
Okay…rewind your brains back to the 
beginning of October. Here’s goes… 
 
Jared got one year closer to thirty on the 
3rd of October. We had the Carters here 
for dinner and I made his favorite, 
Chicken Divan. The kids and I got him a 
nerf gun set, since he had had so much 
fun with Noah’s. It was pretty 
entertaining. I made the most awesome 

cake ever 
and we had 
a lot of fun. 
This year 
Jared 
pooled his 
birthday 
money and 
got himself 
some fancy 
new 
speakers for 
the 
computer, 

he wanted ones that were black instead 
of beige. Happy Birthday honey! 
 
Megan turned 20 this year! Wow, I am 
so old. If I remember right we sent a gift 
card for Bath and Body Works home 
with Mom and Dad. Mmmm Mmmm. 
Happy Birthday Meggie! 
 
Conference weekend was the first 
weekend in October, like it usually is. I 
know we caught at least one session at 
the Carter’s house (Sam makes the most 

awesome General-Conference-cinnamon 
rolls)…As usual we didn’t get to listen 
to as much of it as we would have like to 
since some kids wouldn’t just play 
quietly. 
 
Josh flew out to the Philippines on the 
8th. It sounds like he’s adjusting nicely 
and getting right to work. Since he went 
out they have had to revise some of the 
rules for pouch mail, which has bummed 
all of us out a bit, but we’re determined 
not to let him fall off of the face of the 
earth. We’re proud of you! Keep up the 
good work! 
 

We had Joy School at the park on the 
11th and I was lucky enough to rope 
Twyla into going with me. She was 
awesome and totally saved the lesson. 
The kids would have been soooo bored 
with me and my lack of 
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knowledge/enthusiasm for all of the 
outdoorsy stuff they wanted us to do.  
 

The kids had another field trip on the 
16th. They went to Owen’s Farm for the 
afternoon (the Owens bulk sausage 
people). Noah raved about it and it 
sounded like they had a really good time. 
I was going to go with them but then 
Sam couldn’t watch the other kids for 
some reason and I had to stay home 
instead…sniff, sniff. 
 

Sometime around the 
middle of the month 
Nate and Ashley 
found out they are 
having a girl! Yay! 
They brought the 
whole thing on 
themselves by only 

having a boys name picked out when 
they went to the ultrasound…congrats 
you guys! 
 
We also got a fancy new DVR receiver 
this month. It’s the kind of thing that 
once you have it you don’t know how 
you ever lived without it. No more 
arguing with the timer on the VCR for 
me. Plus it is really nice to have a store 
of the kids’ shows for when there isn’t 
anything on and they are driving me 
nuts. 

 

We went to the Royse City “Fun”fest 
again this year. We walked through, 
looked at all of the booths and didn’t buy 
anything, and ten minutes later we were 
headed to the car. The kids got to ride 
the ponies on the way out this year 
though and they really enjoyed that. 
 
Tate had his 9-month well-baby exam on 
the 22nd of October. He weighed in at a 
mere 16lbs. (a whole pound more than 
Tess at that age) and was an undisclosed 
length tall (sorry I didn’t write it down 
and I can’t find the paper they sent 
home). He had fallen off of the growth 
curve but Dr. Kotas didn’t really freak 
out about it. We’ll see where he is at his 
next appointment. He had just cut a tooth 
and we were still in the beginning phases 
of switching him to solid foods. I know 
he has gained weight since then. Sam 
had to take her boys in too so we 
stopped and had lunch on the way 
home… 
 
The Joy School Halloween party was on 
the 26th so I spent the whole week before 
that making Noah a very impressive, 
albeit way overpriced, pirate costume. It 
was so much work but he liked it and he 
looked really cute. When he got up that 
morning Jared asked him if he was 
excited for the Halloween party and 
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Noah informed him that I had finished 
his costume for the “freaking party” not 
the Halloween party. Ahhhh….kids are 
great. They had a little program of sorts 
and the kids sang the cute Halloween 
songs that they know. 

 
Super Saturday finally came on the 27th 
and the whole thing went really well, 
sort of. The projects were great and it 
seemed like people had a good time. 
Sam came with me at the crack of dawn 
to help set up and she refused to listen to 
me when I told her to stop carrying 
things. As the afternoon progressed she 
started having really bad back pain that 
materialized into contractions, around 
six weeks early! Cameron ended up 
picking her up from the church and 
taking her to the hospital where she 
remained for the evening, I think that 
they picked up their kids around eight. 
Poor Jared was here all alone with four 
kids under three, since Noah and Andi 
were at a birthday party. Our Relief 
Society president was kind enough to 
take them to the party after Cameron 
brought them to the church and then she 
even picked them up and brought them 
home.  
 
