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Dad 
This has been a month of challenges.  We had the VA Inspector General in the 

office for three weeks conducting an investigation.  We have a wonderful system where 
anyone can make anonyms accusations to a Senator.  In this case, the most serious 
accusations were unfounded.  This particular area had some weaknesses, so the OIG lock 
onto them.  The bottom line, we have spent weeks of effort on a task that didn’t warrant 
that level of involvement, and we are still 
spending time there, when we had more 
important things to concentrate on. 

At the same time, we received a 
second $400+ water bill.  I thought the first 
one received in December was an error in 
reading the meter.  After the second one I had 
the city come out and check the meter.  It 
turned out we had a leak between the meter 
and the house.  I found that plumbers are very 
expensive, $75 for the visit and first 30 

minutes and $1.76 a minute thereafter (and 
that is how they quoted their charge).  I called 
the builder and asked them to engage as it 
appeared to be a building defect.  They didn’t 

need to respond as their warranty expired after 
the second year, but they sent a foreman and 
their plumber.  To make a long story short, 
after two weeks of effort, and turning the 
water on and off at the meter—mostly living 
out of containers full of water—we found and fixed the leak.  We learned, once again, 
about opposition in all things.  We found how much we take for granted the ability to turn 
a faucet on and have water come out, or to be able to flush the toilet at will. 

I take for granted your great faithfulness in keeping the covenants you’ve made 
and the great lives you live.  None of us are perfect, but you inspire me with your 
dedication to be better.  I’m very thankful for your efforts to have the spirit in your homes 
and to become celestial people. 
 
I love you all very much,  
 
Dad 
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Mom 
Dearest Family, 

It is good to have our Joseph with us in our “nest” for a short season before he 
flies away.  He has made good choices and followed the good example of his brothers 
and sisters.  I am so very thankful for that.   I know that this is a difficult time for him to 
be away from his friends and the excitement of BYU, but he is getting things taken care 
of and prepared for his mission.  Joseph has had his eyes tested, his vaccinations, his 
scoliosis checked…passport…visa…wisdom teeth extracted…new clothes…etc. etc. etc.  
Only a few more things to do. 

We appreciate Joseph’s help in solving the water leak situation.  I was grateful to 
have such a beautiful home to “camp out” in.  We did well enough.  It made me think of 
my priorities and possible situations to come in the world.  Perhaps we need another 
water storage barrel.  Water is essential and precious.  Do you all have some water 
stored? 

I have started illustrations for the book “Happiness in Families,” inspired from the 
Proclamation to the World.  Thank you, Jennifer for your efforts of encouragement and 
leadership.  It is a good journey.  The “Four Simple Things” book I did in December 
helped me to move forward with this next book.  I feel very strongly about using my art 
to strengthening families.  I want to strengthen OUR family…”We will all come home.”  
And strengthen all of Father’s family.  I am learning to manage my time to be an artist. 

I am feeling better physically.  Robert and I are trying the Nikken products for 
wellness.  We sleep on a magnetic sleep system, magnetic insoles in shoes, nutritional 
supplements and filtered water.  There is also a “Lifestyle” program of eating that goes 
along with “In The Zone” book by Dr. Barry Spears.  The focus is balancing protein, 
carbohydrates, and fats.  Thank you, Robert.   

It is good to be able to talk to Rebecca on the phone whenever we can connect.  It 
was so good to have her home in Dec.    

Robert and I are still serving in the San Antonio Temple every Friday night from 
6-10pm.  Joseph has been coming with us and visiting Samuel while we are in the temple.  
Sometimes, John and Arien take turns coming with us.  We car pool with Jay and Phyllis 
Hartvigsen and enjoy their friendship. 

Little Sister is good.  She loves her Joseph.   He is so good at “razzing” her! 
Be faithful.  Keep the commandments.  Keep your covenants.  Love each other.   

