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Dad 
June was a month of growth for me.  I think I’m to learn patience, and apparently 

I’m not learning fast enough.  Three surgeries in eight months is a bit much.  The thing 
about surgeries is one must recover from them.  I’m very happy to be rid of cancer, but 
am still getting back to normal in some aspects, but thankfully I am getting back to 
normal.  Some men don’t ever get there.  I was 
expecting to get there within the first week, then 
month…I’m learning about patience.  I’m also 
learning no one can do my part in the recovery.  
As much as we would like to shift the burden to 
someone else, sometimes that just isn’t possible.  
Sometimes when we can and do we don’t 
receive the growth we should, so we have to get 
it another way.  I’ve learned that some things 
we thought were fixed don’t stay fixed.  Using 
my crutches seems to stress my incisions, so 
lately I’ve been feeling them toward the end of 
the day.  We must keep our sense of humor and 
not forget the covenants we made or the 
commandments we promised to keep.  When we 
do, life seems to go better.  It is especially 
richer.  It has been interesting to work with the 
youth in service.  As a leader I’ve tried to find 
opportunities to point out to them the joy they 
feel in giving service.  Sometimes we must have 
that pointed out to us or we lose sight of what is really important.  We now live in a time 

with constant and instant 
gratification is the norm.  That isn’t 
normal life.  I think that is one of our 
biggest challenges.  Now I am 
through pontificating, I will tell you 
that after five weeks I’m getting 
pretty good with crutches.  I’ve 
learned that working with one’s foot 
on the desk isn’t as comfortable is it 
looks (it isn’t bad with both feet, but 
then it is almost impossible to get 
things done unless it is reading 
paperwork).  Your mother has been a 
big help to me.  I can’t thank John, 

Sam, and Will Anderton enough for coming over each week and mowing my lawn.  It is 
way frustrating not to be able to do things like normal.  Some things I just can’t do, others 
I don’t do as well or as fast. 
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It has been great to get Joseph’s emails.  I’m sure you have enjoyed them as well.  
I know he will be a great missionary the people of France and Belgium.  He greatly 
appreciates you faith and prayers in his behalf.  He asked for recipe ideas for 
missionaries, so send him two or three of your favorites. 
 
I love you all very much,  
 
Dad 
 
 

Mom 
Dearest Family, 

June was a healing month…a little quieter.  Robert has become stronger and more 
patient.  We have been growing together.  He encouraged me to go to physical therapy 
for my arm.  I did not think that I had the time to do it.  I am glad that he was persistent 
and I followed through.  I have learned many good things to strengthen my arm and wrist 
and the rest of my body.   

We hosted a group of girls from our old SA stake for youth conference!  There 
were 7 lovely ladies and two chaperones.  Our upstairs was filled!  Liz Godfrey was one 
chaperone. 

Dottie McLean’s temple date for her endowments was the 24th.  A few days 
before, the temple called to say that she needed to wait one more week, because her year 
was not up until the 26th…the date of her confirmation.  So she got to wait until July 1st, 
yesterday.  It was a glorious party!!!!  Half of the session was brothers and sisters from 
our ward!!!  Robert was proxy for her dear husband that passed away two years ago.  I 
was for her mother.  She also took her father, and both grandparents and a brother that 
same day.  They were all sealed together plus a baby sister.  What a spiritual feast it was!  
A long wonderful day.  Joyful! 

Life is good.  I am learning important lessons.  I am ever trying to be like Jesus, 
more Christ-like.  I am thankful for the opportunities that I have had lately.  I love my 
husband more every day.   

