
See. I told you I’d get around to it! How 
about we take a long, long trip all the 
way back to February… 

 
On the 2nd Sam and I 
registered Noah and 
Andi for soccer (he 
he) and then headed 
over to a Stampin’ 
Up party hosted by a 
friend of a friend in 

the ward. I bought a few things I haven’t 
used yet and left with a couple of cards. 
 
Noah went to his buddy Stephen’s 
birthday party on the 9th. I honestly can’t 
remember what Jared and I and the other 
kids did while he was there or anything 
that he told me about the party 
either…you’d think it had been almost 
four months or something. I’m sure 
Noah had fun either way. 
 
For Valentine’s 
Day this year 
Jared bought me 
a new kitchen 
table. It is 
beautiful and we 
have really 
enjoyed all the room. We resisted the 
urge to buy a billion dollars worth of 
new furniture and were able to pay cash 
for the table! We went on a date on the 
15th and bought the table and crossed our 
fingers that it would be delivered before 

Mom and Dad came to visit us at the end 
of the month.  
 
The Joy School kids had a valentine’s 
party on the 15th. Noah took little cans of 
playdough to all his Joy School friends 
and came home with a bunch of candy 
and junk. 
 

On the 16th a guy that 
Jared works with was 
going to take he and I up in 
a little plane and fly us to 
Oklahoma for lunch. In the 
pilot world they call it the 
$100 Hamburger. Weather 

was awful, the trip was postponed…total 
bummer.  
 

Noah had his first soccer practice on the 
19th. We played the part of overly-
excited-first-time-at-soccer-practice 
parents really well and took a million 
pictures and I think we may have gotten 
some video too. Noah had a lot trouble 
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with soccer in the beginning, he thought 
that it was really mean to try and take 
the ball away from the other kids. 
 
Brandon got older on the 21st. I know 
that I sent him something that came back 
to me because the blonde girl who 
addressed the envelope sent it to the 
wrong place. Happy Birthday anyways 
uncool Brandon! 

 
On the 23rd our family 
was on the list to clean 
the church. All the kids 
were sick so I stayed 
home with them and 
Jared went to do our 
little part. He wasn’t the 

first person there so he of course got 
stuck cleaning the bathrooms. I think I 
remember him saying that there were 21 
toilets in that building and that some of 
them were really really gross. Poor Jared 
was there for hours and we have vowed 
that next time it is our turn we’ll be there 
early enough to get vacuuming. 
 

Our kitchen table was delivered on the 
25th and we were elated that it beat Mom 
and Dad here by 2 days. I fit perfectly in 
the kitchen and I spent the whole day 
looking at it and chuckling. We had 
made plans to have dinner with some 
friends so we didn’t get to eat on it that 

night, but oh well. I was really nervous 
about the kids eating spilling on the 
chairs. For the first couple of weeks I 
made them sit on hand towels. Thank 
heaven I’ve gotten over that… 
 
Mom and Dad were here from the 27th-
2nd. They rented a huge truck. I am sure 
that we ate out some. I think that we 
mostly just hung out at home but I really 
can’t remember. What ever happened I 
know we had fun and we were sad to see 
them leave. 
 
On the 6th of March Sam came over for 
playgroup all excited because she had 
made an appointment to get her hair 
done that evening. I was totally jealous. 
Not wanting to be “the ugly one” I made 
an appointment to get my hair done too. 
We went and waited for a minute and 
then a girl with MANY MANY visible 
tattoos and gauged ears called Sam back. 
Sam and I exchanged a look and I 
laughed to myself, "Ha, ha, you got the 

weirdo." She 
actually ended up 
cutting my hair 
too since the girl 
that started mine 
was really new to 
the whole hair 
cutting thing and 
was too chicken 
to just cut it off. 
Anyways, her 

name is Kaci and she is fabulous and I 
have been back to her twice since then. I 
have an awesome auburny colored, 
angled bob with lots of highlights that I 
just love! Hooray for non-sucky hair! 
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It “snowed” here on the 7th. Just enough 
that the roads were a disaster and the 
native Texans were crying Armageddon 
while us northerners were laughing at 
them. 
 
We painted the kitchen and put up the 
backsplash on the 8th. It looks amazing! I 
still love it. 