It turned out to be a false alarm, though 
she was still contracting when she came 
home. They told her she had an irritable 
uterus and she was ordered to stay off of 

her feet the next day. We all had a really 
good time telling her not to get her 
uterus in a twist for the next few days. It 
got even better when I went to church 
the next day and every one I walked by 
asked me if she had had the baby. 
 
We went to the pumpkin patch on the 
29th and I’ll bet you can’t guess who we 
ran into there. The Carters! Tess picked 

several 
pumpkins 
before settling 
on one. It was 
really funny 
when she 
picked one 
and heaved it 
onto the cart 
only to have it 
roll off and 
head down 
the hill. There 
was poor 

Baby Tess running after her “punkin” 
and chewing it out all the way down the 
hill. The kids had fun in the hay maze 
and we got a couple of cute pictures. 
 
We carved the pumpkins a few nights 
later and this year we used a new thing 
that the kids really liked. Instead of 

carving out the 
kids’ pumpkins 
we let them use 
these little light 
picks that they 
could do 
themselves. Tess 
hogged all the 
purple ones and 
then threw a 

huge fit when there weren’t enough to 
finish her cat picture. Jared did a bear 
holding a shark, which was a nod to a 
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website he really likes. So, Tess and I 
did cats and Noah did his with a face he 
called “Jack Flash” and put a bat on 
Tate’s pumpkin. Too bad that we didn’t 
get any really good pictures of all of 
them together this year. 
 
We also let the kids do the Halloween 
house that my mom bought them when 
she was here one of those nights (thanks 
for that by the way). It was a huge mess 
but the kids liked it and were very proud 

of the 
house 
when 
they 
were 
done. 
The 
stupid 
roof 
kept 

falling off but in the end I decided it 
made it look more spooky and quit 
trying to fix it. 
 

Jared took all three of the kids Trick or 
Treating all by himself! They all made a 
pretty good haul even though Tate gave 
up early (and they ate all of the candy 
before Thanksgiving, thank heaven). 
Jared’s arm was sore for a couple of 
days from carrying sleeping Tate 
around…as mentioned earlier Noah was 

a very awesome pirate, Tess was perhaps 
an even cuter chicken than Noah was a 
couple of years ago and Baby Tate had a 
Tigger costume. 
 
The beginning of November started out 
both the father-daughter campout and 
the baby shower I threw for Sam. I made 
the mistake of planning the shower for 
the day they were coming back from the 
campout… 
 
Sam and I took the boys to Panda 
Express for dinner, which was a big 
mistake. I don’t think we did much past 
that since I was so busy with shower 
preparations but I can’t remember. I 

made 
very 
awesome 
cupcakes 
and a 
bunch of 
other 
treats 
and got 

everything all decorated and got to bed 
around 4am. I do remember that Jared 
tried to call me when they were going to 
bed but I didn’t hear either of the phones 
ring and when I called them back the 
battery in Cameron’s phone died. It was 
such a bummer…but I ended up with a 
really cute message from Tess on the 
answering machine that I haven’t been 
able to bring myself to erase yet. 
 
Jared and Tess were supposed to be back 
around noon so they would have time to 
get cleaned up and get out of the house 
before the shower started but it didn’t 
really work out that way. I had to run 
over and pick up Sam and the boys so 
that she wouldn’t be late and people 
started showing up before we were 
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totally ready. The guys and daughters 
got back just at about one, which was 
when the shower started. Jared and Tess 
got all cleaned up and then he took them 
all to McDonald’s and then to the park.  
 
The shower was a ton of fun and Sam 
got a lot of really cute stuff that made 
me want to have another baby, or at least 
another baby shower. Jared panicked a 
little when he and the kids came back 
and people were still her gabbing, an 
hour after the shower was supposed to 
be over, but that’s how these kind of get 
together things with girls. I was glad to 
do it and then glad to have it done. 
 
Sam and Cameron took our kids that 
evening since they felt like they owed us 
for when Sam got her uterus in a twist 
(ha ha). We should have just stayed 
home since we were so tired but we went 
out and had a disappointing meal and 
then went home and griped about how 
we should have just stayed home. 

