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Dad 
This was a different month.  The highlight was the visit of Jennifer and her 

family.  We had such a great time.  I especially enjoyed the grandchildren.  With your 

mother and my surgeries we didn’t go out and do as much as we would have liked to, but 

we had a number of great visits.  I especially enjoyed seeing Jennifer and John’s children 

playing together.  It makes me really look forward to our reunion next year at Aspen 

Grove.  I am amazed at how fast your children are growing.  Sage was baptized last 

December and Julia will be next year.  Before we know it they will be in Young Women 

and then on to missions. 

I’m happy to report my hernia surgery went well.  I had more pain this time, but I 

think it was because I left the hospital feeling some pain and by the time we got home it 

was more than I would have liked.  The pain management brochure advised against being 

a “hero” and recommended taking the medication as prescribed.  The thought was once 

the nerves respond to a level of pain, it will more quickly return to that level when the 

medication wears off.  I found that to be true.  I spent most of Saturday and Sunday in 

bed preparing for Jennifer’s visit starting Monday.  By Tuesday or Wednesday the more 

severe pain was gone. 

Your mother broke her arm the Wednesday evening before my Friday surgery.  

We spent that evening in the emergency room.  A very helpful person in her primary care 

doctor’s office got authorization from Tricare for an orthopedic doctor and then found 

one that could see her that next morning.  We were very thankful for her service.  Your 

mother will give you the details, but the doctor found surgery necessary and scheduled 

her for the next Wednesday.  With your mother out of commission I found a good retired 

friend, Carl Henderson, to go with me to San Antonio and drive me home after my 

surgery.  We left at 8 in the morning and 

returned a little before 7 that evening.  It 

was a long day for him and a great service 

for me.  Your mother made him a very nice 

card for him. 

We enjoyed taking Samuel out to 

dinner for his birthday.  He has been a great 

blessing in our lives and to our family.  I 

feel he is trying to live up to his scriptural 

namesake in being true and valiant in his 

life. 

Our stake in San Antonio is 

celebrating its 30
th

 anniversary.  They are 

going to have picnic and a Friday fireside 

where all the former and current stake 

presidents will speak.  They are building a 

website and on it they will have the pictures 

of all the auxiliary presidents.  Since I was 

the stake YM president for a few years they 

needed a head and shoulders picture of me.  
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I also needed a picture for the front page of the newsletter. 

The events of this month have made me reflect on the importance of families.  I’m 

very thankful for your valiant efforts to build celestial families.  I know it isn’t always 

easy.  People have honest differences of opinion and approach.  We have all made 

covenants, and I’m thankful you are working hard to honor the covenants you have made.  

I truly believe that keeping the commandments and staying focused on your family and 

the gospel will bring us safely back to our Heavenly Father. 

 

I love you all very much,  

 

Dad 
 

 

Mom 

Dearest Family, 
April was a very different month.  Very full.  Very fast.  Very hard.  Very fun.  

Very educational.  April 1
st
, I was in Louisiana with Emily, listening to General 

Conference with her.  The last day of April, John and Samuel were driving Emily, 

HunterEve and Michael to Texas to stay at our home for a season. 

It was very good to come home to Austin…to Robert.  He was very supportive to 

allow me to stay with Emily for three weeks.  I was glad to go and help Emily.  She was 

so very sick.  Robert had a beautiful potted plant with yellow flowers on the table to 

welcome me home.  Little Sister howled to welcome me home, also.  Thank you, Arien, 

for watching her while I was gone.   We had Samuel and his friend, Francesco and his 

friend Leslie for dinner the first Friday home.  It was a nice evening.   

I had big plans to put my home in order and clean it to prepare for Jennifer and 

Kurt’s visit.  I made it through taking things off the shelves in the garage and sorting 

them out on the floor…and then before I was able to organize it, I broke my arm while 

walking out our back door.  I am embarrassed to say that I did not tie my shoe laces.  

That will not be a problem again.  I broke my left radius about 4” above the wrist.  The 

bone broke clean and pulled side by side for about a half inch.  I needed surgery the next 

week to put in a plate and six screws.  Unfortunately, I was not able to take Robert to SA 

for his surgery…and had to be in the hospital while Kurt and Jennifer were here visiting.  