 
 

 
 

Stake Conference was on the 9th and 
Dallin H. Oaks was there. It was 

awesome! He is really 
funny and the meeting 
was really nice. We had 
thought that maybe they 
would be rearranging 
our stake since our new 
chapel is a stake center 
but it hasn’t happened 

yet. The kids did all right during the 
meeting and we were glad that we got to 
go. Apparently there was record-
breaking turnout. They had more than 
1000 people at each session!!! 
 
On the 11th we had the first HFPE 
(Home Family and Personal Enrichment) 
meeting that we have had since they 
called me to be the Enrichment Leader. 
It went really well and we had tons of 
fun! 
 
Noah and Jared went to a Primary 
activity on the 15th while Tess and Tate 
and I did something that involved some 
shopping…I can’t remember what we 
bought. I’m sure that Jared had to be 
there because the scouts were in charge 
of something and he is now the Cub 
Scout Leader in our ward. 

 
For St. 
Patrick’s 
Day this 
year we 
all wore 
our 
green 
shirts 

and had green fettuccini alfredo, green 
Jell-O, green Kool-Aid and salad for 
dinner with green tapioca for dessert. It 
was kind of funny and of course the 
alfredo was awesome! 
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Nate had a birthday on the 21st of March. 
Happy Birthday Nate! I hope we sent 
something nice…and memorable. 
 
The E-Club (employee perks group at 

L3) had their 
annual Easter egg 
hunt again this 
year and we 
actually went. I 
thought that it was 
really sad how 
many of the 
parents managed 
to ruin it for 
everyone else’s 
kids. I felt bad 
that our kids each 
left with two 
pieces of candy 
and one booby 
prize from the 
Easter Bunny but 
they didn’t seem 
to mind. 
 
We had Easter 

dinner here again this year with the same 
11 (or twelve I guess if you count 
Addison) people from last year. Dinner 
was really good and Jared made a killer 
Honey Baked Ham knockoff. And then 
my gallbladder flared up and I had to 
excuse myself from the party to go and 
die in my bedroom. 
 
On the 26th we picked Sherry up at the 
airport so she could watch our kids while 
Jared and I took a four-day vacation to 
the Dominican Republic! We really 
appreciated her willingness to be 
shipped all the way out here for 
babysitting. The kids had a ball with 
Grandma and Jared and I had a ball 
without the kids. 

 
 
 
 
We flew down on the 27th and got there 
really late. The temple ceremony was the 
next morning and it was really nice. The 
temple there is beautiful. It’s of course 
done with local stone that has a pinkish 
hue to it; it’s really pretty against all the 
green landscaping and the blue blue sky.  

 
 
Neither the bride or the groom had 
family there, it was all friends from the 
ward and members of the bishopric, it 

was kind 
of weird. 
Jared got 
to be one 
of the 
witnesse
s and 
sign the 
certificat

e. We hung around afterwards for 
pictures and stuff and then headed back 
to our hotel. We had lunch at the Hard 
Rock Café there and I finally got me a 
Hard Rock shirt! We did a LOT of 
walking and a lot of shopping.  
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We went to 
a place 
called the 
Mercado 
Modelo. It 
was crazy! 
You go up 
all the stairs 
and get 
inside and 
it’s crammed 
so full of 
little shops 
and little 
aisles and 
everywhere 
people are 
trying to get 
you to come 
and look at 

what they are selling. Jared told me not 
to say too much while we were in there 
since if they know you speak English 
they’ll totally take advantage of you, so 
there were a few times he was speaking 
to me in Spanish and I was just smiling 
and nodding at him. I picked out what I 
wanted (mostly by pointing) and he 
haggled them down to a reasonable 
price. It was a lot of fun and we got a lot 
of neat things. 
 

Saturday 
was the 
day we 
had to 
change 
hotels for 
the night, 
there was 

an error in communication that resulted 
in us having to stay one night at a 
different hotel nearby but it really wasn’t 
a big deal. We packed up and dropped 
our stuff off at the new place. We 

stopped by a 
little place to 
try and call 
the kids to 
talk to Noah 
before his 
soccer game 

and realized we had totally 
miscalculated the time difference and 
they were already gone when we tried to 
call, we both felt awful since I am sure 
Sherry told the kids we were going to 
call. After that we caught a bus to El 
Seibo for the civil ceremony and 
reception. The government there doesn’t 
recognize the Temple ceremony so they 
do it the day before and then the civil 
ceremony afterwards.  
 

