
Here we go all the way back to July... 
 
On the 3rd Sam came over to help me 
out with the kids while I did a set of 
cakes for a lady named Pam, who knows 
some one in the ward. She has a 
grandson who was turning one on the 
4th of July so they wanted something 
sort of patriotic looking. It was a ton of 
work and everything in the kitchen was 
covered with either cake or icing when I 
was done. But the cakes looked neat! 

 
 
The neighbors shot a bunch of fireworks 
off in the cul de sac later than night. I 
can remember looking out the window, 
quickly shutting the blinds and telling 
Jared that, “they have illegal fireworks 
out there!” I heard later on that the 
police stopped by and that someone was 
going to have to pay a fee. They were 
pretty loud while they were firing them 
off and Jared and I both said at least 
once that it sounded like they were really 
close, but we figured that they were in 
the street just outside so that was 

probably just the norm for fireworks. 
Imagine our surprise, and then extreme 

irritation, when 
we noticed three 
burnt up fireworks 
in our entryway 
the next morning. 
I swear our 
neighbors are sooo 

cool. I asked the lady across the street if 
she had any idea which of the local 
latchkey kids may have been responsible 
and she just said that everyone was out 
there and that she would talk to the boys. 
Sure lady, whatever. 
 
So we headed to the church for the 
annual 4th of July breakfast. They didn’t 
have quite enough griddle space for the 
pancakes they were serving so there was 
quite a line, but the food was good. 
Breakfast was served before the flag 
ceremony and we waited around for a 
minute for them to start it but then 
headed out so that we would be home 
when Pam came to pick up her cakes. 
She called shortly after we got there to 
say that she was running late so we did a 
little cleaning and then took the kids to 
McDonalds for lunch. 
 
Later that night we had the Carters over 
for dinner and then sent Jared and 
Cameron after some fireworks. They 
were gone forever. Sam and I were 
trying to coach the kids to say, “How 
was Mexico?” and “Did you bring me a 

 
 
 
 
 
  
Volume 4 Edition 3                                                  Royse City, TX                                                     October 2007 

 

 



Volume 4 Edition 3 Page 2 October 2007 
 

gecko?” but they refused to perform. 
Apparently there was some kind of issue 
with the credit card reader so they had to 
wait for about half an hour just for that, 
not to mention that we hadn’t sent them 
with a specific list of what to get to they 
had to make a decision or two alone. 
 

 
Noah, Andi, Tess and Dylan ready for 
fireworks. Tate is in the swing behind them. 
 
We got the kids all bathed while we 
waited for it to be dark enough for 
fireworks and then headed outside with 
all of our kids. The guys had picked up 
some sparklers and a couple of the kids 
were interested. I think that Tess did a 
few, Noah just pouted by the tree. We 
had out little fireworks show and then I 
think we put the kids to bed and watched 
a movie but I can’t remember...it was a 
long time ago. 
 
I think that July was when we started 
trading babysitting with Sam and 
Cameron on paydays so that nobody has 
to take their kids grocery shopping. We 
go on Friday nights and they go on 
Saturdays. It’s been so nice to have a 
standing date every-other week and not 
having to drag the kids through the 
grocery store is an added bonus. 
 

Sometime in the middle of the month we 
found out that Nate and Ashley are 
expecting again. We’re really excited for 
them, and look forward to new baby in 
the family (besides Sam’s � ). It was 
kind of funny because they told Jared’s 
parents, and Bree and Josh that they 
were pregnant but hadn’t told Caleb and 
Ashli or Jared and I. After they told Josh 
he changed a greeting or something on 
one of his internet profiles to say that he 
was getting a new niece or nephew. 
Caleb’s Ashli saw it, got excited and 
asked Josh who was pregnant. Josh then 
freaked out that he had blabbed and told 
her that I was pregnant, which was news 
to me. It was hilarious and we’ve all had 
many good laughs at his expense. 
 
We got a little stomach bug the first 
Sunday in July and I know the kids and I 
stayed home from church. Jared was sick 
the next day and ended up taking most of 
the day off. Glad that’s over… 
 
On the 13th Jared headed to Utah to be 
there when Josh went through the 
temple. He said it was nice and it 
sounded like they had a good time 
before he had to catch a plane home. 

 
Nate, Josh, Caleb and Jared outside the 
Bountiful Temple. 
 