We will all come home. 
Much Love,  
 
Mother 
 
 

Joseph 

hey family, january is rollin by.  i got most of my missionary stuff done that needs 
to be done before the MTC, passport visas etc.  actually to obtain visas for belgium and 
france take quite extensive preparation/work...  for my french visa i'll actually be going to 
the french consulate in San Francisco to apply in person.  isnt that crazy?  
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mostly i'm just getting ready and trying to stay out of trouble. i got my temple 
prep classes done, and i'm actually just one interview away from going to the temple for 
my live endowment : ).  the only ppl i want to be there really is my family, my brothers 
and sisters especially.  hopefully you guys can be there (if you're in town), if not, just 
come to my wedding which is scheduled about 6 months after my mission. (just kidding 
;D)  

but yeah, just waiting for march 15. 
love you guys! 
(^_^)v 
Joseph 
 
p.s., sorry about not having as many cool pics, i'm kinda without any creative genius 
being home by myself w/o any friends... 
 
 
1. Texas won the 
Rose Bowl!! one 
of the best games 
i've ever seen:)  
go texas!  boo 

usc! sry dad lol ;)  
2. right after i got 
my wisdom teeth 
taken out.  using 
ice water and a 
frosty to ice my 

cheeks:) 
3. the next 
morning?  
my 
puffyness:)  
the swelling 
actually 

wasnt too bad, neither 
was the pain, so 
much... 
4. we had a leak in the 
water main that i'm 
sure dad will give you 
ample details about, 
so i'll just have you 
know that my part in 

the whole shin-dig was digging around 

trying to find it.  
posing w/ my 
first pile of dirt 
right before 
filling it back 
up. 
5. trench warfare, lol 

6. good place for 
playing bases or 
hide and seek.  too 
bad it takes a while 
to prepare the spot 
tho;) 

7. where the leak 
specialist guy said 
the leak was, and 
where i was 
digging in 
comparison.  the 
leak was actually on the other side of the 
driveway...  

8. becky 
camehome and we 
went to a singles 
dance!  too bad i'm 
not exactly on the 
market... :'(. 
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Jennifer, Kurt, Julia, David & Anne Marie 
January 2006 Highlights 
 
Back To School 

 
The Montessori school got flooded 

before Christmas break and so Julia and David 
are now attending class in different buildings.  It 
was quite an unsettling event for the children 
but they are now getting into their routines 
again. 
 Julia participated in a science fair by 

making a natural battery out of a lemon, some 
wire, and two different coins.  It produced a 
mild shock to the tongue.  Kurt, Anne Marie 
and I attended the fair and had a wonderful time 
learning from the kids. 
 Becky came back to Utah to finish up 
school.  We enjoyed seeing her. 
 

Church 

 
 Julia is now in CTR 7 class and David is in Sunbeams.  He’s not so sure he’s 
happy about the change but he does love bringing his scripture power book to church!  
Anne Marie is loving Nursery and can hardly wait to go once we get to church. 
 Julia gave a talk in Primary about how God’s promises are sure.  She gave the 
example of the prophecy of Isaiah concerning Christ’s birth and saving role.  She did a 
fine job! 
 
Health 

 
 Anne Marie had an MRI on the 17th so that we could better determine the cause of 
her ataxia (imbalance) when she stands on her feet.  The scan came back normal.  She 
does not have spina bifida or bone spurs or tethers in her spinal column.  That little piece 
of knowledge cost us a pretty penny but it was important to know so that if it was a 
physiological problem then we could have surgery before her next growth spurt; before 
further damage could be done.   
 I took her to a chiropractor also because back in September she had a nasty fall 
off of the kitchen chair.  The next day she could not walk normally.  She’d take a step of 
two and would fall down.  This went on for 10-15 minutes.  And she didn’t fully regain 
normal gait until two hours later.  The chiropractor discovered that her C1 vertebrate was 
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knocked out of line and had put some pressure on the 
spinal column.  He adjusted it and we are doing massage 
therapy to improve nerve/muscles connectivity and control. 
 David saw Martha for another bionetic scan and she 
was able to learn more about his health issues.  Apparently, 
it is fluoride that inhibits the production of lactase in his 
body, which in turn prevents him from metabolizing cow’s 
milk, cheese, and ice cream.  So we’re looking into what 
else needs to be done on his behalf. 
 