Thank you for all of your good lives.  I am praying for you.  Much Love, Mother 

Much Love,  
 
Mother 
 
 

Joseph 

Bonjour tout le monde! 
as for questions ive received:  yes im keeping my daily journal, thats going well.  

elder robinson is stationed in Callais i believe.  the ward is good, small but good.  we are 
searching for a new family for the ward and looking for activities for more ward unity.  
my appartment is nice, no microwave tho :(.  i dunno how much the rent is or who the 
landlord is. the mission office takes care of everything.  we do have to cook for ourselves, 
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which is on a rotation of pasta, couscous, and chili rice.  recipe ideas would be much 

appreciated:) 
ok, for the week.  jackets are 

off!!!  its gotten super hot around 
here, dunno what temperature, mid to 
high 30s (celcius:) which is around 
90s i think.  and its been super sunny.  
today its raining tho, so we cant play 
soccer...  speaking of which, im sure 
that none of you in the states know, 
but world cup is going on now, for 
the next 3-4wks, so when we go 
porting, everybody says they dont 
have time, theyre watching the match, 
lol. 

as for amis, we are working for a larger teaching pool.  delphine and franz 
dropped us :/  we'll look into why, we see them on the way to church sometimes.  eric 
branche is doing well, understands what we are doing.  he didnt read, so he called us to 
push the RDV back a couple days so we could talk about what he read.  weve found a 
couple new amis: Ugo, a 16yo catholic who knows close to nothing about religion.  its 
good to start from the beginning with the right stuff:) he is soooo humble its amazing, 
and he wants to learn.  Etienne is deaf, but his friend was there to help us communicate 
when he didnt understand, 
but he already had a BofM 
and knew what we were all 
about.  we had to explain 
why the modern prophets 
have all been american or 
canadian.  assyas sister 
died so shes been out of 
town for the last couple 
weeks, so its hard to figure 
out what we are going to do 
with her/ when she gets 
back.  shes been a good 
ami and has had baptismal 
dates in the past...  we'll 
keep working. 

as for cool european 
stuff, i dont have much time heres what i can think of:  the windows in europe are sooooo 
cool, they open two ways, like a door, and like a vent with hinges on the side and on the 
bottom.  there is loooooooads of trash on the ground everywhere, which surprised me.  all 
of the milk and juice comes in boxes.  the food is super cheap here, we can usually get 
our food for the week under 40 euros.  (again, send recipies!!!).  i love the public 
transportation!  between the metro and the buses, we can go everywhere.  with the 
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exception of one area in the dutch speaking side, i think it is all walking.  we walk a lot, 
but its all good. 

Stake conference was a broadcast from SLC.  I thought for sure that president 
hinckley would announce the paris temple, but he just told the members to do more 
missionary work (just fine by me: )  i “suffered” through the french only to find out after 
that there was an english room available...  ahhh well : ) 

Also last week i had a workday where i was in charge of the area for the day, 
worked out really well.  I’m figuring out the area surprisingly well, the Lord has blessed 
me so much. 

Our mission culture is a baptizing mission.  This last month we had about 30 
baptisms for the mission, although for my ward, weve been without for about 6 months.  
Dont worry, im working on that: ) 

I had my first french meal, frites (fries), horsemeat sausage, and calf meat (veal?).  
i stick to my principals, eat first, ask what it is after.  Not bad, but i dont like to think of 
what it is while i eat it. 

Ugo is progressing, but his parents cut our feet out from under us, saying we cant 
visit him anymore.  At least he’s accepted the doctrine and has a BofM.  I hope he 
progresses anyway. 

I have a goal to read the whole 
standard works on my mission, and so 
i have a small goal to read the NT by 
the end of the next transfer, in 7 
weeks.  I love the NT and BofM, it is 
so awesome! 

We’ve done loads of finding, 
and found our other progressing ami, 
Emmanuel.  Former French Foreign 
Legion, for 16 years, retired for 8, he’s 
38.  yeah, he joined at 14.  he’s pretty 
hardcore, and keeps his commitments, 
even though he was a little drunk 
when we contacted him.  He asked us 
to look at his hands, and said that there was the blood of so many men on his hands and 
he wanted to repent, has tried to, but doesnt feel forgiven.  Good news weve got for him: 
)  i hope i get to see him get baptized, hes really cool. 

