
Okay…August…here we go… 
 
On the 1st I took the kids down and got 
Tess officially signed up for ballet. Just 
shy of a million dollars later I left and 
came home to order shoes and tights 
online, where I was promised they 
would cost less than a leg and a half. 
Holy cow kids are expensive!  
 

On the 2nd in the o’dark hours of the 
morning a few girls and I headed out to 
Barnes and Noble to pick up our copies 
of Breaking Dawn. Sam, Heather, 
Jennifer and I all decided we were too 
old to go stand in line with all the 
costumed teenagers at the midnight 
release party. We met Bekah and her 
sister Rachel there too. We picked up 
our books, snapped a few pictures, had 
some breakfast and hurried home to dive 
into the books. I spent all day reading, 
literally. Jared kept coming back to 
check on me to see if I needed a drink, 
or something to eat and I kept telling 
him to shhhh and go away. I guess I was 

making a bit of a face because he also 
kept saying, “Please tell me that you’re 
at least kind of liking that book?” I’ll 
admit it was nothing like I expected it to 
be and I was totally shocked at the twists 
and turns. While I am glad that we got to 
see the story finish it was kind of a weird 
direction to take things. I have read it a 
couple of times since then and the initial 
shock has worn off so I can say that yes I 
liked it, but it wasn’t my favorite one of 
the saga. Though the last scene in 
Breaking Dawn is my hands down 
favorite in the whole series…anyways. 
Bekah called me about half way through 
her book (I was a few chapters ahead of 
her) asking “Did that really happen?” I 
asked her if she really wanted me to tell 
her and she made a funny growling noise 
and said “No!” and hung up. It was 
really funny! If you still haven’t read the 
Twilight books, you should. And now 
I’ll move on… 
 
On the 7th I went to a bridal shower for a 
daughter of a friend in the ward. OH MY 
GOSH! This was only my second bridal 
shower anyways but it was certainly was 
not what I was expecting. It still makes 
me blush, smile, and shake my head to 
think about it. She got a ton of raunchy 
gifts and they played a video interview 
with her fiancé where he stripped down 
to a speedo at the end and then they left 
the zoomed in picture of his speedo clad 
butt on the screen of the gigantic TV 
behind her while she opened all the gifts. 
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It was hilarious and my cheeks hurt from 
laughing when I left. Seriously not AT 
ALL what I was expecting but still a 
hoot! Ha ha ha… 
 
On the 9th Jared and I were the only 
people who showed up to clean the 
church and I decided they ought to 
publish a list of slackers in the program 
each Sunday.  

 
Sometime around 
the 10th we had 
an enrichment 
meeting at the 
home of a girl in 
the ward who 
makes hair bows. 
I made a set of 
my letter blocks 
for her and she 
loved them and 
wanted three 
more sets for her 
family for 
Christmas 
presents. She paid 
me in hair bows. 
�  Tess and I have 
both enjoyed 
them… 
 

On the 13th we finally got around to 
having someone fix the car. The check 
engine light had been on for almost a 
year…we kept checking and it was still 
there so we figured it wasn’t a big deal. 
Kidding. We knew what the problem 
was and knew that we didn’t need to 
really worry about it until we were 
trying to get it inspected and registered. 
Jared took it to the Ford dealership here 
(where Heather’s husband Jeff works) 
and they wanted at least $600 to fix it! 
Jeff told Heather to tell us that his dad 

(who is also a Ford Mechanic) could 
probably fix it for about half that…so 
that’s what we did and it’s been running 
great. Thanks Heather, Jeff and Larry! 
 
Sam got herself guilted into flying BY 
HERSELF with her four kids to go to 
her family’s Christmas in August thing 
as well as spending four days with her 
in-laws, she left on the 14th and came 
back on the 23rd. She said that she had a 
good time, and was glad she got to go. 
Other than Andi trying to get lost once 
the trip was fairly uneventful. 
Apparently Soni was a huge pain in the 
butt while Peyton was really cute, go 
figure. We fed Cameron a couple of 
times while she was gone and we’re all 
glad that everyone survived the trip with 
out any major cardiac trauma. �  
 
On the 19th the Police Department and 
some people from the development had a 
town hall type meeting to discuss 
“What’s really happening at Woodland 
Creek.” It sounded sort of ominous when 
they said it like that so I made Jared go. 
There really isn’t a lot of crime in the 
neighborhood, a handful of cars were 
broken into a long time ago but we’re in 
a good area out here. The city is going 
through a major budget crisis and the 
police force has been greatly reduced. 
The HOA is totally ripping us off and 
there’s absolutely nothing we can do 
about it until the development is fully 
sold. Lovely.  
 