Arien made lots of food…and Jennifer took care of us.  We had fun being with all of the 

grandchildren and going out to eat a little.  We had dinner in SA with Samuel for his 

birthday.  The week went too quickly.  But we were blessed in many ways.  I just had to 

let things go…actually…stop.  My arm is healing well…most of the movement is back.   

The last week in April, I had Relief Society Interviews and Conference.  It is 

always a pleasure to visit with the sisters.  On Sunday, we had all of the sisters in the 

ward come to RS in the chapel.  The priesthood taught all of the classes in Primary and 

YW. 

Emily was here the last two days of the month.  It was good to have her here.  She 

has done some hard work these past weeks.  Thank you for all of your love and help.  

Heavenly Father is mindful of their little family.   
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The gospel is true.  We are protected and blessed as we keep the commandments 

and our covenants.  I am so very grateful for our family.  Thank you for your good lives. 

 

Much Love,  

 

Mother 
 

Joseph 

Cher Famille 

[17 April] Choses out eller bien a MTC anjourd ‘hui (my guess as to the spelling) 

(Things are going well at the MTC today!  

Tuesday’s devotional was really great.  We had an awesome talk by Elder 

Holland, talking about the benefits and blessings of missionary work and obedience.  He 

taught by the Spirit (without notes) and all of the Elders were touched and a bit shocked 

by his boldness and words. 

We didn’t meet our goal to teach the second in French without notes all the way 

through this week, but we will this week.  We had a great milestone activity on Saturday 

night where we practiced door approaches and reacting to various circumstances, all in 

French.  It was very difficult, but pleasing to see how much the Lord has blessed me with 

my listening and speaking skills in French.  Thank you For your prayers, I can feel the 

help of the Lord’s hand here. 

We have a goal for our district to SYL during all mealtimes, but it is difficult.  I 

like doing SYL though, it helps a lot. 

During gym time I’ve been playing a bit of four square, making a reputation for 

myself as a fierce competitor.  I dive for wayward balls and play 110 percent.  In the next 

memory card I’ll send, I have movies of four square and pictures of my battle wounds 

[the memory stick had an error and those pictures were lost].  I’ve only bled on the court 

twice [: ).   

Service is good, we clean the general facilities for the top two floors of 4M where 

the international elders temporarily live.  

I’ve done loads of missionary work in the RC (referral center, where people call 

in to get stuff from pass along cards) which I think will lead to baptisms.  I’ve invited 

people to read the BoM, watch movies, and even go to church. 

Easter was spectacular, the Spirit was incredible, the fireside was great, and we 

got to watch the new Joseph Smith movie they are also showing in the JS memorial 

building in SLC. 

 

(^_^)v 

 

joseph  
 

Becky 
What an amazing month!  I began April with the end of my practicum experience, 

which was the month I had spent out in the schools.  I taught at Midvale Elementary in 

Midvale, just south of Salt Lake.  My fourth grade class was absolutely wonderful!  They 
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were so good and I truly gained a 

love for teaching because of the many 

wonderful experiences I had teaching 

them.  I included a picture of me and 

my class on the day of their dual-

language program.  They danced the 

Meringue, and they did a great job!  

The next picture is of me with my 

mentor teacher, in the middle, and her 

class aide, on the left.  The third is a 

picture of two of my classmates who 

also taught at Midvale and we 

carpooled together.  That was a great 

experience, so much so that it was hard to 

come back to classes to finish the semester.  

I am glad to report that I did in fact 

finish the semester and it went very well.  After 

having found out that I will be doing an 

internship, "senioritis" hit and I did my best to 

endure to the end.  This was a great semester 

and I am ever so grateful to Dad for having 

registered me for these classes.  All 16 credits 

worth of them were exactly what I needed to 

take.  I loved my Spanish class and was able to 

get 16 "free" credits of Spanish by taking a test.  

It was nice to have 16 credits of A. :)  

With the end of the semester and the 

start of the summer, many of my roommates 

left for home, so we took a roommate picture.  

Here it is!  I learned a lot from these girls that I 

would never have learned if I had not lived 
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with them.  I am thankful for them. 

