
Hey guys! Here we go all the way back 
to the beginning of June… 

 
On the 2nd 
Caleb and 
Ashli came 
down to stay 
with us for 
the week. 
We were 
thrilled to 
have them 
and Noah 
was pleased 
that they 
were able to 
be here for 

his birthday. We had a really nice time 
visiting with them, though I am sure that 
my seemingly endless errand running 
wore them out a bit. We went to all the 
usual places we take people when they 
come visit us and we even made it up to 
the sprinkler park one of the nights they 
were here. They are super cute 
newlyweds and we really enjoyed their 
company. 
 
Noah turned five on the 6th of June. I 
can’t believe that he is so old…we had a 
backwards-themed birthday party this 
year. It was a lot of fun! I made the 
invitations and printed the text reversed 
so that the kids had to hold it up to the 
mirror to read it. They all came wearing 
their clothes backwards. Jared, Caleb 
and Ashli were all good sports and wore 

their clothes backwards, Jared even wore 
his pants backwards...We fed the kids 
cake before dinner, on the floor under 
the kitchen table. After a few games and 
things we had cereal for dinner. Noah 
got tons of neat stuff and the party was a 
huge success. 
 
Caleb and Ashli left the next day; we 
were all bummed to see them go. I seem 
to remember sitting next to Noah in the 
back seat on the way home. 
 

Noah had a big weekend that week. He 
graduated from Preschool on the 8th. He 
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is getting so dang big. Graduation this 
year was awesome! The program was 

short and the 
kids were 
cute. Jared 
and I put 
together a 
slide show of 
the year’s 
photos, and 
Twlya led 
them in the 
opening 
routine and a 
few songs. 

Sam read Oh the Places You’ll Go and 
Brenda led us all in a game of alphabet 
bingo. It was so awesome! Good job 
Noah!  
 
On the 10th I had enrichment. That’s 
right, I either planned, or had a large part 
in planning three parties in six days. It 
was insane…We planned an activity all 
about planning for the future and had an 
attorney, an insurance guy and a funeral 
director come and talk about the things 
you need to know to make the right 
decisions and preparations now. 
Honestly when we started planning this 
activity I was afraid it was going to be 
really morbid and people would hate it. 
But it was really interesting and I think 
that we could have kept going with the 
questions for at least another hour…it 
went really well and I was glad to finally 
have a few days to breathe. 
 
We had the missionaries over for dinner 
on the 14th and it turned out that one of 
the Elders went to Davis… I seem to 
remember he and Jared talking about 
people they knew… 
 

Sam and I took the kids to the Father’s 
Day primary activity this year. The kids 
made tons of little crafty things and 
decorated paper gift sacks for Jared. He 
was thrilled with it all, of course, and the 
kids had a good time at the activity. 
 

I surprised Jared 
with a computer 
game he wanted 
(which I had to go 
to one of those 
game stores 
staffed by only 
pimple-faced 
teenagers to get) 
for Father’s Day 
and the kids and I 

made him something to eat I think… 
 
On the 17th we had some friends over for 
dinner and had a really nice visit with 
them. They are Mike and Kathy Owens 
and are in our ward. Our kids have 
always been sort of attached to them, 
Tess used to run right to Mike as soon as 
we got to church when she was really 
little. While we were visiting they made 
plans to take us to dinner the next 
week… 
 
Nate’s Ashley celebrated her birthday on 
the 18th. Happy Birthday! 
 
On the 20th I went to a Southern Living 
party with Sam at her neighbor 
Heather’s house. It was fun and some of 
the stuff was neat, but a little too Martha 
Stewart for my taste. Plus I had already 
promised not to buy anything since I had 
just spent a bunch of money picking up 
hardcover copies of all of the Twilight 
books…but let’s not get me started on 
my newfound addiction. �  
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On the 21st we 
joined with the 
Carters and had a 
yard sale. It went 
okay, though we 
still had to haul a 
bunch of crap 
back home. I 

actually managed to unload the elliptical 
trainer on Mom and Dad before we even 
started and if we count that we out sold 
Sam and Cameron…ha-ha! 
 