We took Noah and Tess to the dentist on 
the 20th. We found a really good 
pediatric dentist in Rockwall and they 
did an awesome job with the kids. Noah 
already shows signs of a cross bite and 
Tess’ little teeny mouth is really 
crowded. She gave me the info for a few 
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area orthodontists while I shot Jared and 
his artificially straightened teeth several 
dirty looks. 
 
Jared found a buddy from high school 
who lives in Dallas on Facebook and we 
had him, Chad and his wife Erika, over 
for dinner on the 21st. They are awesome 
and we had so much fun! Chad is a 
music teacher and Erika works for 
dentist. The kids were in super show off 
mode, it was totally ridiculous. They 
invited us to their place to teach me how 
to make potstickers! Yay!  
 

Noah got to meet his kindergarten 
teacher Mrs. Magness on the 22nd. We 
went to meet the teacher night and had a 
tour of the school and got to see his 
classroom and all that. He was really 
excited and has loved school. People 
keep asking me if I miss him or if I cried 
on his first day…kind of, and no. Noah 
is a great helper and I miss having him 
here so I can send him after wipes and 
stuff, but the house is a lot quieter minus 
one kid and running errands is lots easier 
now too. I didn’t cry. He wanted to go to 
school and I was excited for him. He has 
really enjoyed it and it’s fun to hear 
about all the stuff he’s learning. He has 
more fun there than he does moping 
around here. 
 

Around the beginning of the month I got 
a call from the Salon at Penney’s. They 
called to reschedule my upcoming 
appointment with another stylist because 
Kaci no longer worked for them! Oh 
crap! No one there will tell me where 
she works now and I don’t know what to 
do. I tried another girl but I didn’t really 
like her or the cut…the whole situation 
just really, really sucks. 
 
On the 29th Sam and Heather and I had a 
girls night in. We watched something, I 
can’t remember what. It was something 
girlie…and we had food. Jared was at 
pack meeting I think. It was fun, though 
I can’t remember any of the specifics. 
 
We celebrated Labor Day this year with 
some friends who have September 
birthdays. We went to Jennifer’s house 
and had burgers and hot dogs and stuff 
and had a really nice time visiting with 
everyone. 
 

Jared and I finally got to go flying on the 
5th. Finally! It was a blast. Our pilot was 
awesome and we had really, really good 
BBQ. Jared and I both got a chance to 
fly the plane a bit, Jared did really well 
and I handed the controls back as soon 
as I got a chance. 
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We had Noah’s pictures taken on the 6th. 
I know, I know…three months late. He 
did really well and they turned out great.  
 
We went to lunch afterwards, where 
Noah stained his shirt with strawberries. 
Then we headed to the Scout Store. Yee 
haw. The kids and I sat in the car, 
figuring it would be a quick trip in and 
out. Ha ha ha. Jared was in there for 
about half an hour, which gave Tate 
plenty of time to explode in his car seat. 
Ah the joys of parenthood. 
 
With the help of an amazing committee I 
got Super Saturday planned and had a 
table of examples set up on the 7th of 
September. It totally consumed my life 
for several months but it all turned out 
awesome! 
 

My Zune bit the dust again on the 11th. I 
took it back to the store and got a new 
one. They didn’t have any of the red 
ones in stock so I got stuck with a really 
ugly black one. It had the same cosmetic 
difficulties that my first Zune had, and I 
really didn’t like the black one, so as 
soon as I noticed I took it back to Best 
Buy. Apparently Microsoft is no longer 
making the 4GB Zune at all, in any 
colors. But since I bought the warranty 

thingie I could 
either upgrade 
to an 8GB 
Zune, which 
they did have 
in red, or I 
could try a 
different brand 
all together. 
I decided to 

try a new iPod Nano. I had it 24 hours, I 
hated it and I took it back. I was totally 
willing to pay whatever restocking fee 
they could come up with; I just wanted 
my Zune back. The gal was really nice. 
She asked me if there was anything 
wrong with it and said, “Nope. I just hate 
it.” I got my Zune without having to pay 
any restocking fees for the non-broken 
Nano. I love Best Buy, and their 
warranty program is great! So far the 
new Zune has been great and problem 
free. Fourth time’s the charm I guess… 
 
On the 13th Hurricane Ike slammed into 
the Texas coastline. Galveston was a 
total mess and we even got some pretty 
fierce storms all the way up here. It was 
nowhere near as bad as they predicted it 
would be here, of course, but still pretty 
stormy. 
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Caleb and Ashli celebrated their 
birthdays on the 12th & 19th, 
respectively. We got Ashli an awesome 
Team Edward shirt and Caleb some 
Legos. Happy Birthday you guys! 
 