Anyways, we rode this crowded public 
bus for almost three hours out into the 
sticks. As luck would have it we ended 
up sitting next to another girl that Jared 
knew (her name is Nelsy). We went with 
her to her house and changed for the 
wedding and I desperately tried to do 
something with my hair, the humidity 
was awful and I thought I looked pretty 
sad but oh well. The church was very 
well decorated, it was really nice. The 
ceremony was a hoot! It made our 
wedding look very very boring.  
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They had several ribbons tied across the 
aisle that little girls with scissors cut as 
they walked up the aisle and they all 
stood for something. I missed a lot of 
what went on just because I don’t speak 
the language but it was still entertaining. 
Anyways, the girls cut the ribbons and 
then the bridesmaids and groomsmen 
started walking in. Except they didn’t 
just walk they danced, big 
choreographed, lip synced performances 
to top 40 pop songs as they walked! 
There were three sets of them and they 
each did their own song and dance 
number. One couple did a five-minute 
salsa in the middle of the aisle. 
 

Then they 
marched two 
little, like 
two or three 
years old, 
kids dressed 
as a bride 
and groom 

down the aisle. It was nuts. It wasn’t just 
the photographer getting in everyone’s 
face to take a picture it was everybody in 
the room with a camera or a camera 
phone. The bride and groom made it in 
and then they sat down. And then there 
was a whole program, like sacrament 
meeting program with speakers and a 
musical number. Then they finally got to 
the ceremony. The whole thing was very 
boisterous and the chapel was packed! 
There were people out side in the hall 
standing on chairs to see and people 
crowded around all the windows. It was 
nuts. The reception got underway and 
they were having quite a party. A kid 
that Jared knew, who speaks English but 
it’s still not his first language, meant to 
ask me if we had any kids but instead 
asked me if I was pregnant. He felt 

really bad after he realized what he had 
said and Nelsy and I had a good laugh 
about the whole thing. 
 
On the ride home we sat in front of a 
kid, 26 years old and married for 6 
months, who was now the bishop in one 
of Jared’s old areas. So Jared got to hear 
about all the people he knew there and 
how they were all doing. There was one 
group of boys there that were very 
special when Jared was there; There 
were about a dozen of them and they all 
kept each other in check and they were 
all best friends. Turns out that since then 
they have ALL served missions and they 
are all now high priests in their ward. 
Jared was thrilled to hear about all these 
people and said that it made the surprise 
cost of the ride back ($120) worth it to 
him.  
 
We got back to the hotel at about 1:30am 
to find that we were locked out. They 
have bars over all the doors and 
windows there, and they lock them all up 
with padlocks at night. Jared rang the 
bell for about 10 minutes before the guy 
next door poked his head out and asked 
if we were locked out. He ran around 
back and hollered at the hotel guy who 
came and let us in and apologized for 
falling asleep while he was waiting. We 
were exhausted after all the walking and 
being up so late and the mattress was 
sooo much more comfortable than the 
first place that I don’t think that it took 
us more than about eight seconds to fall 
asleep.  
 
The next morning we got all put together 
and had breakfast and then headed out to 
do some more shopping. We were still 
really tired and our new hotel was 
further away from the Mercado than the 



Volume 5 Edition 1 Page 7 June 2008 
 

old one. We finally got back and packed 
up our stuff then the girl from the first 
hotel came and picked us up and brought 
us back. She was really apologetic about 
the whole thing and even gave us a 
discount on the room for all the trouble.  
 
After we got back to Atarazana on 
Sunday we napped for a few hours until 
a cruise boat pulled up to the nearby 
dock and sounded its horn a few times. 
That was also the night that we ate at the 
Museo de Jamon (Museum of Ham).  

