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Happy Holidays! Well, this year certainly has flown by. We hope it was a good one for you 
and your loved ones. Our year was pretty routine, with a few notable exceptions… 

January 2017 started off with a big bang – literally. One evening while we were watching 
TV, there was a loud crack. We immediately knew something was awry, but it took us a 
few minutes to discover in the darkness that our beautiful 40-foot backyard cherry tree had 
completely uprooted and crashed to the ground. Miraculously it didn’t hit anything as it 
came down; still it was a heartbreaking event. Seventeen years ago, when we first bought 
our home, Dave had built an amazing tree house in its big branches, complete with a zip 
line, for Charles and Joseph and their friends. Every autumn, our lovely tree had provided 
heaps of colorful leaves that Dave had patiently raked into mazes for the kids to run 
through. So many, many happy memories centered on that tree. In one awful instant, the 
tree that held an idyllic childhood in its limbs was destroyed.  I cried for weeks. The upside 
is our previously shady yard is now very sunny, and so there will be lots of opportunities to 
design and plant a nice variety of wildlife-friendly shrubs. I think I am “done” with tall 
trees though.  

Later in the winter, I had to have knee surgery. While minding my own business, just 
walking down my hallway, my knee suddenly popped and buckled.  My leg continued to 
unexpectedly collapse out from under me for several weeks, making walking rather 
dangerous, and abruptly putting an end to my Scottish country dancing. It seems that a 
piece of cartilage had broken off and was floating around and getting stuck under my 
kneecap. Ouch. The surgery went well, but it was a long painful healing process.   

In the spring, Joseph’s employer announced they would be moving in the fall, and he 
briefly thought that his job might be in jeopardy. As it turned out, the company just moved 
to a different floor of the same building, and he ended up getting promoted to the position 
of Database Software Developer. However during the weeks of uncertainty, Joseph decided 
to move to a cheaper apartment. The new apartment is better in many ways than his old 
place, and now he even has the space for a potential roommate in the future.  

Shortly after Joseph’s move in April, Charles’ employer announced they would be 
relocating their company in June to Camas, about 40 minutes away. Since his lease in 
Vancouver was ending around the same time as his company’s planned move, and he really 
wasn’t keen on living in Camas, Charles decided to put his stuff into storage, and move 
temporarily back home with us, and just commute to Camas for awhile. It is fun to have 
Charles at home again, even if it is only until he figures out where he wants to rent. Dave 
and I enjoy hearing him play his guitar and chatting with him in the evenings. 

For many weeks, between all of the moving, and our creating a cool “mad scientist lab” for 
Dave in the room above the garage, and then Dave gathering and packing his camping stuff 
for the annual Burning Man festival, our home really started to look like a Bed Bath and 
Beyond warehouse. So many boxes! I have an extremely high tolerance for clutter, but even 



I began to get stressed out. “Empty nest” – huh – not so much. Sometimes you get your 
wish with a vengeance! Still it is great having Charles with us, and Joseph is just a short 
drive away. We get to spend plenty of time with both of our sons, and I really appreciate 
how lucky we are to have them in our daily life. Life is good. J 

Speaking of Burning Man, Dave went again for the fifth time in a row. This year, rather 
than go through the nerve-racking experience of renting and driving a big RV, he decided to 
try camping in a tent in the desert. If the living conditions had seemed harsh in the past, this 
year took the experience to another whole level of “roughing it”. He ended up mostly 
sleeping in the playa dust because the tent was regularly heating up to over 120 degrees! 
Now he is looking into purchasing a used B-class RV (not much bigger than a regular van, 
but equipped with AC, a tiny kitchen, and a bed) because, yes, he is planning on going 
again! Must be one heck of an art festival/communal experience to keep drawing him back.   

Personally, I prefer staying home to camping.  I enjoy poking around in the garden, doing 
my Tai Chi, competing in Pub Trivia (our family team went as far as the regional event this 
year), and “researching my dead relatives”. I had a genealogical hobby nightmare though. 
After spending hours compiling documents about my Scottish relatives, the (Mac)Viccars, I 
learned that I had the wrong family! Turns out “Fickert” had been misspelled and anglicized 
on a document, and my relative was from Leipzig, Germany, and not the U.K. at all. Well, 
let’s just say that I “mourned the loss” of my Scottish roots deeply – although maybe even 
that is putting it too mildly. I still haven’t recovered yet. However, finding my long-lost 
lovely Polish cousin, Julian, through Ancestry.com and getting to know him has made the 
cost of subscribing to Ancestry.com totally worthwhile! Genealogy is a great hobby to keep 
me busy and out of trouble. If you like playing detective, I highly recommend it! 

Please stay in touch (jmherman@pacifier.com), and feel free to visit us. Our “welcome 
mat” is always out!  Best wishes to you and your loved ones!  

 
 


