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CHICKENS


Well, it’s official. We are chickens. Maybe chickens is a strong word. Maybe cautious would be better. I don’t know.


The whole point of that is to say that we backed out of buying the house. I think it was an ok decision. I’m not sad about it (which is a good thing). It’s just that to buy the house as an investment property, we would have had to pay a higher interest rate. The higher interest rate of course means that our monthly payments are higher, and that our down payment is higher. While technically possible, we would have depleted our savings, and left us without a cushion in the event that something (heaven forbid) were to happen to our baby, or even ourselves.


So we decided to stay out of the home buying business.


Laura says that in some ways she’s happy that we didn’t buy a house in Colorado because she wants a garden eventually, and Colorado’s elevation is too high to have a proper garden.


Maybe I’ll buy her a house in Tennessee.

BABY UPDATE


Besides that, our baby is beautiful. She is always such a joy to play with and she makes both of us really happy. It’s so neat to see her interacting and learning all the time. Lately she’s been doing funny things with her face, scrunching her nose and stuff. She also is sitting up like a champ (only occasionally falling over), and has discovered that not only can she look around and down, but she can look up as well. Yesterday she was fascinated by the ceiling fan in the grocery store.


My favorite time of day is when I come home from work and play peek-a-boo with her while I change out of my work clothes. I’ll throw my work shirt over her, and she’ll struggle for a minute, but eventually get it off of her, and then look at me and giggle.  So we repeat the game.

FSWE


I administered the Foreign Service Written Exam last Saturday.  It was kind of fun being the man in charge. All I have to say, though, is that I’m glad the Foreign Service doesn’t make you recertify every five years or anything like that. I don’t think that I would ever be able to pass that thing again…

FAMILY UPDATE


Little update on my brothers. Adam (my brother who is fighting cancer) gave us a bit of a scare this week when he suddenly lost his peripheral vision on the right side, and at the same time had difficulty formulating sentences. He was taken to the hospital to have a CAT and an MRI scan. The scans showed that his symptoms were not due to cancer (thank goodness), but they were most likely due to having a little seizure. They’re keeping him for another night, but they expect to be able to release him tomorrow morning.


In happier news, Drew got his first job. He’s going to be working for the Kennedy Space Center in Florida, doing shuttle stuff. How cool is that? A few newsletters ago, I also wrote that they were expecting. Well, his wife miscarried, but now they’re expecting again. We’ll keep wishing him luck with this little one.

FINALLY 


Fourteen Weeks and Laura and I are gone. I remember when our friends the Hoppers only had 14 weeks left, and it seemed like they hardly had any time left. I, at least, feel like we have a lot of time left. Maybe it’s because I have a very large project that I’m completing over the next two months, and my focus is on that and not on what we have to do before we leave. I know that Laura feels the time crunch somewhat more than I do.

