. Until then, please be kind
to one other, be calm, and take every precaution to stay safe.
Jim Killingbeck, Manitouwadge, Ontario
“I’m a Wimp” 2020 sucks!
No doubt about it, 2020
sucks! Oh how we Canadians miss the warmth, comfort and friendships of Rice
Creek. Permanent snow and
cold since early October…
sucks. Yeah, I’m a wimp.
To complicate matters
even more, my left knee
was replaced way back on
September 10th. I remember slyly observing strange scars on the legs of many Rice
Creekers and now know what they were. Hmm...a wimp and
slow? I remember seeing my mother in the shower once
when I was young. She had two scars on her abdomen.
When I asked about the one, she said she’d had her appendix
out. When asked about the other, she answered “I had it out
again”. Hmm... maybe I’m slow as well as a wimp.
Anyway, getting a new knee is NOT FUN. I’m barely into
my third month of rehab, and everything still hurts. It’s a
struggle. Most excruciating, aside from the daily exercises,
are car trips. Holy bald-headed Buddha, nothing like painful
leg spasms for even short rides of an hour or so! I know, I
know… I can almost hear all you knee replacement veterans
saying, “Suck it up buttercup!”
My wife purchased one of those “ejection chairs”, you
know...the motorized ones which raise you to a standing
position and recline far enough to allow sleep? To date I
still can only nap in my actual bed for a few hours each day.
Wimp or what?
But I guess every cloud has its silver lining eh? To date I’ve
lost 23 lbs from the after effects of the surgery and am no
longer even on the pre-diabetes list.
So, from this cold snowbound small town of Manitouwadge in Canada, this is one Canadian who really misses all
of Rice Creek!
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Bowling

On Tuesdays at “The Alley” on Big Bend, at 1:00 p.m. Sign up
sheet is at the back of the hall. Be there at least 20 minutes
early to ensure registration.
For more information call David Hodsdon.

FRIDAY MORNING
MEETING

Coffee and donuts at 7:45 a.m. Information meeting at 8:30
a.m.
This is the place to find out what is happening in the park
and any changes to scheduled events. All are encouraged
and welcomed to attend.

BINGO

Every Thursday Nickel bingo at 6:30 pm ...25 nickels ,5 dimes
and 6 quarters.
They are not huge winnings but a fun.
For more info contact Prudy.
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RECIPES

Taken from the Rice Creek Cook Book 1998
Hawaiian Wedding Cake
by Jane Howse

Fruit Cake (almost cakeless)
Louie Hentz
1 ½ lbs pitted dates
1 lb pecans or brazil nuts
1 lb glazed candied cherries
½ lb candied pineapple
1 c flour
1 cup sugar
½ tsp baking powder
4 eggs
1 T vanilla
¼ c brandy or bourbon if desired

2 eggs
1 c chopped nuts
1 ½ c sugar
2 c flour
2 tsp baking soda
1 - 20 oz can crushed pineapple including juice
1 stick margarine or butter
1 – 8 oz pkg. cream cheese
1 ½ c powered sugar
1 tsp vanilla

Mix dates, nuts, cherries and pineapple in a large bowl.
Mix the flour, sugar and baking powder in another bowl and
then add to fruit mixture. Make sure fruit is well coated. In
a separate bowl mix eggs, vanilla and spirits. Pour over the
other ingredients and mix well. Pack into a 5 one pound tins.
Bake at 275 degrees for 1 ¼ to 1 ½ hours. Cool and enjoy.
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Grease and flour a 9 x 13 glass baking dish. Mix together
eggs and nuts. Combine and add to the first mixture of sugar,
flour and soda. Add and mix the pineapple and juice. Pour
into baking pan and bake at 350 degrees for 35 minutes or
until cake is done. For the frosting: beat softened margarine and cream cheese together and gradually ad powered
sugar. When well combined, add vanilla. Spread on cake
and garnish with extra nuts if desire.
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EVENTS GONE BY
Halloween Parade and Party (10 Jps)

was held at the pavilion. The winner for the golf cart parade was Katie Hodsdon, the cowgirl and her cart the “horse”. Winners
of best costumes were Rich and Gerri Coyne. John Hill, the DJ, did a fantastic job as usual. Thank you Richie and Geri Coyne
for cooking and serving the lunch.
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Breakfast

The first breakfast of the season was served on November
7th by Scott Denson
and his team. Biscuits,
gravy and more were
on the menu. It was
enjoyed by all who attended. Upcoming
breakfasts and menus
will be posted in the
hall and announced at
Friday Coffee Meetings.

