
 My daughter, 
Hannah, has 
lived in a college 
dorm since her 
freshman year. 
The first semester 
was an “ease-in” 
transition for her, 
as she didn’t have a roommate. Ev-
erything kind of went downhill from 
there.
 The second semester, she would 
have an international student from 
Malaysia, as a roommate. She was 
thrilled, excited to learn about a new 
culture and possibly collect a few 
new recipes. It didn’t exactly go as 
planned.
 Charlotte was a very sweet per-
son, but Han soon felt overwhelmed. 
Each time she entered their room, 
Charlotte, and four or five fellow 
Malaysians, would be stuffed into 
the too small dorm room. (This was 
pre-COVID-19, so no occupancy re-
strictions were in place).
 Han understood they were from 
a different country and everything 
was new to them. It was only natu-
ral they would find solace in each 
other’s company, but Han not only 
felt like an intruder in her own room, 
it was nearly impossible to concen-

trate on homework or study, with 
them talking.
 Hannah’s sophomore year wasn’t 
much better. Her roommate was in-
considerate and had a boyfriend who 
was there constantly. Kayla would 
return to the room late at night, and 
even though they had several strands 
of battery-operated decorative light 
strings around the room, which pro-
vided ample light, Kayla would turn 
on the bright overhead light, aware 
that Han had early a.m. classes.
 Hannah shared her microwave 
with Kayla, because of limited 
space. Kayla would heat a rice bag 
in the microwave to use when she 
didn’t feel well, placing the bag on 
her body, with no clothing or tow-
el, between her skin and the bag. 
OK, whatever works: however, she 
would reheat it, placing it directly on 
the turntable plate.
 That’s disgusting. (Hannah 
promptly ditched that microwave at 
the end of the semester.)
 The next year started out perfect. 
Han and her best friend, Faith, were 
roommates. Sadly, that only lasted 
the first semester. The university 
went to online classes only, because 
of COVID, for the second semester, 
so Faith moved home, so she could 
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 Members of the Courier Sentinel editorial 
board include publisher Carol O’Leary, general 
manager Kris O’Leary and Star News editor Bri-
an Wilson.

  As comedian Dennis Miller once said, “A de-
veloper is someone who wants to build a house in 
the woods. An environmentalist is someone who 
already has a house in the woods.”
 A group of property owners on Lake Holcombe 
are worried about the lake becoming too crowd-
ed, to the point where there are unsafe levels of 
traffic. Beyond that, is the very real concern that 
what makes the lake a special place, is in danger 
of being lost through continued development.
 Of particular concern for these property own-
ers, has been the rapid proliferation of camp-
grounds along the lake in recent years, with at 
least three new campgrounds opening in the past 
five years. At about 50 units per campground, this 
has resulted in a rapid increase in the lake popu-
lation, particularly on the busiest holiday week-
ends. 

 Added to this, is the rise in Airbnb and other 
services, which allow people to rent out their va-
cation homes to temporary guests.
 It is understandable those living on lake prop-
erties are worried. Their concerns have real mer-
it. In general, people act differently when they are 
on vacation or “up at the lake for the weekend,” 
than they would behave in their own homes. 
Many of the behaviors common among people 
vacationing would be unacceptable or unthink-
able if they were at their own homes.
 There is also a legitimate concern with the po-
tential shift from a residential lake with family-
owned homes, to becoming commercialized and 
what impact this has on quality of life, and on 
the values of properties along the lake. Lake-
front property owners throughout the state, pay 
a premium for their local property taxes and it is 
understandably aggravating, when they learn that 
local assessment has been inconsistent, at best. 
 People may not be happy about it, but at least 
can accept it when everyone pays their fair share 
of taxes. There are legitimate questions of if 

this has happened and is something that must be 
watched closely, particularly with those attempt-
ing to convert lake homes to Airbnbs.
 The issues between some Lake Holcombe 
property owners and the town board, are the very 
reason comprehensive land use planning exists in 
Wisconsin. Planning and zoning are dirty words 
to many, particularly in rural areas of the state, 
where people want to be left alone to do what 
they will on their property. 
 Lake property owners need to have a voice in 
deciding the future of the lake, both as a recre-
ational destination and a hub of commerce for the 
surrounding area. It is necessary to look at what 
the carrying load of the lake is and establish a 
plan on how the lake should be developed for de-
cades to come.
 Without planning in place at the local level, 
it will be deep-pocketed developers from out of 
the area who make decisions, based on their own 
economic interests, rather than working to main-
tain what is special about Lake Holcombe and its 
people.