It was a little pricey but still really good. 
They had a bunch of hams hanging 
inside the lobby of the place curing. It 
smelled soooo good in there. We walked 
a little bit and then hung out on the roof 
watching a few kites. It was a nice 
relaxing evening. The next morning 
Jared went walking some more while I 
had a nap. I was totally exhausted. Jared 
walked down to the beach, he said it was 
a good thing that I stayed behind 
because it was far away and covered 
with garbage anyways. We got all 
packed up and headed to the airport. We 
got back late and were glad to be back 
home on the world’s most comfortable 
mattress. We had a ball and have 
decided that we like to travel alone 
together and we’re going to plan on 
going somewhere without the kids for a 

couple days for our 10th anniversary here 
in 2011. Thanks again to Sherry for 
making it possible for us to go! 

 
 
Noah had his first soccer game while we 

were gone. 
�  We were 
sooo 
bummed that 
we missed it 
but the 
Carter’s took 
a bunch of 

pictures for us, Grandma was there to 
cheer him on, and we got to see the rest 
of them throughout the season. 
 

We had a little 
money left after 
our trip and I 
needed a place to 
put my favorite 
souvenir so I 
bought some 
shelves for the 
entryway at 
Target. Just a 
couple of weeks 
ago Noah tossed a 

basketball up there a shattered one of my 
WillowTree figurines but whatcha gonna 
do…I guess this is why we can’t have 
nice things. 
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On the 9th of April Jared and I went to 
the doctor. Jared had some weird thing 
growing in under his toenail that they 
had to dig out…ewww gross move on. I 
went in to talk to him about my 
gallbladder. They did an ultrasound that 
very same day and the report came back 
saying “DEFINITE GALLSTONES!” so 
we started talking about having my 
gallbladder taken out and he gave me the 
names of a few surgeons. 
 

 
The next evening Jared and I went to the 
Mavs/Jazz game. Unfortunately the Jazz 
lost and Jared was really bummed. 
Though it probably is for the better since 
the 10-year old kid across the aisle from 
us wasn’t happy with all of Jared’s 
cheering and kept shooting him some 
pretty nasty looks.We didn’t drive all the 
way into Dallas instead we went to 
Garland and parked for free and took the 
light rail in. It was pretty cool. 
 
The father-son campout was the 11-12th 
of April this year. Apparently there is 
some rule about only taking the camera 
every other year so we have no 
pictures…Here’s what Jared had to say 
about the trip on the blog: 
 
This year the campout was at Lake 
Tawakoni State Park. If it sounds 
familiar, maybe you remember the 

spiderwebs. The spiders weren't too bad 
while we were there, so I'll carry on. 

 
 
Noah was very excited to go camping. 
He had been talking about it for days, 
counting down until it was time to go. 
We got lucky, as we got to camp right 
near Noah's friends, Joey and Joel. They 
got to play a bit together that evening. 
Noah got to have "s'mores," though he 
called them snores the whole time. I put 
s'mores in double quotes because Noah 
would only eat them if you used a 
marshmallow straight from the bag. I 
roasted one for him at first, and he didn't 
like it being squishy. Whatever, man. 
 
The next day we did quite a bit of hiking 
on the trails near the campsite. Noah 
thought it was pretty fun, though he 
hated the muddy parts. There were quite 
a few of them, as it had rained quite a bit 
the week before. At the end of the hike, 
he was complaining loudly about how 
the map had taken us through "Mud 
Forest." He was a good hiker though, we 
hiked some pretty good distances, and he 
did a good job of following me to avoid 
the muddiest stuff. 
 
Noah was definitely a good sport and we 
had a fun time together. Next year we'll 
bring Tate along, too. (Hopefully with a 
camera.) 
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I’m glad they went, Noah always talks 
about how much fun it was for days and 
days after they get back. 
 
While the guys were gone Sam and I 
took the girls on a girls night 
out/birthday celebrationy type evening. 
Cameron decided to forgo the campout 

this year since 
Sam’s 
birthday was 
on the 12th so I 
took her out 
on the 11th and 
Cameron 
watched his 
boys and Tate 

for me. We went to a good local Chinese 
place and I bought Sam a non-mom (too 
small for diapers) purse for her birthday. 
We had a ball just like we always do. 
 
On the 16th I had an appointment with 
Dr. Johnston, who was to be my surgeon 
for this whole gallbladder removal 
adventure. He seemed nice, and capable 
and we scheduled the surgery for the 28th 
of April. 