 
Jared 
and Tess 
had a 
really 
good 
time 
camping 
and I am 
glad that 
he got to 
take her. 
I guess 
she has 
some 
issues 
with 
watching 

where she is going (don’t know where 
she got that) and so she fell down about 

a thousand times. She didn’t look any 
worse for the wear when she got home. 
Jared took her tricycle along and from 
the pictures he took it looks like she had 
a really good time. Jared was a little 
worried that she would be too girly for 
camping, don’t know where she got that 
either, but she loved the whole thing. 
 
After that the calendar says that things 
slowed down around here but I think that 
it lies…I can’t think of anything that 
happened for a couple of weeks. 
 
Noah was in his first Primary Program at 
church on the 11th. He said his little 
scripture with his class and then sat and 
made faces at his parents. He did that 
thing that people do with their two 
fingers and their eyes that means “I am 
watching you.” It was pretty funny. 
 
On the 16th I had had one of those days 
with the kids and when Sam came to 
pick up something, Andi’s car seat I 
think, she could see it in my face and 
asked me if I wanted to go outlet 
shopping. She said she’d have more fun 
shopping with me than Cameron 
anyways. Cameron quickly agreed to 
watch all of the kids, since I think Sam 
had had one of those days too and I 
don’t think he really wanted to go the 
outlet stores. Jared was working late and 
he had our car so I drove their van and 
Sam, Tate and I went to the outlet stores. 
 

But 
between 
when they 
came to 
get the car 
seat, and 
when they 
got back 
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from wherever they had to go really 
quick, some guy in a semi truck leveled 
off my mailbox! It was just great and 
totally made my day. One of my 
“special” neighbors had parked with his 
butt sticking straight out into the middle 
of the cul-de-sac and when the semi tried 
to turn around his back end swung a lot 
wider than he had anticipated it would. 
He felt really bad and got me all the info 
I would need to get it fixed on their 
dime. I was really neighborly and 
walked over and told the lady across the 
street that she would need to move the 
truck before the cops got here or she 
would get a ticket for parking illegally. I 
was out there when whoever owned the 
truck moved it and he was kind enough 
to explain to me that he may have been 
parked illegally but it was really the 
semi’s fault he hit my mailbox…Noah 
chewed the driver out pretty good and 
told him that “You have to say you’re 
sorry for broke-ing our mailbox!” He 
told Noah he was really sorry and went 
on his way.  
 
Sam and I had a ball outlet shopping and 
I got most of the clothes that Jared and I 
decided we were getting the kids for 
Christmas. I figure their grandparents 
and Santa and such will get them toys 
and I am tired of fighting about picking 
up all the toys that we already own so 
they are getting clothes from Mom and 
Dad this year. I think that Sam also 
wanted to go outlet shopping so that she 
would have to walk a lot and maybe that 
would make her go into labor again, 
except this time it wouldn’t be too early. 
 
Our ward had an Open House for our 
new chapel on the 17th. It is so pretty! 
We are very blessed to get to go to 
church in such a nice new building. We 

had hoped that it would be a little closer 
to us, but it still takes us the same 
amount of time to get there as it did 
before they moved us. Such is life when 
you live in the sticks I guess. We 
brought a few toys to the new nursery 
since they weren’t going to have 
anything for the kids to play with! I was 
really glad to see that we weren’t the 
only ones who had donated things. 

 
 
I sat next to Sam in Relief Society the 
next day (which was Brian and Megan’s 
first anniversary, Happy Anniversary 
you two!). Anyways, she looked really 
uncomfortable and kept shifting in her 
chair. I asked if she was okay and she 
said she was fine and when we went 
visiting teaching after church she said 
the same thing. Turns out she had been 
contracting all-day and just didn’t want 
to get her hopes up. After we got home 
she called her doctor and then she and 
Cameron headed to the hospital, again. 
They decided to keep her and told her 
that they would start her on some 
pitocin. Woo Hoo! What they didn’t tell 
her was that they weren’t going to start it 
until the next morning, so they stayed at 
the hospital that night and their kids 
stayed at our house. 
 
Cameron called the next morning, which 
was the 19th, and we all moaned a little 
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bit that there wasn’t a baby yet. They 
started the pitocin and Addison Samera 
Carter was born at 12:24pm. She was 6.6 
at birth and is still super tiny. Lucky for 
Sam she is a much better baby than her 
predecessors have been. I love having a 
little baby I can hold again, since Tate is 
so big and wiggly now, and we couldn’t 
be happier for them! 