Work 

 
Kurt flew to Denver (18th -20th) for additional 

training and networking with Qwest products and had great success.  Lightstream won a 
distinction for excellence in sales in the nation.  They are doing so well.  I’m really proud 
of them. 
 Jen taught a Da Vinci workshop in David’s class on the 26th.  She demonstrated 
how he wrote in mirror image the text of his notebooks, how he loved to play practical 
jokes and invented things.  She also showed them some of his famous art works and 
taught about new techniques employed to create them.   
 
Love, 
 
Jen 

 

John, Arien, Sage, Fielding & Enoch 
Fielding started school this month.  Arien helped 

organize a mother's preschool co-op with four of 
Fielding's friends:  Milly Hogan, Kaylee Giberson, and 
Maddie Knepp.  They call it "Friendship School".  It was 
a mad flurry of craft projects and planning to launch the 
thing, but experience has made this round a lot easier 

than the co-op done for 
Sage so many years ago.  
Fielding is sooo proud to finally be a schoolgirl.  And 
we're pleased that she's already growing from the 
experience.  Enoch gets to participate in everything too! 

The first Teacher's Quorum activity of the year 
was the night of the Rose Bowl, a big deal around these 
parts—Texas won the national championships this year.  
We were supposed to reward the boys for meeting a Duty 

to God goal by hosting a big game party for them…except that they didn't quite meet the 
goal.  John and two others met at the church for 'plan B' while the other 14 quorum 
members watched the game at home.  Arien made obeying easier by baking two pies for 
those at the church…so John made out just fine.  
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John and Arien have a New Year's goal to spend 
more time at the temple by alternating going with Mom and 
Dad every other Friday evening and then attending together 
one Tuesday a month.  With Grandma babysitting once a 
month, the kids think it's the best deal ever!  

Arien helped organize the quarterly primary activity.  
Believe it or not, we had an outdoor picnic.  It felt like the 
weather was in the 70s and we all had a lot of fun playing 4-
square and other cool 
outdoor games.  Sage had a 
bunch of friends come over 
to make the gingerbread 
houses that didn't get made 

over the holiday.  Talk about a bunch of happy girls! 
Sage rode her bike to school two times this 

month.  That's one hour each way!  Arien was her 

escort, towing the other two children behind in a bike 
trailer.  Even the Fielding and Enoch would tell you it 
was a major workout!  

John has been working hard to get a new 
scholarship up and running for our chapter of the 
BYU Management Society.  The chapter plans to 
award four $1000 scholarships to college-bound high 
school seniors who 
demonstrate ethical 

leadership and moral courage.  
With floors done and baseboards up, the last step 

was to sand and paint the them.  On a rare night John had 
a chance to work on the project while Arien was at the 
temple, Enoch woke up and John channeled his energy 
into the baseboards.  The system went like this:  John 

would start to 
work on a 
spot, Enoch 
would elbow 
his way in 
until he was 
standing directly in front of John, between 
him and the baseboard; then Enoch would 
plop right down on top of John's work area.  
Enoch got a little screwdriver and helped putty 
over nail divots with dad or sand off the rough 
edges of the dried putty.  John had to work on 

two spots at once to get any work done.  They worked together for three hours and dad 
hopes this is the beginning of a long and fruitful partnership.   



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeeetttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 1  January 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 7 of 16 

 

Two of our Saturday's this month went toward fun 
game nights with friends 
from the ward.  We made 
pizza and played board 
games, first with the Horn 
and Monreal families, and 
then with the Moore and 
Fredrickson families.  The 
latter are the advisors John 

serves with in the Teacher's Quorum.  They got the better 
pizzas as Arien worked out all the kinks with the first group. 

