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Inside this issue: 

I hope as you leaf through 

the pages of this edition that you 

take some time to read Mary Po-

landôs article about the Marine 

Corp Marathon in Washington, 

D.C.  I enjoyed her pictures so 

much that I added one below that 

really spoke to me.   

Cemeteries have always 

been an interest of mine.  As a 4-

Her in Geauga County, I spent a 

good portion of a few summers 

researching my family tree, travel-

ing around to different cemeteries, 

and learning new things about my 

ancestors.  My dad is a Civil War 

fountain of knowledge.  He knows 

almost every battlefield and practi-

cally all the troop movements.  

Weôve been to quite a few ceme-

teries on our travels.  To see a pic-

ture of Arlington Cemetery makes 

you pause and just stand in awe of 

the lives that have been sacrificed 

for our country and our communi-

ties.   

My history in Geauga 

County and the United States is 

long.  My grand-

motherôs ancestors 

came to the America 

on the fourth ship 

after the Mayflower, 

the good ship 

ñPlanter.ò  Her rela-

tions helped settle 

Montville, Hunts-

burg, and Granville, 

Ohio.  Sheôs been 

living in Montville 

for almost 92 years, 

and she plans on 

staying on just a little 

longer.  She was the 

oldest living resident 

at the Montville Bi-

centennial this sum-

mer, and she rode 

around with 3 of her 

great-granddaughters 

(and me, the driver).  

(Continued on page 11) 

Donõt forget  

that we need  

your articles and pictures  

for the next  

Ipso Jure edition!   

Submissions are due  

February 15, 2016! 
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 Let me start off my first Ipso Presidentôs Col-

umn by thanking the members of the Geauga County 

Bar Association for having confidence in the 2016 

Bar Officers to entrust this team to lead the Bar Asso-

ciation in 2016. On behalf of Dennis, the Judge, 

Kelly, and myself, we are grateful for your faith in us 

and want you to know that we take seriously the re-

sponsibilities of leading this outstanding association. 

 Iôd also like to thank Jaredd Flynn for his ser-

vice to the bar as president in 2015.  Jaredd provided 

a steady hand and calm demeanor throughout his 

leadership.  He spent 2015 truly serving the members 

of the bar.  He made great strides by adding some 

new member-friendly features.  Jaredd worked with 

the Social Committee to hold a spring Cleveland Indi-

ans game social event/Ed Brice retirement party on 

May 8, 2015 in the Champion Suite at Progressive 

field (at a significant discount to Bar Members).  He 

initiated a 50-year recognition ceremony to honor 50-

year practitioners of the bar at the annual dinner.  He 

worked with the CLE committee to transform the 

Procrastinatorôs Seminar into a free CLE to all mem-

bers of the bar.  Most importantly, Jaredd continued 

to anchor the shortstop position on the bar softball 

team by playing flawless defense and adding a big bat 

in the middle of the order!   

 Jaredd represented the Bar Association in all 

matters with poise and professionalism, and sought 

during his term to provide the membership with real 

value for our dues.  

 My goal as bar president is to continue with 

and build on the success of Jareddôs term. As a mem-

ber of the bar association, Iôm pleased to belong to a 

Bar Association that provides for its members and the 

local community. 

 In closing, I want my colleagues to know that 

I truly treasure the bar membership. I have learned 

more about the practice of law through relationships 

and connections with fellow attorneys than I learned 

in law school. The relationships that we build through 

the Bar have the ability to last a lifetime. And while 

we must always be mindful of the professional im-

portance and necessity of our Bar Associationðthat 

we are a body of attorneys who are responsible to 

provide regulation, 

education, and coop-

eration for the bodyð

we must continue to 

place a focus on the 

relationships we build 

within the Bar and the 

immense power we as 

a collective wield to 

enhance the lives of 

our colleagues and the 

community of Geauga 

County.  
s 

 

 

mailto:FrankAntenucci@gmail.com
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pearceleary@windstream.net 

Shivak vs. Shivak, 

2015-Ohio 5063 

Held: spousal sup-

port obligor cannot 

be required to liqui-

date personal assets 

to pay spousal sup-

port. 

