
Terrorizing Tangents
After the drive-through animal safari (see my previous post). 
We were SO ready for dinner, but instead, we headed to Ghostly
Manor in Sandusky, Ohio, hoping to beat the Saturday night
crowds.  It’s weird because it’s a haunted house that’s open
year-round, and it’s in the middle of a roller skating rink /
arcade.  You pay your admission, and then you wait in line for
your doom (insert evil laugh here).  Someone raps at the door
to signal your turn in the haunted house, and let’s be honest
– it’s so much better than we could ever do at the haunted
house  (or  haunted  tour,  as  we  are  calling  it)  that  is
planned for October’s weekends in Williams County Ohio.  But,
we have a teeny-weeny budget, so how can we possibly compare? 
Also, we cannot have narrow corridors (nor the “birth canal
hallway”; something they had that I was not thrilled with, but
would be a very scary tool if we could work with it.  But I
wouldn’t want to really try because it totally seemed like a
lawsuit waiting to happen…), so that makes it a different type
of haunted house to begin with.  But anyway…  they say it’s
the 4th scariest in the nation and I believe them.  Although I
have to admit to being curious about the top 3 haunted houses
on that list…  what is so scary?  Let me know which haunted
houses are rated the scariest; as soon as you find out.  I do
know that while traipsing through Ghostly Manor, I grabbed my
husband’s shirt (he was in front of me), and I didn’t let go… 
I let him lead me through the birth canal, past the skeletons
and falling maggots, and I actually pushed him (hard!) past
the vibrating floor boards (another something we can’t do
because of low budget).  He ventured through the lair several
times  after  that  without  me,  and  I  don’t  know  what  his
experience in the Ghostly Manor was like without my pushing,
shoving, and screaming, but he said it was better with me
along…

Either way, it was a really fun day, and we came home with
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lots of ideas for our haunted tour.  Ours will be touring in
October, so check it out on October 10-11, 17-18, 24-25, and
31-Nov. 1 in Bryan Ohio.  See ya then!!!!!

Saturday Slobber
Well,  school  starts  on  Tuesday,  so  for  one  last  summery
hurrah, we ventured over to the coastal cities in Ohio on Lake
Erie for some fun.  First stop was the African Safari Park in
Port Clinton, which is really more of a drive-thru zoo than
anything having to do with Africa.  They do have zebras,
giraffes, and camels, but most of their animals hail from
North America.  It’s always an extremely fun experience, and
we try to go every year.  Since this summer was very busy with
the new baby and all, it didn’t occur to me that we hadn’t
gone yet until I struck up a conversation with a really nice
elderly couple at a restaurant the other day.  When I asked
where they were from, they replied, “west of Cleveland”, so
that got me thinking about the Safari Park in Port Clinton. 
On the way home from the restaurant that night, I said to my
husband, you know, we haven’t been to the safari park this
year…  An idea was hatched, and there we were on Saturday with
6 of our closest friends.

Saturday morning was almost like a one-act play with all of us
standing there on our front porch, trying to figure out who
was going to ride with whom; we were trying to find the best
way to do things to be as economically (and environmentally)
friendly as possible…  We ended up taking just 2 cars for the
12 of us, and then once we got to Port Clinton, it was like
musical chairs (cars) once again while we tried to figure out
how to position everyone to get the most bang for our buck, so
to speak, since the safari place charges by carload and by
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individual…

So anyway, after a stop at Cheese Haven In Port Clinton – and
now I have to go off on yet another tangent because Cheese
Haven is SOOO good and totally worth a stop if you’re in the
area.  And what I mean by “in the area” is anywhere up to 100
or even 1000 miles, depending on how much you like cheese. 
They have so many varieties, along with fresh jerkies and beef
sticks and other yummy treats.  We stopped there to get our
lunch of corned beef sandwiches – and they have the best
corned beef sandwiches, yum.  Unfortunatlely, I was not wlling
to take 4 kids into the cheese store to run around, so I was
stuck in the car with the kids, but my oh-so-thoughtful hubby
talked the worker into making me a sample bag (which they’re
not supposed to do, you only get the free samples if you go
into the store, but hey, I was stuck in the car), AND he made
my sandwich for me – how sweet �

