
We started off the 
month of September 
with a disastrous trip 
to the mall to get 
some new pictures 
of the kids together 
taken on the 2nd. 
We made an early 
appointment, since 
the car had no A/C, 
and made sure that 
we got there with 
time for the kids to, 
um…dry. In the end 

the whole thing was a waste of time and 
we left empty-handed. Tess was not in 
the mood to have her picture taken and 
we decided to bag the whole thing until 
Tate was here to join in the family photo 
taking fun. 
 
After we abandoned the portrait studio 
we headed back home and got things 
ready to have our friends Tim and 
Amanda out for dinner. We hadn't seen 
them in a really long time, since 
February I think, but Noah and Riley 
wasted no time and got to running and 
screaming mere moments after they 
arrived. We had a nice visit and 
hopefully we'll be able to do it again 
sooner rather than later. 
 
As mentioned in our last issue, the Civic 
started throwing tantrums and we finally 
decided we'd had enough. On Labor Day 
we traded it in for a brand-used shiny 

minivan. 
It's a 2003 
Ford 
Windstar. 
We have 
really 
enjoyed all 
the room 

and the functioning A/C has been nice 
too. Gas prices have dropped to around 
$2/gallon here but we are still getting 
used to putting some twenty-three 
gallons of gas in it at a time. 
 
Enjoy this special piece from our 
assistant editor… 
 
---------------------------------------------- 

September 5, 2006 
Jared Crookston 

 
We are pleased to announce an art 
exhibition at the Crookston home. 
 
The first piece is a mural, classical style. 
The medium is Crayola Crayons, blue 
and green specifically. This is sure to 
thrill the traditionalist heart. It is located 
on the wall between the center and left 
section of the bay window in the kitchen. 
Be sure to catch some preliminary 
sketches on the high chair and the floor. 
 
The second piece is an abstract 
experiment on the part of the artist, both 
in medium and style. It is a 
neomodernist piece, daringly combining 
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the media of rubber address stamp with a 
black Sharpie marker. This black-on-
black masterwork is mathematically 
composed on a variety of objects, not 
limited to the computer desk, the laptop 
computer, the wireless mouse, the 
calculator, and a handful of colorful 
toys. In a nod to performance art, the 
artist has also decorated his own body 
with said media. 
 
The prodigious artist now seeks a 
sponsor to supply him with "Betty 
Crocker Scooby Doo Fruit-Flavored 
Snacks," or as he calls them, "Scooby 
Snacks," as his current supply has been 
cut off. As is the case with all artists that 
push the limits, Noah seems to be 
misunderstood by the establishment, and 
well ahead of his time. 
------------------------------------------------- 
 
…I got as much of it as would come off 
of whatever it was on off. The wall just 
needs a little touching up-the crayons 
were washable but the paint doesn't like 
to be scrubbed. There are still a few 
reminders on the computer desk and 
Noah's fingers were black for a couple of 
days. I guess I asked for it when I 
thought he would just stay in his room 
and play quietly while I had a quick 
nap… 
 
As mentioned in the last issue we found 
out on the 6th that we're going to be 
having a baby boy. We have decided to 
name him Tate Elijah and are really 
looking forward to his arrival. So far I 
am feeling pretty good and my doctor 
keeps telling me that I am "doing a 
beautiful job." To date my only issue is 
that I fall asleep every time I close my 
eyes but I have to do the blood glucose 

test here in the next few days so that list 
may change. 

 
 
On the 8th our contractor came and did a 
walkthrough and we made a little list of 
all the things that we'd like to have fixed 
now that we have been here a year. 
There were just a couple settling cracks 
and stuff like that. The most exciting 
part of that was getting my sink fixed. 
I'm sure you all remember how bummed 
I was when my brand new porcelain sink 
got chipped. I pointed out that I was 
disgusted at the quality of that particular 
item and Robert agreed that it needed to 
be fixed and made a few phone calls. 
They sent a funny old guy out here to fix 
it and it looks awesome!!! 

