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Ode to Leggings

Ellen Krolow
Williams Bay High School

When jeans
skirts
and shorts
just donʼt make the mark
I reach for your skin-tight perfection
You are a superhero
warding off real pants
You crush confinement
discard discomfort
and stab structure

I pull you on
You bond with my spirit
cladding my legs with your thick
black epidermis

Your bottoms hide
inside my boots
concealing their ratty
frayed threads
As I move forward
to conquer another day
you bend and stretch 
with me

We walk down the hall
clicks of your inner
seams at my knees
You mock denim of other legs
You scoff and scathe
all day

I sit down
Pulling my knees to my face
Now youʼre staring into my eyes
as your crisp laundry scent
fills my nostrils

We share an eye roll
waiting for the clockʼs hands
to round several times

You can see itʼs almost time
for me to carelessly
discard you onto the floor
until another day
You never mind
your schedule is just
as flexible
as your fibers
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From Laura:

We were reminded at a recent board 
meeting just how the Walworth 
County Arts Council has benefited 
artists of all ages over the years, 
when a thank you was read from 
the artist, Marilyn Hupperts. The 
Council also received a letter of 
gratitude from the sponsoring 
o r g a n i z a t i o n . ( * M a r l i l y n ’ s 
submission is the second picture 
down - “Sweet Amaryllis”. 

Reminder:
December 7 - WCAC 
Annual Meeting and 

Friend of the Arts 
Awards At Lake 

Lawn Lodge, 
Delavan!
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In Appreciation

The members below have chosen to support the 
Walworth County Arts Council as Sponsor and 
Patron. We thank them and all our members  for 
their support!

Sponsor

Allyn Foundation
Chapin Foundation

Patron
Joyce Atkinson
Mary Beers
Betty Bittner
Don & Connie Brick
Irene Buckingham
Marshall & Gay Burmeister
David & Sandra Conrad
Carol Dinsmore 
Andy & Chris Groth
Ginny Hall
Sally Harper
Don & Emily Henderson
Richard & Jean Honeyager
Jo Ann Hobbs
Robert & Gerry Jennings
Cheryl & Ed Kaufenberg
Calvin & Joan  Kuder
Tina Lendman, The Dance Factory
Ruth Lindgren
Mary Kaye Merwin
Dennis Miller, Kikkoman Foods
George & Lois Morava
Edith Niederer
Lois O’Brien
Donna Olson
Robert Rauland, The Rauland Agency
Dick Roeder
Elisabeth Schneider
Mrs. Thomas Stuhley

End of year musings:

Here’s another  look back at some notable “Friends of the Arts”, 
individuals  and  businesses  or  entities  who  have  helped  to 
promote the Arts in Walworth County through their leadership, 
scholarship or Cinancial  support.  Such support  shall  have been 
demonstrated for more  than a single year and there  should be 
evidence of ongoing  advocacy of  the arts.  Recipients  need not 
be Arts  Council members,  and may  be  supportive of  single  or 
multiple arts disciplines. 

 2002 – 6th Annual
Don  Brick, Individual  –  founder of  the Walworth County Arts 
Council  and  its  Cirst  president.  Responsible  for  its  early 
organization, formation of the Board of Directors,  instrumental 
in  creation  of  some  of  the  earliest  and  longest  running  of  its 
programs. 

Don  arrived  in Walworth County  in  1958  as  the  county’s  Cirst 
recreation agent. He aided in developing young people’s  soccer 
leagues,  4‐H  programs,  and  senior  citizen  programs  and 
activities.  He  also  found  time  to  serve  on  the  Milwaukee 
Symphony  Association  of  Walworth  County,  and  the  Delavan‐
Darien School Board. He is the longest seated board member, “a 
tireless worker” for arts in the community.

Aurora  University  Williams Bay  campus,  Corporate  –  With 
the hit of the newly revived Music by the Lake program in 2001, 
an enlargement of it pavilion seating, and growth of its summer 
program  to  feature  outstanding  national  acts,  Aurora  has 
become a  tireless  supporter  of  the arts  in  the  Southern Lakes 
region and deserving of the designation.