Ok, tangent aside…  now we’ve arrived at the Safari Park, and
it is SO crowded…  Makes me think twice about going there
again  next  summer  unless  it’s  near  their  last  weekend  of
operation like it was when we went last year…  I mean, I just
can’t stand waiting in line to go to the bathroom, of all
things…  Waiting in line is not much fun at all, but when
you’re waiting in line to do something as necessary and as
unrewarding as going to the bathroom, it’s really annoying. 
So, because it was so crowded, it took us forever to get
through the drive-through zoo part; although not as long as it
took the other vehicle in our caravan because they were stuck
behind an obscenely slow white van the whole time…  So while
we got out of the drive-through section, they had barely just
begun…  But the whole park is a really cool place; even more
so if you don’t care about the vanity nor cleanliness of your
car since there are some rather huge creatures (including
deer, elk, elands, buffalo, zebras, giraffe and longhorns) who
drool, head-butt, lick, slobber, and basically invade your car
as your drive through their habitat.  I think you must truly



be an animal lover to appreciate the place since you come out
filthy…  This was the first time we had been there in our new
car, but I’m happy to report no major damage, that I know
about, at least; but what’s this about driving our car through
a pond, jamiahsh?!?

We’ll get to the bottom of that later…  when you come out of
the drive-through part, it’s time for the walk-through zoo
section, and there they have monkeys, macaws (military, not
green-winged as the sign said), ocelots, warthogs, alpacas,
and tortoises; not to mention rides for the kiddees: ponies
and camels.  I noticed that they had 2 camels for riding; one
was  resting  while  the  other  gave  the  rides.   But
interestingly, one was a Dromedary and the other a Bactrian
camel, the difference between the two species being mainly in
how many humps they had…  My daughters rode the Dromedary (1
hump), and they really seemed to enjoy themselves – I wonder
if  riding  the  Bactrian  (2  humps)  would  have  been  any
different?  I was envious because I’m no where near the 125
lb. weight limit, so I’ll probably never get to ride a camel… 
After that, we got to check out an animal show, ironically
titled “Laugh With the Animals”.  It was ironic because our
host for the show was so dry – she had the audience doing
everything but laughing…  It was a fun show, though, and
something that we hadn’t yet done at the park in our previous
visits.  Overall, an interesting day…  as it is anytime you
have 12 people on an outing together!

If you liked reading my synopsis of the day, check out my
fellow tangents.org blogger and get Jamiahsh’s take on the
whole thing.  I’m going to take a lesson from him and blog
this in 2 installments…  got to leave the readers craving
more, so they say!  Check out my next post for a full summary
of our visit to a year-round haunted house – Ghostly Manor in
Sandusky, Ohio!  Until then…



Archaeology  Is  A  Dangerous
Job
…according to the movies, anyway.  Not one but two well-known
movie franchises have plots revolving around adventure-seeking
archaeologists,  Indiana  Jones  and  The  Mummy.   I  couldn’t
resist the hype of the new Indiana Jones movie and made that
my first experience with Indiana Jones earlier this year.  It
was entertaining, though I still don’t really get what all the
fuss  is  about,  although  I’m  told  the  latest  (and  last,
supposedly) Indiana Jones movie is not the best one by far. 
So for date night last week, we decided to give the latest
Mummy movie, Tomb of the Dragon Emperor a try, and again, I
don’t see what all the fuss is about.  I did like it better
than Hellboy 2, but I really think that has more to do with
how sick I was when I saw Hellboy 2 because I just wanted to
leave the theater.  My husband liked Hellboy 2 better.  I’m
comparing the two because they are somewhat similiar movies;
both action-fantasies involving the raising of ancient asian
things.   But  anyway,  back  to  the  latest  Mummy  movie…  
Archaeology  is  dangerous  in  the  movies!

