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Dad 
November was an interesting month for me.  My boss, Rod Wood, was on 

vacation in Italy for the first two weeks.  The day after he returned I went to BAMC, 

Brooke Army Medical 

Center, to have my pre-
op examination with the 

surgeon.  They thought at 
first it was a left inguinal 

hernia, a repeat of my 

first hernia surgery.  I 
thought the hernia broke 

out under the bottom 
edge of the last repair.  

However, the surgeon 

didn’t think that was the 
case as he pushed it 

around some.  He thought 
my prostate incision had 

failed.  So, he had me get 

a CAT scan.  Apparently the CAT scan indicated the problem was with the first hernia 
surgery.  Because this was a second pass they wanted to do a laparoscopic repair.  That is 

where they cut a small hole just below the belly button and work with that and two small 
holes on the sides.  It is a better repair because they put the mesh inside the abdominal 

wall.  That results with the internal organs pushing again the mesh and the hole.  The 

traditional repair, like I had 
the first time, sews the 

mesh on the outside.  They 
didn’t do a laparoscopic 

repair the first time because 

of the scaring of the 
prostate incision and were 

afraid that would be a 
similar problem this time.  

Well, that is what 

happened, so they reopened 
the first hernia incision, but 

found the original repair 
was good.  Then they 

reopened the prostate 

incision thinking their first 
guess was correct and my prostate incision had failed.  That did not turn out to be the 

case.  What they found was some muscle had pulled away from the pubic bone and the 
other muscles had stretched, producing the bulge.  They ended up putting the mesh inside 

the abdominal wall like a laparoscopic repair.  I was one of the first in surgery and was 
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planning to drive home a little after noon.  It turned out I got out of surgery a little before 

noon and they decided to 
keep me overnight.  That 

was a good thing as I 
couldn’t stay awake for 

most of the afternoon.  

Your mother picked me up 
Saturday afternoon and 

drove me home, by way of 
Wendy’s (to get something 

to eat).  I am planning to do 

my best to follow the 
doctor’s instructions. 

We had a great 
Thanksgiving.  We had a 

lot of people over:  John’s 

family, Sam, Quentin, 
Francisco, and the Hartvigsen’s, Jay, Phyllis, and James.  I’m proud to announce I 

resisted the urge to lift grandchildren and spent most of the time in the recliner.  
I stayed home the week of Thanksgiving and the next Monday.  I’ve done well at 

work, coming home on time (an hour earlier than usual).  I don’t feel pain, just a little 

discomfort at times.  I’m still taking Motrin 600 pills about three times a day. 
We planned for some time to have a ward member, Sarah Leese, come over and 

help us design a plan for our backyard.  Sarah has a landscaping business.  The plan was 
to have her help us with the design and get the plants and I would do the work.  It took 

over a year before we got her over, and by the time we got the plan I was only able to buy 

and install a few plants, so we hired Sarah to have her crew do the rest.  The pictures you 
see are the result. 

 
I love you all very much,   

 

Dad 

 

Mom 

Dearest Family, 
There is much to be thankful for this 

month!!  Robert and I celebrated our 37
th
 wedding 

anniversary.  We are very grateful for our lives 
together and all of you dear people!!  We have 

been richly blessed. 
A photo of the “Rudolph With Wheels” 

ornament that I made last month and described to 

you in Oct. letter in here for you to look at.  I 
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made it for my sister Betty.  She was very pleased to receive the gift. 

I have been working with a personal trainer at Premier Lady twice a week.  I have 
gotten stronger and feel better.  Although, I also had a sinus infection…and still am 

fighting it.    
It was good to have many of you loved ones together for Thanksgiving.  I thought 

of you all…in your various places 

Thank you for your good lives and striving to do your best.  
Always Remember, ”We will all come home”.  

Much Love,  
 

Mother 
 

Joseph 

Sorry that my letter entries for the newsletter are so short, i assume that you get 

enough through 

"the weekly". 
November 

started in Amiens, 
France my third 

ville.  Have been 

working with 
elder Hargrove, 

who is going 
home at the end 

of this transfer.  

Because of the 
great pace of the 

work in Amiens, 
president is 

making it very 

clear that this 
doesn’t slow 

down with the 
departure of E Hargrove.  I walked into my first baptism, Emeka.  We have a goal for 9 

more on the 9th of December, and we have three convert dates (one 8 year old).  I have 

learned about efficiency in contacting, focusing on a goal, and exercising true faith, 
among other things.  I love it here in Amiens, it feels good to have success.  Thank you 

for your prayers, I try my very best. 
 

Love joseph 

 

Jennifer, Kurt, Julia, David, & Anne Marie 
In November we decided to put Julia into public school.  We want for her to be 

able to develop some deep friendships that will help her in her Junior High years.  While 
we have been very pleased over the years with her Montessori education, she has had 
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new teachers for elementary and 

hasn’t done as well in reading as 
we had hoped.  So, we feel now 

(after Christmas) is the time to go 
ahead and get her started in the 

public school, where the second 

grade year is largely review of the 
first grade year.  It will give her 

time to acclimatize to the new 
system. 

 We saw Anne Marie’s 

pediatric orthopedist this month 
and her feet are getting worse; 

more tightening through the heal 
cords.  So, we’ll have to have her 

go through more surgery here 

pretty soon.  Also, her muscles 
and nerves don’t function like 

they should so she pretty much 
has limp flippers for feet.  Your prayers are appreciated on her behalf so that she might be 

able to generate normally functioning feet and legs. 

 Julia got to spend a few nights over at Grandma Richter’s house.  It was a special 
time for Julia to get some one-on-one attention with her grandparents. 

 Well, we love you all.  Have a great Christmas! 
 

