
For those of us who live in the 
mild climes of the wet (sic) coast, 
last winter was miserably cold.  
The last time we had that much 
snow was the winter of 2008/9 
which motivated us to purchase a 
Toyota 4Runner with off road 
tires.  From then until this year, 
nary a flake fell but, shortly after 
replacing the off road tires with 
snow tires this year, the snow 
began to fall in earnest.  It was 
fun driving in the snow with the 
proper equipment but we soon 
discovered that most others on the 
road had much lower standards.  
Fortunately, we have all of the 
conveniences in the neighbour-
hood so we simply didn’t drive 
much when it snowed. 
 
The predictions for the coming 
winter are much the same so we 
decided to spend December and 
January in Palm Desert, Califor-
nia where the weather promises to 
be warm and sunny.  We visited 
friends in Palm Desert a few years 
ago so thought we would give it a 
try.  There is a pool and hot tub 
across the street and Gord is tak-
ing his bike so there should be 
lots of opportunity to get some 
exercise – or not.   
 
We will take five days to drive 
the 2,200 kilometres south, stop-
ping at Redding and then Sacra-
mento to visit friends on the way 
down.   The internet makes it 
much easier to stay in touch while 
in transit so we’ll join the rest of 
the snow birds who wander 
around Palm Desert looking for 
the best deal for lunch.   Paige 

will be attending a travel training 
program in the Caribbean in De-
cember so she will stop and visit 
for Marilyn’s (special) birthday 
on the 11th of December. 
 
We will be away for Christmas 
but, in recent years, it has become 
a bit of an ordeal for us as the 
Grandkids are much older.    Ear-
lier this year, Paige and Mitch 
announced that they are going 
their separate ways after 25 years 
of marriage so, at the moment, the 
family is a little fragmented.  It 
will definitely be a break from 
tradition for us as Mitch and Gord 
have cooked the Christmas even-
ing meal for the last 25 years.   
 
In the beginning, when it was 
decided that the men would cook 
while the women took care of the 
kids, there was Mitch, Gord, 
Mitch’s dad and Mitch’s brother-
in-law.  After a few years, 
Mitch’s brother-in-law dropped 
out when Mitch’s sister died sud-
denly after an operation just be-
fore Christmas one year – he nev-
er returned.  Mitch’s dad died a 
few years ago so the boys were 
reluctantly recruited to help in the 
kitchen.  As they grew out of it, 
Mitch and Gord were all that was 
left of the cooking team but they 
soldiered on.  The bar was raised 
several years ago when they be-
gan dressing in tux or dinner jack-
et for the evening meal but, sadly, 
this will come to an end this year 
as we spend Christmas in Palm 
Desert searching for restaurants 
that serve the senior’s special 
Christmas dinner. 

Winter 2017 

Columbia River Cruise 

Our oldest grandson, Ben, is still 
working toward his Red Seal 
occupational standard for auto 
mechanics.  He has been work-
ing on the practicum side of the 
trade for the last two years and 
will be going to college next 
year to complete the academic 
portion of the program.  A Red 
Seal endorsement in the auto 
motive trade pretty much guar-
antees employment at the top 
rate of pay. 
 

Mathew is working at two res-
taurant jobs and going to Doug-
las College with his eye on a 
career in law enforcement.  
Originally, he thought about the 
RCMP and even attended a cou-
ple of RCMP award dinners 
where he met some officers who 
recently took him on a ride-
along.  The last time we talked 
to him, however, he was leaning 
toward the Vancouver City Po-
lice but, time will tell. 

Ben & Mathew Update 

In May, we drove from home to Portland, Oregon, where we 
boarded a paddle wheeler and sailed up the Columbia River fol-
lowing the Lewis & Clarke route.  We had a local riverologist de-
liver lectures about the Columbia River Gorge and historian, Junius 
Rochester, who has won numerous history awards for his books, 
newspaper columns, radio narratives and presentations.  He is a 
great story teller despite being a little intellectually intimidating.  
 
