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Two of our Wynne- Paul, who is associate director of the Indianapolis Ballet, will play
dale neighbors, Paul Herr Drosselmeyer, a role he has performed for 11 years. Da-
Vitali and David vid will play Mother Ginger wearing a 100 pound costume and

Vass of 4248 Cold special high boots.
Spring Road, will be
performing in The
Nutcracker ballet this
month.

'The pair will be part
of the Indianapolis
Ballet production for
four performances on
Dec. 21,22 and 23 at
the Murat Theater at
Old National Centre

Downtown.




Welcome Diane Farlow to Wynnedale

By Linda Ranger

Diane Farlow is our newest Wynnedale
resident at 2285 Wynnedale Road along
with her sweet dog Sara. Since moving
here from her Eagle Creek home Diane
has been diligently working at making
her new home reflect her personality.

As her neighbors, we thought for a while
that she was an artist or woodcraftsman
since we saw her in her garage always
seeming to be working on a project. She
enjoys bu11d1ng thmgs and has many talents including rehabbing
homes to return them to their former glory and flower arranging
for events.

From that description you would never guess that Diane retired

from Eli Lilly & Co. in 2009 after working there 34 years. She
started with the firm as a research chemist and for most years
worked in various divisions in the medical department.

Her children graduated from Pike High School and both are
quite successful. Her daughter Erin is a vascular surgeon and
her son Nate is a physician in physical medicine and rehabilita-
tion. Both are married to physicians and are busy with Diane’s
7-month-old grandson and two granddaughters, ages 5 and 2.

As we talked about many things, Diane mentioned that her old
neighborhood had a book club and maybe it would be fun for
Wynnedale to do this.

Diane’s contact information
phone: 317.908.9434
email: FarlowDS@Yahoo.com

WOW to Iceland

by Faye Bacon

A week in Iceland with no socks, just my mule slip-on shoes! That

was all OK and totally comfortable!

We saw country landscape built by nature, from the devastation of

erupting volcanos into amazing beauty. We saw land left desolate
from retreating glaciers, growing its own beauty and leading us to
amazing diamond beaches.

Our goal was to see icebergs and the Northern Lights aglow,
consuming the sky and dancing all around above our heads. But
there was so much more!

On ne night of fine dining we were served puffin as a starter. They

are pretty birds so there was psychological adjustment required.
But the waitress said it tasted like chicken, so our minds were
open. It arrived beautifully arranged with roasted mushrooms and
tomatoes and the meat was black. I laughed and wondered if the
black soil had anything to do with this.

The Icelandic people now have to depend on tourism for their
livelihood, as there are restrictions on the ocean fish trade. Cheap
flights are being offered to Iceland, and there is no charge to

see the wonder their land displays. However, food and lodging

is very expensive. We decided to have a cheap quick breakfast
one morning and stopped at a gas station for two 6-inch subway

sandwiches, a coffee and a large cola. The tab? $48 U.S.

WEe slept in very small tight rooms with shared bathrooms at
guesthouses mostly (almost hostels) at a cost at least $170 per
night. I do say, however, that I did not feel annoyed at this, as
I felt the Icelandic people do a bang-up good job in all areas of
hospitality and they deserve to make a living! Icelandic people
are way more receptive and polite than even Canadians.

We flew WOW airlines and the flight attendants all upheld Ice-
land’s reputation for politeness.

While each site we set out to see was at least five hours apart
from each other, there were wonders of nature in between that
amazed and raised my curiosity as to how it could possibly come
to its present magnificent state of beauty.

Among the wonders: The enchanting Icelandic Blue Lagoon
- hot springs surrounded by lava. It was 40 degrees Fahrenheit
outside, but the water was 100 degrees, and ultra dense with silica
and salt. The mystic atmosphere was created by mist and patches

of fog at night.

We are so glad we took the time to experience Iceland and the
Icelandic people!




New Neighbors in New Wynnedale

By Charlotte Talley

Meet Chris French and
Callie Need, our new neighbors at
4343 Paula Lane East Drive.

Chris and Callie have been here
since October 2016. They lived in
Garfield Park prior to moving to
Wynnedale. They had looked at
several houses looking for just the
right house. When the real estate
agent brought them to Wynnedale, they immediately knew this
was the neighborhood for them.

Chris works for Salesforce Marketing Cloud (formerly known as
ExactTarget) Downtown as a solution architect. Callie works

for Mira Vista Diagnostics, a clinical laboratory, as a billing
supervisor.

They have four cats: three indoor cats named Jasper, Luna and
Survey, plus one “semi-outdoor” cat named Stevie.