The last picture is of me and my trainer Hna. Bingham, Jenny.  This was taken 

while sitting on the Y after hiking it late on graduation night.  Jenny graduated and left 

the next day, so I went with her to see her one last time for the long stretch of the 

summer.  Oh how I love her!  

I love you all SO much and pray for you!  You are my best friends and can't wait 

to be able to live with you forever and ever!  Keep living your righteous lives!  I KNOW 

that the church is true and that ONLY by living the gospel of Jesus Christ can we be free, 

be truly happy.  There is no other way. 

 

LOVE you! 

Becky 

 

P.S. Happy Birthday SAM!!!  I LOVE you! 

 

Jennifer, Kurt, Julia, David & Anne Marie 
On the first of April Julia went on a special date with her Aunt Becky who took 

her to see Ice Age II for her birthday.  They went for ice cream afterwards.  Julia had a 

blast! 

April 6th was Julia's Asian 

Cultural Fair.  Aunt Arien put 

together a package of many 

wonderful things from Korea since 

her mother was born there.  She 

sent squid, crab, rice candy, roasted 

peas, shrimp chips, and music, 

dolls, a fan, decorative shoes, and 

two children’s books on Korean 

folk tales.  The most interesting 

thing was the story about Arien's 

mom, Suk, and the North Korean invasion.  Her brother came up missing when they 

invaded their village.  Everything was burned.  Her family lived in caves in the hills until 

it was safe to return.  Her father died of a broken heart and her mother died years later 

from cancer.  Suk married a U.S. soldier and 

brought Arien and her brother Kurt to America.  

We really enjoyed learning about Arien's roots 

and the Korean people.  The coolest thing though 

was a picture of Sage and Fielding in traditional 

Korean dress, with their grandma Suk Iverson. 

April 13th Julia and David danced and 

sang and played the recorder for the school's 

Spring Performance.  It was great to see all that 

they were learning at school.  They sang some 

Spanish and Japanese songs too. 
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April 17-22 was spring break for our 

kids so we went to Texas to visit grandma and 

grandpa.  Though they both were recovering 

from surgery while we were there, we still had 

such a great time.  It was nice to just relax and 

visit.  Sea World was fun too.  And being able 

to spend time with Sam and John and Arien and 

their family was a big plus.  It was really 

wonderful to renew our relationships. 

April 28 Kurt flew to Seattle on 

business.  The company hired two new 

employees from there.  The company is expanding into new regions.  I'm so amazed at 

the great job Lightstream is doing.  Kurt is 

really putting in the time to grow the business.  

Perhaps one day he'll be able to sell it and then 

he'll be able to do what he wants to do.  For 

now he puts in about 12 hour days, comes 

home pretty exhausted, but he takes care to see 

to the needs of the family.  He plays with the 

kids after work, he plays board games on 

Sundays, we have family movie night on 

Fridays, Saturdays we work in the yard together 

and go out to eat lunch, on Mondays we have 

FHE and Kurt and I spend the evenings together watching our favorite T.V. shows or 

going on dates or visiting.  We are really beginning to feel like we are establishing solid 

family traditions and enjoy the strength that comes from togetherness. 

 

We love you all and wish you the best in what you do. 

 

Jen 
 

Matt & Jenna, Abby & Lulu 
April Fool’s day I decided to take advantage of my parents’ presence to do some 

maintenance inspections of the apartments.  I 

also needed to scrounge up a bathtub to be 

recaulked because I had agreed to be observed 

by some IDEOers for a caulking project they 

were working on.  I began inspections after the 

first session of conference.  When I came back 

90 minutes later, I just wasn’t feeling well.  

Long story short, I got stomach flu and was out 

for the rest of the day and worked on recovering 

the next as well. 

 Sunday, I started thinking about my 

dad’s symptoms, and how he still wasn’t feeling “right” and decided to check into his 
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insurance and get him seen.  As good fortune would have it, their provider network was 

covered by our Medical Group, so I sent him and my mother to Urgent Care while Matt 

and Abby were at the Stake Center for the final session of conference.  The test results 

showed that he had not had a heart attack.  They gave him a prescription for nitroglycerin 

and told him to see a doctor the next day.  That evening at 5:00 I had my final piano 

recital.  Because of daylight savings, some of my students were off by an hour, so things 

got started a bit late…just a bit.  We also had some confusion over the date and time—it 

is typically held on the Monday night, but the following Monday morning our church 

building was beginning the process of getting new carpeting, and the building would be 

out of commission. 