This all-inclusive cruise served excellent meals and there were only 
70 passengers on board so we got to meet and dine with most of 
them.  It was definitely modeled for seniors as you could hear the 
clicking of canes and the hum of scooters as people disembarked 
for the land excursions.  A fresh batch of entertainers boarded the 
boat at each stop although many of the passengers had difficulty 
staying up past 9:pm to enjoy them.  The evening activities began 

with cocktail hour at 5:30 where they served any kind of cocktail 
that was ordered.  Cocktail hour offered glamorous appies which 
were sucked down with the efficiency of a high powered vacuum 
cleaner.  At 6:30 everyone rolled into the dining room where we 
enjoyed a four course meal which included all the wine that could 
be consumed in an hour and a half.  Leaving the dining room at 
about 8:00 everyone (almost everyone) moved to the lounge for the 
entertainment which lasted for about an hour.  During entertain-
ment, they served root beer floats, ice cream Sundays and popcorn.  
As you can guess, the entertainment didn’t last more than an hour 
because most of the audience were nodding off by that time. 
 
For the convenience of those too frail to navigate the stairs, there 
was a small elevator that travelled between the two decks of cab-
ins.  If the guest was mounted on a scooter, as was the case for two 
of the passengers, they had to drive in but could not turn around so 
had to back out when they arrived at their deck.  There was a bit of 
drama when the elevator stopped a few inches above the level of 
the deck.  The scooter driver, not noticing this, backed out and 
when the back wheels dropped to the deck, the scooter did a back 
flip.  The guest spent a day in the hospital but recovered sufficient-
ly to meet us at the next landing.  We didn’t see any scooters on 
board after that but there was a deck hand stationed in the elevator 
for the duration of the voyage. 
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Bits & Pieces 

Anniversary Event 

We celebrated our 52nd wedding anniversary by attending the 
famous Cavalia Odysseo show in Vancouver one afternoon (at 
our age, we like to be home before dark).  We had seen the show 
once before and are always amazed with the display of horseman-
ship and acrobatics.   The first time we saw the show, Gord had 
cataract eye surgery earlier on that day and became acutely aware 
of the dust in the air when the affected eye started to sting and 
water.  He spent most of the show holding a wet cloth over the 
eye to protect it from the dust which was totally invisible other-
wise.  This time around, it was a much more pleasant experience. 

We continue with our little 
jaunts to the Harrison Hot 
Springs Resort not two hours’ 
drive from here. The hotel fea-
tures five different hot-spring-
fed mineral pools, each kept at 
a different temperature.  They 
have an adult only hot springs 
pool that is quiet and relaxing 
and separate from the main 
pools, where there are usually 
lots of kids.   The kid’s pool is 
shut down at 10pm so the hotel 
is quiet in the evening.  The 
$400 senior’s special pays for 
two nights in the hotel, two 
buffet breakfasts and a four 
course meal in the “Copper 
Room” so, for us, it has be-
come an annual event.  The 
Copper Room is an experience 

in itself with entertainment by 
the Jones Boys who have been 
playing there for the last 50 
years – only one original mem-
ber left.  They play music from 
the 60’s and the seniors get up 
there and jive their socks off.   
 
In October, some good friends 
of ours booked the package for 
her birthday so we decided to 
join them.  This time, with fall 
colours in full bloom, the rural 
drive through the mountains to 
Harrison Lake was spectacular.  
The weather cooperated and, 
although a little cool, it was 
sunny the whole time which 
made our walk along the lake 
shore promenade in the morn-
ings much more comfortable.    

Harrison Hot Springs Resort 

ADULT POOL 

Without the normal tour leading activities that used to occupy 
our days, we have fallen into a daily routine of activities: 
 
 Marilyn attends aquasize (water exercise) three times a week 
 Gord swims 2 kilometres three times a week and the other 

four days he’s on his bike or in the gym 
 We walk most places and are down to one car, two bikes and 

a granny cart for groceries. 
 Cribbage usually occupies 90 minutes of the day 
 Giving up evening dinner dates, we meet friends for late 

lunches so we can get home before the traffic. 
 The hot summer this year didn’t put a dent in the water res-

ervoirs  which were full to capacity after all the rain and 
snow during the winter. 