Jared took Noah to 
the Rangers game 
on the 19th. They 
had a lot of fun! 
Noah is a pretty 
big fan of the 
Rangers and really 
likes going to the 
ball game with 
Daddy. 

 
While they were at the game I was busy 
at home creating “the fake house.”  Mom 
and Dad arrived in the o’dark hours of 
the morning on the 20th and stayed until 
the 25th. We had a really nice visit with 
them and spent a lot of time just hanging 
out at home with the kids. Of course 
they brought the kids a bunch of stuff 

and we’ve all 
gotten a kick 
out of 
watching Tate 
carry around 
the barrel of 
cheese puffs. 
They brought 
down the big 
dressers that 
used to be in 
their room for 
us to put in the 
kids rooms 
(they’ve been 
so nice to 
have!) and 

took my stupid elliptical trainer home 
with them. Good riddance. It was nice to 

have them and we’re looking forward to 
visiting them for Thanksgiving. 
 
Bree turned 16 on the 29th! I would say 
stay off of the sidewalk but she’s still 
working on her driving hours and hasn’t 
quite gotten her license yet. Jared is a 
little bummed that his baby sister is old 
enough to date and not one of her four 
older brothers are at home but I’m sure 
Allen and Sherry can handle it. �  
 
The beginning of October snuck up on 
me and as you can tell by the tardiness 
of this issue it brought enough with it to 
keep me unbelievably busy. 
 
Super Saturday sign-ups were due on the 
1st of the month. We ended with more 
than $2200 in projects and I was faced 
with the daunting task of gathering up 
more than half of those supplies and then 
organizing it all into kits for the various 
projects I was responsible for. 
 

Jared turned 29 
on the 3rd. The 
kids and I got him 
a bunch of 
movies and the 
new Weezer CD 
and gave him a 
hard time about 
being old. We 
had cake, a very 

awesome Weezer cake, and ice cream 
with the Carters the following Sunday. 
Happy birthday honey, we love you lots! 
 
As if I needed more to be stressed out 
and frustrated about at the beginning of 
October we had our first ever 
miscarriage that weekend too. It was 
very, very early in the pregnancy and 
even kind of expected by the time it 
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finally happened. For the most part I was 
too busy to really think about it at the 
time, and for a few weeks afterwards, 
but we’ve made our way through it since 
then. I am so blessed to have the three 
beautiful children I have, not to mention 
a wonderful, supportive, loving and 
understanding husband—who gave me 
space when I needed it and was there to 
hold me together when I had time to fall 
apart.  
 
On the 7th Jared got off work a little 
early and we headed to Plano to go the 
Scout Store and hit Costco. They are 
building a Costco in Rockwall so we 
went to get a membership card and pick 
up some stuff I needed for Super 
Saturday. It’s been a while since we hit a 
warehouse store and I’m way excited to 
get one in Rockwall! 
 
Noah was out of school the 9th & 10th for 
Fair Day and a teacher prep day. We 
didn’t go to the fair this year because it 
was hot and we were broke, and we 
didn’t really want to. Party poopers I 
know…Maybe next year…So instead 
Noah moped around the house 
complaining about how boring it was 
here. 
 
Jared and Tess went on the Father 
Daughter campout the 10-11th. They of 
course had lots of fun and came home 
with quite a story…�After they had stuff 
all packed up they went for a little walk 
before heading home. At the end of the 
trail there were a couple of pallets right 
on the edge of the lake. Tess doesn’t 
listen, ever, and when Jared told her not 
to step off of them that was, of course, 
the first thing she did. She ended up in a 
mud hole up to her waist before Jared 
grabbed her out, who knows how deep 

the hole really was—she was still 
sinking. Poor girlie was totally panicked 
and screamed bloody murder. Jared had 
to fish her brand new shoes, bought 
about three hours before they left for the 
camping trip, out of the mud hole with a 
long stick and hose them out really good. 
Ahhh…memories. 