 On the morning of the 3
rd

 I took my mom to be fingerprinted, then I was observed 

by the IDEOers for a couple of hours and made a tidy sum.  On the 4
th

 Abby had ballet in 

the morning.  When she got home, my parents left to drive our Honda Accord over to 

Utah where my sister Molly, who was graduating on Friday from Medical Assistant 

school had purchased it.  About an hour after they left I received a phone call from them.  

My dad wasn’t feeling right, they were turning around, I was to fly one of my sister’s out 

to help my mom drive the car over to Utah.  

When my parents got back (which coincided 

exactly with the arrival of the Public Health 

Nurse—keep in mind I had had only about 2 

hours to reclaim my house in preparation for her 

arrival and ended up just shoving everything in 

my bedroom and closing the door).  The PHN 

was impressed with the house (good thing I had 

cheated) and wrote it on her report that it was a 

“great home for a child.”  I made my dad call 

that doctor, who told him if he was feeling 

worse today than he was yesterday, he was to 

go to the Emergency Room.  So, off they went in the Accord.  After I had picked Abby 

up from preschool they called with an update that the results of the tests were showing a 

slightly elevated enzyme level, but nothing was real conclusive.  He was admitted to the 

hospital, I called my sister Emily, who was visiting UT for conference, mission reunion 

and graduation, and arranged for her to be flown out as well.  My mom would not be 

going anywhere. 

 Wednesday April 5
th

, the birthday of my deceased sister Grace, was one of the 

craziest days yet.  In the morning we took Abby to preschool, then my mom and I took 

both cars and dropped the new van off to have navigation installed—which was supposed 

to take 2 hours.  We then got new tires put on the accord because the tires were so bald 

they didn’t even qualify as bald, if you know what I mean.  I got my mom to the hospital 

at noon, the time my dad was scheduled for an angiogram.  While they were in there 

looking around, they placed 3 stints in 2 blockages.  His main artery had been %95 

blocked.  I then went and picked my sister Emily up at the airport, and then to the Shelter 

where Line was supposed to have a visit with her birth mom (who didn’t show up, so we 

ended up waiting for 30 minutes) and then back to the airport to get Molly, and then to 

the car place to get the van at 2:00 and it STILL WASN’T READY so we went to the 
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buffet next door and ate.  We finally got the van and got back to the hospital at 4:00, 

dropped off Emily and went to find Abby, who had been floating around at some friend’s 

homes because I couldn’t worry about all the places she needed to be in addition to all of 

the places I needed to be.  After we all went back and visited with grandpa at the hospital, 

we headed home where everyone took a child and we wrangled them to bed, oriented 

Molly to her new car, and sent she and Emily to a hotel. 

 The morning of the 6
th

 Emily and Molly left.  Emily drove the first half because 

Molly was tired; Molly drove the second half because Emily was sick.  They arrived 

safely that night, I had peace all day, and attended a stake RS meeting in the evening.   

 On Friday the 7
th

 Abby and I went to the hospital to bring grandpa home.  Line 

began getting sick and we all settled in for grandpa’s convalescing.  I managed to pass 

my obligation to feed the missionaries on the 9
th

 over to my friend who said, “Is there 

anything I can do to help?”  Yes.  There is.  On the 11
th

 my dad got clearance from the 

doctor to go about life, and we got all of the girls’ Easter pictures taken (while I had 

helpers…)  The rest of that 2
nd

 week we had more doctor appointments, picture 

appointments and preparations for Easter Sunday’s Easter Sing Along.   

 Easter Sunday the girls had an Easter Egg hunt after church.  There was a last 

minute scramble at the Sing Along where the appointed organist asked if she could play 

the piano instead, since it had been so long since she’d done the organ (I pointed out that 

we had a pianist already…but offered to swap with her, even though this was my one 

time in the whole year to lead instead of accompany).  We had a better turn out this year 

than last, and all went well. 