On that second pizza night, 
John got to steal away to San 
Antonio to play with all the boys at 
Sam's house.  Kevin was driving 
through town with his college-bound 
friend Darryl, and we all took the 
occasion to hang out and have some fun.  We played Axis and Allies until the cows came 
home…and went to bed…and then some.  

Sage is excited about Activity Days—which happens the 1st and 3rd Wednesdays.  
This month she learned about etiquette and how to set a place setting.  She had to make 
brownies for the etiquette dinner, which the girls shared with the missionaries.  She also 
had a fun volleyball night combined with the Beehives—with root beer floats afterward.  
She's getting so big! 
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Becky 
First month back at school after the mission, and I survived it!  It’s so good to be back 
and I love being busy.  Well, I can say that now, because during the first few weeks I felt 
more than overwhelmed.  I’m taking 16 credits and working at my old job back at the 
BYU Creamery while I wait to hear back from the MTC.   
 

Before school started, Barbara Redick took 
me to go see Grandma.  I did and I was able 
to give her the little package that Mom had 
prepared for her.  As I presented the book 
and the little box of memories from 
California, she just wept and said how 
beautiful it was.  She wept she first saw me, 
since she’s had my picture in her room since I started my 
mission.  I was finally home; still she said that she would keep it 
up for a little while longer, even though I’m home now.  Mom 
she did remember the things in the 

little box, and she really loved the “golden butterfly”.   
 
I also was able to present Grandpa with the staff that I 
made with my investigator Jesus.  He was very touched by 
it, as I knew he would be.  

 
It’s amazing how there 
are so many people still here at BYU that I know.  I 
keep running into them on campus and they are sweet 
reunions.  I saw my trainer Hna. Bingham and some of 
the elders from the mission.  Hna. Denzer, another 
companion that I love SO much, came by to visit and 
surprise me.  I just love being back at BYU and hope 
to be able to get a job at the MTC so as to be apart of 
the greatest work in the whole entire world.    
 
It was so fun to see Jen and her sweet little family at 
the airport.  I couldn’t believe how much they’ve 
grown. Cute story.  After spotting me at the baggage 
claim Jennifer was pointing me out to David, but just 
as she was doing so, another lady walked right 

between us and David waved at her instead of at me.  It was really cute, such a 
sweetheart!  A year and a half is half of a three-year-old’s life, so I don’t blame him for 
not completely remembering me, or at least what I looked like ;)  I love you all SO much 
and pray for you!! 
 
Con MUCHISIMO amor! 
Becky 
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Matt & Jenna, Abby & Lulu 
January was perhaps one of the most insane months we have ever lived through.  

We will divide it into two parts: BL and DL (explanation to follow.) 
 
Louisa (BL) started the new year by getting weaned off the bottle.  
She had been using a sippy cup for quite some time, and I was 
sure that she was quite capable.  She would drink juice, water, 

smoothies, etc.  So, on the early afternoon of 
Wednesday the 4th, I decided to offer her 

some milk in the sippy cup, just to see 
what she did.  Well, she threw a big 
ol’ hissy fit, which persisted for 

quite some time.  I thought that she 
might get thirsty enough to drink it 

anyway, but every time I picked it up and 
offered it to her, she went into drama queen 

mode.  By late afternoon I realized that we were 
already engaged in the power struggle over ending 