The 20th of the month we (Sam and I) 
took Noah, Tate and Peyton to the doctor 
for their 4-year, 6-month and 15-month 
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well baby check ups. Each one of them 
got at least two shots, it was so sad. Poor 
Noah was so brave until they actually 
stuck him and then it all went down hill 
from there. Noah weighed in at 38 lbs 
and was 42.5 inches tall. Tate was 14 lbs 
15 oz and was 27.5 inches tall. We 
stopped and got the boys ice cream on 
the way home since we felt bad for 
them, and we wanted ice cream. 
 
Allen and Sherry’s anniversary was on 
the 24th of the month, gee just like last 
year. We renewed the subscription for 
the cooking magazine for them again, 
also just like last year. Happy 
Anniversary you guys! 
 

On the 20th I 
delivered some 
some cool shirt 
cakes with a 
pan that Sherry 
over-nighted 
to me, thanks 
again! They 
turned out 
awesome and 
the people 
were 

impressed enough that I got a pretty 
beefy tip. 

 
Sam and I 
decided to 
make dresses 
for the girls 
with a pattern 
that I had and 
we invited 
Bekah along 
for the fun. 
We started at 
about 10 on 
the morning of 

the 29th and we sewed all day and most 
of the night. We finished up and I took 
them home at 2:30 in the morning! We 
had a lot of fun and the girls looked so 
cute at church the next day. 

 
Tess, Andi and Bekah’s daughter Ella all 
wearing their new dresses. 
 
Sometime around the beginning of 
August I got together with the lady I had 
done the 4th of July cakes for. She had 
another grandbaby turning one and 
needed another cake. More on that 
later… 
 
On the 5th of August Tate spiked a rather 
high fever, up around 104. We took him 
in to the Referral Care Center at the 
children’s hospital that our pediatrician 
sends us to for after hours care. We were 
there for less than fifteen minutes and 
the girl we saw told me “he must have a 
virus or something.” Geee, ya think. We 
went in to the pediatrician the next day 
to follow up and since he had such a 
high fever and no other symptoms 
(except being really, really whiny) we 
decided to go ahead and draw blood and 
urine to make sure that there wasn’t 
anything serious going on in there. So 
Tate got a catheter and they stuck a little 
needle in his hand and his arm, it was 
really sad but both tests came back clear. 
He got over the fever pretty quick after 
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that and then we had to start teaching 
him to sleep at night all over again. 
 
On the 7th 
we bought 
an 
elliptical 
trainer. 
We’re now 
one of 
those 
American 
families 
who own a 
gigantic piece of fitness equipment. I’ve 
enjoyed it so far and I’m hoping that my 
motivation to do it outlasts the payment 
plan. 
 
Josh went into the MTC on the 8th! I still 
can’t believe that he is old enough to be 
on a mission…we wish him the best and 
look forward to hearing how life in the 
Philippines is. 
 
After Tate got better we started feeding 
him solid foods, at least that’s what the 
Gerber people call that soup. He did well 
and now he eats anything he can mash 
with his little inflamed gums. 
 
We also spent the month of August in 
what I have come to call potty training 
purgatory. It was a lot like the bunny 
hop there for a while, one-step forward 
two steps back. Tess has finally gotten it, 
for the most part, and we’re enjoying 
having only one kid in diapers. 

 
On the 17th I 
started work on 
the 
aforementioned 
cake and early 
in the morning 

on the 18th I finished the cake and went 
to bed. They decided on a three-tiered 
wedding cake style kind of cake. For a 
one year old’s birthday! It turned out 
pretty neat but I am not making a 
wedding cake ever again. 
 
I also watched Sam’s kids that day while 
she went to the doctor. They found out 
that they’re having a girl and we’re all 
thrilled, I can hardly wait. They’re going 
to name her Addison Samera and Sam 
gets to pick her induction date at her 
next appointment. 
 
Allen’s birthday was the 21st, I think that 
we bought him some books, I think. 
Happy Birthday! 
 
I watched the Carters kids on the 21st, 
when Sam had to go to the cardiologist. 
She has a congenital heart defect and 
had her valves replaced when she was 
eleven. Looks like she’s going to have to 
do that again here in the next couple of 
years. We’re still waiting to hear what 
the cardiologist has to say after he/she 
gets all of her charts and notes and such 
gathered and reviewed. It’s sort of 
inevitable so we’ll all just have to brace 
ourselves and deal with it when it comes. 
Lets just hope that they don’t want to do 
it right away since Sam is going to have 
a brand new baby here a few weeks. 
 