2003 – 7th Annual
Richard  Severing,  Individual  –  founder  and  conductor  of  the 
Southern Lakes Masterpiece Choral, and teacher for 25 years at 
Delavan‐Darien High School,  he has also  conducted Janesville’s 
125 year‐old Choral  Union along with being Director of Music 
for  the  Cargill  Methodist  Church  in  Janesville.  A  graduate  of 
Milton  College  with  a  Master  of  Music  degree  in  theory 
composition from the University of Wisconsin‐Madison, he also 
founded the Lake Mills  civic  orchestra and chorus. His passion 
for  music  and  high  musical  standards  paired  with  artistic 
integrity  have  greatly  elevated  the  musical  standards  of 
Walworth County. (Cont’d. to Page 5)
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WINNING WORDS Second Place Winner, Prose Category

    Close Encounters of the Japanese Kind

       Caroline Brown
     Williams Bay High School

 I thought traveling to Japan when I was fifteen was a good idea.  Six weeks, I thought.  Heck!  I’m fifteen, no problem.  
One thing about fifteen year olds--they’re usually never right, and you shouldn’t take their advice.  If you are fifteen, don’t listen 
to yourself.  Things will only get screwier and screwier. 

 So, Japan.  At fifteen.  No. Big. Deal.  Except for the fact that I hadn’t been away from my family for more than a week 
EVER, and I was fatally attached to them.  But six weeks?  It would fly by, wouldn’t it?

 Six weeks in Japan was  like a lemonhead.  When you first eat it, it’s  fantastically and explosively sweet, but then it 
turns  sour.  And all the while you’re eating it, you have these little bright moments of sugary, syrupy taste that last for a 
millisecond but then all you taste is sour again and again.

 Just like that initial lemonhead sweetness, I was  enthralled at first.  Everything was so new and different.  Even the 
toilets  held a certain sort of wonder for me with all their neat buttons on the side.  Who doesn’t enjoy a heated toilet seat?  I 
was bombarded by new experiences.  It was both terrifying and thrilling to ride in the car with my semi-bonkers host mother 
while she chattered and stared at the TV screen in her dashboard.  The exotic food was a challenge and a pleasure.  I  relished 
partaking in all forms of Japanese sweets.  In Harajuku, the most fashionable part of Tokyo, I  tasted the most delicious crepe I 
have ever eaten.  Near a shrine in Tokyo, I had my first lick of sweet potato ice cream.  

 I was hesitant when it came to consuming other Japanese delicacies, like cow tongue,  with the rest of my family.  The 
idea of touching another creature’s dead tongue to mine wasn’t too appealing.  However, I did begin to understand the allure 
of sushi, a  dish I spurned back home in America.

 I could spend days in a 100 Yen store, looking through all of the unnecessary but tantalizing goodies that I could 
purchase for the Japanese equivalent of one dollar.  The scarlet and gold shrine my host father and I visited was a sanctuary 
hidden in the bustle of a thriving metropolis.  There, the shiny-eyed statues  of lions and the vast wooden altar provoked a 
spiritual connection to that foreign land that I hadn’t felt before.

 But after those first few honeymoon days with my host family, I realized how different we were and how much I wanted 
my real family.  My family knew me, inside and out.  These strange people were striving to make that connection, but it was 
hard to let them in.  Sachiko, my host mother, was often pouty and very UN-motherly.  She would pinch her lips together and 
fling words at me in Japanese, knowing that I wouldn’t be able to catch her meaning.  Then, in her broken English, she would 
lecture me.  During those moments, I wanted to shout at her, “You’re not my mom!”  But of course, I didn’t.  The Japanese 
don’t deal well with confrontation.  Everything is tacit.   I was the loud, boisterous, American fifteen-year old who wasn’t 
transitioning well into their environment. 

 The moment I began to struggle with this culture shock was the moment when my journal took the limelight.  It was 
small, maybe a little bigger than a deck of cards, and crafted with a supple leather cover and thick, beige pages.  It kept me 
alive for those six long weeks.  When I wasn’t able to communicate with my family and my new exchange student friend, 
Sindy...when my host father decided it would be a good night to drink another sink full of saki...when my host mom said “eh?” 
for the millionth time...when the Japanese kids  at school stood twenty feet away and ogled--I could always rely on my small 
bundle of leather comfort.