Good news, im not fat!!!  Thanks to emily for the weights, i’m doing my best to 
keep slim and healthy.  Just have to keep away from the pastries ; ) 

Ive had a bit of a spiritual struggle this week, i guess this is my time of spiritual 
doubts in my life.  I have my own testimony and know it is true, but i suppose that this is 
my time to do this.  As i have prayed, studied the scriptures, and taught, ive felt the 
confirming testimony of the spirit, i know these things, this gospel is true.  The lord has 
blessed me so much!  The french, and all of the other help i have gotten, like knowing the 
area, remembering faces, etc.  

Hello family and friends, all is well in v-dascq.  News:  transfers are this week, 
and i am being transferred!...well, kind of.  Im staying in villeneuve d’ascq, but moving 



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeeetttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 6  June 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 5 of 16 

 

to the other elders appartment.  The v-dascq district is being dissolved for the transfer, 
and i am going into a threesome, with elder merriman, and another elder.  So alot is 
happening.  We have to merge our RDVs  (rendezvous=appts), and our teaching pools.  
Fortunately, we have through sunday filled up with RDVs... : / :D  more on that next 
week 

We had a baptismal date with franck, but he was too drunk at the time, that he had 
no idea what we were talking about.  Fortunately he is in alcoholic rehab right now, so 
that should help us/him.  We’ll keep praying for him. 

Cookie night this week, big activity for the ward/amis.  More on that as it 
happens. 

Emmanuel is my 
favorite ami, the one who 
was in the army.  He is so 
humble and respects us soo 
much.  Too humble almost, 
he cant forgive himself.  Any 
suggestions on how we can 
help him forgive himself, that 
would be great, scriptures, 
letters, etc. 

Missionary work is a 
lot of myth busting in france.  
There was a film called “the 
mormon” with harrison ford 
about the amish.  The title 
translated into mormon, making it fun to show everyone our nifty little cell phone : ) 

Our plaques (name tags) are the best people screen i know.  If people are super 
not interested in talking to us at all, the people that would be rude, they just look at our 
name tags and say no, and walk away. 

Its been hard to keep the RDVs we have, our amis dont know how to keep the 
RDVs making it hard to help them progress. 

Also, to help us with our french speaking all day, 20/7 the rule, we implemented a 
game like the carte bleu game we had in the mtc.  If you speak english, you get the card 
which is a laminated copy of the “remember this” on the back cover of PMG.  If you 
have the card at the beginning of the next day, you put 1€  in the pot to buy pastries or the 
like at the end of the week. 

Things are indeed very very well, thank you all for your prayers, love, support, 
and emails/letters : ) 
À la prochain 
 
Picture description: this is the pot that i craftily made out of a water bottle. 
 
(^_^)v 
 
joseph  
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Emily, Kevin, Hunter Eve & Michael   
I sure love all you guys.  Thanks so much for all your prayers and fasting.  They 

have made all the difference.  
Kevin and I are doing very well, actually.  Very well meaning we are on the right 

track and taking the right steps.  That's not to be confused with success, but we are 
finding happiness in the changes we're making for and with each other.  We're even 
enjoying the journey.  We recognize the journey is going to be long, but I'm comforted 
and encouraged by the steps we are taking.  I've never been afraid of hard work, and this 
work has indeed been extremely hard - harder than I bargained for, in fact - but 
exceptionally rewarding.  Thanks again for all your prayers, please continue them.  I feel 
them.  I am comforted by them.  I love you!  
 
LoveEmily 
 

Becky 
June, what a month!  I finished the last of my classes!  All I have left is my 

student teaching, my internship and I am done!!  I registered for graduation next April!  I 
am so excited!  I love learning and taking classes.  For the longest time, I just wanted to 
be a "professional student" and take class after class.  Well, this last semester cured me of 
that...at least for now.  Spring term kind of burned me out, so I'm ready to be finished; 
and I will be!!  

Earlier this month, I had lunch with my future 3rd graders.  They are way cool 
and are excited for me to be their new teacher.  They are eager to please, and I plan on 
keeping it that way. 