 
Peyton turned 
two on the 
19th of April. 
Sam picked 
up a DQ ice 
cream cake, 
which was 
sooo good, 
and we had a 
nice party. 
Happy 
Birthday 
Buddy! 
 
 

 

On the 21st Sam and I took Tate and 
Peyton to the doctor for well baby check 
ups. At 15 months Tate weighed in at 
19.5 lbs and was 31.5 inches tall. I gave 
Sam the buttons for our car so that I 
could walk over to the hospital and pre-
register for surgery after Tate’s 
appointment and she sit in the car to feed 
the baby. It took forever and I felt really 
bad that I hadn’t left her the key to the 
car so she could have turned on the AC 
while she waited for me. Sorry Sam. We 
stopped and got pizza and crazy bread 
on the way home and when we got there 
I ate at least one entire order myself. 
 
A friend of mine in the ward had an 
open house on the 26th that Sam and I 
went to. She makes those really cute 
huge puffy bows for little babies. I was 
so excited and I bought a couple just in 
case I should ever need them. 

 
At the crack of 
dawn on the 28th 
Jared and I dropped 
the kids off with 
Sam and headed to 
the hospital for 
surgery. It went fine 
and the anesthesia 

didn't make me sick but I was tired and 
sore and didn't eat hardly anything for a 
couple of days. It was not the funnest 
thing I have ever done that’s for sure. 
The first time I tried to take a shower 
was horrible, I passed out and then threw 
up all over Jared's feet. I love you 
honey! I’m totally recovered now and 
feeling just fine. 
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On the 6th of 
May Sam and I 
went up to the 
elementary 
school for the 

Kindergarten round up and filled out all 
the necessary paperwork to send Noah 
and Andi to school in the fall. Woo Hoo! 
 
I had my post op appointment on the 7th. 
Apparently there was some question 
with the x-ray they took right after 
surgery and he wanted to talk to a GI 
specialist and then run some tests to 
make sure that everything was okay. A 
few days later they called me to schedule 
a fancy MRI thing. 
 
On the 10th we drove to the heart of 
Dallas to go to a birthday party for a 
little girl who used to live in our ward 
and still refers to Tess as “my best friend 
Tess.” The party was at a really nice 
park in Dallas and the kids had a good 
time. Noah decided he would rather go 
to the party than go to soccer and I was 
really glad that that meant Jared could 
drive us there so I didn’t have to do it 
myself. 

 
Sometime around 
the middle of this 
month we found out 
that we wouldn’t be 
getting our stimulus 
check any time real 
soon since we had 
had to file an 

amended return for 2007 after receiving 
an income form we were told repeatedly 
wasn’t coming. Grrr. Freaking money 
grabbing IRS. We hope it shows up 
before we plan on spending it to come 
visit most of you in July… 
 

Mother’s Day was the 11th this year. 
Since we have church at the crack of 
dawn Jared and the kids sent me back to 
bed when we got home and made me 
lunch in bed. It was really sweet and the 
kids made some really cute cards for me. 
They handed out See’s candy bars after 
sacrament meeting too! Mmmmm. 
 
Noah gave his first talk in Primary that 
Sunday too. He did really well and was 
sooo cute. Jared helped him give it and I 
held Tate and smiled so much my cheeks 
hurt when he was done. He did such a 
good job. If you can get to the Internet 
you should see the video of him doing it 
on his little blog. 
 
Jared and I got to talk to Josh on the 
webcam for a little bit after Sherry was 
done on Mother’s Day. It was kind of 
cool to see him all live from the 
Philippines and all, he’s a great 
missionary and we’re very proud of him. 
 

My MRI was on the 13th and it was 
horrible. They got me all ready on the 
stupid uncomfortable table and I laid 
there looking down at this tube they 
were going to shove me in telling myself 
this had to be a joke. Yeah, it wasn’t a 
joke and they started moving me into the 
tube and I started to feel less and less 
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okay. They had to pull me back out and 
then the nice lady had to hold my hand 
the whole time and remind me to keep 
breathing. It really was awful! It gives 
me the chills just thinking about it. I 
swear would rather have surgery than do 
that again…lucky for me the results 
came back “unremarkable,” which 
means that a couple hundred dollars later 
I am fine and there is nothing wrong 
with me. 