 
Noah started Joy 
School on the 
12th. He was so 
cute all dressed up 
and ready to go.  
He changed his 
mind many times 
on the way there 
about whether or 
not he wanted to 
be going at all. 
From what I heard 

on the first day he spent a lot of time 
watching everybody else and trying to 
decide if the current activity was going 
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to be fun before he joined in. He has 
enjoyed it and when you ask him if he 
likes Joy School he usually answers yes, 
I say usually because he is three and 
occasionally hates everything. In the 
beginning half the moms in our group of 
four were unable to teach, one was 
moving and one was working. Things 
were a little rough when Julie and I had 
to trade back and forth teaching every 
other week but now that we have more 
people in our rotation it is much better. 
The program is neat and the lessons are 
laid out really well but it is still a lot of 
work and as you can imagine it isn't 
always fun to be the only grown up 
against five preschoolers and one Baby 
Tess. 
 
Megan called me while I was observing 
how things were done at Joy School with 
some of the other moms. She doesn't call 
me very often so I didn't have a lot of 
trouble guessing that she was calling to 

tell me that 
she was 
getting 
married. 
Initially the 
date was set 
for sometime 
in the end of 
May, then it 
moved to 
December 
and then 
moved closer 
still to 

November 18th. I haven't met Brian 
face-to-face yet but he seems a lot like 
Brandon so I'm sure he'll fit in fine. 
Megan seems really happy and we are 
excited for her. 
 

We went to dinner on the 12th, I guess to 
celebrate Noah's going to school, though 
probably I just didn't feel like cooking. I 
have had take-out from a really good 
Italian place here called Johnny Carino's. 
They have really good fettuccini and 
that's what Jared and Baby Tess and I 
ordered and Noah had some pizza. After 
I chopped up the noodles a bit I gave 
Baby Tess her plate and started eating 
myself. After a few minutes, poor Tess 
had a huge sneezing fit or two and 
started getting really upset. I kept wiping 
her nose off and trying to figure out why 
she was sneezing so much.  I middle of 
one such fit I started to wipe her nose 
and we discovered the culprit. I pulled 
an entire fettuccini noodle out of her 
nose! Jared and I both just about died 
laughing while I removed the noodle and 
hoped that no one had been looking. We 
finished up our dinner and I think we 
were headed to the store when she 
started sneezing again and sure enough 
there was another noodle, smaller than 
the first, in her tiny little nose. I removed 
it to a baby wipe while I was on the 
phone telling Mom the whole funny 
story. Now every time we drive by 
Carino's Noah points out that that is 
where Baby Tess had noodles. 
 
The 12th was also Caleb's birthday; 
maybe that's why we went to dinner. 
 
On the 17th, Baby Tess was running a 
fever and refusing to eat and all of that 
stuff and since it was a Sunday we ended 
up taking her to the after-hours clinic at 
Children's in Dallas, again. I swear we 
should have our own labeled parking 
space by now. "For Whoever Got to 
Come With Baby Tess This Time." 
Anywho, she got all checked over and 
they drew blood and did a urine dip to 
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rule out another UTI. Her white count 
was elevated, more than twice what it 
was supposed to be though I can't 
remember the exact number, so they did 
a chest film to rule out pneumonia. We 
were totally baffled and couldn't think 
figure out why she was all of a sudden 
all sick, she hadn't even had a runny 
nose recently. We waited for what felt 
like forever and tried not to dwell on the 
worst-case scenario. Her chest film 
finally came back and looked clear but 
she obviously had an infection 
somewhere so they gave her a shot of a 
"big guns" type antibiotic and sent us 
home with the instructions to follow up 
with our doctor in the morning. The stuff 
worked wonders and she was noticeably 
better in just a couple of hours, it was 
amazing! We fed her dinner and put her 
to bed and carried on like we hadn't just 
spent several hours at the doctor. 
 
It wasn't until we were driving to the 
pediatrician for the follow-up the next 
day that I remembered the whole noodle-
nose thing and it was one of those moron 
gets a light bulb over his head kind of 
moments. She has a sinus infection 
stupid! Dr. Kotas gave her a once-over 
again and even though all of her 
symptoms had magically vanished after 
we paid the ER co-pay at the hospital he 
agreed that it had probably been a sinus 
infection and that the antibiotic they 
gave her would certainly take care of it. 
Tess seemed much better now that she 
had drained me of two co-pays and quite 
a bit of gas and we headed home to get 
ready for teaching Joy School the next 
day. 
 