As for the MTC, I absolutely LOVE it!!  I got a brand new district at the 
beginning of this month and they are amazing!  They are a big district; especially after 
the last two I've had with only four elders each district.  They are 10 in total, 6 elders and 
4 Hermanas!!  They remind me a lot of my own MTC district back in the day and I love 
them SO much!!!  They are all going state side!  5 are going to Texas Fort Worth, 2 to 

San Jose California, 2 to here in 
Provo, and my last Hermana is going 
to New York City South!  They will 
be my last district teaching since I 
will be starting my student teaching 
and I know that I won't be able to do 
them both, even how badly I want to.  
At least I'll be able to see this district 
all the way through.  They leave at 
the beginning of August, and I will 
start teaching August 23rd.  

The picture is of my two 
roommates, Amanda on the left and 
Brie on the right.  We had a "Pirates 

Party" after spring term ended.  We played games and the finale was watching 
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"Blackbeard's Ghost" which was projected onto 
one of our living room walls.  I laughed my head 
off, and I thought of Dad throughout the entire 
movie and how hard he would laugh.  Good 
memories!  There was a good turn out and we had 
a lot of fun! 

The last picture of me with my new 
haircut.  I went to one of the haircutting schools 
and got a cheap haircut.  It took a long time, but 
she did a great job...as you can see.  Funny 
story...when I went to go and pay for my haircut, 
the cashier asked me how my experience went, 
and I told her that it was amazing and that my 
"haircutter" did a great job.  She then asked me 
what tip I would give for the experience, and I 
thought for a minute.  I told her that there was 
nothing that I could say as a tip in making the 
experience a better one next time.  She laughed and said that I was funny.  And then I 
realized that she meant what tip did I want to pay for the experience. Once I realized that 
I laughed too and asked her what she suggested and then paid it.  I left the salon laughing 
at myself and the "Becky moment" I had just had. 

I love you all and pray for you!  You make me So happy!! 
 
Love, 
Becky 
 

Jennifer, Kurt, Julia, David & Anne Marie 
June 2-School out for the summer! 
June 1-12 Dave had a serious ear infection that perforated.  We were pretty 

worried about him but it healed up nicely. 
June 5 we begun swimming and figure skating lessons 
June 7 Kurt and I went to the INXS concert in Salt Lake 

June 22 We went to the Capitol Theatre with Kurt’s 
parents and saw the Billy Joel inspired “Movin Out” musical. 

June 23 I went to a wonderful jewelry sale at whole 
sale prices and had fun seeing lovely pieces. 
 Our kids are really growing up.  In some ways it is just 
a lot of fun to watch.  In other ways it’s pretty hard on the 
nerves and energy.  Dave is becoming quite a teaser and likes 
to say “No!”  Anne Marie loves to scream when excited…or 
otherwise.  But, Julia is really becoming a fine young woman.  
Tantrums are decreasing.  She’s really trying so hard to 
control herself and refine herself.  We are so proud of her.   
 This month has been awkward trying to get into a 
rhythm without school.  But, we’re enjoying our garden and 
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lots of play and work time together.  I work with the kids 
every day on one job (i.e. bathroom, vacuum, etc.) and they 
are getting better and better at each skill.  One day I hope to 
hand it over to them having trained for quality and 
excellence, I hope to see them assume more responsibilities 
and contribute to the orderliness of our home. 
  
Love you all.  Hope you are well. 
 
Jen 

 

John, Arien, Sage, Fielding & Enoch 
June was a relatively simple month for us.  Justin Platt, one of Arien's college 

friends was visiting Austin on and off for work this month.  He came do dinner one night, 
he took John to a firing range another night, and brought his family down on yet another 
night.  It's always amazing how much changes over the years…and how much doesn't 
change.  

We did venture out for a day trip to Round Rock for a public Animal Planet event.  
That turned out to be a disaster.  The event was verrry well publicized and the crowd was 
huge.  We spent hours parking at the event and when we finally arrived we realized that 

the park was overflowing with visitors and the 
lines were unmanageable.  So we took the kids 
to McDonalds instead…which was a dream 
come true for the kids.  