 
 
While Jared and Tess were camping the 
boys and I did the grocery shopping and 
then after we got home Noah and I 
watched Underdog on the computer. We 
recently joined Netflix (it’s been 
awesome!) and they have lots of movies 
you can watch instantly from their 
website. After I got Noah in bed I tried 
to color my hair to hide my dye line and 
buy us a little time before I have to pay 
to have it done again. Plus I still hadn’t 
decided where I was going to go. 
Anyways, I used some stuff I haven’t 
used before and it really didn’t turn out. 
It was a horrible color and to top it all 
off one of the brackets on our 
showerhead broke off while I was doing 
it.  It was awful and I panicked a little 
bit. I got on the Loreal website and 
played with their “So you ruined your 
hair” thingie. You just tell them what 
you used, what you were trying to do, 
and what you wanted to end up with and 
they tell you step by step how to fix it. I 
followed all of the directions except the 
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one that said to wait two weeks before 
coloring your hair again…ha ha not 
going to happen buddy, I am not going 
to live two weeks with my hair looking 
like this. So as soon as the boys had 
finished breakfast the next morning I put 
on a hat and we ran back to the store to 
buy more hair dye and a new massagey 
showerhead. It ended up being LOTS 
darker than I had wanted it to be but it 
was such an improvement over the gross 
pinky-orange color the first stuff had left 
it that I didn’t complain. It has since 
faded quite nicely though it’s a little 
fried from all the processing.  
 
On the 13th I called Hobby Lobby to 
check on the stuff I had ordered from 
them, since they had yet to call me about 
it. As you can imagine I was thrilled to 
hear that they hadn’t gotten most of the 
stuff that I needed. Apparently the 
warehouse was out of the clock parts I 
needed and they were several sets of 
short. I frantically called three different 
Hobby Lobby stores in the area and 
found a place that had a few. Jared 
hurried home from work and we hurried 
to the store. It all worked out in the end, 
they had gotten a few more than she said 
so we didn’t have to find very many 
more. It was still a pain in the butt and I 
was still annoyed that no one had 
bothered to let me know that they 
wouldn’t be coming. 

 

I spent the rest of that week assembling 
kits, making lists and generally freaking 
out about Super Saturday. We set up on 
Friday night and then I headed to the 
church at 7 on the 18th. 
 

It was great! 
Everyone 
seemed 
really happy 
with their 
projects and 
we only had 
a few minor 

problems as 
the day 
progressed. 
They had a 
service project 
that went off 
really well 

too. All in 
all it was a 
huge 
success. 
Believe it or 
not people 
are already 

talking to me 
about next 
year. (To 
which I reply, 
“Who said I 
was doing this 
again next 
year?!” Ha ha 
ha…) I was at the church until about 4 
and then came home and promptly fell 
asleep. I spent the rest of the weekend 
falling asleep every time I sat down.  
 
Noah had picture day on the 22nd. We 
didn’t buy any since we had just gotten 
his pics done at Penney’s. They didn’t 



Volume 5 Edition 3 Page 8 November 2008 
 

do class pictures, but I do think that 
these ones will end up in the yearbook. 
Yes, Kindergarteners have yearbooks 
now…I know. 
 

On the 24th Sam and I tagged along for a 
Kindergarten field trip. They took the 
kids to a Christmas Tree farm in Canton 
that has a really cool pumpkin patch 
during October. They had rides and a 
marshmallow roast and all the kids got 
to decorate a pumpkin to take home. It 
was a lot of fun and I was glad I got to 
go and help out. 

 
When they 
were finally 
available on 
Fandango.com 
(a great place 
to buy movie 
tickets online) 
a bunch of my 
girlfriends and 
I bought our 
tickets for the 
midnight 
showing of 

Twilight! Yay! We’ll be there at 
12:01am on the 21st of November, 
decked out in our Twilight shirts and 
screaming along with the rest of the silly 
fangirls…YAY!!! I am so excited! 
 

Noah’s school had a fundraiser night at 
Chic Fil A on the 28th. It was total chaos 
and I forgot to drop my receipt in the 
box so they won’t get their 20% of my 
purchase. The kids aren’t really huge 
fans of Chic Fil A, but I like it. Tate 
didn’t eat anything…Sam and I joked 
that next time we’re just going to send 
the kids to school that day with $5 and a 
note: “Here’s 20% of what it would cost 
me to go to Chic Fil A with all of my 
kids. I’m staying home. Thanks 
anyways.” 