 On the 17
th

, the day after Easter, we 

managed to leave for vacation at about noon.  

We arrived at Disneyland at 7:30 PM and sent 

Matt and Abby to the ticket counter to buy 

tickets for the next day.  We then had dinner at 

Denny’s and tried out all of our new food-

related travel gizmos to see if they would work 

with the kids.  After a filling meal, we tried to 

find our hotel.  It was hard, considering we had 

input the wrong address.  We cleared it up, found our 2-

night home (Best Western Stovall’s) and reveled in the 

great parking place we got right in front of our door.  

Abby sat on top of the van and watched the fireworks 

from Disneyland.  Her magical vacation had begun. 

 We spent Tuesday the 18
th

 at Disneyland.  We 

trotted over from our hotel in the morning and started 

the adventure with Mr. Toad.  Then we did the carousel 

and Matt and Abby did Dumbo while I took the girls 

on a walk for their morning nap.  I found a small 

purse/backpack to double as a souvenir and also save 

me from taking the monstrous backpack on all the 

rides with me—I could leave it in the stroller and take 
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just immediate essentials and my wallet.  We 

met up again and did the Small World, which 

was a welcome ride for a family in our life 

station in the warm southern California sun. 

 We had lunch in Toon Town, and 

spent the afternoon with the water: a ferryboat 

ride, a raft ride and some adventures on Tom 

Sawyer’s Island.  We had a train ride around 

the park, a southern dinner (at which Louisa 

and Line made the most incredible messes in 

all possible places—the other patrons must 

have thought I was crazy as I made trip after repeat trip to the bathroom with some child 

underarm).  We ended the day with a cruise through Mickey and Minnie’s houses, a 

picture with the Mouse himself, a 

parade, a kiss from a princess 

(Snow White), and a show in the 

enchanted Tiki room.  Abby 

selected a Sleeping Beauty 

version of Polly Pockets as her 

souvenir and we called it a night.  

People slept generally well that 

night, being all tuckered out as 

they were.  Our strategy was to do 

whatever Abby wanted to do:  

Disneyland was for her.  

Fortunately, she was easy to 

please and picked things we could 

all do together. 

 O n the 19
th

 we broke camp in Anaheim and headed for San Diego.  We hit the 

zoo at noon.  We saw all kinds of animals, took a sky-tram ride, a bus tour of the park 

(during which Matt had to strategically remove 

Louisa’s pacifier to prevent some innocent by-

stander from being pegged by a flying saliva 

bomb), and visited the petting section.  We had 

dinner at La Salsa and stayed at Motel 6, where 

our parking and ice options were far inferior, 

but the rate was much better…(we had had the 

challenge of keeping Line’s antibiotics 

refrigerated during the trip and administering 

them 3x/day.  Not easy in the car or at 

Disneyland…) 

 On the 20
th

 we virtually flew to Tucson 

to visit my sister Emily and Matt’s best friend, Ted (who works with Emily’s husband 

Tim at Raytheon).  We were pretty beat by the time we arrived, and anxious for some 

true days of vegetation (the mental kind, not the plant kind.  The plant kind was not so 
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easy to find).  We went to the Sonoran Desert Museum and got some fun books and 

cactus goods (jelly and candy).  Abby collected 

paw prints of different animals we saw and we 

all got really hot, even though it was a mere 92 

outside—cool by summer standards.  We had 

Mexican Hotdogs (bacon-wrapped deep-fried 

hotdogs with all the fixings), popsicles from the 

Paleteria (all kinds of interesting flavors 

available, like avocado, black bean, jalapeno, 

etc.  We stuck with more traditional flavors:  

Strawberries and cream, Chocolate, and Angel 

Fruit (Guanabana)).  A trip to the Panaderia 

finished the afternoon.  Abby went swimming 

and we had dinner with Ted and Juliet. 

 Saturday morning Ted and Tim decided to show Matt a good time by taking him 

out to the desert to shoot water-filled jugs at various ranges.  They all got tuckered out 

and sun burnt.  Sunday we had church at 8:00 

AM.  In the evening we fed Ted and Juliet a nd 

the boys stayed up ripping CDs of Matt’s music 

collection (yes, they had asked him to bring it 

so that they could expand their library of 

morning-commute music).  During the 

afternoon Abby did all kinds of projects with 

Tia Emily:  play-doh, Scooby doo snacks, and 

dye Easter eggs (something that somehow got 

missed in all of the chaos surrounding the 

holiday at home). 