Sage wrapped up swim team this 
month.  She also had some really great Activity 
Days fun, which included a service project at 

the Ronald McDonald house and a swim 
party.  She was able to include 
nonmember friends at both activities.  

We're so proud 
of our little 
missionary! 

Fielding 
and Enoch were 
good sports transporting Sage on all of her play dates and other 
fun stuff and did their best to get into the action when she had 
friends over to play.   
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Sage and John worked together to paint the upstairs 
bathroom this month.  Sage was a super help!  She got to paint 
her name on the wall before painting over it.  

We had our youth 
conference combined with 
the San Antonio East Stake 
this month and John had a 
chance to participate in that.  
He met friend after friend of 
grandma and grandpa 
Adams, all from San Antonio, some of them were 
people he didn't even know but who saw the family 
resemblance.  

Father's Day was this month.  John got spoiled with a small mountain of 
homemade cards and craft projects.  Arien invited grandma and grandpa Adams over for 
a deluxe Father's Day breakfast.  Uncle Sam was there along with Jay Hartvigson.  After 
church the party moved over to grandma's house where we had a great dinner.  

John was given a book called Caesar's 
Way, a book about living with your dog.  
We've had more conversations about finally 
getting a dog.  We've since been to the city 
animal shelter several times to meet dogs of all 
sorts.  We were second on the waiting list for a 
little silky-poodle mix (just like Squeak).  But 
that one didn't work out.  Right now we have 
dibs on a little cocker spaniel.  Maybe we'll 
have some news about a new dog for next 
week's newsletter. 

Arien read Ceasar's Way this month and also tackled the Biography of Spencer 
W. Kimball.  Both reads she recommends highly.  Next up is The Well Trained Mind, a 
book on classical education.  She's looking and feeling great and we can tell the baby's 
healthy and growing.  She can feel the baby kick now.  
 
 

Matt & Jenna, Abby & Lulu 
We were excited to welcome a new La-Z Boy recliner on 

the first of the month—a new friend for Matt to convalesce and 
watch TV in; a new friend for all of the girls to read in; a new 
friend to be spit-up on, poked with pens, drawn on with marker, 
smeared with jam, spilled on, and generally lived on.  

Abigail graduated from her English preschool 
(Playschool) on the 2nd.  Matt even came for the little program 
and potluck, which was a great help to me.  In the afternoon we 
went to the Great Mall, since Abby’s likes to go there and watch 
the fountains and “see what there is to see.”  She saw the dentist 
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again and did such a great job with her too-close-orthodontic-nightmare mouth that she 
can come to afternoon appointments in the 
future, where parents don’t need to stay.  She 
got a big, big kick out of performing in 
Madame Foobottome’s Harried Hula-gans 
number at the Ward Variety Show on the 10th, 
and was right up at the stage in her flapper 
gown, rain boots and boing-boing curls to 
dance and rock-out to her dad’s, as well as 
other, rock bands.  At one point she even did a 
big kick into the air and flashed her undies, 
completing the transformation to YLDS3G 
(Young LDS Go-Go-Girl).  

 On the 16th she graduated from her Spanish preschool, but dad did not feel up to 
the trek south for the ceremony.  Just as well, since myself, my friend and her daughter 
took all of our kids an hour south and met another friend to take the kids BERRY 
picking.  It was a hot, dusty, juicy, tasty, tiring ordeal.  We stopped at KFC on the way 
home to eat dinner, since the whole darn outing took much longer than we 
anticipated…but my, the strawberries were succulent and flavorful…  It was pure 
madness with the number of children and their ages. 
 Abby completed a week of gymnastics the 19 – 23rd, a week of 
Busy Bees (like preschool (the 26th – 30th) and started swimming 
lessons on the 26th.  For swimming this summer, she is 
motivated by the promise of a treat from the ice-
cream man for getting in and staying in the water the 
entire length of her lesson.  As a result, Abby has 
purchased many frozen confections, mom has increased 
the cost of the lessons by 35%, and there is actual 
opportunity for learning to transpire. 
 Of course, I almost forgot the Highlight:  Abby turned 
5!!!!  For her birthday she went to breakfast at The Country Gourmet with 
dad, picked out a Cinderella book & CD with mom, and spent the afternoon of her 
birthday playing at the park for 3 hours where she and her friends (3 families, really) 