Chris and Callie love to roller derby. Callie plays for Circle City
Derby Girls and Chris plays for the Race City Rebels.

They love Wynnedale because this area is accessible to cycling.
Also the connection to the White River Trail to Downtown is
great.

Contact information:
phone: 765.205.9742
email: French.Need@Gmail.com

A Hawaiian Dream Come True

by Marie Warshauer

Having cousins retire and move permanently to Hawaii has its
perks. The Warshauer family had the pleasure of spending time in
Pepe'ekeo just north of Hilo this fall.

Sitting on the back porch watching the Pacific Ocean, enjoying
the sunrise, spotting rainbows and hearing the sounds of nature
while letting the calm take over was a dream come true.

Living on two-and-a-half acres of tropical plants requires lots
of attention and continued trimming. But the rewards are limes,
mangoes, bananas, avocado the size of softballs, passionfruit and

pineapples fresh from the backyard.

My cousin’s home is by an old railroad track that led to a sugar
cane plantation in the area, bringing he history of the island to

your door daily.

Turn left off a rural road finds you on a scenic route through thick
tropical plants and trees, flowing rivers, a botanical garden and
ocean views. The Big island is filled with many eco systems. Go

e

north and you ind yourself thinking you are in Midwest cattle
country or Wyoming, with wide open miles of grazing land. Turn
south and volcanic mountains appear, with miles and miles of
volcanic remnants. You can see smoke rising from the caldera of
Kilauea and see lava flow into the ocean.

When one is in Hawaii youd expect to be warm. Yet the desire

to witness the beauty of watching the sunset seven miles up on
Mauna Kea gave us the opportunity to bundle up in parkas. There,
the Milky Way is huge and the massive amount of stars feel like

they are within reach and limitless.

Black sand beaches, turtles galore, fresh fruits and vegetables
from the market daily followed by a trip to the fresh fish market
make a day complete. All this while living off the grid, with water
catchment, solar power, no TV and no ambient light.

Leaving was very hard. Knowing I'd be back made it easier.

Aloha.

Wynnedale residents: Please ask the contractors/lawn people working on your homes to slow
down and observe stop signs. Also residents should slow down and heed stop signs also. There
are many residents and children walking or playing on the streets since we do not have sidewalks.




Wynnedale NCWS TidbitS By Linda Ranger

Joshua Derring of 4275 Knollton Road wants Wynnedale residents to know he is in the lawn
maintenance, landscaping, leat and snow removal business. For pricing information, call JD Lawn
Care at (317) 853-9484. He is Candice (Crowder) Derring’s husband.

Cheri and Andre Moore of 2138 Wilshire Road have added a new member to their family:
Apollo, a 7-month-old puppy they adopted from the Indianapolis Humane Society. (Photo)

Mia Purcell of 2101 West 44th Street was the student director for the North Central High
School Musical “The Addams Family”. Those in attendance were totally impressed with this
student production.

Marie Warshauer of 4270 Knollton Road said her son Daniel Warshauer has moved to Park City,
Utah, where he joined the Ski Patrol team at Deer Valley. If you are a skier and find yourself in
Utah please say hello.

Eddie and Libby Goodknight of 4222 Cold Spring Road
hosted the annual October Chili-Cook-Off. There were ap-
proximately 20 various different recipes of chili. Side dishes
and desserts also were offered. The weather was perfect and a
large number of Wynnedale residents and friends attended.
'The winning red chili was made by David Vass and Paul : |
Vitali, our new neighbors from 4248 Cold Spring Road. The WY 3

winner in the white chili division was Bruce Ranger of 2284 m “ i ¢ 32
Wynnedale Road. Linda & Bruce Ranger ~ David Vass & Paul Vatali
Each Monday, the Light of the World Food Pantry at 4646 N. Michigan Road serves hundreds

of families seeking food assistance. In order to keep up with the demand, they are regularly in

need of non-perishable items. Donations may be dropped off at the church on Mondays between

5:00 pm and 8:00 pm. For more information regarding this ministry, please contact Mrs. Joyce

Parks at 317-998-5006. Thank you for your consideration to support this outreach program

Wynnedale parishioners of St. Michael the Archangel Catholic Church warmly welcome Father
John Kamwendo as church administrator. Father Kamwendo is from Tanzania in East Africa, and
came to Indiana in 2009. He previously pastored at Catholic parishes in Brockville, Ind.

Contact Linda Ranger at L]Ranger@Gmail.com to add family news and events you would like included
in the next edition of the Wynnedale News Tidbits.