 I wrote out promises (“I will never again complain about having to clean my room”), wishes (“If only I had a 
cheeseburger...”), and other miscellaneous  thoughts (“Why are all the Buddhas at this shrine missing their heads? Creepy...”).  
The writing wasn’t masterful--the whole book is  a collection of furious scribbles and sketches, but a piece of my soul is 
definitely imbedded in those pages.  That journal contains a stage of life for me.  A period of maturing that was, like a pumice 
stone, rough and aggressive, but oddly enough, left me shining and smooth on the other side.  I can look back and see a piece 
of me--a bunch of fragments of memories scattered over a good hundred-or-so pages. 

 I can reflect and remember those times, and they will allow me to move on to my future.  That’s one of the reasons that I write.  
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Conviviality and the Arts

  The Quarterly Meeting Committee decided 
to change things up a bit this fall, and moved 
away from the “Meet the Artists” Event, to a 
private   reception hosted at Black Point 
Preservation, former home of Conrad Seipp and 
his family.

	 On Tuesday, September 27, Arts Council 
Members were treated to a delightful evening with 
tours of the historic facility, and treats from Staller 
Estates and Brick Street Market.

	 While still cool, the evening was quite 
pleasant, and members enjoyed camaraderie and 
discussion on the beautiful wrap around porch as 
the sun set over the lake. 

(From page 3)
Friend of the Arts
2004  8th Annual 
D. Schuyler Davies, Individual – Delavan attorney 
and  choral  director  of  the  UCC  Church  choir  for 
more  than  30 years,  and  strong  supporter  of  the 
popular  Christmas  Cantata.  He  loved  barbershop 
and  arranged  songs  for  barbershop  quartets  for 
many years. 

Lake Geneva Community Orchestra, Corporate   
(LGCO)  is  a  community  orchestra.  In  existence 
since  the  early  1970s  (when  it  was  named  Lake 
Geneva Civic Orchestra),  the group was revitalized 
in  1990  under  the  LGCO  name.  Players  range  in 
age  from  13  –  73,  offers  outreach  programs  to 
local  school  districts,  as  well  as  traveling  to 
schools, parks and nearby venues. 

2005 – 9th Annual
Joan Grommes Franzen, Individual – Joan’s work 
organizing  “Art  by  the  Bay”  in Williams  Bay  and 
her  teaching  of  art  skills  for  the  Williams  Bay 
recreation program were recognized.

St.  Benedict’s  Catholic  Church,  Corporate  – 
recognized  for  its  sponsorship  of  numerous 
concerts  featuring  a  variety  of  groups  and music 
over numerous years.

2006 – 10th Annual 
Robert  &  Gerry  Jennings,  Individual  –  Talented 
musicians  and  lifelong  supporters  of  the  Arts  in 
Walworth County,  a  better  choice  could  not  have 
been  made  for  this  year’s  individual  recipients. 
“The  Board  of  Directors  of  the  Walworth  County 
Arts Council  decided that this  year’s  award would 
be  made  to  two  persons,  for  to  honor  just  one 
would  slight  the  other,  as  both  have  contribute 
much to  the culture of music  in Walworth County 
over the past 40 years.”

Geneva  Lake  Area  Museum  of  History , 
Corporate–  Since  its  beginnings  in  1983,  with 
efforts  at  preservation  of  historical  items,  the 
museum has become widely regarded. The current 
location  on  Mills  Street  was  developed  with 
thousands  of hours  of work,  locating and artfully 
displaying  artifacts.  Any  individual  looking  to 
research the former citizens of Geneva Lake can be 
satisCied  at  the  museum.  (To  be  continued  in 
future newsletters.)



Join the Walworth County Arts Council
	 The Walworth County Arts  Council, est. 1968, is  a not-for-profit service organization advancing the importance and 
growth of the arts and cultural activities  throughout Walworth County. Its membership includes  participating artists  and 
musicians, students, agencies, businesses and concerned citizens who together represent widely varied backgrounds and 
interest in the arts.

Sponsor Membership:
$1000 and above	 	 	 $500	 	 	 $300

Patron Membership:
$250	 	 	 $100 	 	 	 $50

Regular Membership:
$35 Couple	 	 $25 Individual	 	 	 $5 Student

Name ( s)

Address

City	 	 	 	 	 	 State	   	 	 	 Zip

Telephone	 	 	 	 	 	 Email Address

Mail with check to: WCAC, P.O. Box 446, Delavan, WI 53115. Any questions about membership can be addressed to 
Laura in Delavan at (262) 745-5588.
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