the bottle, and that if I went back at that point, I would 
have only taught her to pitch a fit for a few hours and then she 
would get her way.  It would be all the harder to break her of it later.  
So, we were underway.  She did not drink milk on Wed, or Thurs, but I 
kept her full of other liquids (from the sippy cup, of course) and offered her other 
dairy products (which 
she consumed happily).  
But, every time she saw a cup of 
milk, her lower lip would quiver, 
her face would contort, and her 
forehead would make a bee-line 
for the ground where she would 
occasionally lift it to make sure 
we were watching and then 
smack it again on the ground to 
continue her protest.  By Friday 
morning I was beginning to 
wonder if she would ever cave.  I 
had a stroke of what I thought 
was brilliance at that point (a double-edged sword, really) and mixed a LOT of chocolate 
ovaltine into the milk.  She had never had chocolate milk before, and I wondered if I 
could trick her into drinking “chocolate.”  I forced a few drops into her wailing and 
thrashing mouth, and after about 10 seconds of processing time, she abruptly stopped 
screaming, grabbed the cup with both hands, and the rest, as they say, is history.  (Except 
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for now she won’t drink plain milk…although we are whittled down to just the smallest 
spoonful of chocolate…) 
 Although we had that breakthrough on the Friday, she stilled mourned the loss of 
a friend for the next few days.  The following Wednesday, the 11th, I decided that I didn’t 
care if she didn’t weight quite enough, I was putting her into a forward facing car seat 
and that was that.  So, I went out and bought the one I had previously decided on (the 
measuring tape convinced me that it was the one for our already crowded backseat) and 
made the switch.  I washed the padding of the infant seat (which Louisa was still in after 
14 months…pathetic, but she’s just so puny) and put the seat back together on Friday the 
13th. 
 
Abigail (BL) started attending a bona fide Spanish preschool on the 3rd.  Her friend 
Sidney has been attending 
since Fall, and I finally decided 
to give it a try, because Abby 
clearly needed more to do.  
There were a couple hang-ups:  
First, it is quite pricy, but 
almost more importantly, it is 
25 minutes away.  I wasn’t 
sure I could handle the 
commute, but since we would 
carpool with her friend, I 
would only pick up twice a 
week. I decided to try it.  Abby 
loved it instantly.  So, she 
attends the neighborhood 
English preschool MWF mornings and the distant Spanish TTH afternoons.  Already she 
is speaking more and more in Spanish (English preschool was kind of taking over the 
language show.) 
 
Matt & Jenna (BL) hit the year running with a project on a time crunch.  He worked 
long hours and started exercising with the group at work again.  Jenna started the year 
with four vacancies, which became just three when one of the tenants reneged.  She also 
spent the first two weeks weaning Louisa, retraining her sleeping habits, and getting 
organized:  all the files were culled through in preparation for taxes.  Because she had so 
many looming vacancies, she turned all Enrichment Meeting business over to the 
Enrichment Leader (which she had been trying to do, but the EL kept not wanting to be in 
charge, but with 4 vacancies behind her, the EL could do nothing but say YES!)  
Amazingly, the weekend f Jan 7 – 8 Jenna rented all her vacancies, and signed all three 
leases on Tuesday the 10th:  7:00 AM, 2:00 PM and 9:45 PM.  It was a long day, in 
addition to the fact that we all attended a three-hour training class at the county building.  
She finished the week with having the plumber out, a dishwasher dropped off and the 
gutters cleaned.  
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 Friday the 13
th was a significant day.  In the morning, I got a call from a social 

worker at the county who had a sibling set that needed a home.  I couldn’t take them, 
because I was only licensed for one more.  At 8:10 in the evening I got another call from 
the county.  This time it was the shelter and they had a 6 month baby girl that had scabies 
and for whom they wanted a concurrent home (concurrent means that the home agrees to 
keep the child for as long as necessary:  a few days to a few years to adoption.) because 

the social worker thought that 
ultimately the child would be 
adoptable.  Since we weren’t 
opened up for accepting children 
(we hadn’t called to put our name 
on the “active list” and Louisa 
was only 14 months old), we told 
them that we would be willing to 
do a true emergency placement, 
but would not commit to a 
concurrent placement without 
knowing more.  They said they 
would note that but would 
continue to keep calling because 
they really wanted a concurrent 