Love, 

 
Jen 

 

Matt & Jenna, Abby, Lulu, & Susanna   
At the beginning of the month I participated in a bi-ward “Casual Concert” and 

with a group of 5 other women sang, “Down to the River to Pray” from O, Brother, 

Where Art Thou?  In fact, we had such a good time practicing for it at 8:30 weekday 

mornings, with more kids than adults running around, we decided to keep it once as week 

as an Enrichment Activity Group:  Monday Morning Minstrels.  
On the morning of the 4

th
 we all participated in a joint Church/School service 

project for Abigail—it was the annual 
“Beautification Day” at Abigail’s school.  Matt 

and Abby helped dig trenches and rake leaves; I 

supervised kids and did a little clean up in the 
playground area.  On the 8

th
 we enjoyed the IDEO 

Thanksgiving dinner.  
Louisa celebrated her 2-yr birthday on 

Saturday the 11
th
 (even though her birthday is 

actually the 12
th
.)  She started the day with daddy-
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daughter breakfast where she ate EGGS and left all of the banana French toast to dad.  

After they returned home, we opened presents so that the kids would have some new 
things to play with for a while, and then did lunch and 

naps.  In the early afternoon we all went to see 
Flushed Away and stopped to buy a cake on the way 

home.  She selected an Oreo Cookies and Cream 

cake.  We did cake right after dinner and just before 
baths.  On the 14

th
 she had her 2yr check up (20 lbs 4 

oz (barely on the chart) 33 ¼” long (about 40
th
 

percentile).  In the middle of the night on the 12
th
 

(early the morning of the 13
th
) Louisa started crying.  

In atypical fashion, I actually decided to check on her 
(we are trying to get her to sleep in her own bed, so 

crying in the middle of the night is very common.)  It 
was a good thing I checked on her, because she was 

burning up and about 10 minutes later, while I was 

rocking her in the living room, she set in with a bout 
of stomach flu.  I at least made it to the kitchen floor, 

which was infinitely easier to clean up than the carpeting.  It was a long night.  By the 
time we got her to her 2 yr check-up on the 14

th
, she weighed no more than 6 months ago.  

The doctor decided we would be keeping her on whole milk for some time longer, and 

indicated a mid-year weigh-in was necessary.  She got her birthday pictures taken on the 
16

th
, when she was somewhat recovered from the stomach flu, but, as it turns out, just 

prior to the onset of a very nasty cold and virus that ended up giving her a very sore 
throat (so she didn’t eat for a few more days…she may be below 20 lbs now.) 

 We had a short-notice arrival of two very special people on the evening of the 

19
th
—my grandma decided to fly my mom and dad down for Thanksgiving as a birthday 

present for my mom.  They’re flight ended up getting quite delayed, but we passed a 

lovely time with them. 
 On the 20

th
 we babysat Tia Lara’s little girl all day, and then, gratefully, she had 

us over for pizza in the evening.  Why was I grateful?  Not just because I didn’t have to 

cook, but also because I had a tenant with a sewer back up all over her bathroom floor, 
and after the plumber finally came out and cleared the plug, I had to clean up her 

bathroom which had been flooded with indescribably horrid body wastes.  I donned my 
dirty clothes, rain boots, and some rubber 

gloves and slopped a lot of bleach around the 

place.  After that ordeal, I was glad someone 
else could put food in all of the hungry mouths, 

including mine! 
 Wednesday the 22

nd
 everyone except 

Matt went down to the Children’s Discovery 

Museum in San Jose.  We spent 5 hours there 
having a good time and getting really tired.  

Then we got even more tired at Target and 
finally met Matt at our favorite Chinese 
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Restaurant for dinner.  We practiced our Mandarin with the waitress, who actually took 

our order in Chinese characters (that’s how Chinese the place is.)  And all the while we 
were enjoying ourselves, a 20 pound turkey was quick-thawing in our bathtub.  Later in 

the evening we stuffed it full of herbs and got 
under its skin to let it marinade all night. 

 On Thanksgiving, we hosted a potluck 

at our church for everyone who didn’t really 
have anywhere else to go.  We had 20 adults 

and 10 little kids.  We had lots of food, and all 
went home with a big mound of leftovers 

(which we finally finished nearly a week 

later.)  It took a long time to wash all the 
dishes and get the church cleaned up (next 

year I’ll try a few things differently) and then 
played games.  We counted it a great success. 

 My mom and I headed out a bit late on Black Friday, and actually missed all the 

crazy rush but still got in on some nice sales.  
On the 25

th
 Grandpa and Matt took Abigail and 

Louisa to see Happy Feet.  It motivated Abigail 
to make her feet happy, which she did for most 

of the movie.  And even though Louisa 

wouldn’t eat food, she ate popcorn and drank 
lemonade.  Later in the evening we discovered 

her swollen throat and sent her to the doctor’s 
only to be told it was viral and there was 

nothing they could do.  After her throat finally 

cleared up and she started eating again, she got 
a rash all over her body and started itching and 

scratching.  It has been a rough month for her.  
She was with us when we got the Christmas 

tree on the 25
th
.  We bought a Noble Fir this 

year since the Douglas Firs hadn’t arrived yet.  
It was quite bushy, though, very similar to a 

Douglas.  We decorated the tree on the 26
th
, and 

also put together our gingerbread house. 