gorged themselves on more frozen confections 
and stood in line to take 2 swipes each at the 
pink pacifier piñata we acquired at the IDEO 
baby shower the day before.  It was a big hit.  
We had a beautiful cake in the evening (with 
pink roses) and she opened her mountains of 
gifts, all of which she liked, from the ninety-
nine centers (a bag of skittles) to the ninety-
nine dollars (a bike, which we actually got the 
following day) and all of the beauteous dresses, 
shoes and books in between.  We hope her 

wishes come true, despite her inability to blow the candles out the first 9 times. 
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 Louisa just plodded along as herself, getting into plenty of mischief.  She said 
what we believe to be her first sentence on the 18th:  Abby had gotten out of bed and 
come into the living room, and Louisa was yelping about it.  When I went into her room 
she pointed to Abby’s empty bed and said, “Abby bye-bye.”  We’ll take it.  She has 
enjoyed attending Music Around the World classes that I have been teaching, and acts 
like she’s an old pro with the various instruments.  She also went through this eat-water-

color-paints binge, where she would sneak into the kitchen, open 
the art drawers, pop out a few of her favorite colors and partake 
in sheer and secret delight.  I always caught her, but she was 
quite persistent.  
Once I even caught 
her introducing 
Susanna to the 
forbidden ways.  
Fortunately her 
craving seems to have 
diminished…  She is 

a genuine water baby and cannot seem to get 
enough water and sunshine.  

She loves to climb into and onto a 
great many things, and was found in some very funny and very compromising positions 
this month:  In the kitchen she was attempting to climb into Susanna’s chair, and 
managed to get herself balanced at the edge of the chair, on her waist, so that her feet 

were swinging in the air but she hadn’t the courage 
to let go to reach higher.  She got stuck on the side 
of my bed as well and managed to drool out the 
entire chocolaty contents of her mouth that she had 
been orally hoarding for who-knows-how-long (a 
current habit of hers: oral hoarding).  Even funnier 
was when I put her down for a nap, and heard about 
it for quite a while.  After 
sometime the thought came 
to me that I should perhaps 

check on her, since her fussing should have already died down.  
What I found was a little Louisa stuck in her attempt to climb up 
onto Abby’s bunk bed from her bed (which is half the distance 
between the top bunk and the floor).  She had managed to get the 
top of her body over the top bunk’s “retaining wall”, and was 
therefore suspended in mid air at the waist, feet far above 
security, but arms without the strength to wiggle and pull her to 
freedom.  Poor kid.  I have no idea how long she was actually in 
that awkward and anxiety-promoting position before I ventured a peek. 
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She has a habit of coming into our bed to sleep at some ghastly hour every 
night/morning, but is a fairly good sleeper.  She and Matt are working on perfecting the 
art.  She and Susanna also had great fun treating a box of mandarin oranges like little 
balls, and shoved them through the slots in a kitchen chair as if they were coins for a 

piggy bank—she even took the occasional bite, just to 
make sure that the skin was indeed thin and bitter, and 
to confirm, over and over again, that she did not really 
want to eat it. 

She introduced us to a new way to eat pizza: eat 
the toppings off as if they are the kernels of corn on the 
cob of crust.  I also caught her trying to change Barbie’s 
diaper.  She takes great delight in removing her own 
diaper:  in fact, I have to make a point to put something 

on over her diaper quickly or she’ll be streaking through the house.  One morning I 
caught a whiff of pooey in the air and posed the question to the universe, “Who made 
poopies?”  Louisa promptly answered, “Abby.” 
 Susanna had a big month.  She went swimming for the first time on the 3rd, met 
with the immunologist who confirmed that she does NOT have milk allergy (yeah! That 
would have been difficult to deal with in the ensuing years), cut a third bottom tooth and 
two top teeth (which I discovered one morning as she sat grinding them on my lap), 
enjoyed graduations, berry picking and music class, 
and abandoned the name “Line” in favor of one with 
more permanence:  Susanna Hope (although it will 
still take about a year to finalize everything, the plan 