 We left Tucson Monday morning the 24
th

, and it was a good thing.  The majority 

of us were allergic to something in the air:  

Matt couldn’t breathe, I had bumps all over my 

elbows and knees, Abby had a massive bloody 

nose, and Line was a mess with eczema and 

allergy-related bumps all over her body.  Only 

Louisa managed to weather the storm as if she 

was constituted for such weather…must be that 

Mexican heritage of hers.  We arrived in Ladera 

Ranch, near Mission Viejo, CA, and spent the 

night with some friends who had previously 

been in our ward, taken piano lessons from me, 

and babysat Abby for 2 years while I took 

Spanish classes:  the Rhodes.  

 On the 25
th

 we drove the final leg of our journey, and it took forever to get 

beyond L.A.!  We got home 7 ½ hours later and crashed.  I went to book club (the Mrs. 

Pollifax series) and we breathed a sigh that the journey was over.  On the 26
th

 we tried to 

recover and reclaim.  Matt had taken the day off.  I had great satisfaction when, after we 
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were able to accomplish only a fraction of what we would have liked, Matt said in 

exasperation, “These kids are debilitating!”  I agree!  And I do life with them every day!  

Matt also had a pre-operative appointment for hernia surgery (a surgery that Abby 

struggles with.  Over and over again we explain that he cannot lift her because his lomos 

or loins are broken.  That’s how we explain it.  And, no, we don’t know why, where or 

when it happened).  We spent the remaining few days of the month trying to recover from 

the whole month, making only baby steps forward.  But hey, forward is forward. 

 Stories of Interest:  Car Antics.  Generally, everyone traveled quite well.  Matt 

and I switched drivers frequently to rest our bony bums and strained eyes.  Abby happily 

watched movie after movie on the portable DVD player she will not see again until the 

next long, long trip.  Line cooed, looked around and ate her toes.  Louisa managed to 

throw, hide or otherwise lose all 7 of the pacifiers I had brought with us by the time we 

got down to Disneyland the first night of the trip.  She also managed to throw, hide, spit 

out or otherwise dispose of most of the food we gave her in an attempt to quell her 

constant moanings.  She hit Line on the head, jammed her foot in Line’s mouth (an 

offering that was actually fairly well received) and kicked the back of the driver’s seat 

constantly.  

 At Emily’s house.  Line cooed, explored the floor with an odd array of 

movements, and slept.  Abby played with play-doh, colored pictures, watched TV, went 

swimming and took 150 digital photos of Emily’s floor, walls, insides of cupboards, 

drawers, etc.  Louisa ate play-doh, stuffed dirty laundry in the dryer, pulled out all of the 

accessible CDs and DVDs, terrorized the hermit crabs, and redistributed the contents of 

Emily’s linen closet.  At one point Emily produced a chapstick and commented that due 

to its apparent dampness, it must have gone through the washer.  I brought her 

immediately back to earth with the information that it had actually been made clean in 

Louisa’s mouth.  She instantly gifted it to us. 

 Vacation sillies.  At Disneyland, Louisa helped Matt eat his salad (she actually  

“helped” him eat things all vacation) by picking up a dressing-drenched lettuce fragment, 

sucking all of the dressing off, and then replacing it on the plate where he would no 

longer be burdened by the extra dressing-

caused calories.  At Emily’s house on Sunday, 

Abby decided to decorate the three girls with 

stickers—all over the bodies, just like tattoos.  

On the way home in the car, Abby was 

watching Beauty and the Beast (which we have 

in the Spanish-English version) and she quite 

innocently and remarkably announced, “Mom! 

Belle speaks Spanish!”  She thinks the Disney 

princesses are real people, a falsehood that her 

ballet and preschool classes, as well as all of 

her friends, tend to perpetuate. 