home.  In addition to the fact that the timing was terrible, especially since we had Matt’s 
IDEO holiday party the next evening, Jenna was hesitant because she wanted to make 
sure that the little baby would fit in with the family—aka: had dark hair and eyes—but 
didn’t feel comfortable asking because she didn’t want to seem petty (she doesn’t want 
anyone in the family to feel like they stick out like a sore thumb—no redheads with blue 
eyes, kind of thing.) 
 We realized that the county was REALLY desperate, and that when we did open 
up again, we would get calls 
immediately, and it may be hard to 
know which child to say yes to.  
So, that night, I acknowledged our 
needs before the Lord—physical 
appearance and the need to know 
when to say yes, since we’re 
getting so many calls.  We went to 
bed and didn’t think more of it. 
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 Until the next morning when we were all partially-clad in the middle of haircuts.  
The phone rang.  It was the county.  They were really desperate.  They just needed 
someone to take this scabies-baby.  We could have her on our terms.  No commitment—
just come down to the shelter and play with her for a few hours and see what we think.  
She’s a delightful baby, everyone is quite taken with her.  She’s such a cutie with brown 
hair and the biggest brown eyes. 
 Did you say big brown 
eyes and brown hair?  OK.  
We’ll take the child on the 
emergency basis, you can stop 
looking, even if we don’t bring 
her home today because she may 
still be contagious.  
 So, I showered and 
headed down to the shelter, 
leaving Matt and the girls to get 
the house ready: find the pack-n-
play for Louisa, move the crib to 
our room, dig out some bottles 
(most had been thrown away just 
a few days earlier…) etc.  We were in complete chaotic motion, made the more chaotic 
by the fact that Matt had to go to work all afternoon, the laundry was up to the roof and 
there were no groceries in the whole house, and we had a party in the City that evening.  
 
Life DL (During Line (pronounced Leenee—think Bette Davis or Halle Berry)) 
 

So, I went to the shelter the morning of the 14th.  It was almost 11:00 when I 
arrived. They informed me that the baby was not contagious, here is her stuff and away 
you go.  I was home within an hour of leaving.  Line had scabies, a bad cold, eczema, a 

nasty bacterial infection 
transmitted through skin contact, 
and failure to thrive, and it looked 
as though she was perhaps lactose 
intolerant and reacting to the milk-
based formula.  She had doctor’s 
appointments on the 17th, 20th, 24th 
and 27th.  She had visitation on the 
18th and 23rd.  I had to give her 
oral meds (2x/day), swab her nose 
with antibiotic ointment (and 
everyone else’s 2x/day), massage 
Eucerin cream all over her body 
(3 – 5x/day) and apply ointment to 
any pustules that may be 

developing on her skin (2x/day) and hydrocortisone to rashes (3x/day).  She spit up a lot, 
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her snot ran down to her chin, she wouldn’t sleep if you put her down, and she was 
clearly used to falling asleep at the, er, “lunch counter” and munching her night away.  
All of which made for a long couple of weeks, but more particularly a longer first week.  
 She got better from everything (although I still do the Eucerin), I broke her of all 
her bad sleeping habits, switched her to soy and started her on solids.  After the first five 
days she started rolling front � back, and the week following back � front, sitting up, 
etc.  When her rashes had cleared up, I got her pictures taken.  She is doing much better.  
As Matt says, “A few weeks at Camp Adams has done her good.” 
 
As for the rest of us AL  
 

Matt continued to work insanely long hours 
because his group missed their.  The 22 – 26th 
he was in Las Vegas for a SolidWorks 
conference, and took an extra evening to visit 
friends.  His getting home was long and drawn 
out:  Just as he was about to get on his flight 
from Vegas to San Jose, at 9:30 ish, they 
canceled his flight.  He was rescheduled for a 
flight which would arrive in San Jose at 2:30 ish.  
When Jenna arrived at the airport by 3:00, Matt 
wasn’t there.  A few minutes later he called her 
cell.  “Where are you?”  She asked. “Just landed in 
Vegas.” After getting off to a very late start, the 
windshield heater that they thought was fixed was 
still broken, and since San Jose had cloud cover, the 
pilots couldn’t land (descent through the clouds 
would yield ice on the window that they couldn’t 
melt and they would then crash upon trying to land) so they had to 
turn around after getting to San Jose and go back to Vegas.  He finally made it home 
about 6:00 PM. WOW! 