THANKSGIVING
MEMORY

Our Thanksgivings have
always been so special to
us with just our immediate
family around the holiday
table. This year we were
not looking forward to the
holiday. Our oldest son was
in Vietnam and we were so worried about him as any news
we heard was not good, if we heard any news. We decided to
have our celebration anyway. On Thanksgiving morning, we
got a surprise, Alan’s girlfriend, Nancy was coming for dinner.
During meal we got a phone call. It was Alan from Vietnam
and we got to talk to him for about five minutes. Alan and
Nancy had planned it. Ended up being a wonderful day.
By Agnes/ Bunny Conner

HOT DAWGS

BAR-B-Qed by the master Hot Dawg Floyd Anderson. These are served on scheduled Saturdays. See calendar for dates.
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DURING COVID

Safe place to Ride the Wave
Tara Eileen (The gal on her deck with Rayne)
March surely came
in like a lion sweeping
through the hallways
of my school taking
out 17 teachers a day.
Talk and rumors rose
with fear as most of us
knew nothing of what
may lie ahead. As information came available it was watered
down with conflict,
opinion and human
anxiety. Until the day. .
. Staff meetings where
we were advised on what to take home each night and how
to assure our internet platforms were accessible to all of our
students.
March 12th. “Go Home and Stay home”. Mixed emotions.
Was it for caution or the unknown or to protect ourselves? So
close to NYC many began the blame game on whose fault it
was, I mean that was a modeled behavior as politics began to
take over the health issues. March. Friday the 13th, was my
day to run from store to store and wonder why a single gal
could not acquire 4 rolls of toilet paper and a case of water.
Watching the mother with a cart and two children, each with
a cart, each with the ‘2 limit’ of paper products. I even asked
the mother if she would spare just one package...rude and
use of expletives uncalled for sent my way as her two teens
threw their noses in the air as if better than me and satisfied
that their mother ‘stood up for herself’, over their right to take
2 of everything because the sign said so.
By the end of the 14th I managed to acquire just enough
of what I may need for the upcoming month. At least that
was what we were told...prepare to return after spring break,
in April they said.
Then...the statistics became real when reports of the loss
of students and their family members began to ring in. Students who did not show up for their E Learning, because they
became ‘essential workers’...then bringing the illness home
igniting the deaths of their older relatives. It was such a dark
and sorrowful time.
After months of being alone in my humble single family
home I could only be grateful for those who would deliver or
set aside for curbside pick-up as the reality of death, so close
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to who I am brought that ‘respect’ for this illness. However, it
was lonely… desperately lonely. I followed through with my
plans to return to Florida where my soul thrives on the bay.
As time moved forward and the fear subsided a bit the deep
sadness for loss had become a part of who I am. Virtual funerals and video graduation and finally leaving Connecticut
without a single hug from those I had loved for some years
during my New England venture.
Arriving at Rice Creek I was so excited. So many were warm
and welcoming to me for weeks on the phone and now, I
would get to meet some and create a new. THEN, BAM! Floridians had not quarantined as Connecticut did and their
numbers were rising as complacency and politics ran the
climate. Alone again...however, now I knew no one and I
had not even stepped foot into a Publix or Walmart to know
who I was contacting for the necessities. I truly thought, “I
quarantined and did it right for months, and now I am being
punished because the Tampa Bay Area was not tending to
the illness as if it was real.”
The difference…
I chose a community. A place where I could take a walk
with my dog and see a few smiling faces and have a warm
welcoming conversation for a bit. A place where I can sit on
my deck and experience a drive-by smile and wave, which on
some days, can be enough to raise my spirits when no one
would know that they needed raising. The saying, “You do
not know what someone else is going through.” Is So valid
in these times.
I teach and what is going on in our schools is NOT what
they put on the news...oh, wait. They are no longer talking
about the schools with numbers of students in a class unable
to social distance and often the students returning are being
‘sent’ because their parent does not want them in the house
any more...imagine the behavior there.
As we enter a season where the flu and Covid shall converge, as they already have, let us be mindful and heart
centered on how we treat one another. Let us continue to
smile wave and offer warm conversations with one another
to keep the vibration of this community healthy and happy!
I may not attend the events, as my job has me in contact
with so many who could pass it along. That does not mean
that I do not like the smiles and warmth of Rice Creek and
feel Blessed that Cecil answered the initial phone call with
his welcoming self and all the others over those weeks welcomed me from a distance before I arrived.
Let us All Be Blessed
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Writer’s Corne
Second Place in last season’s writing contest was
Camilla Hanes
Here is her submission.
MY SONS…TO EACH OF YOU,
FOR WHO YOU HAVE BECOME
By Camilla Hanes
The years have flown so quickly,
Paused for a brief moment, then gone.
The feel of you cuddled in my arms…
It doesn’t seem that long.
Watching you do each little thing.
Always with pride and joy.
Etched memories in my heart forever
Of my smiling baby boy.
The lazy days of summer
Were mine to be with you,
Then gold hues of fall,
Meant you were off again to school.
Each year, a little more of the boy was
Replaced
By the making of a man,
As honor, truth and values
Were things you began to understand.
Watching as you looked beyond
To the horizon of your dreams,
And so proud of your courage
To follow where it would lead.
You’ve fought, and won battles against giants
In the span of your youth,
Continue to wield those same weapons
And never will you lose.
Always seeking things
To bring a warm smile in your face
Will give you the power to live your life
Filled with happiness and grace.