Brendan Fraser plays an archaeologist who is hired to guard a
precious artifact as it makes its journey to become a gift. 
There’s a guy who is trying to raise this emperor from the
dead; it has something to do with a curse.  So the emperor is
raised, and that’s what I really liked about the movie.  The
emperor was made out of what looked like metal and fire, and I
really enjoyed these special effects.  When they were coupled
with the emperor’s voice, it made for a nice scary villian – I
hope you appreciate the oxymoron of nice scary villian �  The
one thing I didn’t understand about the movie is why they
threw in the random yetis.  You’ll have to see it to know what
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I’m talking about, I guess, but let’s just say that there were
some yetis all of a sudden and they didn’t seem to have much
to do with the rest of the plot.  As far as the plot goes, it
wasn’t really my kind of movie, but it was a $3 matinee, buy
one  get  one  free,  so  for  that  price,  I  was  thoroughly
entertained.  Three random notes I have are:  1.  I didn’t
realize  the  Mummy  movies  take  place  in  the  past,  in  the
1940’s.  2.  Is it a requirement for sequels to have extremely
cheesy references to the original movie?  This movie is no
exception.  3.  Anyone visiting Universal Studios in Orlando,
Florida should definitely try the Mummy ride.  It is a thrill
ride with special effects; a haunted house roller coaster, and
it’s unlike any other roller coaster I’ve ever experienced –
totally awesome!

The Lucky Rainbow (And God)
Saved Us
Ok, of course all the credit goes to God, but I was going for
the catchy title.  Yesterday I had one of the biggest scares
of my life – a near-death experience.  I’m going to start at
the beginning of an otherwise wonderful day…

We were looking for a fun place to take the kids, and we
decided upon the Fort Wayne Children’s Zoo.  The kids had
their usual fun playing in the water hole, and the capuchin
monkeys were quite active, enjoying a game of tag.  It was
really cool to see; one would chase the other and then when he
caught him, they’d switch and the chaser became the chasee –
is that a word?  Doesn’t matter, I think you get the point. 
Capuchin monkeys are smart.
There was a kangaroo separated from the rest of the roos, and
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we thought it was a baby, until we looked a little closer and
noticed she actually had a little baby sticking out of her
pouch – SOO cute!  It must have been a different type of
kangaroo or wallaby than the eastern grey kangaroos though
because it was much smaller, and obviously an adult since she
had a baby.  But anyway, they were definitely the highlight of
our trip.
Earlier in the day, when we were deciding where to go, we had
brought up the possibility of go-carts, and our 4-year-old had
not forgotten.  Since the kids were being (somewhat) good and
it was still early (we were hoping for a triple kid pass-out
on the hour-long drive home), we decided to stop for some
quick laps around the go-cart track.  I stayed in the car
because we had 2 kids who fell asleep, and from there, I was
able to watch the storm roll in.  It was really neat; there
was a lightning bolt that struck near the go-carting place,
and everyone waiting in line said “whoa!”.  It was followed by
a VERY LOUD crack of thunder, and that was the end of the go-
carting.  My husband had already ridden once with our 4-year-
old, and they were waiting in line so our 8-year-old could
go.  But the poor kid has her father’s bad luck because they
shut the place down for the storm before she got to go.  But
she was a good sport about it; I actually think she was just
so happy to be out of the storm and in the “safety” of the
car…  but you will soon see why I put the “safety” in quotes
while referring to the car.

