
 
 
 
December 2000 
 
Happy Holidays! 
 
We hope that this last year of the millennium has been a good one for you and your loved 
ones. We are all healthy and doing fine.  Joseph started first grade this year and is very 
proud to finally be a “big kid”.  Charles is enjoying third grade and is losing all of his 
teeth. The boys are taking piano lessons and really love performing for their friends. They 
also attend a boy’s ballet class (No Girls Allowed!) taught by a man who is a dancer with 
the Oregon Ballet. It is nothing like a girl’s class. They do push-ups and sit-ups and 
spend most of the class leaping, jumping, or pirouetting around the room. That is when 
they are not hanging upside down from the barre. Definitely a high-energy group. It is 
lots of fun. 
 
This year, as parents of a third grader in the Northwest, we got to experience the 
nightmare of the dreaded “button blanket project”. Apparently the Native American 
Indians got a lot of white buttons in their trades with the settlers.  They sewed these 
buttons on to blankets, which were worn as a symbol of their prosperity and prestige to 
tribal “potlatch” ceremonies. At our school, all third graders make a button blanket for 
the annual school potlatch. This involves sewing between 500 and 700 white buttons on 
to a 4-foot by 3-foot piece of felt.  Needless to say, the project begins with a major button 
shortage in the community. Crazed mothers with cell phones scour the stores within a 
fifty-mile radius reporting to each other when a source of buttons is found. Once you 
have secured the buttons, then the fun begins. You get to spend weeks badgering your 
child to sew just a few more buttons to complete the elaborate designs. Of course, some 
mothers crack and get out the hot glue gun as the deadline approaches. But not us! We 
are proud to report that Charles managed to sew on all of his buttons in time.  
 
This seems to be the year for everyone to ask Jean, “So how do you like having the 
children gone all day?”  After she wipes the tears away and her bottom lip stops 
trembling, she usually tells them that there is considerably less stress in getting things 
done and the children are very happy. Jean is still getting used to the idea.  
 
When your children are very young and every second of your life revolves around caring 
for them, it seems that having everyone in school could be nothing but wonderful. Finally 
you will have time to run all the errands, to get to those projects, to have a reasonably 
clean and organized house again. You never stop and think how awfully quiet it will be. 
How much you will miss the children and the chaos. How all of your excuses will be 
gone and you will actually have to clean out those closets and get to the stuff in the 
garage. So, why haven’t you gone through all those piles of papers yet? The moment of 
truth has finally arrived. It is hard to believe but Jean actually misses all of the 
squabbling, the temper tantrums, the noise, and the huge piles of toys everywhere. 
 



Our family experienced some losses this year. Jean’s father died in April after a long 
struggle with emphysema, heart problems, diabetes, and kidney failure. Jean’s mother is 
now living in an assisted care home in Maryland and is doing the best she can. Also this 
year Charles had his first real heartache when his best friend Noah moved to Whidbey 
Island, north of Seattle.  Noah’s family was very close to all of us and their leaving was 
hard on everyone. We visited the island twice this year and had a wonderful time. 
  
We had a pleasant summer vacation. We went to the coast. We also visited our good 
friends in Seattle and then drove to Eastern Washington where we stayed at Lake Chelan. 
We took a long tour boat ride to Steheken (on which 3 out of 5 people were reading 
Harry Potter books – us included!), checked out the “Bavarian” shopping village called 
Leavenworth, enjoyed the Ohme Alpine Gardens, and saw the Grand Coulee Dam. 
 
Dave is still working hard at his job at WACOM.  The company is doing very well and 
continues to grow. Last January, Dave decided to try his hand at teaching. He taught a 
computer programming class at the local college. The whole family gained a new 
appreciation of just how much preparation time goes into teaching a class. Overall though 
it was a great experience and he will be teaching the same class again this year.  
 
We are finally starting to get some work done around our home because the tree house is 
now complete. (At least Jean thinks it is done.)  It was a true labor of love for Dave and 
our family’s obsessive tendencies really became evident on this project. We ended up 
with two platforms, a rain-proof clubhouse complete with shuttered windows and a 
locking door, a skylight, a look-out tower, two swings, a curving slide, and a cable ride! 
 
Dave is so proud of his tree house that we are featuring a picture of it on our web site. If 
you are a high-tech kind of family and are interested in seeing some pictures of what we 
are up to these days, you can find us on http://homepage.mac.com/jherman. 
 
Our telephone number is 360-571-8108. Jean’s email address is jherman@mac.com and 
Dave’s address dfleck@computer.org . Keep in touch. Best wishes for a terrific year!  
 

 