 On the 27
th
 we celebrated Grandma 

Parker’s birthday and on the 28
th
 Gma. and I left the men with the girls and went to book 

group.  After book group, we closed Walmart and then Target trying to find a few outfits 

my mom could leave the house in (one of the challenges to her stay being that she only 
actually owns one outfit “nice” enough to leave the house in—meaning it is not stained or 

riddled with holes.)  It was tough, but we finally founded a few more items for her to 

wear. 
 My parents were supposed to leave on the 29

th
, but ice and snow had set in at 

Washington, and my parents maybe could have gotten back to SeaTac, but wouldn’t have 
been able to get home from there, so they postponed another day and by then rain had 
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begun and roads were passable.  Five minutes after dropping them at the airport on the 

30
th
, I received a call on my cell phone and my mom said that their flight had been 

canceled (some mechanical problem, as it turns out.)  They ended up being shuttled up to 

the Oakland airport for a later flight, but I was beginning to wonder if they would ever 
get back to Washington.  I had a HAM radio class in the evening of the 30

th
, and that 

ended our month. 

 

HIGHLIGHTS 

Abigail has a very sensitive nose.  Smells that don’t seem to bother other people 
cause her distress.  Even her own body smells cause her 

duress.  On one occasion over Thanksgiving break, when 

we were over at the church so I could practice the organ, I 
was required to accompany her to the restroom.  There on 

the handicap throne, with her nose covered with her own 
shirt (usually it is covered with a bath towel at home), she 

set about nature’s dirtiest task.  Suddenly, she threw the 

shirt aside and declared that she liked the smell of her own 
poop.  “Really.”  I was incredulous.  “Yeah,” she said, “It 

smells good.” “REALLY?”  I was even more incredulous, 
“What does it smell like?”  I could hardly wait for the 

answer.  

“Chocolate,” she 
said with her nose wrinkled up.  “My toots too.  

I don’t need to cover my nose any more.”  
There you have it. 

 Typically when we walk to the car, 

Louisa will grab Susanna by the hand and they 
will walk out like two little peas in a pod.  Very 

cute.  (That’s if they don’t grab a handful of dirt 
from the flower boxes or make for the stairs 

like criminals fleeing a crime scene.) 

 Susanna has a particular fondness for 
sitting IN things:  boxes, drawers, dollhouses, 

clothes baskets, etc.  In fact, near the end of the 
month, my dad was in the living room keeping 

tabs on the kids when he heard a rustling sound, 

followed by mild cries of anxiety.  
Subsequently, both the rustling and cries 

increased in intensity and he discovered that 
Susanna had climbed into a toy drawer (large 

plastic Sterilite sliding drawer) and every time 

she kicked and flailed in an effort to get out, the 
drawer would slide a little bit further closed, 

which increased her panic and negatively affected her desired outcome.  She was 
gradually closing the drawer on herself.  He snapped a picture just before rescuing her. 
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 Matt discovered that the back of the couch is 

actually a very comfortable place for a nap. 
 The girls did Christmas stamping projects 

with Gma. and Gpa.  They also went to the park and 
read lots of books and watched silly things on TV. 

 When I go out on errands, I don’t pay any 

mind to the sleeping routine of my children.  As a 
result, it is not uncommon for my children to be so 

seized by sleep that they conk out wherever we are.  

I managed to get a picture of Louisa sacked out in a 
Target cart this month (usually I don’t carry a camera 

around with me, although perhaps I should…) 
 Louisa is a most difficult sick patient.  She 

would really only eat ice chips, and telling her that the 

Tylenol pills were candy only worked the first time.  It 
was difficult getting medicine in her, and we tried 

everything from 
grinding them to 

powder and depositing them on her tongue (which 

caused her to gag and heave like she was going to 
have another bout of stomach flu) to depositing the 

pills in her mouth, and manually rubbing them on her 
molars or moving her jaw up and down to get them 

mashed up.  At one point we tried giving her a quick 

dissolve throat soother—the best deal were the “Paint 
the Tongue” pectin strips, and since she usually will 

put anything that doesn’t look like food in her mouth, it never occurred to me that she 
would end up painting her entire mouth region instead of just swallowing the darn thing.  

 When decorating the gingerbread house, Matt 

painstakingly made icing icicles all around the roof.  
When it was Abby’s turn to use the icing, she made giant 

globs all over the roof.  When asked what she was doing, 
she said, “They’re like those things (signally the icicles) 

only bigger.”  We determined that they were, in fact, 

icebergs.  
 In order to bless me with the experience of going 

through what most parents go through in children, 
Louisa and Susanna have developed the habit of 

quietly shutting themselves up somewhere and 

committing mischief.  On the 30
th
 I noticed that the 

house was completely silent, and that all doors were 

closed.  I opened their bedroom door and discovered 
that they had emptied one of Abby’s clothing drawers 

in its entirety and were rapidly making quick work of 

a second. 
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Sam 
This was an eventful month for me.  Most importantly I finished my Masters 

Degree in Computer 

Science.  This marks the 

end of seven years of 
college (Dec 15

th
).  It was 

actually really 
anticlimactic.  The 

graduation ceremony was 

just about the same as 
when I graduated with my 

bachelors except this time I 
got a hood.  I already have 

a good job, so I don't have 

to get out there to find a 
"real" job; I am already 

several years into my 
career.  Just the main thing is that I made a goal for my self to get my Masters Degree 

and stuck with it.  Getting my degree was more an exercise of will and endurance.  They 

say the way to eat an elephant is one bite at a time.  That is basically how I finished my 
Masters Degree, one semester, one project at a 

time.  Anyway, it is good to be done.  I will 
probably take a break for a semester or two 

and then start up again with a PhD program 

somewhere other than UTSA. 
With the Masters degree done, the 

future is wide open.  I am free to go and do 
whatever I want.  My immediate plans are to 

exercising more regularly, I dropped down to 

once a week towards the end of the semester, 
get my house really cleaned up, and try to 

participate in all of the church activities.  From 
there we will see what fits into my schedule.  