As we headed away from the go-cart place, it rained heavily. 
So heavily that the road flooded immediately and visibility
was down to almost 0.  I told my husband he should pull over,
but you couldn’t even see enough to do that.  But then it
cleared a little, and there was a huge rainbow.  It was
beautiful; I don’t think I’ve ever seen one in a full arc like
that.  I tried to take a picture but we had now gotten on the
interstate and were travelling fast, so we’ll have to see how
it comes out.  I was distracted by the rainbow, and this is
where everything happened so fast it’s kind of a blur.  But



I’ll recap best I can…  The cars in front of us were braking,
so my husband made a hard stop – not all that hard, so I
didn’t really feel like we were in danger.  I see a car on the
shoulder all smashed up and facing us.  The driver is getting
out and looking at his car, and that’s when I realize that it
had just happened – no emergency vehicles were on the scene
yet, and it’s still happening because I hear horns honking. 
Then my husband says very calmly, “We’re going to get hit.”  I
looked in my sideview mirror and saw a semi coming at us, and
he’s not stopping.  Instead he’s coming right at my mirror and
the  next  thing  I  know,  the  semi  is  next  to  us  on  the
shoulder.  Thank God there was a shoulder.  Thank God my
husband didn’t pull onto the shoulder trying to save us, or he
would have steered into the path of the semi.  Thank God for a
lot of things, but most of all, for the safety of my family. 
Turns out the horn that was honking was the semi warning us of
our impending doom.  All these news stories were flashing
through my head on the rest of the way home about people whose
vehicles got pancaked by semis.  It was a split second away
from happening to us, and there was nothing that could have
stopped  it,  except  Divine  Intervention.   I  called  911  to
report the accident, and that’s when I learned that my cell
phone makes a little noise when you do that – to make sure you
really want to call, I guess.  But the good news is, it didn’t
seem as if anyone was hurt because like I said, the driver of
the car that caused it all was out and looking at his car.  He
was either brave or not very smart, because if that semi
hadn’t of stopped next to our car where it did, he would have
been plowed over.  Someone should tell that Subway guy from my
last post  that this is what 911 is really for!  And this
whole incident makes a case for my husband to try to get me to
fly to Florida next time rather than drive.  All I know is, in
the car, we had a very close call.  Rarely are there close
calls on a plane – you either crash or you don’t!

A reminder to all to be thankful every day for everything you
have!



Ghost Towns
One  of  the  coolest  places  we  ever  visited  was  a  ghost
amusement park.  It had been in existence for 100 years before
closing down unexpectedly one year, leaving everything behind:
rides, paths, old vehicles, buildings, food stands, restrooms,
and even part of a ferris wheel remained poking out of the
trees  that  had  grown  up  and  around  it  during  the  vacant
years.  I would love to go back there and especially bring
some friends, but it’s not really a place for kids to run
around, so I’ll have to wait until they’re older or I have a 
babysitter for a few days…
But CNN ran an article on  ghost towns that reminded me of the
place; check it out, then follow the link to ghosttowns.com –
they have a state-by-state listing of ghost towns.  Turns out,
there are 6 in my corner of Ohio alone!

LAKE VALLEY, New Mexico (AP) — The howling wind across a
remote landscape, a creaky metal gate or a run-in with a
rattlesnake or gun-toting local are the things that attract
ghost towners. They are history buffs who take their outdoor
adventures with a dash of mystery.

Monument Peak, which some old-timers call Lizard Mountain,
rises over what’s left of Lake Valley in southern New Mexico.

 Just  as  traditional  outdoors  enthusiasts  enjoy
mountaineering or hiking, and tech-minded gadget lovers enjoy
geocaching, ghost towners have their own agenda: seeking out,
documenting and photographing towns that one day will cease to
exist.
“We are a subset of the outdoors culture,” said Clint Thomsen
of Stansbury Park, Utah, who writes newspaper columns about
the ghost towns he visits. “If you’re willing to drive around
200  miles  along  dirt  roads  and  find  something  that’s
definitely crumbled, you’re definitely part of the breed.”
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Ghost towns are prevalent in the West with 100 to more than
200 per state, but even states in the Midwest and several
Eastern states have between 10 to 100 ghost towns apiece, said
Todd Underwood of Prescott, Arizona, who hosts a Web site for
ghost towners, https://www.ghosttowns.com.