 

State of Ohio vs. Adams, 2015-

Ohio-5072 

Trooper stops defendant for non-

working taillight.  Trooper smells 

marijuana which defendant admits 

he has.  On second pat down, co-

caine found.  Motion to suppress 

granted and affirmed.  Taillight 

and marijuana were minor misde-

meanors.  A full custodial arrest, 

versus a citation, for a minor mis-

demeanor violates statute and the 

Ohio Constitution.   

 

Barto vs. Boardman Home Inspec-

tion, 2015-Ohio-5210 

Held: home inspection co. contract 

limiting liability to amount of fee 

paid for inspection not uncon-

scionable when limitations provi-

sions was set off in a separate par-

agraph; contractor took time to 

review and explain the contract; 

and no evidence that homeowner 

deprived of opportunity to negoti-

ate more favorable terms. 

 

Fenstermaker vs. Fenstermaker, 

2015-Ohio-5524 

Child support order upheld for 

Castle adult child who graduated 

from high school; had average IQ; 

worked part time; and suffered 

from OCD, ADHD, Aspergerôs, 

depression and panic disorder.  

Held further: childôs earnings 

should be a credit against com-

bined child support obligation.   
s 

Recipe Corner:  Buttery Potato Chip Cookies 

amd@macyhouselaw.com 

 

This is a great 

cookie recipe for 

Super Bowl Sunday 

or anytime!  It is 

versatile and easy 

and delicious with 

coffee or tea.  Your kids will love it 

when you tell them it was made 

with potato chips! 

 

Total Time:   

 

Prep: 15 min., Bake: 10 min. per 

batch 

   

Ingredients: 

 

2 cups butter, softened (4 sticks) 

1 cup sugar 

1 teaspoon vanilla extract 

3 1/2 cups all-purpose flour 

2 cups crushed potato chips 

3/4 cup chopped walnuts 

 

Directions:   

 

1. Preheat oven to 350 degrees.  

In a large bowl, cream butter 

and sugar until light and fluffy.  

Beat in vanilla.  Gradually add 

flour to creamed mixture and 

mix well.  Stir in potato chips 

and walnuts. 

2. Drop by rounded tablespoon-

fuls 2 inches apart onto un-

greased baking sheets.  Bake 

10-12 minutes or until lightly 

browned. 

3. Cool 2 minutes before remov-

ing from pan to wire racks. 

4. Dust with powdered sugar. 

 

Yield:  4 1/2 dozen 
s 
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secretary@geaugabar.org

 On October 25, 2015, my 

husband, Doug, and I (along with 

23,000 of our closest friends from 

58 countries) ran in and completed 

the 40th Annual Marine Corp Mar-

athon in Washington, D.C. 

 Doug raised money for 

wounded warriors, in honor of his 

dad, via Azalea Charities (by the 

way, great, all-volunteer organiza-

tion, as 100% of donations goes 

towards aiding others).  Thank you 

very much to those of you who so 

generously donated (heôs a little 

behind on the formal thank you 

cardsðwe havenôt even done our 

Christmas cards yet!).  Because of 

your generosity, he met and ex-

ceeded his goal and 

became a Top 10 

fundraiser for this 

event. 

 The Marine 

Corp Marathon is 

nicknamed ñThe Peo-

pleôs Marathon,ò be-

cause itôs the largest 

marathon in world 

that does not offer a 

prize for winning (not 

that we were in ANY 

danger of even com-

ing close).   

 Itôs also been called the 

ñMarathon of the Monuments,ò 

since the course takes runners past: 

Arlington National Cemetery, the 

Pentagon, the Jefferson and Lin-

coln Memorials, MLK Jr. Memori-

Starting line! 