 
On the 15th I 
hosted a 
raging 
Scentsy party 
that boasted 
a whopping 
crowd of 3. 
Scentsy is a 
warmer thing 
that you put 
smelly wax 
into the top 
of and it 
smells like a 

scented candle but with no flame and it 
doesn’t get hot enough to burn your kids. 
Anways, my friend in Colorado sells this 
stuff now and I agreed to throw a 
“basket party.” So she sent me all the 
stuff, I planned the party, cleaned for 
days and made tons of treats. Then three 
people came and only two of them 
ordered stuff. Oh well, now I never have 
to do it again. 

 
Noah’s last soccer 
game was on the 
17th. The kids were 
so cute after the 
game with their 
little trophies and 
the coach told 
them all what a 

good job they had done this season and 
how proud he was of them. It was nice 
and we’re kind of glad that we don’t 
have any more of those 8:30am soccer 
games. Noah was thrilled with his trophy 
and the little soccer ball on the top that 
spins around. 
 

Caleb & 
Ashli 
celebrated 
their first 
anniversary 
on the 19th. 
Awwww. 
You guys 

are adorable and we wish you many 
many more! 
 
My friend Alisa and Elder Uncle Josh 
both celebrated birthdays on the 20th. 
Happy birthday to both of you! 
 
On Memorial Day this year I left Jared at 
home to do the yard and took the kids to 
run a couple of errands. Among them 
was picking up some new silverware. I 
had realized a week or so before then 
that I only had six teaspoons. I have no 
idea where my teaspoons have gone and 
we’re expecting some company in the 
next couple of weeks that will probably 

want to 
have 
silverw
are 
when 
they 
eat 
here…
so we 

bought an 89 piece set that has 24 salad 
forks and 24 teaspoons and a dozen of 
everything else, as well as several 
serving pieces. It was a good deal at Bed 
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Bath and Beyond and it makes me smile 
every time I open the silverware drawer. 
Little pleasures I suppose… 
 
We had our usual holiday group (the 
Carters and our friend Michelle Conrad, 
who lives across the street from the 
Carters and also happens to be the relief 
society president) over for Memorial 
Day dinner this year. We baked a brisket 
and it was AWESOME!!! You gotta try 
it! I can’t take credit for the recipe; I got 
it off of thepioneerwoman.com. 
 
PW’s Beef Brisket 
2 cans Beef Consume 
½ c. Lemon Juice 
1 ½ c. Soy Sauce 
5 cloves chopped Garlic 
2 T. Liquid Smoke 
10 lb. Beef Brisket 
 
Combine first five ingredients into large 
foil baking pan. Place brisket in 
marinade fat side up. Cover tightly with 
foil and marinate in the fridge for 24-48 
hours. When ready to cook  place pan, 
covered in foil, into 300 degree oven. 
Cook brisket for approximately 40 
minutes per pound. 
 
When fork tender transfer to cutting 
board and cut against the grain (ours was 
too tender to cut, we just shredded it). 
Return meat to cooking liquid. 
 
It really was amazing and even after 11 
people ate brisket on Monday we had 
enough leftovers to fill three 6 cup 
Tupperware containers! Mmmmm. 
Meat…Dinner was awesome and the 
kids had a good time playing the yard 
with a stupid pool we bought last year 
and these really cute, really cheap 
sunglasses… 

 

 
 
Michelle brought a really really good pie 
for dessert, something like Grasshoper 
Pie, and though she was skeptical that 
the kids would like it everyone except 
Andi and Peyton licked their plates. 
Noah was especially fond of the pie 
since it was a mint chocolate chip 
concoction and that is his favorite kind 
of ice cream. He wolfed his down and 
the started asking people if they were 
done with theirs or if they wanted him to 
eat it for them. Andi was the only one 
who took him up on the offer. Michelle 
said that maybe she would bring Noah 
another pie for his birthday! 
 
Jared has been spending vast amounts of 
time at work lately as his project has 
reached what I have started to call the 
“freak out stage of completion.” It also 
helps that his supervisor type guy’s wife 

just 
had a 
baby 
and 
he’ll 
be 
out 
for 
two 

weeks. Jared keeps telling me that as 
long as things are still broken here they 
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can’t send him to Toronto with the rest 
of the team. Ha ha ha.  
 