Underwood, a chemistry professor turned pilot who estimates he
has visited about a thousand ghost towns, said the site has
helped coalesce ghost towners into a group that logs millions
of Web site visits a month.

And  for  those  who  think  ghost  towning  is  only  a  Western
phenomenon, ghost towners are quick to say that even New York
has 14 ghost towns. Pennsylvania has what one ghost towner
calls  a  ghost  highway,  a  13-mile  stretch  of  Pennsylvania
Turnpike complete with overpasses and tunnels near Breezewood
that was bypassed in 1968.

A ghost town is a place that is a shadow of its past glory.
This can include everything from accessible historical towns —
like Jerome, Arizona, or Calico, California — to the ruins of
forgotten mining towns, abandoned farm settlements or railroad
stops that disappeared when the trains stopped coming. Towns
that are remote, hard to gain access to and have very little
remaining are known as “true ghosts,” Underwood said.
Underwood said he began ghost towning in 1976 with his father.

“We were really fascinated as to how and why people would just
up and leave towns. We were steeped in the mystery of that,”
he said.

That mystery is palpable at the abandoned silver mining town
of Lake Valley, New Mexico, which was founded in 1878. The
Bureau of Land Management property has a renovated schoolhouse
filled  with  wooden  and  wrought-iron  children’s  desks,  an
ornate wood stove and an old school bell. A nearby church
holds wooden pews and ornate woodwork railings.

But along the dirt roads, the wind moans and whistles through
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the  dilapidated  wooden  houses  and  around  crumbling  stone
ruins. The town’s slow decline from a peak population of 4,000
people in the 1880s began with the devaluation of silver and
was accelerated by a 1895 fire that destroyed its business
district. Lake Valley’s last resident left in 1994 at the age
of 92.

A typical ghost town visit usually begins with an offhand
remark from an old-timer or a mention on a Web site, ghost
towners say.

Before leaving home, they try to solve the mystery of why the
town disappeared and, more importantly, how to get there by
hitting the history books and topographical maps.

Ghost towners give only vague directions to newbies. They
figure those who are willing to unravel their hints and work
to find these places are more likely to respect them.

Then, a visit is attempted. Thomsen recalled arriving at what
he thought would be the abandoned mining town of Gold Acres,
Nevada, at 3 a.m., only to find from a surprised mining office
worker that the old buildings had been bulldozed a few months
before.

Other ghost towners described making a half-dozen trips before
finding the town, but agreed the search is half the fun.

Though their motto is to “take nothing but photographs, leave
nothing  but  footprints,”  there  are  gifts  to  be  found  —
literally and figuratively — at ghost towns.

David Pike, who grew up in southern New Mexico and now lives
in Washington, D.C., has rated nearly 20 New Mexico ghost
towns on his Web site.

He  says  ghost  towning  has  helped  him  understand  how  his
environment affects him and taught him to live in the moment.

“It’s hard to ignore a metaphor when you’re standing right in



the  middle  of  it,”  he  said.  “When  you’re  standing  in  a
building that was once something and now is slowly fading into
not being anything anymore, that’s a stark reminder about
appreciating what you’ve got when you’ve got it.”

Pike said he visited a ghost town in southern New Mexico with
his late father. He remembered his father had called out to
him, but the howling wind blocked out the voice, which got
Pike ruminating on the town’s name, High Lonesome.

“He’s been gone for a couple of years now and I still miss his
voice,” Pike said.

Laura Aden, who explores old mining sites with her husband
mainly in Arizona’s Tonto National Forest, says ghost towners
are  “the  people  who  walk  around  with  their  heads  down
scratching the dirt, the crazy bunch of people who pick up
nails and cans.”

If she finds abandoned objects in the deserted towns, she
offers them to local historical societies, which don’t always
want them. She’s taken home some old tools to decorate her
cactus garden, she said.

