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Royal Red Snappers of Elk Lake
 

April’s Update
 I read an article in Oprah’s Magazine this month about friendship.  She promised that this month she was going to teach you how to “connect, reconnect & have tons more fun with your peeps”.  Well, that is what I do once a month with my friends in the Red Hat Society.  We all have very different lives and personalities but we mesh.  
Our Queen Mother is a collector.  She collects an eclectic variety of assorted treasures and friends while keeping her finger on the pulse of The Lake.  She is the perfect party hostess, with just a touch of imp to keep things interesting.
Starla lives two houses away.  She loves her lakefront home, her husband; Flip flop the world’s fattest cat, and Hannah the puppy.  She just finished sprucing up the yard with tons of mulch, adding a pallet of landscaping blocks and new shrubs.  After hours and hours of backbreaking digging, raking and staining the decks; she stood back to admire her work—just as the county tax appraiser drove up to take a look.  His eyes lit up with great, big dollar signs.  What a hoot!
Joyce went out to talk to him when he stood at the road to make his appraisal.  He eyed her and offered her a homestead discount!  
Helen LeBeau hopes his appraisal will help her sell her home this summer.  So, if you are looking for a nice home on the main road (within walking distance of the clubhouse) let her know .  She has had serious nibbles already.  Helen and Guy want to live closer to their kids in Iowa.  
I told them that he pulled up in front of my modest cottage, took one look at my gnomes in the yard, shook his head and drove away.  I have high hopes that the gnomes cut the value of my home by at least ten percent.  I offered to put some more pink flamingos in Starla’s yard (they make such a lovely addition) but she continues to stubbornly insist that they are unwelcome.  Some people just need time and exposure to culture for it to take root.  First, I put two in her yard, then six and finally a lovely one that sings and dances.  
Flamingos are being secretly smuggled into the yards of unsuspecting lake residents and are currently decorating Sue’s yard.  Say “Hi” to her if you eat at the winery’s deli.  She missed this month to babysit.
Young and young-at-heart we play once a month.  We play dress-up, put on make-up laugh and giggle like girls.  Bejeweled and bangled we drive out of The Lake to find culture and adventure.  This month we went to the Krohn Conservatory to look at the flowers.  What we found was a tropical forest.  The day we arrived they were tearing down the Easter flowers to prepare for the Butterfly Exhibit.  Such is life.  So we went down to look at the river and decided we needed beer.
Max and Erma’s was the answer.  They even gave us the happy hour discount!  We ate wonderful carrot cake and a banana cream pie to die for!  Wash it all down with beer, frosty margaritas and cocktails and the day was saved—mission accomplished.
So, Oprah and I want to urge you to get out of the rut, find new friends, dress-up and spend a day that’s purely for fun.  It is therapy for your soul and renews your zest for life.  Look for people who are different and interesting and find a way to make it work.  Take a little time for you!  You deserve it!
Lady Tanzanite 
(AKA Heather Ruth-Durham)