For the longer term, I think I will start looking 

for another job, not too hard, but looking for 
the "perfect" job.  I really like the job I have, 

and I get paid more than enough for my needs 
at the moment.  My thought was to look for 

other jobs that deal with Super Computing at a 

major lab or university, or perhaps some other 
place that uses distributed systems like Google (again).  Once I get situated with my new 

job, and it makes since with my schedule, I will start up a PhD program in the new place 
where I live. 

 
Sam Adams 
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Becky 
November has truly been a month of giving thanks.  The first thing that I gave 

thanks for was 

that I made it 

through 
Halloween, and 

the sugar high that 
followed it.  I was 

warned by many 

veteran teachers 
that I would need 

to prepare myself 
for this fateful day 

where all of my 

children would be 
wired and their 

little minds 
engaged 

elsewhere.  I was 

indeed ready with 
a minute by 

minute plan.  When the fateful day came my kids all came so cute and dressed up.  This 
is a picture of my 2nd grade class.  I didn't manage to get one of my 3rd grade class 

where they were all together.  No worries though, you'll get to see them in the December 

newsletter. 
Halloween was a lot of fun and it turned out to not be as terrible as I thought it 

would be.  It probably helped that I sat them down as soon as they came in my room and 
explained my expectations.  It was their choice whether they were going to have a good 

day or a bad day, and thankfully they all decided to have a good day.  

A few days later was my birthday and I was able to spend it at Jen's house.  I so 
do enjoy my visits with Jennifer, 

I feel at home while I'm there and 
well loved.  Thanks to Jennifer 

and Kurt's very generous gift, 

Rosa my Rodeo, I can go and 
visit her whenever I want!  It 

truly has been a blessing in my 
life.  

Another wonderful 

blessing in my life is my amazing 
roommates, whom I love!  Many 

a stressful nights I have come 
home to a warm dinner that they 

had been making and shared with 
me.  We do so many fun things together.  Here's a picture of some of us at temple square 
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to see the Joseph Smith movie.  I love them so much and they truly are a great blessing.  

They are so thoughtful and the spirit can be felt 
in our home.  As I'll probably told you, back in 

September, we "remodeled" our house where 
we painted pretty much every room.  Here's a 

picture of our entryway with the dusty sky blue 

and a sky painted on the ceiling.  The other 
picture is of my bedroom.  Candy, my 

roommate and I 
both just loved 

the clouds look 

and so we 
made a 

lavender sky to 
match our 

lavender walls.  I love it! 

Before the Thanksgiving break, my class finally 
earned the class pet.  It's a bearded dragon and a hit!  

They love it.  It doesn't have a name yet because we still 
don't know what gender it is.  But here's a picture of it.  

It's still a baby and is growing.  

Thanksgiving was a well 

needed break.  I rested and 

recuperated so that when I came 
back, I was ready to teach.  I had 

a wonderful Thanksgiving dinner 
with Gma and Gpa Adams, and 

then headed up to Jen's house for 

a visit.  Also, during the break, I 
got myself a "Birthday/ 

Christmas" gift, a new cell 
phone!  One that I can use 

whenever I want.  I don't have to watch my minutes because I have a real plan.  So call 

me and chat whenever you want.  
I love you all and pray for you!  You make me happy!  i can't wait to see most of 

you during the Christmas holiday. 
 

Emily, Kevin, Hunter Eve, & Michael   
November is such a fabulous time of year!  I love the autumn weather, which we 

sometimes get a hint of down here, and the onset of the holiday season.  

This month Kevin invited me on a business trip to Aspen!  It was such a great 
time for us.  We really had an opportunity to reconnect and be in love.  It was difficult to 
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leave HunterEve and Michael, and it took just over a week for Michael to fully forgive 

me, but it was a healing experience for Kevin and 
me.  Elle joined us and was such an angel baby.  

She slept the entire plane ride there, slept through 
the night for the first time while on the trip and 

made no complaints about the below freezing 

temperatures.  
This trip started out amazingly!  We flew 

into Salt Lake for a two-hour layover and Jen and 
Kurt picked us up and took us to eat mouth-

watering sushi in the city.  It was so great to see 

them and to hear about their amazing kids.  Kevin 
was dazzled by Kurt's navigation system, as was I.  

We made lofty plans for their first visit to 
Louisiana one day in the future.  It was really so 

great to see them! 

Kevin exhibited Gold Band Oysters for a 
new customer at a two-day tradeshow – one day in 

Aspen and one in the Beaver Creek Resort.  Elle 
and I hung out and took it easy during the tradeshow, a break that was sorely needed, and 

Kevin gave us all his time the rest of the day.  We were to leave the morning after the 

tradeshow, but our tiny airport in Aspen got snowed in from the over-night snow storm.  
Which, consequently, stuck us in Colorado for an entire additional day.  That was a bit 

discouraging, knowing Michael was really 
mommy-, daddy- and even baby Elle-sick.  But at 

the same time, it was enchanting to anticipate and 

entire day with my love in the snowy mountains of 
Colorado.  We found a place to stay near the 

airport – a bed and breakfast in the mountains with 
a private cabin.  Snow covered everything from the 

night before (remember, I haven't been in snow for 

about 6 years).  WOW, it was so awesome!  The 
people who owned the bed and breakfast had the 

most enormous Saint Bernard – the kind you 
remember from oldie cartoons.  His paw prints 

were about 8 inches across.  

Once we scouted out a place to stay, we 
found a ward building, as the day we were 

scheduled to fly out was Sunday.  We didn't pack 
any Sunday clothes, so we went to church in our 

jeans.  Church was so uplifting.  While at church 

we were invited to dinner by the Page family.  We drove up the mountainside to the Page 
home, which was on the tip top of the street overlooking the entire valley.  Their home 

was so amazing.  Six kids, total order and peace and the most amazing view ever.  It was 
really inspiring.  