 
We 
stopped 
at the 
pumpkin 
patch on 
the way 
home 
and the 

kids each picked a pumpkin and ran the 
hay maze a couple of times. We were all 
tired and cranky, and there were a 
million people there taking pictures, so 
we didn’t stay long. 
 
Sam and I took the kids to the 
Halloween party at the library on the 
29th. It was a nightmare. There were 
waaay too many people, they combined 
all of their story time groups, and they 
ran out of everything. But the kids were 
cute. Here’s Tate and Soni…she really 
hates her hat. 
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Jared slaved away on Noah’s costume 
almost every night for about two weeks 
before Halloween. It ended up being 
totally awesome! 
 
When Halloween came around Tess 
spent the morning being sick and Tate 
started getting a pretty nasty cough.  
 
Noah had a costume thing at school but 
it had to be a character from a book. We 
didn’t have a robot book, and I really 
didn’t want to send him to school in the 
robot costume, since you can’t sit down 
in it. So he went as Danny from Danny 
and the Dinosaur instead. He wasn’t too 
thrilled with the idea but it was cheap 
and he got over it. 
 
We picked Jared up from work a little 
early so we would have time to carve our 
pumpkins, put that off until the last 
possible minute didn’t we. Noah stuck 
his arm in it, Tess refused, and Tate 
covered himself with yogurt and cookies 
while the rest of us carved them up. 

 
 
The ward was having a trunk or treat this 
year, but it was poorly advertised, you 
had to bring your own dinner, and they 
had it on Halloween night. I hate it when 
they do that…anyways, we hadn’t 
planned on going but Tess was feeling 
lousy and I wasn’t sure she’d be able to 

handle the whole neighborhood. The 
church parking lot, on the other hand, 
would probably be okay.  
 
While Jared was helping Noah into his 
costume, Noah tipped over and hit his 
head on the car. He screamed at the top 
of his lungs that he wanted to go home, 
but since we didn’t notice any blood at 
the time, I told him to suck it up and 
helped Jared get him all dressed. He 
perked up as soon as people started 
carrying on about how cool his costume 
was and by the time we were done he 
was beaming. When it was time to go we 
were getting him out of the boxes and I 
noticed a dirty looking spot on the side 
of his head. It wasn’t dirt, it was blood 
from where he had cut his head on the 
car when he fell. It wasn’t a big cut and 
there wasn’t a lot of blood…we both felt 
awful but he was fine so we moved on. 
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We stopped at the Carters house and 
since Tess seemed to be feeling so much 
better we kept going around their block. 
Everyone who walked by told Noah how 

cool his 
costume 
was. In 
retrospect 
we feel 
kind of 
bad for 
Tess who 
was 
totally 
adorable 
but not as 
cool as 
the 

robot…live and learn huh…The kids had 
a good time and they all looked really 
cute.  
 
As soon as we got home from Trick or 
Treating Tess started in on how her head 
hurt and she didn’t feel good again. She 
had been fine when we were mooching 
candy off the neighbors…huh. Kids are 
great. �  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
Like I said Noah started school and he 
loves it! They have worked on their 
letters and are learning to read! He 
shocked his parents by reading most of 
Danny and the Dinosaur by himself the 
other day! It was so cool! He’s brought 
home a lot of neat artwork too. 
 

He’s lost a total of three teeth now. It’s 
kind of funny… 
 
They had red ribbon week at school and 
I apparently spent the whole week 
making Noah look like an idiot. One of 
the days he didn’t have a clean red shirt 
so I pinned a small red ribbon loop to his 
hoodie and he carried on and on about 
how I had put a bow on him and now he 
was going to be picked on all day. I told 
him to tell people that it wasn’t a bow it 
was a ribbon and it was really cool. Then 
they had crazy sock day. He has soccer 
socks. Those are crazy. “These socks are 
not very crazy Mom.” To which I replied 
“Noah! Those socks are INSANE! Just 
put them on…” 
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Tess started 
ballet back on 
the 15th of 
August. She 
has done really 
well and 
seems to really 
like it. Her 
teacher, Miss 
Melissa, is 
adorable and 
we all love 
her. All of the 

other little girls have siblings that are 
Tate’s age that he gets to play with while 
she dances, and all but one of them are 
boys too.  
 