I started my preschool teaching career on 
the 19th.  The first day went really well. 
I had gone into it a little apprehensive 

but things went well. Thursday was 
another story. The kids were tired, as 
was I, and it was all I could do to keep 
from coming to pieces before they had 
all gone home. I called Jared in tears, 
lucky Jared, and threatened to send Noah 
to school somewhere else no matter how 
much it cost. Things have since gotten 
better and as long as I don't have to teach 
every other week we will be just fine. 
 
On the 25th I took the van back to the 
car place so they could put the keyless 
entry thing in it. It has been really nice to 
have buttons. There's really nothing 
better than having the car unlocked when 
you finally get the children there. 
 
Bree's birthday was the 29th and we 
gave her the best gift you can give a 
teenage girl…shopping! Happy Birthday 
Bree! 
 
The 30th marked the one-year 
anniversary of our closing on the house! 
To think that this time last year we were 
finally moving out of that nasty little 
apartment…I can't believe that we have 
been here a year. All of the lots around 
us are full and they have even moved the 
sales offices over to the other phase of 
the development. We were really excited 
to hear that they are putting in a pool and 
a bunch of other amenities that should be 
up and running next year.  
 

On the 30th 
we also went 
down to 
Babies R Us 
and picked 
up a new car 
seat -since 
Tess caused 

our old one to be washed so many times 
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that the thing was in tatters when she 
outgrew it. We also picked up a toddler 

bed while 
we were 
there for 
Baby Tess. 
We have 
been less 
than 

successful at getting her to sleep in it 
but, as Jared would be quick to point out, 
we have a while before we'll need the 
crib. 
 
Jared turned 27 on the 3rd. I've had a 
good time giving him a hard time for 
being so old, but I guess my time will 
come too. He opted to get computer 
parts for the new computer he wants to 
build for every gift-giving occasion until 
it's built so my shopping was easy. He 
pooled his birthday cash and got a really 
awesome monitor at Office Max. I'll 
admit that I tend to be a little skeptical of 
computer guys and all of their latest-and-
greastest-and-way-lots-better-than-the-
fully-functioning-one-we-have-at-home 
thinking habits but this was pretty cool 
and Jared was excited to start gathering 
parts for the new computer. I made a 
cake and his favorite dinner and we 
headed off to Office Max to pick up his 
new toy…it's the one on the right. 

 
 

I taught Joy School again on the 3rd and 
5th of October. It must not have been too 
bad because I don't really remember 
much of it.  
 
We had dinner over at the Carter's house 
on the 11th. Backtrack…a guy that Jared 
knew from his mission got a job out at 
L3 and they bought a house just a couple 
of blocks from us. They are Cameron 
and Sam Carter. They have three kids: 
their daughter Andi is about 6 months 
older than Noah, Dylan just turned 2 in 
August and their youngest is a little boy 
named Peyton who is about 7 months 
old now. We have had a good time 
hanging out with them and the kids 
usually get along fairly well. Cameron 
and Jared have been carpooling to work 
and Sam and Andi joined our little Joy 
School group. So now that you are all 
filled in…they invited us over for dinner 
on the 11th. It was really good and we 
had a nice time. Baby Tess really 
enjoyed that cottage cheese, cool whip 
and Jell-O salad stuff and had a couple 
of helpings. I may have to break out my 
recipe and make some for her one of 
these days. Jared and Cameron spent a 
lot of time supervising the kids upstairs 
while Sam and I got a little break. The 
whole thing was really nice. 
 

On the 16th we 
took the kids to 
the local(ish) 
Pumpkin Patch. 
We all picked out 
pumpkins and 
Noah and Tess ran 
around the maze 
they had set up for 
the little kids. It 
was really neat-
they just stacked 
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hay-bales 2 bales high so that the parents 
could still see the kids while they ran 
around in it. Jared followed both of the 
kids through and got a couple of cute 
videos with the camera.  It had rained  

most of the day so 
everything was a 
bit damp. Both of 
the kids were 
more than just a 
little upset when 
they tripped on 
something and got 
themselves all 
dirty. Tess was 
more upset than 
Noah was and I 

held her while Noah made another run 
through the maze. The funny ladies 
running the place felt bad for her and 
rushed to her assistance with some Purell 
and paper towels. Needless to say the 
kids lost most of their clothes in the 
garage when we got home and they both 
went straight into the tub. 
 