is that she will 
stay with us.)  She 
and Louisa 
enjoyed the new 
jumping toy they 
picked up at the IDEO baby shower.  She has a 
healthy attraction to the vacuum cleaner, and comes 
“running” from wherever she is in the house just to 
give it “pat pats” while I pull it along; sometimes she 

even climbs on top…  She also loves to play with the bathroom doorstop and make it 
vibrate/ring.  She finally fell asleep in her high chair, so we were able to get that rite-of-
passage picture, and she completed the transition to 
table food, no longer taking baby food (actually, she 
was not letting me feed her…wanted to put 
everything in her mouth herself…)  She was 
accomplice in the mandarin orange racket and 
regularly empties my kitchen cupboards and shoves 
the fridge magnets into the stove drawer.  She loves 
to point at things, and while seated in her high chair 
one evening seemed to discover her own feet, lurking 
at the far end of her tray.  She tried and tried to reach 
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them, and eventually succeeded.  She hit the toilet papers rolls particularly hard this 
month, and even suspended her labors on occasion to sample the papery fare.  She 
actually went through a rather unpleasant phase where she was cutting no less than 6 
teeth simultaneously.  Matt said, “She used to be such a happy baby.”  And she was 
again, near the very end of the month.  On the 25th we discovered that she was able to 
hold onto the walker and walk along—very good!  She loves to moan while she eats 
(we’re not sure if she learned that from Louisa or developed it on her own), engage her 
sisters in screaming “conversations” and say, “Uh-oh.” 
 Matt’s big news is that he had the long-anticipated hernia operation on the 12th.  
A member of our bishopric (and family friends) came over and sat with the girls while we 
were at surgery.  Matt thoroughly enjoyed his chair, his many saved Tivo recordings, and 
his newly activated NetFlicks membership.  Healing was no cakewalk for him or me.  His 

rules stipulated that for an entire month he could lift 
no more than 10 pounds.  That put a great amount of 
strain on the remaining lifter in the family…although 
the doctor said that children climbing on him were 
less of an issue.  So, the remaining family lifter took 
to putting the kids on his lap so he could read them 
stories and otherwise keep them occupied.  It was one 
situation where the captives and the captor were 
equally captive audiences…to the real captor: MOM. 
 Father’s Day came a few short days after the 

surgery, and Abby surprised dad with the things he has ALWAYS wanted:  a dozen pink 
roses!  He also got a new shirt and tie and a book called American Gospel.  For FHE that 
night he tried to persuade us that we should rub his feet as our activity; it worked for 
about 10 seconds, and then we (Mom) decided that instead, we would trace each of our 
feet, starting with dad (the biggest foot) and 
moving on down, one foot inside the other, dated, 
to make a family keepsake as we grow.  I was 
delighted with the alteration in foot activities; 
Matt was less thrilled with the shift in focus. 
 Another highlight of his month occurred 
just prior to his surgery:  the Ward Variety Show.  