We also did some shopping in the 
evening on the 21st. Jared had been 
building us a new computer for a while 
now and since he got a little part time 
work doing a website for the employee 
perks group out at L3 we decided to go 
ahead and get the rest of the computer 
parts so that he wouldn’t have to deal 
with the laptop anymore. Turned out that 
the computer wouldn’t fit on our old 
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desk with the scanner and printer and 
stuff so we had to buy a new desk, and 

since our old 
chair had 
been making 
black marks 
all over the 
carpet we 
picked up a 
new chair 

too. It all looks really cool and we’re 
loving the new compy. 
 
We got new pictures of the boys taken 
on the 25th, belated birthday pictures for 
Noah and late 6-month shots for Tate. 
I’m a little behind lately. The pictures 
turned out really well even though the 
studio was a nightmare. They have just 
“gone digital” and there are still some 
definite bumps to work out. I opted to 
pay them $10 to FedEx my pictures to 
me so that I wouldn’t have to go back 
down there to pick them up. 

 
 
Mom’s birthday was the 26th and I have 
no idea what we did anymore. I’m sure it 

was something neat….Happy Birthday 
anyways! 
 
Since August is one of the months of the 
year that we get paid three times we had 
some fun money the last week of the 
month. Instead of doing something fun 
with it we got to buy Tate a new car seat 
since Noah pulled the foam out of the 
side of the old car seat while it was in 
the living room waiting for it’s cover to 
be washed and dried. Tate had outgrown 
the baby carrier at that point so we were 
planning on getting a booster for Noah 
so we could put Tess in his old seat and 
Tate in her old seat yada yada yada. 
Instead we got to buy two new car seats, 
Noah’s booster and a new seat for Tate. 
Tate seems to like it and I think that it 
looks way comfy. 

 
 
According to the Calendar we didn’t do 
much in September. The calendar must 
be having some huge issues because that 
is totally untrue. I have been insanely 
busy trying to organize our ward’s Super 
Saturday (a whole day of craft projects 
for the sisters in the ward) and I’m also 
planning a baby shower for Sam. Jared 
has started the website job like I 
mentioned before, and they’ve stuck him 
on a task force of sorts at work now that 
the project is behind and over budget. So 
he’s a little busy lately too. Throw the 
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kids, Joy School, scouts, ward choir and 
all the other stuff that we do and it’s 
amazing that we’re averaging four hours 
of sleep a night! 
 
They’ve started some major roadwork 
near our house, which has caused huge 
traffic issues since now there is only one 
way to get in and out of both the high 
school and the elementary school and 
it’s all sharing one road. On the 5th of 
September, in an effort to save some 
time getting work Jared and Cameron 
took a little detour. He blogged about it 
later on that day, so here’s how it 
happened in his own words: 
 

September 5. 2007 
 Jared Crookston 

 
Driving to work takes a lot longer than it 
used to. When I say a lot longer, I'm 
talking about a half hour more than 
before. One reason is that school is now 
in session. To get to work, I have to 
drive past an elementary school and a 
high school. Between seniors, school 
buses, and parents dropping their kids 
off, it's usually pretty crowded.  
 
However, the problem is now 
exaggerated by construction. FM-35, the 
main road that goes past our subdivision, 
has been closed down between main 
Royse City and our subdivision. It used 
to be that all of that traffic had two ways 
to get in, and two ways to get out. That's 
not the case anymore. That's why it can 
take over a half hour to go the 6/10ths of 
a mile past the high school. 
 
Well, I'm not putting up with that 
garbage. There are tons of other little 
roads around. I don't need to get onto the 

freeway in the most direct way, I just 
need to get to work. And the back way 
would have to be pretty crazy in order to 
take longer than waiting in that traffic. 
So I got on Google Maps 
. 
That CR-2526 seems like a pretty slick 
route. It only adds about 3 minutes to the 
drive, and that's a small price to pay to 
avoid the jam, right? It's even marked as 
a major road. That's probably safe then. 
 
So that's what we did today. I turned 
down the road, and saw the speed limit 
was 30. Not too shabby. The road turned 
to dirt, but it was hard packed with tons 
of gravel. It had rained all night, but the 
road was still nice and hard. 
 