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeee tttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 11  November 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 13 of 21 

 

It was like a dream to be on that trip with Kevin.  We still have so much work to 

do in our marriage, enough to last forever really, but for those few days we were allowed 
to sit back and enjoy the progress we've made.  It was truly a gift.  I'm so grateful for the 

atonement of Christ and the deep love I feel towards my husband.  I can't wait for you 
guys to meet him again!!  Don't worry, he's still bundles of fun and will remain in his role 

as ringleader of the Adams boy circus at family gatherings. 

Also this month, HunterEve participated in her school's Veterans Day program.  
Her class performed the song "Hero" by Mariah Carey and, 

my personal favorite, "Today" by our childhood idol Neil 
Diamond.  I was so proud of her and got a kick out of 

watching Neil Diamond touch another generation.  We 

really need to whip out the reel-to-reel next time we're all 
together.  

Hunter also participated in her Primary program 
this month!  She had her first speaking role and memorized 

her part with no help from her parents.  She performed 

without any mistakes or assistance!  She has become quite 
the reader.  She was just evaluated in her school for reading 

and has already surpassed the requirements for graduating 
1

st
 grade.  Woohoo!!  I hope she misses out on the joys of 

her mother's dyslexia.  She's certainly on the right track – 

all As for her entire first grade year! 
Michael just keeps growing.  

We bought him new clothes for the 
cooler season and he's already grown 

out of half of them.  I've tried some of 

the size 5 clothes I bought earlier on 
him and they already fit!  AH!  But 

he's so handsome.  His Papa keeps 
saying he looks like a model and has 

the most amazing smile.  Of course, I 

agree.  Although I do think we're both 
a little bias.  

Michael is a tender big 
brother still.  He protects his sisters 

and loves to hold baby Elle.  Elle is 

so smiley and tries with all her might to talk.  Michael loves to have conversations with 
her and dance and sing to make her smile.  

Elle is growing so fast too!  She is average weight and 95
th
 percentile for height.  

Imagine that.  She is such a ray of sunlight.  Despite our best efforts, however, she is 

quite spoiled and demands to be held about half of her waking hours.  Luckily for her, 

she has an eager brother and sister who look forward to the task.  Her bright eyes are still 
a blue-grey and we're crossing our fingers they stay light.  It would be so fun to have a 

blue-eyed sister in our family.  
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Thanksgiving was nice.  Good friends from church invited us to spend the day 

with them.  The next day Kevin and I partook of the Black Friday experience.  Although 
we came home empty handed we had a great time watching the bustle and enjoying 

breakfast together.  
This month Kevin 

participated in his first mini 

triathlon!  He did so well!  I was so 
proud of him!  He ran 2 miles, 

biked 10 miles then swam 200 yds 
in 1 hour, 4 minutes and 32 

seconds.  He has the triathlon bug 

now and has been working on a 
personal training schedule of non- 

Sunday races throughout the year 
he wants to compete in.  He's using 

them as training for an Ironman 

race someday soon.  Wow.  
We're excited for Christmas and really excited at the prospect of seeing Aunt 

Becky and Uncle Sam.  We love you all so much.  We're thinking of Joseph often during 
this holiday season.  We're so proud of you Joe and jealous you get to spend Christmas in 

France! 

 
LoveEmily and family 

 

John, Arien, Sage, Fielding, & Enoch 
First Week of September—Trying to Land a Contract on a Home 

On Labor Day we put a bid on a home in Timberwood Park that Arien really 

liked.  We did not hear any response until Thursday, Sep. 07, when they replied that the 
owners decided to sell the home to a relative.  By this time we had less than a week 

before the movers were scheduled to pack and transport our home.  On Friday we put a 
bid on another home that John particularly liked in Crownridge, next to Fiesta Texas.  

The owners accepted our offer on Saturday and we scheduled an inspector to inspect the 

home 10:30 a.m. Monday morning.  Beginning on Labor Day, Arien was experiencing a 
lot of difficulty walking, standing or sitting, 

which made the trips back and forth from 
Austin to San Antonio quite a test of 

endurance.  This physical issue lasted three 

weeks during the most arduous part of the 
moving process but thankfully subsided 

enough to make the packing and moving 
possible Sep. 13-15.  On Monday Sep. 11 

Mary drove Arien down to San Antonio to 

meet the inspector, who found mold, a 
dysfunctional HVAC unit and structural 
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issues with the house.  John and Arien quickly decided they should not have to deal with 

such issues given the amount they were asking and declined to pursue the deal.  Arien 
showed mom the building where John works and drove by a couple of houses in 

declining neighborhoods as a possible option to get into a lower mortgage.  After looking 
at those homes, they really didn’t seem like viable options at all.   

 

Early Tuesday morning Arien found rental possibilities.  The blessing of having 
Abby, our dog, was that no 

apartment would take a dog her size.  
So it forced us to look at homes, 

which opened up bigger square 

footage and better quality of life 
options for the same price as a 3-

bedroom apartment.  When the 
movers showed up to pack on 

Wednesday, we still did not have an 

address to give them but assured 
them we would have one by Friday 

morning.  The process of securing 
the rental home took until Thursday 

afternoon to finalize; it was a 

property that neither John nor Arien had seen in person.  John was finally able to stop by 
and take a quick look at the place Thursday afternoon.  Arien saw the house for the first 

time on Friday morning just ahead of the arrival of the moving van.  It was good that we 
had gone forward sight-unseen because we would not have considered the property, 

being in a gated community.  The pleasant surprises about this home are that: 1) It is kitty 

corner from the chapel, next door to the middle school and around the corner from the 
elementary school.  It is also seven minutes from the temple, just off of hwy 1604 while 

being on a quiet, single-lane, tree-lined street.  Any store one might have a need to 
patronize is all within minutes of the home.  2)  The home itself has all tile downstairs, 

which made it easy for Arien to sign on without having seen the place.  3) It has an 

amazing backyard with a playscape and a large enough patio that the kids can ride their 
bikes around.  So Friday, Sep. 15 was our first official day in San Antonio with all our 

family living in the same city again.  What a relief it was to have accomplished getting 
everything we own from Austin to San Antonio with everyone’s crucial help—mainly 

Mom! 