Balance needed on Lake Holcombe development 

– Random Writings: Column by Rebecca Lindquist  – 
Don’t be like Frank

– Editorial  – 

 The mission of the Courier 
Sentinel, as a local, home-
town newspaper, is to sup-
port our democracy, by pub-
lishing editorials and letters 
to the editor, that stimulate 
thought and discussion, but, 
because of the ongoing divi-
siveness following the recent 
U.S. presidential election, we 
have decided to put in place 
a moratorium on editorials 
and letters that will further 
inflame partisan rancor, and 
ill-will within our commu-
nity of readers. We need a 
period of quiet, so we can be-
gin to listen to one another. 
The newspaper will continue 
to run editorials, but as com-
mentary on our local news 
coverage. We welcome letters 
from our readers that also 
focus on local issues, things 
that we cover in these pages.

Kris O’Leary, 
general manager
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continue working, while completing 
her online courses.
 This past year’s roommate was 
the worst of all. I’m not writing 
about this to trash talk or humili-
ate him, so I’ll just refer to him as 
Frank. Hannah and Frank shared an 
apartment-style, two-bedroom dorm 
suite. They have been friends for 
several years; going out with mutual 
friends, going out to eat, playing 
tennis, watching movies together 
and both enjoyed cooking.
 Han was excited, because they 
hung out together so often, she was 
sure they would be compatible flat-
mates. She was sorely disappointed 
to discover this was not the case and 
you never really know someone un-
til you share living space.
 Frank is a very nice young man, 
but is clueless how to successfully 
co-exist with someone. At the start 
of this venture, they drew up, and 
signed, a roommate contract, which 
stated what’s expected from each 
occupant. Taking out the garbage, 
cleaning, as well as sharing common 
space (kitchen, dining, living area).
 It was obvious from the start, 
that Frank had a different idea of 
what the contract guidelines meant. 
The entire school year, he emptied 
the garbage once, which he didn’t 
take to the designated area where a 
dumpster was provided by the uni-
versity. He just removed the bag 
from the trash can and placed it right 
beside it.
 He would let his dirty dishes pile 
up in the sink, on the counter top, on 
the dining table and in his room. The 
pathetic part, is the dorm contained 
a dishwasher. Frequently, the dishes 
would still contain leftover food he 
hadn’t finished or bothered to scrape 
into the garbage.
 He never learned to fill the empty 

bowl with hot, soapy water for easi-
er clean-up. When Frank eventually 
washed dishes, he would use Han-
nah’s paper towels and dish soap to 
wash them. The paper towels were 
Bounty brand, but NOT meant for 
repeated uses, to scrub dirty dishes, 
rendering every item he washed 
shining with oily residue.
 Frank had his own set of dishes, 
but when any of his items weren’t 
clean, he would use Hannah’s cook-
ware, spices and cleaning tools, ru-
ining several things. Han is not one 
for confrontations and is too kind-
hearted to say something that might 
hurt someone’s feelings, so she nev-
er aired her grievances and kept her 
emotions bottled in.
 Hannah’s bedroom door rule was 
simple: door closed, light off; sleep-
ing. Door closed, lights on; study-
ing and doing homework, or dress-
ing. Door open, lights off; not there. 
Frank would continually come in 
late, slamming the door, yelling, 
“I’m back!”
 Extremely frustrating for Hannah, 
who worked overnight shifts, while 
carrying a full credit load.
 The incident that finally made my 
temper skyrocket, was Frank would 
eat all of Hannah’s shredded ched-
dar cheese or Parmesan, leaving less 
than a teaspoonful in the container, 
as if she wouldn’t notice. The final 
straw...he ate her Babybel cheeses.
 That is stepping way over the line. 
You just don’t mess with a person’s 
cheese stash.
 This is just a reminder to all you 
high school graduates who will have 
a roommate in college: be aware of 
the other person’s space, be respect-
ful and don’t take advantage of a 
person’s generosity, allowing both 
occupants to have a relaxing, enjoy-
able experience.
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