The scouts had Twilight camp from the 
23rd to the 27th of June this year. For 
those of you who have never heard of 
Twilight camp, like me, it’s like scout 
camp minus the camping. The kids meet 
at the park each night that week from 5-9 
and do a bunch of scouty type stuff. 
They have a lot of stuff going on and 
even have activities for the siblings of 
the scouts that are participating (Busy 
Beavers). Jared came home on Monday 
and rushed around getting ready to leave 
again. The kids had been kind of a pain 
that day and I grumbled that we should 
have signed Noah up for Busy Beavers 
when we had the chance. Jared told me 
that it wasn’t too late, it would just cost 
twice as much now, and I told him to get 
me my checkbook and frantically filled 
out all the forms I would need to send 
Noah to camp every night for the next 
four nights. Best twenty bucks I ever 
spent. Noah had a ball and I had some 
peace and quiet. 
 
On the 24th Sam and Cameron dropped 
the kids off at the crack of freaking dawn 
and headed to Dallas to meet with a 
heart surgeon. It’s hard to say, since he 
didn’t have the sense (or, as he claimed, 
the permission) to read through her file 
before the appointment, but it looks like 

she’ll be having major surgery shortly 
after the first of the year.  
 
Jared did not go to Twilight camp on the 
27th because it was my birthday and he 
knew better. We left the kids with 

someone, probably 
Sam, and went to 
dinner and things. I 
spent my birthday 
money on a Zune 
this year, instead of 
doing the 
responsible thing 

and putting gas in the car. I’ve had a lot 
of fun with my new toy. Birthday week 

was great! I got to 
order a pair of shoes 
and a bag that I 
wanted (I told Jared 
that’s what he was 
getting me and he 
said okay). I kept 

the shoes, but returned the bag because it 
was hideous.  
 
On the 28th the kids and I finally got to 
see where Jared works. This is first time 
in our marriage that I have seen his desk. 
L3 had family day and it was really 
really cool. We got to see the plane his 
software goes on and the lab he works 
in. I thought of Dad and how jealous he 
would be while we were looking at the 
flight deck trainer, we were short on 
time so the kids didn’t get to get in it 
(which was fine with me considering the 
large number of buttons they could touch 
from the pilot seat). Noah did get to push 
the button that make a bird splatter 
across the windshield and the kids both 
got to listen on the headphones to the 
kids in cockpit. It was really cool. We 
had lunch there and headed home for 



Volume 5 Edition 2 Page 4 August 2008 
 

naptime. We have no pictures since 
cameras were strictly prohibited… 
 
Later that day we left the kids with our 
fabulous babysitter, Hayden, and went to 
dinner with Mike and Kathy and their 
soon-to-be daughter in law. They took us 
to a tepanyaki-type Japanese place, it 
was sooo good. We had so much fun 
with them and were very grateful to 
them for treating us to such a nice dinner 
without the kids! 
 
We got back early enough that I called 
Sam to see if she wanted to go shopping 
with me. It was still birthday week and I 
was in the mood to go buy something…I 
know, I know. We went to Penney’s and 
I found a really cute purse and a couple 
of shirts that were on sale, buy one get 
on for eighty-eight cents. Woo Hoo! I 
think after that Jared and I came to the 
agreement that birthday week was over. 
 
On the 1st of July I went to get some new 
glasses at Pearle Vision. Our insurance 
won’t pay for frames again until next 
January but some adorable small boy 
had broken my glasses, again, and I 
really needed some that were a hair less 
than five years old. I found some really 
cute plastic frames for $99 and got them 
back the next day. I love them so much 
that I think I’ve worn them more than I 
have worn my contacts in the last little 
while. 
 

Sometime the first 
couple of days in 
July we got another 
nasty-gram from the 
IRS. This letter 
explained that due 

to their gross incompetence they had lost 
the copy of the 1099 I sent in with the 

forms and would need me to supply 
them with another one and warned me 
that depending on the type of income it 
had been reported as it could be subject 
to additional taxes. Fabulous. So that 
was the last nail in the coffin of our 
vacation plans. Sorry folks. I’m sure by 
now you already know that we didn’t get 
to come to Utah this year. Blame the 
government man… 
 
Sam’s neighbor Heather and her son 
Jordan started coming to playgroup the 
first week in July. They have also started 
going to story time (followed by 
McDonald’s) with us on Wednesdays, 
which means that now we have enough 
seats for Sam and her kids to come too! 