Surviving that week truly would not have been possible without Mother Adams.  
She was with Arien daily and helped her remember the hundreds of details that had to be 

accomplished in order for everything to fall into place in time.  She was also there with 
Arien while the packers were there, helped to schedule and shuttle kids from one play 

date to another or to pick up Sage from school or to get everyone fed and to bed at her 

house.  Grandpa was amazing in being so willing to baby-sit in the evenings and to bathe 
the kids that week.  As exhausting as all of us were and surely as exhausted Mom must 

have been, she really held us all up and together during that crucial week.  John had an 
unusually stressful week at work with overwhelming demands, all while details had to be 
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finalized to get his family to San Antonio.  Despite his heavy load, he drove to Austin on 

Thursday evening to help Arien clean the house and leave it in good order for the new 
owners.  As late as it was, it felt good to leave the house in great condition.  The next 

morning John, Arien and Sage left early to meet the movers in San Antonio by 8 a.m.  
John took Sage to her new school to get her enrolled.  Mom stayed and watched Enoch 

and Fielding in Austin—which ended up being such a blessing not having them underfoot 

on Friday when the van was unloaded. 
 

3
rd

 Week of September: First Week Living in San Antonio 
Saturday, Sep 16 was spent unpacking the essentials and getting Sage one 

Hepatitis vaccine that San Antonio schools require and Austin schools do not.  This 

enabled Sage to start school on Monday.  It was so nice to be able to walk to church on 
Sunday morning, sleep most of the afternoon and attend a fireside that showed an 

interesting project by the church in implementing more effective planning among 
missionaries, using the stake we moved into as a role model.  The first week in San 

Antonio included experiences that were both wonderful and trying.  In a nutshell, after 

agreeing to let Fielding join a mom’s cooperative preschool, they got uninvited when 
they showed up the first day.  Arien and Fielding were heart-stricken and Arien, being 

very pregnant, cried for a couple of days.  Mary Barnett, Arien’s midwife from Austin 
drove all the way to San Antonio for a home visit, to scope out where the delivery would 

take place and finalize what was still needed for the birth.  Mary was a much welcomed 

familiar face and friend.  It was really nice to have a visitor that day, especially someone 
who would travel all the way from Austin to see her.  John drove to Austin that evening 

to attend the Austin Management Society’s annual Gala event, which he worked most of 
the previous year helping to plan.  John was to be this year’s AMS President but handed 

the reins over to Rich Downey who all feels confident will do an excellent job.  Matt 

Stout was an excellent mentor to John this past year and he was honored that Matt would 
invite John to be his successor. 

That Saturday (Sep. 23) the girls attended their first Primary Activity at the 
church.  Later Arien attended the RS potluck and General Broadcast which helped to fill 

her cup again.  It was a stake event and Arien did not recognize anyone.  Amazingly, the 

sister she stood in line with was not only in her ward, but 
was also new to the ward and due to deliver in December.  

So she found a buddy to eat with and sit with in the chapel 
and they had a great time getting to know each other.  The 

next day the girls participated in the ward’s Primary 

Program and sang and even had speaking parts.  Fielding 
struggled to remember her line, “I can be honest.”  She 

kept wanting to say variations like, “I can be the truth” or 
“I can tell the truth”, etc. 

 

4
th

 Week of September:  Arien’s Dad Arrives!!! 
Arien often thinks of how members in the Martin 

and Willie Handcart companies must have felt at first sight 
of the rescue group from Salt Lake arriving with fresh 



AAAAAAAAddddddddaaaaaaaammmmmmmmssssssss         FFFFFFFFaaaaaaaammmmmmmmiiiiiiii llllllllyyyyyyyy         NNNNNNNNeeeeeeeewwwwwwwwssssssss llllllll eeeeeeee tttttttt tttttttt eeeeeeeerrrrrrrr    
    

    

    

    

Volume 6, Issue 11  November 2006 

    

    

    

    

Page 17 of 21 

 

provisions and energy to help them get through the final stretch of their trek to the valley.  

She thinks their feelings could not have been much different from her own when Dad 
arrived on Monday, Sep.25 at 7 p.m.  All of us picked Dad up from the airport and came 

home to have dinner together.  We, as a family, were so beyond exhausted and in such 
low spirits that Dad’s good humor and determination to help in any way he could was 

such a Godsend.  The children’s moods lifted quickly with Grandpa’s silly jokes and 

goodies from his suitcase, which included home-dried beef jerky.  Ron spent the next 
three weeks washing dishes, building shelves, unpacking boxes, sweeping and mopping 

floors, building a bed frame (among other things to set up the “birthing room”) and 
helping Arien with any myriad of small and large tasks without any question or 

complaint.  He even walked the dog every morning before he walked Sage to school and 

was there to pick her up each afternoon.  Sage especially enjoyed riding bikes together to 
school.  Fielding would patiently wait for Grandpa to get back so she could go on a bike 

ride too.  Grandpa, Arien, Enoch and Fielding attended story time at the library each 
Tuesday and multiple trips to Home Depot and Target, where Grandpa’s help in getting 

the kids in and out of the van and corralled as we made our way across parking lots was 

no small feat.  By the time Grandma arrived a couple of weeks later, Grandpa knew the 
value of leaving the kids at home if they had to run multiple errands whereas Grandma 

couldn’t understand why Enoch and Fielding wouldn’t enjoy running around from store 
to store doing a long list of errands!  We finally persuaded her to leave the kids home and 

they got a lot done in a short time. 