 
 
 
Jared and Noah watched some of the 
Super Bowl back in February and while 

they were sitting 
there watching 
Jared asked Noah 
who was going to 
win. Noah told 
him that the guys 
in the blue 

helmets (the NY Giants) were going to 
win. When asked why Noah replied, 
“Because I like their helmets.” Then 
Jared asked him, “Why do you like their 
helmets?” And Noah just said “Because 
they're the team that's going to win!” 
 

Noah got a 
new bike 
while 
Grandma 
and Grandpa 
Sowerby 
were 
visiting us in 
February. 
He has done 
really well 
with it and 
gets going 

pretty fast when he zips around the cul 
de sac. Tess took over his old tricycle 
after we put a basket on the front of it. 
 
Our son is a computer genius! He got a 
Cars video game in his Easter basket 
hand he has had a ball with it. Our 
regular mouse is still a little too big for 
his hand so he uses the travel mouse we 
have, which he can plug in all by 

himself. He can also click around to find 
and turn on the weekly podcasts that 
Jared subscribes to for the kids. His new 
found proficiency has been entertaining 
but has also forced Jared and I to put 
passwords on the login screen so that the 
kids can’t get on the computer without 
permission and supervision. 
 

A while ago we were watching 
America’s Funniest Home Videos with 
the kids after dinner and a clip came on 
that had a horse in it. Of course Tess 
immediately started demanding a horse 
of her own after she saw it and when 
Jared and I told her there was no way 
that was going to happen she exclaimed, 
“But I already have a cowboy hat!” 

 
Tess has 
been 
mothering 
her little 
stuffed 
bear Baby 
for some 
time now, 
but lately it 
has been 
getting a 
little 
extreme. 
Seriously, 
that girlie 
is nuts. She 
feeds the 
bear in her 
dolly 
highchair 
with her 
princess 
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tea set at least three times daily, I think 
that she is finally done nursing...hooray 
for solid foods I guess. She'll run from 
the kitchen table exclaiming that her 
baby is crying and return to report that 
she was scared. The bear has been 
sporting an undershirt and diaper that I 
made for a doll she got for her first 
birthday. 
 
Tess also cut her own hair recently while 
her mother was out of the house and her 
father was in the other room. I cut the 
little boys hair and then had to run 
visiting teaching. I planned to cut Jared’s 
hair after I got home. As soon as I 
walked in the door Jared started 
apologizing and told me what she had 
done. Lucky for us it just looks like she 
has a few more bangs on her right side, 
I’ll admit I was a little panicked. 
 

 

 
Tate cut three teeth this 
issue. He got the last 
one he needed to 
complete that little 
group of eight in the 

front as well as 
his first year 
molars. Molars 
are beastly…I 
hate cutting 
molars.  
 
Tate also 
started 
WALKING! It 
was so 
exciting and 

very cute to watch. I was so afraid he 
was going to start walking while Jared 
and I were out of the country. We even 
told Sherry not to tell us if he did it 
while we were gone. We have video of 
him stepping around that we took on the 
13th of March so he must have just 
started a couple of days before that. He’s 
mastered walking and is now starting to 
try and run. Of course… 
 

We got to turn his carseat around on the 
5th of May, after he weighed 19.5 lbs at 
his well baby appointment. Just like his 
sister before him his parents decided that 
that was close enough. He actually sat 
back there saying “Whoa” for the first 
few miles of his first front facing ride.  
 
Tate is adorable and has started getting 
really funny. He makes the cutest little 
vrooming engine noise while he pushes 
cars around and has also started shooting 
baskets with the little basketball hoop we 
have in the living room. He’s a total ham 
just like Noah was and turns around to 
make sure you were watching and to 
wait for applause after each dunk. 
 

 
 
 

Keep going for What’s Noah Looking At          
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Tess 
being 
goofy. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
I’ll bet 
this is a 
photo 
of Noah 
taking a 
nap. 
 
 
 
 
Tate 
smiling 
for the 
camera 
with his 
trusty 
binkie 
in his 
mouth. 

 
 
Well folks, I think that wraps up this 
beast. Thank you for your patience and 
understanding about it’s tardiness. We 
love you all and are looking forward to 
seeing most of you at various times this 
summer! Till next time… 