U.S. Capitol Building 

Jefferson Memorial   

along the race route 

(Continued on page 6) 
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al, Korean War Memorial, the 

World War II Memorial (FYIé 

breathtaking when viewed at 

night), the Washington Monu-

ments, U.S. Capitol, Smithsonian 

museum and dozens of other 

sights.  Seriously, in D.C., you 

canôt throw a rock without hitting 

some sort of memorial or monu-

ment or seeing terrific architecture 

(of course, if youôre there throw-

ing rocks, you may run into other 

problems). 

 The race started on Memo-

rial Avenue, near the entrance of 

Arlington National Cemetery.  As 

we made our way through the 

crowds of runners and spectators, 

we were treated with a skydiving 

event ï a group of former Marines 

and soldiers delivered a 7,800 

square foot American flag through 

the air to the start; this flag was 

visible from a distance of 20 

miles!  Still making our way to the 

start line, first we heard, then saw, 

two huge Marine Osprey MV-22B 

aircraft (I confess, I had to look 

that up, to me they were just giant 

plane-thingys) fly right over us.  

 Minutes to go now before 

the start, and the Presentation of 

Colors, accompanied by a 21-gun 

salute was performed by the Ma-

rine Corp Ceremonial Platoon, 

based out of Quantico, and thené 

BOOM!  The loudest caboom I 

think Iôve ever heard started the 

race ï a 105mm Howitzer M2A1 

(yes, I looked that up too) ï and 

we were off! 

 We ran alongside such a 

varied array of folks ï first timers, 

fundraisers, the ñgroundpounders,ò 

two guys whoôve run in every sin-

gle MCM, and military.  There 

were runners missing an arm or 

leg participating (and quite frank-

ly, kicking our arses), runners car-

rying American flags ï not the 

dinky ones from parades, but the 

ones youôd hang from your porch-

es ï with the names of their fallen 

comrades. 

Mile 12 presented probably the 

most emotional, humbling scene, 

IMHO: Itôs called the Blue Mile (it 

really lasted a mile, and no, I did-

nôt have to look that up).  Each 

side of the race course is lined 

with portraits, framed in blue, of 

service men and women whoôve 

sacrificed their lives for our coun-

try.  Beyond the portraits, again 

lining both sides of the road, were 

the family and friends of those ser-

vice men and women, all waving 

American flags and cheering us on

ïactually thanking us for running.  

It was unbelievably humbling. 

 We continued on for sever-

al more miles, Marine One flew 

directly over us twice, which was 

very cool.  Then, at Mile 18, 

Dougôs knees decided theyôd had 

enough fun and wanted to quit.  

He had a fleeting moment of panic

ïheôd come this far, raised money, 

trained, was doing this for his Pop

ïhe will swear, that at that mo-

ment, his dad whispered to him, 

ñDrink the Red Bull,ò which heôd 

been carrying this entire time.  

While it didnôt give him wings 

(false advertising by Red Bull, Iôd 

say), it gave him enough of a kick 

to keep going. 

 We HAD to reach Mile 20 

to ñBeat the Bridge.ò  If a runner 

couldnôt make it past the bridge in 

time, race rules were such that the 

runner wouldnôt be able to finish 

the race in time.  By 

this point, Doug just 

couldnôt physically run 

(saving it up for the 

finish line), so we 

walked as fast as we 

possibly could, and we 

beat the bridge with 

about 15 minutes to 

spare! 

 The final 

stretch before the finish 

at the Iwo Jima Memo-

rial was uphill. 

(Seriously? Uphill? 

Youôre killing me, 

Smalls!)  We took the 

(Continued on page 7) 

Osprey fly-over at start 

The Blue Mile 
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hillðthanks to some 

ñencouragementò from a Marine ï 

ñGet off my hill!  Run you mag-

gots!ò  We ran across the finish 

line together!   