Christmas Cheer Shared at
Holiday Tea

Women of all ages got in the Christmas spirit at the An-
nual Wynnedale Ladies’ Holiday Tea, hosted this year by
Farideh Peacock.

KN,

Many delicious pastries and snacks were enjoyed in the
beautiful home at 4230 Roland Road. Mrs. Peacock is an
artist, and her home features many of her lovely oil paint-
ings.

'The light covering of snow that weekend lent an especially
Christmas-y touch
to the festivities.

Thanks again to Mrs.
Peacock for hosting — -
this special day. g ; ‘;
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El Puerto de San Blas

by Jack Clarke

Directly across 38th Street from Magoo’s California Pizza is
another outstanding restaurant with a definitely different accent.

El Puerto de San Blas, at 4920 W. 38th St., is a Mexican restau-
rant that specializes in seafood dishes. Puerto de San Blas is a
Pacific Coast seaport town near Puerto Vallarta. I became aware
of it from the same New York Times article about Indiana where
I discovered Magoo’s. Amid the multitude of Mexican eateries,
El Puerto de San Blas is unique.

Most of us Hoosier gringos are familiar with northern Mexi-
can cuisine: Tacos and burritos made with beef, pork, poultry

or maybe goat. All good. But when you look at a mp of Mexico
with Baja, the Pacific and Gulf coasts, you have to figure there
are a few fishermen there. E1 Puerto de San Blas is proof of that.

To start, when you sit down you are served salsa, freshly-made
tortilla chips and ceviche, which sets the mood. Appetizers
ranger from from various ceviches made from fish, shrimp, octo-
pus or a combination of those to oysters on the half-shell. There
are nachos with seafood or just frijoles and quest. The guacamole
goes well alone or with any of the other appetizers.

'The seafood cocktails are wonderfully different. Rather than a
few lonely shrimp huddled around cup of sauce, those served
here are large parfait glasses full of shrimp, octopus, oysters,
scallops or any combination in a tomato or seafood broth. People

KitChCl’l CleanlinCSS By Robin Reagan

What do your kitchen sponge and the bathroom have in com-
mon?

The same density of bacteria you can find in human stool! All
together now: eecewwwww!

My husband has been lobbying me to get rid of our kitchen
sponges and this article in Modern Healthcare tipped the scales.
A study published in Scientific Reports showed 362 species of
bacteria flourishing in kitchen sponges with 82 billion bacteria
packed in a cubic inch.

“There are probably no other places on earth with such high bac-
terial densities,” Markus Egert, a microbiologist, at the University
of Furtwagen in Germany told the New York Times.

Some of the bacteria found were scary, but some were simply
stinky and, unfortunately, cleaning them doesn’t do the trick.
Indeed, it may make your sponge smell worse and become even
more dangerous. Microwaving, boiling or otherwise sanitizing
sponges showed only about a 60% reduction in bacteria. The
pathogen-related bacteria are more resistant to cleaning and
rapidly reproduce in the new real estate left by killing less sturdy

bacteria.

The good news? You don'’t need to get out the hazmat suit, but

often share them with two forks and two straws.

Entrees include all sorts of seafood, prepared all sorts of ways:
Deep fried, sautéed with sauces such as chipotle, garlic and spicy
diablo sauce. There are also entrees featuring hooved and feath-
ered creatures.

My personal favorites are the caldos, which are seafood soups.
The Caldo Marisco’s or Soup of the Seven Seas is loaded with

shrimp, crab, langostino, scallops, oysters -- you name it.

El Puerto de San Blas features live entertainment on weekends.
Mariachi musicians play on Saturdays and/or Sundays, with
karaoke every Friday. The karaoke is quite a production. People
wear traditional clothing and perform many Latino musical
styles. The hosts try to recruit rookies. On one occasion they per-
suaded Linda and me to sing a duet, then had me lead the house
in “Achy Breaky Heart”!

Did I mention they serve Margaritas? Yes, along with soft drinks,
beer and wine.

We were a big hit!

The restaurant (Phone: 317-291-2800) is open 11 a.m. to 10
p-m. Monday through Thursday, 11 a.m. to 11 p.m. Friday and
Saturday and from 11 a.m. to 10:30 p.m. Sunday. The website is

at elpuertodesanblas.com

if you are ill or someone in your home has a low immune system
then just throw out the kitchen sponge every week. If that sounds
wasteful, then use a dishrag which you launder regularly.