 
Louisa took on roll of big sister, 
by wiping the baby’s nose, 
feeding her a bottle, burping her, 
and smacking her all over her 
body with all manner of device, in 
addition to occasionally sitting on 
her or crawling over her.  And we 
can’t forget trying to shove a 
pacifier in her mouth (which, 
sadly, the new baby doesn’t take.)  
By the end of the month, she was 
showing a definite interest in 
walking, which is more than we 
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can say for her interest in walking up to this point.  (Except around 9 ½ months, where it 
seemed like she might just go straight to walking, until she figured out crawling and lost 
all interest in bipedalism.)  She also got her pictures taken, finally, in her sealing dress. 
 
Abigail started ballet at the end of the month and ran around like a crazy person with 
paper diapers, cloth diapers, pacifiers, blankets, Kleenex, etc., in addition to assisting 

with injury-prevention patrol and 
physically removing Louisa from 
Line on a regular basis.  She also 
did her share of havoc making by 
cutting small pieces of paper and 
stickers up to use as “food” in her 
play kitchen, playing “Christmas” 
by tying hair ribbons all over 
different objects in the house (like 
decorating a Christmas tree), and 
decorating the house by taping up 
all kinds of shapes cut from 
construction paper, partial pictures 
or grid from old calendars, and 
drawings from her coloring books.  

The occasional paper ribbon also makes it to the walls.  Needless to say, we are 
well…er…decorated.  
 
Jenna found the first week the hardest with both little girls having colds.  It was also a 
challenge to meet carpool obligations because I only have 3 available seats—all taken up 
by my own load.  I found friends to pawn Louisa off on for an hour on Tuesday and 
Thursday afternoons to make 
runs to the Spanish preschool.  
There was a sort of liberation in 
not being able to get anything 
done initially—I was free to just 
take care of children, and 
probably spent more time in 
nurturing activities with the kids 
than previously.  After a week or 
so I got the little girls on the 
same schedule and had some 
time in the mornings with Abby 
either at preschool or getting 
some one-on-one. 
 The other positive aspect 
of the whole ordeal is that we are on a much earlier schedule.  The little ones wake up at 
6:00 AM, so it has forced everyone to bed earlier and to rise earlier, which is a good 
thing.  But mostly, I just dropped off the face of the earth. I said “no” to everything and 
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didn’t go to any of my usual social activities.  With all of the additional county strings 
attached, I was just focused on keeping my head above water! 
 We did have 2 big highlights:  the IDEO holiday party, for which Tia Lara came 
over and hysterically (all usages apply) spent 2 ½ hours getting four little girls to sleep 
(just so she could sit alone for another 2 ½ hours in the pitch black, afraid to breathe lest 
the change in air pressure awaken them).  Just when all of the babies (ages 6 mos, 8 mos, 
14mos) were quiet, Abby let out a howl, “WAH!!!  I’m a baby too!”  And then all of the 
babies started in again.  Abby also assisted Lara by yelling down the hallway (short 
hallway, I may add) whenever one of the babies started crying.  When we arrived about 
midnight, Lara was sitting on the couch in the near blackness, afraid to move over the 
previous hours lest the slightest disturbance set the house a-hollering! 
 The other highlight was attending the musical The Lion King.  I had wanted to go 
for years, but just never quite gotten to it.  For my birthday, a friend gave me tickets that 
she was unable to use.  And since it was playing in San Jose, it was an easy drive.  We 
opted to ask a different set of friends to watch the girls, and I actually had them all in 
pajamas and ready for bed when we left.  I felt like Lara had been through enough, and 4 
hands for 3 kids was a better match than 2 hands for 4 kids.  All of the sudden we know 
what it is like to feel like we’re really asking someone for a BIG favor to watch the kids.  
They are a HANDful. 
 So, as you can tell, this ranked among the craziest months of our lives. 

 

Emily, Kevin, Hunter Eve & Michael   

 
 

LoveEmily 



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeeetttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 1  January 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 16 of 16 

 

 

Sam 
I love you guys 

 

Sam Adams 
 
 
 
 