Ghost towners also compare notes on the danger of their hobby.
They have to contend with rattlesnakes and other critters,
running  out  of  water  or  fuel,  vehicle  breakdowns  and  the
hazards of abandoned mine shafts.

Underwood said he once entered a ghost town and sitting on top
of a dilapidated house was a man with a gun pointed right at
him.

“I turned around and left in a hurry,” Underwood said.

Underwood encourages ghost towners to photograph the places
they visit and post them on ghosttown.com as a way to document
their historical significance and decline.

Often ghost towns are vandalized, they erode or are bulldozed



over to make way for economic development.

“There is a time when this hobby will go away. You will not be
able to go and appreciate these places anymore,” Pike said.
They are “slowly fading into nonexistence.”

Ghost towns Worth a Mention

Lake Valley in southern New Mexico is a quintessential ghost1.
town, said David Pike, who hosts a Web site that rates New
Mexico ghost towns. The old mining town sits on Bureau of Land
Management  property  and  has  several  standing  buildings,
including a school house, general store and small church. “If
a town is going to aspire to be a ghost town, that’s the town
that they should emulate,” he said. 
 
Carson, Colorado, is an abandoned mining camp that sits on the2.
Continental Divide at about 12,000 feet elevation. “It’s very
remote. It’s covered most of the year with snow. All of the
buildings are left intact. It’s almost like somebody just
upped  and  walked  away,”  said  Todd  Underwood,  host  of
ghosttowns.com.
Frisco, Utah, is a favorite of ghost towner Clint Thomsen. The3.
old  silver  mining  town  in  southwestern  Utah  has  several
outdoor charcoal ovens that were used to make fuel for the
smelter.  There’s  also  a  cemetery  and  standing  structures,
according to ghosttowns.com Web site.
Spring Canyon in central Utah is home to several small ghost4.
towns, abandoned mining camps and a ghost known as the “White
Lady  of  Latuda,”  said  Thomsen,  who  counted  it  among  his
favorites.



Crazy Busy
In the past few days, I’ve been able to catch up a little, but
I haven’t written much before today and yesterday because we
have been too busy having fun!

It started last Friday when we took the kids out to the Fun
Spot in Angola Indiana.  We had a great time, but I think I
learned a lesson about taking 3 kids out for a full day of fun
in the sun while I’m trying to nurse a full-term pregnancy. 
It was over 80º, and we ran out of water and I got sick.  I
think what pushed me over the edge was trying to watch my 20-
month-old as she sat at the edge of a pool while my other
children and husband went on the water slide.  It’s hard to
explain to someone who doesn’t know, but being this hugely
pregnant is basically like being incapacitated – if my toddler
had fallen into the water, it would have taken me way too long
to get over to her.  There was a lifeguard present, but still
I was a nervous wreck and the stress of the situation was too
much, so I picked her up and took her away from the pool. 
This of course made her cry, and so the exhaustion came from
trying to redirect her and do something else in the heat…  it
was all just too much for me when all I wanted was a seat in
the air conditioned arcade.  And for his part, my husband only
got to go down the waterslide once which also made me feel
badly because he had so much fun, but I just couldn’t handle
our toddler any longer in the heat alone.

