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LEGACGY (younganddumbinlove)

Legacy is a weighty word. It wraps up all the twists and tums of our crazy lives and spills them out
much laterinto something of tremendous worth. We don't really think of legacy and future generationsin
the midst of our day to day struggles. But somehow, over the decades, all of our stumbling and bumbling
eventually unveils something remarkable. Something solid that is passed onto our children’s children. Qur
first grandchild Charlotte (age 7) has already said that she wants to run our business when she grows up.
She just might. She loves hanging out in my studio drawing and working with dlay.

| think legacy is much more about people than about endeavors or things that are built or acquired.
Material things rust and break but family endures. It's a wacky twist of fate that pottery has become the
glue that has held our family together. | intended to be a fine art painter but my high school art instructor
was excted about clay and it rubbed off on me. Had my family not moved from Minneapolis to Wisconsin
in the middle of my freshman year of high school, | would never have come across the hall monitor who
eventually asked me to winter formal. | was so painfully shy that | could barely croak out “yes” through a
rolled up piece of paper. Had it been left to me, I'm quite sure we would never have dated.

Last Christmas Eve | slipped out of a packed house of family and friends into a crisp winter night to
reminisce a bit. We were celebrating at Rebecca’s childhood home which her sister Kathryn now owns
since their parents are gone. | gazed at the front steps where | stole my first quick kiss from the girl who
would become my life long friend and partner. Several years later when Rebecca told her father that |
asked her to marry me, he asked “whats he going to do?; (knowing full well that | was an artist). The
question was a good one. We struggled for many years before I figured out how to make it all work. Thirty
five years later it appears that this is what | will pass down. Pottery is an honest, earthy profession with
lasting results. They're still digging up shards from thousands of years ago. Who knows, maybe they'll dig
up some Spooner Creek in the next millennium. They'll probably just cover it back up though :o)

We are so glad that our two boys decided to throw in with us. We sent them both off to school to find
their own way in life, but their small town roots and family ties eventually brought them back. The
wonderful consequence of having our sons (and son in law Dan) in business with us is that it necessarily
keeps them close. All of our six grandchildren are less than five miles from us.

We all share a passion to make good stuff so that people will buy it so that we can make more, You, the
customer, are so greatly appreciated in this process. Stuff would pile up to the rafters if not for you. Then

. we would all eventually need to get other jobs that would be less rewarding. So...thank you for doing your
Michael loading pottery in1976. part! We never take it for granted, and feel truly blessed to make a living doing what we love.

Front row - Son in law Dan Temple with the twins, Eden and little Miles. Back row - Clayton Macone and Ariel
(with the flaming red hair). Miles Macone with Charlotte, Adeline and Dayne. Michael Macone.
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