Well, it was nice and hard for a while, at 
least. There we were, going about 30 
down the road when it suddenly turned 
into a mud pit. A mud pit with ditches on 
the sides. As we slid down the road, 
gradually starting to turn sideways, tail 
end heading for the ditch, Cameron and I 
started thinking about the fact that 
neither of us had cell phones, nor did we 
have AAA. About the only thing in my 
favor was my finely honed skills from 
sliding down icy roads in Utah. 
 
I managed to get the car stopped about a 
foot from the edge in some really deep 
mud. Going forwards wasn't really 
cutting it, that was just digging me 
deeper into the muck. Cameron then got 
out to push. I backed up a bit, to give me 
some space, and started moving 
forwards with Cameron's help. He 
pushed for a while, and then jumped into 
the car to watch the show. Well, he 
jumped in for just a second until he 
realized that he had left a shoe offering 
to the mud gods. He hopped out, 
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grabbed his shoe, and raced to catch up 
with me. I wasn't stopping, as I didn't 
want to lose any momentum. He didn't 
really have to race to catch up to me, as I 
never got above 2 miles per hour, even 
though the speedo said I was going 25 or 
30. This should not be marked as a main 
road, Google. 
 
For the next half hour or so, I span my 
tires slowly down the road, covering 
about a mile in that time span. I dug 
deep ruts in this poor road the whole 
way, turning my tires to the left for a bit, 
and to the right for a bit, just trying to 
keep a little traction. Eventually, it 
became hard pack again, and then we got 
back on paved road. The poor minivan 
was covered in mud, and Cameron was, 
too. We stayed on actual main roads that 
we knew about, and headed back home 
to clean up. 
 
After dropping Cameron back off at 
home, I parked in the driveway, changed 
into some yard clothes, and went out to 
hose the car down. After a few minutes 
of spraying thick Texas clay off of the 
minivan, it started pouring rain. By the 
time the minivan was clean(ish) inside 
and out and I was ready to head to work, 
it was an hour and a half later. I picked 
up Cameron and we got to work almost 
2 1/2 hours late. 
 
All this to save a half hour of waiting 
through traffic… 
 
Like I said, he just tells it so well. My 
poor little van was so gross. Jared hosed 
it off in the rain and I got as much of the 
mud off of the seats as I could. Since 
they had had the doors open to push and 
see how bad the road directly under car 

was it was pretty bad. They sat on 
garbage bags on the way to work and 
Jared borrowed Sam’s carpet cleaner 
after work and got it pretty well cleaned 
out. I still find little splatters every now 
and then. On a sad note Jared didn’t take 
his watch off before he started washing 
the can in the rain and now it boasts its 
own weather system. 
 
Brian’s birthday was the 6th. I can’t 
remember what we did for his birthday 
either but I remember there being a 
funny card… 
 
The 7th of September marked the first 
day of the new Joy School year. We’ve 
got a group of five kids and four moms 
this year and so far it has been really 
good. The kids seem to get along better 
than the last group and we’re not trying 
to stretch the day out for four hours 
either. It’s been much better and Noah 
really likes it. 
 
I spent that week frantically gathering 
stuff for projects for Super Saturday and 
here’s what I came up with: 
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Response started out to be a little weak 
but it has picked up a bit and I’m 
looking forward to the date. 
 
On the 13th we had our annual Relief 
Society catered dinner at Kim 
Thompson’s house. It was really good 
and a lot of fun, even though no one 
looked at my Super Saturday stuff. 
 
Caleb and his Ashli (we have to specify 
which Ashley/Ashli since there are three 
Aunt Ashley/Ashli’s in our family) 
celebrated their birthdays on the12th and 
19th. We sent them a combined gift card 
for dinner…Happy Birthday you two! 
 

 
On the 20th Sam and I went to a 
Pampered Chef party at the same house 
the Relief Society party had been at the 
week before. Jared had a stake music 
leader meeting that he had to go to since 
he is the nursery music leader in our 
ward so Cameron said he’d take the kids 
and I could drive their van to get Sam 
and I to the party, I said okay. I had had 
a rough day week month and so I took 
my frustrations out on the catalog and 
the checkbook. I’m looking forward to 
getting all the cool stuff I ordered.  
 