We had the Carter's over for dinner at 
our house on the 19th. It was Sam's turn 
to teach Joy School so I figured she'd 
appreciate not having to worry about 
dinner after worrying about school. Once 
again we had a nice visit and I am sure 
that it won't be the last time we get 
together for dinner. 
 
Caleb came home from Brazil on the 
19th too. Jared talked to him a little bit 
in the afternoon and I think that they 
have talked a bit since too. We are 
looking forward to getting to see him 
when we are home for the wedding and 
things. 
 
The ward had their Halloween party on 
the 27th and even though they did it in 

the parking lot and it was really cold and 
a bit windy it was fun. They rented a 
bounce house that the kids liked until 
someone landed on Noah. They grilled 
hot dogs and after it got dark the kids 

"Trunk or 
Treated" 
around the 
parking lot. 
Noah was a 
cowboy this 
year, and he 
wore the chaps 
that Jared 
wore when he 
was a three-
year-old 
cowboy. Baby 
Tess went as a 

pig in a blanket and she was also very 
adorable. 
 
Jared headed off to the Webelos scouts 
Space Derby at the crack of dawn on the 
28th. From what I heard it was fun and 
everybody had a good time…after he got 
home the kids and I went grocery 
shopping while he stayed home to cut 
the grass and clean up the yard a bit. The 
kids were little monsters at the store and 
it'll be a while before I volunteer to go 
grocery shopping by myself again. We 
came home and had lunch and got them 
down for a nap. Jared got the yard 
finished up and we made the house look 
presentable and then we all headed to the 
airport to pick up Grandma and 
Grandpa. They made it a little early but 
their luggage didn't quite make the 
transfer flight. We left them all the info 
that we needed to and they assured us 
that the bags would show up tonight on 
the nine o'clock flight and they would 
deliver them to us.  
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We had some dinner on the way home 
from the airport and then hung around 
home and watched the clock. I think that 
we finally gave up on waiting for the 
bags and went to bed around midnight.  
 
At 2:30 AM  the phone rang. It was the 
baggage delivery boy wanting to know 
what street our street was close 
to…yeah, really. Even in my half awake 
state I managed to give him some 
directions and the bags got here around 
3. We all had a good laugh at how stupid 
these people had to be to call somebody 
at three in the morning and ask for 
directions and then we hoped that the 
phone ringing and doorbell dinging 
wouldn't wake up the kids. Thankfully, 
they slept through the whole thing, and 
early though it may have been Grandma 
and Grandpa were glad to see their bags 
again. 
 
We had a nice visit and really enjoyed 
having them here. I'm sure it's as much 
fun for us to see them with the kids as it 
is for them to be with the kids. 
 

We carved pumpkins on Monday night. 
Noah wanted his to be sad, this was after 
Noah ran into the video cabinet and had 
a huge red lump on his cheek. I was 
working on his pumpkin when he asked 
me what I was doing and I told him I 
was making a big mess. He didn't think 
that was very funny and several minutes 
asking me to please not make his 
pumpkin into a mess. They turned out 
cute and we were glad to get them done. 

Thanks Grandma for finishing Baby 
Tess'. 
 
Tuesday, the 31st, was the Halloween 
party at Joy School. We dropped Noah 
and his cowboy costume off at school 
and headed to the mall to get some of the 
last few clothing items that we all 
needed for Megan's wedding. Mom 
found some cute shoes and I got Noah a 
little dress shirt. We had lunch and 
headed back to school for the party. It 
was entertaining to say the least. 
Apparently Noah was fine until we got 
there and then he didn't want to 
participate in anything. I took the video 
camera to get the whole thing on tape for 
Jared, Cameron and Sam and at least 
Andi was singing. They had a little 
costume parade--all the other kids 
paraded on their own while Dannai (the 
teaching mom that day) looked much 
like a puppeteer parading Noah in. The 
kids sang a couple of songs and handed 
out cookies they had made for the 
parents. It was kinda fun and really loud 
and I was really okay that it wasn't my 
turn to teach that week. 