 

October 

The Week James Ronald Adams 

Is Born 

The month started off on 

Sunday by going to our RS 
President’s home to watch 

conference and enjoy a lasagna 
dinner with Prem Ambrose and a 

couple of others from the ward.  

Fielding attended Riley Cardon’s 
birthday party on Monday; 

Tuesday, much like everyday that 
week was spent organizing, 

cleaning, building and shopping.  

We attended Tuesday’s reading 
time at the library and the kids 

made “animalitos”.  We also 
stopped in at Target and Home 

Depot.  Arien attended her first 

Spanish class Tuesday evening 
with Hannah Dahl; On 

Wednesday Arien drove with the 
kids and her Dad to Austin for an 
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appointment with Mary Barnett; her midwife.  It was a beautiful day with brilliant fall 

colors everywhere.  Mary shared how it was her birthday (Oct. 04) but since she was 
seeing clients that day she postponed her birthday festivities with her family until the next 

day.  Arien silently prayed she wouldn’t go into labor, pressuring Mary to abandon her 
special dinner with her husband and aunt and uncle (which she did)!  She also had hoped 

she could hold off at least until her mother arrived on Friday evening.  It turns out that, 

had her mom scheduled the same flight just a day earlier, she would have made it for the 
birth!  But James was ready to come on his own very special day.  Later, Arien realized 

what a special day it was while reading the December Ensign issue.  James was born on 
the 150

th
 anniversary of the day that Brigham Young called for the rescue of the Willie & 

Martin handcart companies by declaring,  

I shall call upon the Bishops this day.  I shall not wait until tomorrow, nor 
until the next day, for 60 good mule teams and 12 or 15 wagons.  I do not want to 

send oxen.  I want good horses and mules.  They are in this Territory, and we 
must have them.  Also 12 tons of flour and 40 good teamsters, besides those that 

drive the teams. … First, 40 good young men who know how to drive teams, to 

take charge of the teams that are now managed by men, women and children who 
know nothing about driving them.  Second, 60 or 65 good spans of mules, or 

horses, with harness, whipple trees, neck-yokes, stretchers, lead chains, &c.  And 
thirdly, 24 thousand pounds of flour, which we have on hand. … 

I will tell you all that your faith, religion, and profession of religion, will 

never save one soul of you in the Celestial Kingdom of our God, unless you carry 
out just such principles as I am now teaching you.  Go and bring in those people 

now on the plains.  And attend strictly to those things which we call temporal, or 
temporal duties.  Otherwise, your faith will be in vain.  The preaching you have 

heard will be in vain to you, and you will sink to Hell, unless you attend to the 

things we tell you.  (Oct. 05, 1856 General Conference)  
Thursday, Oct. 05 started off early and quickly as Arien had a feeling that it may 

be the day!  Arien was frustrated with John because he couldn’t see the reasoning behind 
possibly being late to work to clear out the dust bunnies in the bathroom closet, where 

Arien could not reach with her then enormous belly—or the logic in spending scarce 

available minutes to pull out the box located on the bottom of a tall pile of boxes in the 
closet, to search for the still-missing linen stash.  These were all distractions to John and 

the path to freeing Arien’s mind of the final details necessary to have everything ready 
before James’s arrival.  The early morning, sporadic, practice contractions got more 

intense.  John left early for work (his version of nesting was to finish up his major work 

project in case he had to miss the next day).  Arien’s dad did an amazing transformation 
of the living room by building a bed and setting up shelving with medical and birthing 

supplies.  Arien washed laundry, found linen from boxes, cleaned the bathrooms, etc.  
She kept midwives and friends updated throughout the day but could never really report 

whether she thought she was in active labor.  Contractions were strong but irregular, 

keeping everyone guessing as to whether it was really THE day. 
 

Labor Begins! 
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By 5 p.m., while folding laundry, Arien thought that if she was ever going to 

make it to a linen sale, she had better go quickly.  At around 6:30 p.m. Arien, Ron, and 
the children found themselves at Wendy’s for a quick dinner while Arien headed into the 

linen store.  That’s when the kind of unmistakable contractions hit!  At exactly 7:00 p.m. 
at the linen store Arien knew it was time to go home, since she couldn’t move or talk 

through her contractions anymore.  The store clerks flew into action and retrieved all the 

items Arien was looking for and helped her out to the van.  She called her midwife in 
Austin, the midwife in San Antonio (who was, coincidentally, LDS) while driving home.  

They scrambled to get a few remaining things tidied up and John and the midwife 
showed up at the same time.  Mary showed up around 8- or 8:30 p.m. with her friend, 

Brenda Wolfe, from Round Rock, showing up soon thereafter.  John and Ron were busy 

getting kids to bed and Sage tired of keeping time for Arien during and between 
contractions.  When her friend, Rayna, arrived they hurried upstairs to play.  James was 

born at 10:30 p.m. weighing in at 8 lbs. 09 oz.  It was quite the party until 4:30 a.m. when 
our last guest left to drive back to Round Rock.  John and Dad fed everyone French toast 

around 3:30 a.m. and Arien was having a hard time staying awake.  By 4 a.m. we were all 

finally able to hit the sack.  When all was said and done, Arien was happy to have shaved 
off five days from her Oct. 10 due date. 

 

Fielding and Enoch Meet the Baby! 