On the 22nd we borrowed Sam’s carpet 
cleaner again, this time to clean all of the 
carpets. We’ve lived here for two years 
now and it really needed to be done. We 
dropped the kids off at the Carters in the 
morning and got all the furniture 
rearranged and started cleaning. It took a 
while but it looks great and we were glad 

to be able to get it done before Mom and 
Dad came the next week. 
 
They arrived on the 27th and we met 
them for dinner that evening. It was a lot 
of fun to have them here and we’re 
always glad to have family come see us. 
We went out to eat a lot, did some 
shopping and hung out at home with the 
kids. It was a lot of fun and we were all 
bummed when it was over. We’re 
planning on heading back to Utah 
sometime next summer before Noah 
starts kindergarten, hopefully we’ll see 
get to see them again before then. 

 
Bree turned fifteen on the 29th and has 
since started counting down the days 
until she turns sixteen, providing great 
entertainment to those of us who know 
what the other side of sixteen looks like. 
 
 
 
 
Noah is a hoot. He has gotten to be quite 
a spaz lately and quite often reminds me 
of Brandon when he was little. He has 
gotten to that stage of little boydom 
where he will make random noises at 
any given point throughout the day if he 
feels that it is getting too quiet in here.  
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He is also getting to be quite an 
accomplished artist. He’s started 
drawing stick people! He also enjoys 
sitting next to Jared at church and 
writing words as Jared tells him how to 
spell them. Check out this cute picture of 
Noah and his “walking refrigerator.” 

 
 
He is such a smart kid and we love being 
able to watch him think through things. 
He is getting bigger and more 
independent every day. 

Tess has gotten to be a bit of a diva 
lately but we love her anyways, plus 

she’s really 
cute when 
she pouts. 
See what I 
mean… 
 
We have 
finally 
gotten her 
potty trained 
too! She 
occasionally 
has an 
accident but 
they are few 
and far 

between. She is also dry at night! Woo 
hoo! No more pull-ups! On the downside 
her bedtime chant of “I meed to go 
potty,” can get really old really fast. 
 
While the Carters were here a while ago 
Tess came running into the room in tears 

because 
some one 
hit her arm. 
She stood 
by me and 
cried that 
her arm hurt 
and that she 
had an 
ouwie. She 
was 
freaking out 
and pointing 

to a small spot on her arm, upon further 
examination we determined that it was 
not an ouwie but rather a freckle. She 
was thrilled and after confirming that 
both Sam and I had a few freckles too 
she ran back to share her newly 
discovered spot with the other kids. I'm 
not sure if it caused any jealousy at the 
time but the next morning Noah came to 
me looking a little bummed and asked 
me "Mommy do I have any freckles like 
Tess?" 
 

Tess did 
something 
else really 
cool the 
other day. 
When I got 
out Jared’s 
birthday 

card for the kids to sign Tess wrote her 
own “T”! It was soooo cute! I helped her 
with the rest of the letters but the “T” 
she did all alone! 
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Tate has been growing so fast! He is 
eating a ton now. It has been so funny to 
see all the faces that he makes as we try 
to feed him new things. 

 
He has also started to army crawl his 
way around. The kid is wicked fast! He 
can get from one side of the room to the 
other in no time flat. He’s just started 
getting up on his hands and knees this 
week, so I guess real crawling is next. 
He is getting really good at wiggling his 
way through small spaces too. I came in 
the living room the other day after I had 
to help Tess in the bathroom or 
something and Tate was gone. I 
panicked for a second and then I saw his 
legs between the couch and the table, 
which is now one of his favorite spots to 
wiggle through. 

 

Life with 
Tate has 
gotten a lot 
easier as he 
has grown 
and now 
he’s able to 

play with toys and his siblings, which 
they really enjoy. 
 
He is such a cute baby. It’s so fun to 
have people tell you that your kids are 
adorable everywhere that you take them. 
At least they put on a good show huh? 

Here are some of Noah’s latest shots… 
Here’s Tess and 
Andi both 
making weird 
faces. 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Here’s a great 
shot of Tate 
taking a nap in 
the playpen. 
 
 
I guess that 

wraps up this issue. Finally. Here’s 
hoping that things settle down a bit 
around here so that we can shrug off this 
bout of the Sowerby-family-late-
newsletter-curse. Keep your fingers 
crossed… ;) 