I'm also going to check out Goodbye Detergent! Original
Spaghetti Scrubs for my tough jobs. Because of its materials and
design it dries quickly and completely preventing bacteria growth.
And sponges are probably safe to use in other places that are less
critical to keep sanitized, like the bathroom.

Wiant to save money and help the environment, too? Use rags or
cleaning cloths instead of paper towels to clean your house. It’s
amazing how our paper towel consumption has dropped!




Connie’s Bench
by Sue Rice, Wynnedale Historian

The bench on the esplanade, is
Wynnedale’s reminder of a well
loved and appreciated neighbor,
Connie Roudebush.

Marie Warshauer purchased
the lovely bench with donations
given by generous neighbors as a
memorial to Connie, who lived at
2125 Wynnedale Road from 1966
until her death in 2007. There are
hearts carved into each end and <
a plaque that is engraved with “In Grateful Memory Constance
K. “Connie” Roudebush 1926-2007. Our Neighbor and Our
Friend.”

The lilacs planted around the bench were one of her favorite
flowers.

Through the years Connie was founder and editor of The Wynne-
dale News, served on the Wynnedale Town Council, was instru-
mental in planning our flower beds and so much more.

She was the ultimate volunteer, an example of a true neighbor.

Connie graduated from the University of Illinois with a degree in
microbiology. In 1949, at the age of 23 she was a technician in the
General Hospital skin clinic. After additional courses in educa-
tion, she taught pre-school for 23 years.

Connie’s husband Rudy was an analytical research chemist at
Eli Lilly & Co.. After retirement he volunteered to deliver The
Whynnedale News. In 1963, Connie and Rudy were attending
an Indianapolis Symphony Orchestra concert and Rudy had the

honor of being the 50,000th patron
to enter Clowes Memorial Hall
since its opening earlier that same
year. He received two season tickets
to the hall’s 1964 series of plays.

In 1965, Connie, Rudy and their
two boys traveled west for a vaca-
tion. Their vacation diary reads:
“Aug. 28 Dear Diary, settled here at
Yellowstone, lovely weather, lots of

o S8 bears....Aug. 29 Here lie the camp-
ers snowed out of tents, temperature 34 degrees this morning,
drove through blinding snow for anti-freeze for the car....made
snowman with pinecone eyes, saw waiters using their trays for
sleds....Aug. 30, 36 hours later in Utah desert, 90 degrees, cactus,
lizards, deep sand and bob
cats. Marvelous!”

After Connie’s death, Rudy
moved to Topeka, Kansas, to
be near his son. He passed
away in 2009 at age 89.

Indianapolis Star

Connie was a neighbor who
gave generously. She was a
leader, participant, one who
joined and enjoyed all. As
you look upon or rest on
Connie’s bench, just know
that she was the ultimate
example of a good neighbor.
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The Black Box

by Sue Rice, Wynnedale Historian

Many people have heard of “the black box,” also known as a
flight data recorder. But did you know a Wynnedale resident
developed it?

Wilbur A. Spraker Jr. and his wife Geneva lived at 4208 Cold
Spring Road -- currently the home of Ann Hinder and her
daughter Maya -- from 1984 to 1999.

Wilbur worked for 15 years for Schwitzer Inc., where he was
in charge of design, development and application of engineer-
ing of turbochargers for diesel engines. He retired in 1988 as
chief engineer. Previously, he worked for Creare Inc., Hanover,
N.H.; Scott Paper Co., Philadelphia; Battelle Memorial Insti-
tute , Columbus, Ohio; and Fairchild Engine & Airplane Co.,
Oak Ridge, Tenn.

While at Battelle from 1953 to 1964 he developed the “black
box” that the Strategic Air Command used in aircraft. He also
developed the institute’s first rocket lab.

He had bachelor’s degrees in aeronautical and mechanical
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engineering and earned his master’s degree in aeronautical
engineering in 1948.

He was an Army Air Forces veteran of World War II and was
the holder of several patents as well as a “top secret” security
clearance. He passed away at the age of 75 on July 1,1997.

According to his obituary in The Indianapolis Star, the Sprak-
ers moved to Wynnedale from Martinsville, Ind. They had
twin daughters: Elizabeth, who graduated from Flora Stone
Mather College of Case Western Reserve and received her
master’s degree there, and Leslie, who graduated from Purdue
University, was Mercer Fellow of the Arnold Arboretum at
Harvard University and was a Longwood Fellow of the Uni-
versity of Delaware, where she received her master’s degree.

In late 1997, Geneive
moved to a retire-
ment community in

Bloomington, Ind.
She died in 2006.