Heather is just awesome and we’ve spent 
a lot of time with her and Jordan this 
month. I know Noah has enjoyed 
playing with Jordan a lot and Heather 
fits right in with Sam and I. She works at 
an elementary school in Wylie, we are so 
going to miss her when school starts 
back up. We’ll have to make sure and do 
some girly stuff every now and then so 
that we get to see her. 
 
We celebrated the 4th of July at Sam’s 
house this year. They made the same 
brisket that we made for Memorial Day 
and once again we all ate WAY too 
much. It was so good. They had us and 
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Mike and Kathy and another couple, the 
Wallace’s, over. After dinner the guys 
played Rockband on the Wii while the 
girls tried to keep all the kids out of the 
way. Mike and Kathy headed out and we 
put Tate and Addison to bed and did a 
few fireworks before the lady that lives 
behind Sam came over all grumpy and 
unpatriotic and complained. “I have a 
baby sleeping over there. This is a 
neighborhood okay? City limits!” It was 
so retarded. Join the club lady, perhaps 
you should go home and check on your 
sleeping baby. We laughed that Mike 
would have called her a communist if he 
had still been there… 

 
 
Sometime around the 4th or maybe a 
little before we started passing this 
horrible head cold around the house. I 
think that Tess started it and Jared got it 
after she did. I got it after Jared and the 
boys followed after me. I am just now 
finally starting to feel better, this cold 
really really sucks. 
 
On the 9th I went to the eye doctor again, 
this time for contacts, since I had been 
wearing my last pair of weekly lenses 
for just a bit more than a week…. or 
three…Gotta love the vision insurance, it 
only cost me $29 to get two boxes of 
contacts and have an eye exam. 
 

Jared had already taken the two weeks of 
vacation that we had planned on 
spending in Utah off so we decided that 
he would keep one of them and spend a 
week at home with the kids and I. We 
went and saw Wall-E on Monday, I’ve 
certainly seen better from Pixar.  
 
Jared took Tess and Noah each on 
individual Father-Child dates. He got to 
come to story time at the library and 
McDonalds afterwards with us. McD’s 
was cut short after Tess peed in the play 
place…grrrr.  We also took the kids to 
Applebee’s one night with the free 
dinner coupons they had gotten from the 
library, part of the summer reading 
program. It was fun to have Daddy 
home! 
 
We went grocery shopping during the 
day on Friday so that Friday night Jared 
and I got to go on a real date. We went 
to dinner and then went and saw The 
Dark Knight. It was amazing! I highly 

recommend 
it! We 
bought our 
tickets 
online about 
a week in 
advance; 

good plan since they were sold out for a 
couple of weeks after that. It was a lot of 
fun and, as usual, reminded us how 
much we really like to spend time 
together. �  I can’t remember which 
comedian it was, or maybe it was Dr. 
Phil, that said after you have kids and 
you finally get to start going out again 
without them you’ll find yourselves 
looking at each other and saying 
something like, “You know what? I 
remember now that I kinda like you!” 
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I took Noah and Tate to the doctor on 
the 21st for their well baby appointments. 
Noah weighed in at 42lbs and was 45 ¼ 
inches tall. He didn’t have to get any 
shots this time and passed the little eye 
exam with 20/30 vision. Dr. Kotas 
entertained him with a couple of magic 
tricks and wished him luck in 
Kindergarten. I just love my 
pediatrician! Tate was 20 ¼ pounds and 
32 inches tall. He started screaming in 
protest as soon as we crossed the 
threshold of the exam room. Beatrice, 
Dr. Kotas’ nurse, and I got a bit of a kick 
out of his little “No! NO! NO!” It was 
more of the same through out the exam 
and he was even more ticked off than 
before when he had to get two 
shots…poor baby. 
 