After the water slide fiasco,  we made our way to the animal
area – they have a macaw parrot and a few baby deer and some
big cats.  They are rescue cats; lions and tigers and a
cougar, and I’m not sure where they were rescued from.  I was
a little disenchanted with how small the animals’ enclosures
were, but since they are large cats and spend roughly 20 hours
a day sleeping, I think it’s a good thing that they’ve been
rescued at all and get food and shelter every day.
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Then it was time for more rides, and this place is built for
kids my daughters’ ages!  They have about 10 kiddie rides
which all 3 of them could ride, and my 8-year-old still really
enjoys these since she’s not ready for big rides yet.  Her
little sister, on the other hand, cannot wait until she is a
little taller and gets to ride the 4 roller coasters the Fun
Spot also has.  Then they have several middle-of-the-road
rides for everyone, like flying boats, a scrambler, a tilt-a-
whirl, and even more I’m not mentioning.  Compared to the
carnival that just left our town, admission into the Fun Spot
is a steal – it was $4 for me, a non-rider who just wanted to
visit the zoo.  Our little toddler cost only $4, and she was
able to ride about 10 rides.  Our 4-year-old was $8, and my
husband and our oldest were $16 each.  So for a grand total of
$48, it was a full day of family fun and much cheaper than the
traveling carnival or even the county fair, based on what you
get for your money.  And I have to add that in June – too bad
it’s over now – but in June they had a special promotion where
if you bring in a report card with A’s and B’s on it, the kid
that earned them gets in free!  So subtract $16 from our $48,
and our day of fun was only $32 – we were really pleased.  The
only problem with the place is that they are at the mercy of
the weather always, and with all the rain and storms we’ve
been getting, our day of fun was no exception and was cut
short when a sudden storm moved in.  But it was only an hour
and a half away from closing anyway.  Also, we had been about
to  leave  as  it  was,  and  the  staff  handed  out  half-price
admission coupons, so we will definitely be back when I can
enjoy some of the rides myself after the baby is born.  And I
will be able to give hubby another few rounds on the water
slide!  We were so pleased with the place that we tried to go
back Sunday since we wanted to take advantage of the report
card promotion one more time before June was over, but alas,
the weather foiled our plans and we ended up at Crazy Pinz in
Fort Wayne, Indiana instead.  Still a fun day, but no where
near  the  value  of  Fun  Spot.   Crazy  Pinz  is  an  indoor
entertainment  place,  and  they  have  an  arcade,  mini-golf,
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bowling, and a 3-story play area for the kids.  We’ve been
there before and really liked it, but this time, everything
had changed and was MUCH more expensive.  But, we had 4 little
kids (brought a friend along) who really thought we were doing
something really fun that day, so what could we do but spend
the day at Crazy Pinz regardless.  I have to mention that
somehow, on the way to Fun Spot on Sunday, my husband and I
got  to  talking  I  guess  and  somehow  missed  the  exit  and
overshot the place by about 20 miles.  (Sorry for not using
you, Mr. GPS, I thought I knew where we were going!)  Then Fun
Spot was closed for rain, so we had to head down to Fort
Wayne, and overall we ended up spending an extra $20-30 on
gas…  Kind of a big oopsie with gas prices being so high in
this day and age.  It was a bad luck kind of day, but we did
end up salvaging it, and overall, it was an AWESOME weekend.

Saturday we went with friends to see the movie Wall-E and then
visited a friend who is recovering from heart surgery.  He is
doing well thankfully, and we all enjoyed our visit together –
even  the  kids,  who  played  with  cats  and  bugs  and  other
creatures found around their house in the country.  We ran up
to their church which was having an ice cream social and
enjoyed delicious food and homeade ice cream – a dream for a
pregnant lady – YUM!  Wall-E was pretty good and as it turns
out, the Pixar people had a brainstorming meeting years ago,
and this is the last film to be made from ideas presented at
that meeting.  Others are A Bug’s Life, Monster’s Inc., and
Finding Nemo, so needless to say, that brainstorming lunch
should go down in history!  I have to say I was a little taken
aback by the lack of human dialogue in Wall-E.  Even after
seeing the previews, I wasn’t prepared for it.  I think this
is what may have finished off my 4-year-old since she had to
leave the movie theater with dad before the movie was even
half over.  She’s been able to make it through the last 5-10
movies we’ve been to in a theater, so that’s why I think it
was the lack of dialogue in this one that did her in.  It was
a  cute  movie  though,  but  not  on  par  with  Pixar’s  latest

https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0910970/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0120623/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0198781/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0266543/


features like Monsters Inc. or especially Finding Nemo, at
least in my opinion.  Then again, it was SO different, mostly
because it was so futuristic that I suppose it’s hard to
compare to the others.