Everyone slept until at least 8am 

when Fielding was the first to take a peek at 
James on the bed while Arien was 

showering.  John said that Fielding had a 
huge smile on her face as she sat next to, 

and peered down at James.  An hour later, it 

was funny to see a much different 
expression on Enoch’s face.  He stomped 

into the room wondering what was going on.  
Once he saw the baby, he had a very 

furrowed brow, which stayed on his face for 

a couple of hours.  He did not want to hold 
the baby but seemed pleased by our efforts 

to scoop him up instead and give him lots of 
attention, despite the presence of the new 

addition.  Once he was assured in his own 

mind that he was still just as adored as 
always, he let John place the baby in his lap, 

which he endured for about 10 seconds 
before letting everyone know he was done 

with his turn.  Ever since, we have all been grateful that Enoch has never expressed 

jealousy or frustration towards the baby…just “neutrality”.  Arien is relieved that Enoch 
has never intentionally tried to hit or harm the baby--only accidentally as he likes to jump 

all over the place, like Tigger.  Enoch seems pretty confident he’s still the cutest kid 
around and that he still has Dad wrapped around his finger.  Enoch really can do no 
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wrong in Dad’s eyes.  Offenses that drive Arien to the brink of insanity (like pouring his 

oatmeal in his hair and smearing it all over the table before flicking a glass cup onto the 
hard tile floor) seem to be very endearing to John. 

Friday night Arien’s mom flew into town and stayed a week.  Arien caught up on 
all the Korean food she had been missing.  The amount of work Arien’s parents 

accomplished in the time they were here was quite amazing.   

The following Wednesday, Oct. 11, Arien and James ventured out for the first 
time with the kids and her parents to meet Dr. Ozer, their new pediatrician who 

performed the circumcision.  The longer they waited in the waiting room, the more 
anxious Arien felt about the impending procedure.  Arien’s dad was good enough to give 

James a blessing of comfort in the waiting room before he was called in.  It turned out to 

be harder to watch than Arien’s experience with Enoch, who had the procedure done on 
his second day.  James screamed for a good thirty minutes before they finally left the 

office.  She later found out that 
the more days you wait, the 

more painful the procedure can 

be as nerve endings continue to 
form after the first couple of 

days from birth through the 
weeks following. 

The following Monday, 

Oct. 09, Mom and Dad Adams 
drove into town from attending 

Elle’s baby blessing in Houma, 
LA.  They arrived in the early 

afternoon and met James before 

heading on to Austin.  Mary 
made a beautiful blue and white 

baby blanket with squares from 
her dress, Mary Lucinda Allen 

Adams and her mother’s, Mary 

Odette Boulter Allen.  James’s 
full name is stitched on the 

blanket with cute smiley-face 
stars.  The card she attached had 

the cutest painted ducks, which 

matched the gift bag.  Her gift is 
such a treasure.   

For John’s birthday, the 
family (all except mom, 

grandma and baby) headed off to John’s company Luau.  Around 5 pm, sadly, it was time 

to drive Arien’s parents to the airport to return home to Colorado.  The RS President and 
a couple of other sisters from the new ward brought dinner by.  John was able to take a 

few days off from work.  With his help, we were able to pull off a birthday party for 
Fielding on her actual birthday, Friday, Oct. 20.  She turned four!  John attended 
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Saturday’s 4pm session of Stake Conference and Arien took the baby to attend the 7 pm 

session.  The following day we all went together while Arien stayed in the nursing 
mother’s lounge.  On Saturday, Oct. 28 we returned to Austin to attend a Millie and 

Brynach’s birthday party which happened to be at the same park at the same time as the 
Austin Management Society’s picnic.  So we were able to kill two birds with one stone.  

We then hurried back to make it to Alicia Washburn’s birthday party and the Stake 

Halloween party held at the chapel across the street from our house.  Brian and Jeanine 
Price, long time friends, came to church with us and had lunch at our place.  The month 

ended with Trick-or-treating in the neighborhood. 
 

November 

We were originally going to have James blessed on Nov. 05.  But he was sick and 
we were watching him for RSV.  He turned out to be fine.  On Nov. 18 the Woodfords 

hosted a birthday party in Austin for Sage.  It was a great day to catch up with them, the 
Brocks and the Hogans.  All but one of Sage’s church class came along with school 

friends and the Hogan boys.  The Woodfords provided the decoration and cake.  We 

picked up frozen pizza and had games planned.  But the kids ended up having a ball just 
playing.  So it was the easiest birthday party we’ve had for Sage! 

Arien returned to Austin for her final postpartum visit with her midwife, Mary.  
She gave her a framed print of “Shiphrah, The Protector” as featured in September’s 

Ensign.  She is one of the midwives who refused to kill the Israelite males born in Egypt 

by Pharaoh’s command.  Mary liked it.  She also gave her friend, Brenda, one as a thank 
you for all her support in attending three of our family’s four births!  Arien keeps 

prodding Brenda to become a licensed midwife.   
Arien and the kids spent Tuesday, Nov. 21 in Round Rock at Brenda’s so that 

Rayna could play with Sage.  They stayed the night while Sage went to stay with Kate 

Bean.  Arien returned to Austin the next morning, only to return for Thanksgiving on 
Thursday.   Thanksgiving was a grand day spent in Austin with mom, dad, Sam, 

Francesco and Quentin and the Hartvigsen family.  Arien spent Monday, Nov. 20 with 
Brenda Wolfe.  The food mom prepared was amazing and the weather was beautiful.  

Much to be thankful for.   That was also Kurt Iverson’s birthday.  Arien sent him a copy 

of “The Armor of God”, an old seminary clip that Kurt acted in.  He and his girls enjoyed 
seeing how lean and tone he used to be.  Her mom’s birthday was the following Saturday, 

Nov. 25. 
 