I stuck my head in Tess' room late one 
night, looking for laundry, and was 
surprised to see how clean her room was. 
Then my heart stopped as I realized I 
couldn't see her in there anywhere. I 
looked around the room but like I said it 
was really clean and I couldn't see her 
anywhere. I glanced at her blinds and 
then immediately dismissed that fear, 
because we would have heard the alarm 
beep if her window had been opened. 
Still I was starting to panic, even though 
some where in the very back of my head 
the logical part of my brain was 
reminding me that she had to be 
somewhere in the house. I walked a little 
closer to her bed and noticed her blankie 
sticking out from under the side closest 
to the wall. I exhaled in relief when I 
saw her little feet next to her blankie. 
She was sleeping under her bed. I went 
and found Jared because he had to see 
this. "Okay. I just went in Tess' room 

and then I about had a heart attack. Go 
see where she is." He walked to the door 
and then looked a little puzzled and 
walked in further. Then he darted out to 
get the camera. It was great! 

 
 
 

 
 

Tate has gotten 
to be a bit 
attached to a pair 
of Batman 
pajamas lately. It 
is really cute. I 
just love them on 
him, if we don’t 
have anywhere to 
go that day he 
wears them all 

day. You can point to his chest and ask 
him “What’s this?” and he’ll tell you 
“Batman!” 
 
He has also started talking a lot more in 
the last few months. One of the funniest 
things he has started saying is “Wanna 
watch a movie!” which he usually says 
when you go in to check on him in the 
middle of the night when he starts 
crying. He also screamed at Tess to “Get 
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out of my room!” when she was poking 
him while we were driving somewhere 
the other day. It was hilarious! 
 
And he’s using silverware now! Yay! 
The results are sometimes a little mixed, 
but it’s cute to watch him thinking really 
hard while he tries to hit his mouth with 
a spoonful of yogurt or something. 

 
 
 

 
Since we love you so much we’re giving 
you double the yumminess this issue. 
We had this artichoke dip at Super 
Saturday and it was awesome…mmmm. 
The Sausage and Potato thing we got out 
of our cooking magazine and it was 
pretty dang tasty too! 
 
Hot Artichoke Dip  
1 can artichoke hearts (not marinated),            
drained and rough chopped 
1 can chopped green chilies 
1 c. mayo 
1 c. grated parmesan cheese 
 
Mix together and bake at 350 for 25-30 
minutes, until brown and bubbly.  
 

Potato Kielbasa Skillet 
1 lb. red potatoes, cubed�
3 T. water 
3/4 lb. smoked kielbasa or Polish  
sausage, cut into 1/4-inch slices 
1/2 c. chopped onion 
1 T. olive oil 
2 T. brown sugar 
2 T. cider vinegar 
1 T. Dijon mustard 
1/2 t. dried thyme 
1/4 t. pepper 
4 c. fresh baby spinach 
5 bacon strips, cooked and crumbled 
  
Place potatoes and water in a 
microwave-safe dish. Cover and 
microwave on high for 4 minutes or until 
tender; drain. (It took mine lots longer 
than 4 minutes…) 
    
In a large skillet, saute kielbasa and 
onion in oil until onion is tender. Add 
potatoes; saute 3-5 minutes longer or 
until kielbasa and potatoes are lightly 
browned.  
 
Combine the brown sugar, vinegar, 
mustard, thyme and pepper; stir into 
skillet. Bring to a boil. Reduce heat; 
simmer, uncovered, for 2-3 minutes or 
until heated through. Add spinach and 
bacon; cook and stir until spinach is 
wilted.  
 
Enjoy those you guys! 
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Yay! New pictures! Here’s a few of our 
recent favorites… 

 
Here’s a 
profile shot 
of our 
artist. 
 
 
 
 
This Star 
Wars poster 
came on the 
back of a 
Lunchable. 
Noah really 
loves it. 
 
 
Here’s an 
action shot 
of Noah’s 
ceiling fan. 
 
 
 
 
 
Tess is 
looking 
pretty cute. 
 
 
 
 
 
And finally, 
a close up 
shot of 
Tate’s 
cheek. 
 
 
 

 

Well y’all, that wraps up this monster. 
Hope everything is going well for all of 
you. We are really looking forward to 
seeing a few of you for Thanksgiving! 
 
Till next time guys… 