So yeah, fun extended weekend, even though piles of laundry
await my folding.  If you’re anywhere nearby, head out to
Angola, Indiana and visit the Fun Spot, it’s well worth it
especially if you have really little ones – it totally trumps
a place like Six Flags with their high admission prices and
long lines.

Little Women
We were privilaged to get to spend an evening without kids to
take  in  a  local  community  theater’s  production  of  Little
Women, the Musical.

I must be honest – the music in this musical is not my
favorite.  It has nothing to do with how it was performed or
who sang it; it just seemed to me to be words set to random
music.   But  I  don’t  know  much  about  singing,  music
composition, or even good theater for that matter.  That being
said,  I  will  say  that  it’s  definitely  a  production  worth
seeing.  The costumes and set were great, and the large cast
of talented actors and singers seemed very cohesive and never
crowded on the stage.  The play took me back into civil war
times, and I do like to see stories from this time period
played out live.  I was pleasantly surprised by a few of the
characters’ performances since they were people I’ve worked
with before so I thought I knew what to expect – but a few of
their performances were much better than I even expected, and
yes, two of those people read or are closely related to people

https://www.tangents.org/theater/little-women/


who are regular readers of this blog �

But I’m not being biased…  I really was impressed.  A few of
the new people – performers who haven’t done much or anything
for this particular theater group – were surprisingly talented
also, though I have to say at least one was not.  And I might
even say that the beautiful wigs almost deserve a curtain call
of their own…  but don’t let the wigs steal your thunder,
cast,  because  you  can  expect  standing  ovations  from  your
audiences throughout the run of the show, I think.  Overall,
it was a nice evening out – the show part of the dinner and
show anyway.  I was so disappointed in my lack of a good meal
last night that I composed this little ditty:

RIP – Maywood Restaurant in Montpelier, Ohio

They sold the restaurant but kept the name,
The tables and chairs are all that’s the same.
The food quality’s gone,
Bob’s recipes too
It’s a shame that my dinner
Tasted like old shoe.

It was once premium food
But now it’s soured my mood.
Advice I would give:
Eat here if you dare
Since I traded gourmet
For mere Sysco fare.

The ditty tells the story – basically we had this awesome
restaurant nearby with very high quality food that was always
cooked by the chef-owner personally.  I understand that people
have to retire, but it is almost a crime that they still use
the same name for the restaurant.  I mean, with a food quality
drop this severe, it’s their duty to warn people before they
are tempted to eat there!  Too bad dinner didn’t work out, but
if the theater keeps putting on shows like Little Women, it



will be enough of a reason to drive across the county to see
them.

About the Zoo…
Oops, I forgot to mention a few things about the Potawatomi
Zoo in South Bend, Indiana in my post the other day.  Even
though it was small and not very well taken care of from an
aesthetic  point  of  view,  we  had  some  of  the  best  animal
encounters there – can’t believe I forgot to mention them.

First, they have a white tiger, and he was right up against
the glass.  We could see his beautiful eyes and everything. 

The African lions at this zoo have a small exhibit (but didn’t
seem to be unhappy in the slightest), which means we were able
to see them pretty close up also.

The  red  pandas  were  very  active  and  we  got  to  see  them
climbing around.  This creature is so agile, he made climbing
branches of trees look like he was climbing stair-steps.

They had a baby Amur Leopard who was born in Decemeber and had
just been put on exhibit 2 days before our visit.  He was so
cute and curious.  He climbed all the way up the cage wall and
tried to get on the ceiling, then he had a little trouble
getting down, but he was so excited when he did it, and mom
scolded him a little bit – it was awesome to see that kind of
interaction.

So overall, it was a great zoo experience.  A cute little zoo,
even if it could use some touch-ups.

https://www.tangents.org/kids/about-the-zoo/
https://www.potawatomizoo.org
https://www.potawatomizoo.org