 
(From left: Allie, Beeler, Noah, Andi, Hannah) 
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Grandpa and Jared took the kids trick-or-
treating around the neighborhood that 
night. It sounded like they had a good 
time and the kids made quite a haul. 
Poor Baby Tess wouldn't let anybody 
help her hold her bag up, even though 
Jared was holding her most of the 
evening, and she was not very happy 
when we chuckled at how cute she was 
dragging this big bag of candy around. 
Noah was apparently full of 
compliments while they were out and 
told almost everyone that he liked their 
house, or their pumpkins, or their giant 
inflatable Frankenstein, or "franken-
steve" as he calls it. They ate a bunch of 
junk after they came home and we still 
managed to have them both in bed by 
eight o'clock. 
 
We took Grandma and Grandpa back to 
the airport the next morning and 
reminded the kids several times that we 
would see them again in a little more 
than two weeks when we go home for 
the wedding and Thanksgiving. 
 
 
 
 
 
I guess the biggest news for Noah this 
issue would be the smart-alec edge he's 
developed lately. For example: Jared 
was complaining that the bathroom was 
cold and Noah climbed up on to the 

toilet to look out the 
window and then told 
Daddy that "It's not 
cold. There are no 
panda bears, or 
penguins or seals 

outside." Or a few days ago when I told 
him to go bug somebody else while I 
was making dinner he told me, 'Dad is at 

work I can't bug him." It's a good thing 
he's still cute… 
 
We have gotten this potty training thing 
down and Noah can finally take himself 
to the bathroom! WOO HOO! He's still 
in Pull Ups when he sleeps but during 
the day he's got it down. Way to go 
slick! 
 

We have also discovered that Noah 
seems to have a knack for bean farming. 
They planted some beans and stuff a 
couple of times at Joy School in the last 
little while, while we were talking about 
the Joy of the Earth. We all watched in 
amazement as they kept getting bigger 
and bigger and bigger. Noah asks to see 
his "beanstalk" almost everyday. 
 

Baby Tess has continued her "Pos-icle" 
fix although popsicles have changed into 
mini ice cream sandwiches. We are a 
little wimpy when she sits in the high 

chair at dinner 
demanding a 
"pos-icle" and she 
usually gets one 
before the night is 
over. I guess I 

figure she can't afford to starve…and we 
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used to do the same thing with Noah and 
he still eats. 
 
She has recently gone through the little 
verbal explosion that kids do and has 
gotten to be quite chatty. Some of my 
new favorites are "Geez Mom/Dad!" 
Which is new as of this weekend. She 
also says, "Wanna go home" a lot, even 
when we are at home. Seeing Noah 
doing the whole potty training thing has 
also gotten her saying that she needs to 
go potty about a million times a day, we 
have decided that she'll just have to wait 
until next summer at the earliest. She 
does tell you when she stinks, she even 
says "I stink" and she'll bring you a clean 
diaper so she may be easier to train than 
Noah was. 
 
Tess also cut a few more teeth. She has 
eight now…the center four on top, then 
she skipped the bicuspids and cut her 
first set of baby molars. She finally cut 
another one on the bottom so now she 
has both of the middle ones on the 
bottom too. Funny little toothy smile… 
 

She can also identify her nose, cheeks, 
chin, ears, hair, belly, fingers, elbows, 
toes and knees. She loves to sing and the 
ABC song is actually the best thing to 
sing at her to calm her down. Other 
favorites include The Wheels on the 

Bus, Twinkle, Twinkle Little Star, Jesus 
Wants Me For A Sunbeam, Popcorn 
Popping, the Hello Song and Book of 
Mormon Stories. It is so cute to hear her 
sing. She does this version of Twinkle, 
Twinkle Little Star that never ends that 
is so funny. 
 
So that's what's going on here. We're 
looking forward to seeing those of you 
we will see when we are home for the 
wedding and stuff. Till next time… 

 