 
 
We had Thanksgiving here this year and 
I realized while I was doing it that it was 
the first year I had done it without any 
help from Mom. Weird. Jared, of course, 
brined the turkey again this year. We 
bought a 23 lb. bird that took up the 
entire oven and didn’t brown quite as 
evenly as he would have liked it to, but it 

still 
looked 
good to 
me. I 
made an 
Apple 
Pie that 
was a 
huge 

disaster and then threw it away and 
made another one that was just okay. We 
had the Carters over and they brought a 
few things too. It was all really, really 
good and we had leftovers for days. 
 

On the 26th Sam and I took Addison and 
all of my kids the pediatrician. Noah, 
Tess and Tate all got flu shots. I had 
been warning them that they were going 
to get shots so Noah was all geared up to 
be really brave. He jumped up there and 
exclaimed that it was his turn and then 
screamed like a little girl when they 
stuck him. It was so sad and I left with 
three crying kids.  
 

We got all of 
the Christmas 
decorations 
out right after 
Thanksgiving, 
like we usually 
do, and on the 
28th I got 
Tate’s 
stocking done. 
Looks pretty 
cute, huh? 

 
Jared had his annual work Christmas 
lunch and gift exchange on the 29th. I 
made a bunch of Pecan Tarts for him to 
take, which were a huge success, and he 
ended up with a really ugly crystal dish 
that someone later came by and traded 
him for a wall clock. 
 
 
 
 

Noah’s drawings 
have gotten better 
and better! He drew 
this Christmas Tree 
after we put ours up, 
isn’t it cute? He drew 
the other picture for 
me when I was 
having a bad day to 
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help make me feel better…Awww. 

 
The bugs are all smiling, the sun has a 
grin too, and the butterfly has colorful 
wings. Aww…so cute. 
 
He’s also still a genius. A while ago he 
was having lunch and I gave him some 
Cheez-It crackers. He bit all the corners 
off of one of them and then held it up 
and exclaimed, “Look Mom! I made an 
octagon!” 
 
Noah and Andi have apparently 
reconciled again and are expecting what 
appears to be their third stuffed doll…�  

 

Tess has gotten to be really funny lately. 
She has fallen totally in love with a new 
cartoon called Gerald McBoing Boing. 
It’s based on an old Dr. Seuss book; 
basically the kid can’t talk but is a 

walking 
sound 
effect 
machine. 
Every time 
Tess hears 
the theme 
song she 
starts 
squealing, 

“Boing, boing! Boing, boing!” 
 
She has also 
recently come to 
realize that her 
birthday is 
coming up soon. 
Every night 
when we try to 
put her to bed 
we have to first 
listen to her tell 
us all about all 
the pink 
balloons, 

sparkles and everything else she is sure 
is going to be there. She is also sure that 
Noah is getting her ten Barbie cars; just 
ask her. 
 
Watching a movie with Tess has become 
virtually impossible to enjoy since she 
spends the entire movie going, “What 
happened?” Even when nothing has 
really happened… 
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Tate has been an 
explosion of milestones lately…He cut 
his first tooth on the 22nd of October and 
his second just a couple of days ago. He 
has the middle left one on the bottom 
and the one next to the middle two on 
the top left now. It feels like the top, 
middle, left one and the bottom middle, 
right, one will pop through any day now. 
 
He has started eating a ton of stuff lately 
and is rapidly becoming another little 
boy to eat me out of house and home. 
One of his favorite things are the Wal-
Mart brand baby star puff things that are 
the cheese flavor. Yeah, really. Baby 
cheese puffs. Way to establish those 

healthy eating 
habits! 
 
Tate got his first 
haircut on the 
17th of 
November. I 
was really 
bummed out 
about it and 
kept saying that 
he was too little 
and I liked his 
hair. After we 
got home and 
looked and the 
before and after 
side-by-side I 
totally waffled 
and was really 
glad that we had 
gotten his hair 
cut.  

He hated the whole thing and wiggled 
and screamed the whole time (started as 
soon as we put him in the chair), which 
is probably why the lady did such a 
lousy job. He got his cute little 

certificat
e and I 
fixed the 
cut later 
while he 
was in 
the high 
chair. 

 
He has mastered pulling himself up on 
furniture and has gotten really good at 
cruising around while holding on to the 
couch or something…dang baby is 
getting big waaay to fast. 
Here it is folks: 

 
From Top Left: Me, Tate in the swing, Jared’s 
family on the webcam, and a rather artsy shot of 
our Christmas Tree 
 
Well, that does it. Love to all and we 
hope you have a great Christmas! Till 
next time… 