 A young (theyôre all so 

young!) active duty Marine placed 

a finisherôs medal (caption: 

ñAlways earned, never givenò) 

around each of our necks and sa-

luted each of us.  Doug was pre-

pared for the salute; I was not and 

got all teary (again). 

 Before heading back 

home, we wound things down 

with visits to the U.S. Supreme 

Court (so many stairs the day 

after the race, what were we 

thinking?) and the Library of 

Congress, where we proceeded 

to get our library cardsïhonestly, 

Iôve never been so excited to get a 

library card!  All we wanted to do 

was visit the famed Reading Room 

(actually, what we really wanted to 

do was to act out scenes from the 

movie, ñNational Treasure,ò but 

we couldnôt move that fast the day 

after the race).  We managed to 

have dinner at Old Ebbitt Grill 

(thank you, Bob U. for that sug-

gestion; donôt know if we saw any 

secret service there, because, well, 

theyôre secret, but we looked and 

speculated). 

Our final stop (and the end of this 

article, if youôre still awake) was 

back to Arlington National Ceme-

tery for a proper walk-through.  

We slowly (as much out of respect 

as necessity) made our way 

around, winding up at the Tomb of 

the Unknown Soldier.  We hap-

pened to time things just right, ar-

riving minutes before the changing 

of the guard and changing of the 

wreath ceremonies.  Incredible.  

What a fitting end to our trip.  
s 

Finish Line 
Doug salutes 

Always earned, never given. 

Iwo Jima Memorial   

at the finish 

Arlington Cemetery  Tomb of the Unknown Soldier 
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 I canôt quite remember exactly 

how long I have been doing Settlement 

Day for the Geauga County Bar Asso-

ciation now, but I think it has been 

close to twenty (20) years!  It would 

be interesting to go back over the years 

to see how many cases have been set-

tled as a result of YOUðthe volunteer mediators who 

give so generously of their time to sit down with par-

ties and attorneys to discuss their cases. 

 Iôm sure that the snacks and eventually lunch 

food and drinks that we have added over time have 

helped somewhat, too.  Weôve had all different kinds, 

from Magistrate Paschkeôs Texas caviar; Ann 

DôAmicoôs baking; a group of courthouse employeesô 

tasty treats; and, of course, my sweet and savory 

meatballs, which are so easy to make, it is not even 

funny.  I donôt know about you, but I think it is help-

ful to keep people fedðespecially when they donôt 

have to think about leaving the courthouse to get 

lunch in not-so-good weather. 

 This year was no different.  The Judges and 

attorneys alike submitted their cases, and by the time 

the actual date rolled around (November 20th), twenty

-two (22) cases actually proceeded 

to mediation on that date.  I would 

estimate that we started with around thirty-five (35) 

cases and approximately five (5) of those settled prior 

to Settlement Dayðthe rest were cancelled for con-

flicts, etc.  Of the twenty-two (22) cases that went 

forward, 50%ðeleven (11)ðsettled that very day, 

which is a great statistic.  I heard from a few media-

tors that others were close to settling or that progress 

was made, which is great, too!  Ironically enough, the 

morning was going relatively slowly until the 1:00 

hour when all five scheduled cases settled!  Maybe 

there is something to the food theory..... 

 A big ñThank Youò to everyone who helped 

with Settlement Day, from all who provided the food 

for the day, to the court staff who help coordinate 

people and files, to the Judges who thoughtfully sub-

mit their cases, to the deputies at the front door who 

screen everyone coming in and direct traffic around 

the building, to Mary Poland, our Bar Secretary, who 

helped with much of the coordination and food as 

well, and, of course, to our volunteer mediators.  We 

could not have such success on this day without eve-

ryoneôs participation!s  
 

Below Left:  Mediator, Justin Madden, moves between par-

ties.  Below Middle:  The food spread.  

Below Right:  Barbara Moser heads 

through the courthouse on the way to me-

diation.  
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