Chuck & Sue Siedschlag
Chuck and Sue
have been coming
to Rice Creek since
2002. Initially they
made reservations
for two weeks each,
at three different
parks. They ended
up cancelling the
other reservations
and stayed the entire time at Rice
Creek. They appreciated the friendliness, curb appeal
and the park was in
close proximity to Sue’s cousin, in Brandon.
Chuck served 23 years in the Navy. Afterwards he was a
maintenance supervisor at Target and for Outagaimic County, WI Senior Housing. For 11 years at the Senior Housing,
Sue was his boss. She does not recommend this. Not only
did Sue work for senior housing, she was also an Avon lady
and school bus driver.
One of Chuck’s hobbies was ham radio (N9GLR), DRXDIO.
Chuck played the violin, organ and accordion. He played
by ear but, “Only in the key of C.”
Sue’s passion has been music since she was a child. Her
family sang in a group at church and civic events. In the
fourth grade, she played the violin and in high school she
was an impressive first chair
This couple passed their love of music on to their daughter
who has been teaching music for 26 years.
While Chuck was in the Navy, they both travelled to many
countries such as England, France, Spain, Liechtenstein,
Trinidad and Hawaii, just to name a few.
Chuck and Sue have been and continue to be key people at Rice Creek. Take time to sit and chat with these two
interesting folks.

Yes, time has passed since you were small
And things are as they should be.
I’m happy, content and so very blessed
That God has shared you with me.

December 2020

Up The Creek

Page 13

Page 14

Up The Creek

December 2020

LAUGHS, SMILES and JINGLES
Flavor of the day
The special for the day at the local ice cream parlor was
something like Kumquat Fudge. A woman said admiringly
to the clerk, “I bet you people go plumb nuts trying to think
up new flavors for your special ice cream.” Whereupon she
made her purchase and went home. She returned a week
or so later when she again wanted some ice cream. What
was the special this time?
That’s right! Plumb Nut ice cream.
Author unknown
submitted by Bunny Conner

The Money
A farmer won $10,000,000 in a lottery and was being
interviewed. The reporter asked what he was going to do
with all the money.
“ Oh, I reckon the first thing I’ll do is go and pay a few bills,”
“And what about the rest?” The reporter continued.
The farmer shrugs, “Well I guess they’ll just have to wait.”
Author unknown
submitted by Bunny Conner

Have Medicare questions?
I have answers.
I’m KJ Nelson, a licensed sales agent in Tampa Bay. When it comes to Medicare,
it’s important to consider all of your options. What works well for your neighbor
may not be the best fit for you. I know the ins and outs of Medicare, and
I’m ready to answer your questions and help you find a plan that fits your needs.

It’s time to take advantage.
KJ Nelson
Licensed Sales Agent
813-517-7365, TTY 711
kunelson7@gmail.com
www.MyUHCagent.com/kujuana.nelson

Plans are insured through UnitedHealthcare Insurance Company or
one of its affiliated companies, a Medicare Advantage organization
with a Medicare contract. Enrollment in the plan depends on the plan’s
contract renewal with Medicare. ©2020 United HealthCare Services,
Inc. All rights reserved.
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