 Line’s 9-month appointment. 16 lbs 9 oz (15
th

  percentile), 26” (10
th

 percentile) 

43 cm head circumference (25
th

 percentile).  I also learned that she was 6 lbs 2 oz at birth, 

coming at 36 ½ weeks.  So, she seems to fit right in to the family so far.  Abby came at 

36 ½ weeks, 6 lbs 5, and Louisa at 38 weeks, 6 lbs 14.  
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Sam 
At this moment, all is well with the world.  I finished my classes, took my last 

polygraph, and am heading out on vacation.  I completed this semester with a double 

duce; that is to say, I got As in both of my classes.  I 

know that I was carried through parts of this semester.  I 

only have one semester left until I finish my master's 

degree in Computer Science!   

As an additional NSA update, I went for my 

fourth polygraph last week, and the week before that, I 

went some more interviews.  I got offers on both 

interviews; that puts me up to 6 total offers with the 

NSA.  These last offers are for a special project for 

building the next generation file system for the NSA.  

The good thing about the project is that bumps 

my priority to the top.  They say they can get my 

clearance done in just a few weeks with that 

priority.  The only thing remains is to pass my 

polygraph to get my security clearance.  They 

flew me out the next week to work on my 

polygraph.  The good news was that the previous 

time, I passed the lifestyle portion of the 

polygraph.  This time, I only had to pass the anti-

espionage half.  It seems like it should be easy, 

but for some reason, it is not for me.  I did the 

best I could, so hopefully that will be enough.  I 

decided that this will be the last time I will take 

the polygraph pass or fail.  I feel good about that.  

If I passed, I could be moving up to D.C. shortly.  

If I failed, I will stick around to finish my Masters 

Degree.  Then, I will try to find a private sector 

job in Silicon Valley.   

Regardless, I am free for the summer, I am about to go on my vacation to Italy, 

and for every thing else, I am in the Lord's hands.  Everything will work out the best for 

me in the end.  Next time I will be able to share 

some trip details from Italy. 

 

Sam Adams 

 

John, Arien, Sage, Fielding & 

Enoch 
Future gold medalists!  
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Sage started ice skating lessons 

today. She's on cloud nine! She 

couldn't stop talking about the new 

stuff she's picking up. Fielding 

surprised us all during free skate 

time. I'm told she didn't fall 

once...she's a natural!   

 

Em and the Voisin kids are visiting Austin. 

We sure love these guys! More pics at  

 

Looking for more pics of the Sea 

World trip? Check out  

Sage got to ride her first roller 

coaster: the Steel Eel. She screamed, 

"I neeever waant to goooo on a 

roooaller cooaster aaaaaagain!!!" all 

the way down the first drop...clamped herself to 

the safety bar for the rest of the ride...and said, 

"Let's do that again!" as soon as we got back on 

our feet!  
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Jen came down for a week and 

brought the whole Richter clan. We 

laid low most of the week since dad 

was recovering from hernia surgery 

and mom had surgery to repair her 

broken arm. But there was time for 

game nights, a trip to the stables, and 

lots of Texas style BBQ! The cherry 

on top of the week was a trip out to 

Sea World in San Antonio. We all 

had a blast! 

 

Arien and the two little ones loved 

riding in the train. I think they had to 

knock another little kid out of the way 

to get it...but they got the caboose!  

 

Sage climbed to the top of the rock tower this 

year...first time I've seen her do it!  

 

Patton Elementary had its annual 

Rodeo...a PTA fund raiser. What a 

blast! The kids can party till they 

drop for just a couple of bucks and 

you feel like you're doing good in 

the world.   
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SammyD assembled a pretty sweet little PC 

for me. I'm running Linux now baby!!! 

Although I have to admit that we're still 

running an XP box...and I've missed my first 

three Windows Users Anonymous support 

group meetings. Is it possible to fall off the 

wagon if you're never completely on? 

Anyway...Sam's keeping us out of the dark 

ages. Thanks Sam!!! 

 

 

This is how dads watch kids. The 

cram them in the trunk while 

changing the oil. It works really well 

too...until mom types find out what's 

going on. ;^)  

 

 

 

 

 

 

Emily, Kevin, HunterEve & Michael   
This was a tough month for our family.  I appreciate your love and prayers. 

 

Love Emily 

 
 