I had my first meeting to plan this years 
Super Saturday on the 22nd.  We got all 
the projects picked and I’ve already 
started gathering samples and examples. 
We have until October 18th so we’ll have 
plenty of time to get things put together 
…and Sam promised not to try to go into 
labor while we were there this year. �  
 
Allen and Sherry celebrated their 30th 
anniversary this year. Congratulations! 
We were bummed that we couldn’t be 
there to celebrate with them. They took 
everyone to dinner to celebrate and were 
sweet enough to send us a gift card so 
we could go to dinner here! Thanks guys 
and congratulations again! 
 

On the 26th we 
went to Wal-
Mart armed with 
the list of 
required 
supplies for 

Kindergarten and spent at least $50 on 

crayons. It’s ridiculous folks! And they 
were so specific about sizes and brands 
that they wanted. Why is it that the local 
Kindergarteners must have Ziploc brand 
bags? Why do I have to buy 3 boxes of 
8-count crayons and 3 boxes of 16-count 
crayons but I am not allowed to simply 
buy 3 boxes of 24-count crayons? If you 
can’t handle that math you may be 
spending too much time with the 
Kindergarteners…Why can’t I just write 
a check to the school and have them 
gather the perfect boxes of crayons and 
non-tear out packs of construction 
paper? 
 

On the 28th we went to the Rangers 
game. Yes, all of us. It wasn’t as bad as I 
thought it was going to be. We were in 
the shade and there was a breeze, which 
helped it feel like 97 instead of the 103 it 
was. �  The kids were okay and all in all 
we had a good time. We left a little early 
to beat the traffic (and because I was still 
sick and was starting to get a killer sinus 
headache). Tess danced every time they 
played any music at all, Noah pouted a 

lot until we 
finally 
bought him 
some 
Nachos, and 
Tate was 
pretty dang 
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cute even though he was exhausted. 
There was a group of teenagers a few 
rows up from us who must have been 
watching the kids because one of the 
boys chased us down on the way out to 
tell us that he and his “friend” thought 
our kids were really and that she had 
been trying to guess their names. I said 
thank you and told him their names. I 
got the feeling he would have done 
anything his “friend” had asked him to 
do.  
 
 
 
 
Noah got a cookbook from Caleb and 
Ashli for his birthday and we have been 

letting him 
pick two 
things to 
make each 
time we go 
grocery 
shopping. 
So far we 

have made chocolate dipped strawberries 
and oranges, burgers, lasagna, fried rice, 
double-decker grilled cheese…and a 
bunch of other stuff. He really likes to 
help cook and would usually rather 
watch Food Network than Boomerang 
(which shows old cartoons like Yogi 
Bear and the Jetsons…). Funny kid. 
 
Noah has lost 
two teeth in 
the last two 
weeks. He is 
now missing 
both of his 
bottom teeth 
and I’m kinda wishing we had gotten his 
pictures taken for his birthday before all 
his teeth started falling out. It’s cute now 

but one of the middle ones on the top is 
now loose and I’m afraid he’s gonna 
look like a hobo in his pictures. I had 
Mom send us the tooth pocket that we 
used when I was a kid and Noah insisted 
on waiting for it to get here before he 
would hand the first tooth over to the 
Tooth Fairy. 
 
Here is a cute story that demonstrates 
Noah’s genius:  
We were running a few errands and must 
have driven by a Texas flag somewhere 
because Noah asked us from the 
backseat "What flag that was with the 
one star and the one stripe?" We told 
him about Texas' flag and explained that 
all the states had their own flags, I wasn't 
sure if he got it or not. He was quiet for a 
minute and then asked, "Mom what does 
Russia's flag look like?" I have to admit 
that I had no idea, and really, Russia 
Noah? Where did he learn about Russia? 
"Huh? I'm not sure I know...sorry." He 

was quiet for another 
minute and then 
chimed up, "Do you 
know what Qatar's 
flag looks like?" 
Yeah, seriously…just 
in case you were 
wondering, that’s it to 
the left there. 