The name of their 
band is The Stickmen, 
(although he is 
personally more fond of Johnny Cakes or Poofighters) and he 
designed shirts for the occasion that were not ready by 
performance time, so they improvised by drawing stickmen on 
white T-shirts.  Matt’s version got its inspiration from 
lavatory signs: you know, the blue ones with the little white 
people on them…  He was the lead singer and quite ooh-la-la-
provoking.  They sang “Brown Eyed Girl” and “When I Come 
Around” and encored with “Island in the Sun.”  The little kids 
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enjoyed the rock bands so much we are planning a future ward activity with just rock 
bands at the park… 
 On the 22nd he briefly attended a reception at the Palo Alto Fine Arts Center 
which will be displaying some innovative IDEO products—a few of which he put 
considerable work into:  the Djammer and Masher. 
 Jenna’s main focus for the month was the Ward Variety Show where she 
performed in the Boogie Woogie Bugle Boy 
number and then delighted the crowd and 
terrified the volunteer’s with Madame 
Foobottome’s Harried Hula-gans.  The 
Harried Hula-gan number featured 
unsuspecting volunteers flaunting wigs.  
(They were lead onto stage with just the 
wigs and the tag line, “I won’t ask you to do 
anything I won’t be doing myself—a fact 
that did not bring comfort to those who 
knew Mme. Foobottome.)  After the music 
started and the curtains opened, the volunteers were handed hula-hoops, and for 117 
agonizing seconds, there they were, wearing wild wigs and having harrowing hula 
experiences to Tijuana Taxi while amused ward members looked on.  Even the mayor of 
Los Altos fell prey to Mme’s beguiling ways—he was wearing the flamed wig and 
actually took off when the music hit its coda—it sounded like an ending to him and he 
wasn’t about to wait around another second to find out if the music really would start up 
again.  We also had the primary president, Abby and her friend Sydney, a pregnant gal 
who knows how to belly dance, and a few unsuspecting husbands whose wives will no 
longer be volunteering them for anything. 
 I started teaching a 6 week Music Around the World class, and Matt and I 

finished up our adoption home study by having 
a couple of interviews with the social worker:  
one at the county buildings and the other at our 
home on the hottest day of the summer.  On the 
24th we enjoyed an afternoon sponsored by the 
Foster Parent Association at a nearby ranch that 
used to be 45 acres and now is just 5.  The 
house that the owner lives in was the original 
foreman’s house, and was built in 1865.  They 
recently remodeled the kitchen to be from the 
same era, and it was fascinating to see.  The 

entire yard which is on the side of a hill, is terraced and has some interesting point of 
interest at each terrace level:  benches, horseshoes, pavilions, fire pits, play houses, 
trampolines, gardens, foosball, slides, swings, etc.  It feels like walking around Frontier 
Land at Disneyland, as everything is decorated in a rugged, frontier, country sort of style.  
It is very surreal.  The man in the family is a retired construction worker who met his 
wife onsite when she hired him to build a bridge about 20 years ago.  So, he has built all 
kinds of winding pathways and interesting things himself.  Maintaining the “ranch”, with 
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all of its old buildings and barns (and really cool outdoor kitchens and guest houses).  
They have done Emergency Foster care for about 15 years. 
 I finally managed to get the self-latching pool gates fixed so that they self-latch 
again (I can stop worrying about delinquent tenants leaving the pool available to Louisa 
and Susanna) and scheduled some work on our condos.  Generally, I survive because the 
two little girls take naps at the same time, not because they sleep well through the night 
(because they don’t even come close.)  I also survive because I have completely given up 
getting a handle on anything and have embraced the chaos.  As a result, I am more 
footloose and fancy free! 
 

 

Sam 
This past month I have been working on my primary goal of the summer, that is 

to say relax and not do too 
much of anything.  I have been 
relaxing for the most part, but I 
have been also keeping busy.  I 
guess the positive difference is 
that I get to decide what I am 
going to waste ..ahem.. spend 
my time on. 

I spent tons of time this 
past month working on my car 
stereo.  I was just going to 
replace my speakers with 
something a little stouter than 
the factory speakers.  I kept on 

blowing out speakers every few months, so I thought that it would make the dealer 
happy.  So I went on line and 
found that you could get car 
stereo stuff on ebay for %50 
off or even more.  Since the 
prices were so good, I 
decided to get the best Alpine 
speakers.  As it turns out the 
good speakers require a lot of 
amplification for proper 
operation, and are not 
designed to produce any bass 
at all.  At the final count I 
ended up with 1000 watts of 
amplification, a powerful 
sub, and a new stereo. 
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I had a nice TDY in Denver a few weeks ago.  I went to a High Performance 
Computing (HPC) conference for DoD users.  It was almost like going on a second 
vacation, and I got to go to a lot of good talks and make good contacts. 

 
That sums it up for me.  Until next time… 

 
Sam Adams 