 

Tess has developed a little quirk lately 
that is annoying the heck out of her 
parents. She sits at the table and pretends 
to eat her dinner all the while throwing 
the stuff she doesn’t want under the 
table. Grrrr. We don’t have a dog!  
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Another 
new thing 
of hers is 
to come 
running up 
to you 
when you 
are in the 

middle of a conversation with her hands 
behind her back and say, “Mom! Mom! 
Mom! MOM! Guess what?” You say 
what and she says, “I love you!” and 
gives you a big hug. It’s really cute and 
very funny… 
 
While we were buying only the best and 
most expensive of crayons and baggies 

for Noah we 
picked up a 
leotard and some 
tights for Tess. I 
am going to sign 
her up for dance 
the end of this 
week and she is 
thrilled. Of 
course both of 
the things we 

bought ended up being way too big on 
her skinny little butt so now I get to 
return them to Wal-Mart and buy them 
at the dance school boutique instead. I 
keep telling the kids that they ought to 
wait to send us to the poor house until 
they are a little closer to moving out or 
they’ll have to live there with us… 
 
 

 

A few days ago, after leaving the kids in 
the living room for two minutes 
unsupervised (for a, no doubt, very 

selfish reason) I returned to find Tate 
sitting on the floor in the middle of a 
scattered pile of things. The things? 
Everything he could manage to remove 
from my wallet. Gasp! "Tate Brigham!" 
He looked up at me and realized he'd 
been caught and started chattering 
quickly while he frantically tried to 
gather my wallet and it's spilled contents 
into a pile. Little turd...I might have been 
mad if he hadn't been so dang cute in his 
haste to clean up his mess. 
 

Tate has also started speaking in 
sentences lately. He only has a few for 
now but his vocabulary seems to be 
growing by the day. He says, “ Watch a 
moo-wee (movie).” “Wha ooo doin?” 
“Let’s go!” and several other things I 
can’t remember right now… 
 

He also started 
going to 
nursery! He 
started near 
the beginning 
of June, which 
was early, but 

the gal in Junior Nursery is a friend of 
mine. I walked by with Tate one day 
when there weren’t very many kids in 
there and Shara held her hands out for 
him saying, “Oooo, Tate!” and he went. 
He is now old enough to be in there 
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legally and he loves it. I end up in Junior 
Nursery a lot nowadays but I don’t mind, 
the kids are still little enough to be cute 
and for the most part they just play 
quietly and the grown-ups get to visit. 
 
There have been recipes in a few of the 
newsletters lately and someone, I think it 
was Sam, told me I should do that each 
time. We usually manage to stumble on 
something new and tasty every couple of 
months so here is the debut of our new 
Good Eats section… 
 

Thanks to Heather for this 
one…mmmm. Just thinking about them 
makes me wish I had one (or 
seven)…mmmmm. 
 
Sausage Rolls 
 
1 lb. bulk sausage 
8 oz. cream cheese 
2 packages of crescent rolls (or the new   
crescent roll sheets! They work perfectly 
for this) 
1 egg, whipped up good 
Poppy seeds 
 
Brown the sausage and drain thoroughly. 
Mix sausage and cream cheese together. 
If you are using crescent rolls rather than 
sheets roll out and pinch all the seams 
together really well. 
 
Spread cream cheese and sausage 
mixture all over dough. Roll up, brush 
with beaten egg and sprinkle with poppy 
seeds. Bake at 350 for about 25 minutes. 
Check to make sure the crescent rolls are 

done in the middle; it may take a few 
more minutes depending on your oven. 
 
Mmmmm…you’re gonna love these. 
 

We are very sorry to report that due to a 
battery related incident with Noah’s 
camera we were forced to dig into our 
archives for a few photos to feature this 
issue, oldies but goodies! Enjoy! 
 

Jared at 
the 
computer. 
 
 
 
 

 
A self  
portrait. 
 
 
 
 
 
 

I’m 
guessing 
Tate is 
around 
seven 
months old 
here. 
 

Well folks that does it. We love you all 
and miss you tons. I really wish we had 
been able to come and visit most of you 
this summer but it just didn’t work out 
that way. Till next time… 


