Dear Everyone,


Sorry that I am SO bad about writing.  I’m not going to promise to be better because I know I won’t be.  However, I do get around to writing eventually, as you can see. . . .  

1.  Now that summer is over, most of my time in the “world of work” is spent 

Teaching, helping our two new faculty members get started (takes up loads of my time, but they are worth it), going to soccer games, traveling to professional meetings and giving lots of talks, grading, grading, grading, advising and consoling students.  A friend of mine who started her first college teaching job this year told me a great set of instructions for dealing with college students:  Tell them that, 1) I like you, 2) you’re smart, 3) everything’s going to be OK.  It’s amazing how well that little three-step procedure works.

2. For fun, I have been doing 

Uh, I don’t have time for fun.  Victor’s soccer games are my relaxation, so does that count?  His team is ranked first in the state in his age class.  They have lost no games to in-state rivals, and have allowed only a single goal against them all fall.  It’s not the quality of the boys—it’s the quality of the coach.  They came in second at a huge regional meet in Memphis, losing to a perennial winner from Nashville, who told them they were the best team they’ve ever faced.  Great thing to have happen, but we got back Monday morning at 3:00 am from the tournament, and we all had to go into school 4 hours later.  Not my idea of a way to spend every weekend.  Now I get to go relax at indoor games till February.  We play soccer all winter here in the south.

3. Time spent with family and friends has included

Because we’re usually gone on weekends to soccer games, my social life revolves around other soccer parents, most whom I really like.  We hand the boys pizzas and go out and have nice dinners with each other on trips.  Most all the parents go, along with assorted siblings, and we’re like one big family.  It’s kind of neat.

Ed and I did get out to our property in New Mexico over our fall break.  We spent time hiking up the side of the mountain south of our land, GPS’ing all the endangered agave plants on our land for a project on seed germination in them, and taking a great drive through a canyon south of our place where we saw no other vehicle for 60 miles (and our cell phone registered “No service”).  One of these days I’m going to go out there and never come back. . . .

My mom and dad just left this morning after spending Thanksgiving week with us (which is yet another reason why I couldn’t get you written till tonight).  My dad, who turned 80 last week, never ages (he backpacked in Yellowstone with my brother this fall), but my mom is having some trouble getting around due to hip and back pain.  No one seems to want to really cure her, and she won’t insist on it, so she’s not getting better.  She’s terrified to try surgery.  My sister Amy and her husband just bought a condo in Kona, Hawaii.  We are all really excited for them, and they are beside themselves with enthusiasm for it.  They bought it sight unseen, went over to Hawaii for 10 days, and completely redecorated it in that time period (that’s my sister!).  Anyway, when it comes my time to host the gang reunion, we can go to Hawaii instead of Beaver, if you wish.  Condo would be free.  Amy and Steve are renting it out most of the time, but we could book it if we wish.

Nick continues to love Tulane.  How he manages to study mechanical engineering, watch as much TV as he does, do as much partying he does, play on the Tulane rugby team and still do OK in school is beyond me.  He is renting a house with 3 other males this year just half a block off campus.  He is enjoying the independence.  We visited him once in September, and the place was actually fairly clean and presentable.  He is planning a trip to Colorado with 4 friends in January to ski and snowboard.  My poor parents, who will be hosting all of them.

4. Movies I have really enjoyed have been

Sorry.  I’ve never fit in on this count.  I hate going to movies because I have to sit still and can’t multitask.  I catch things on HBO or DVD a year or two later while working out on my cross trainer.  I will go see Return of the King in the theatre—no question about that.

5. Good books I have read are

Uh, I got one novel read this semester.  I don’t think the myriad of scientific articles I read count.  One of our new faculty members loves to read too, so she and I are starting to exchange books.  Of course neither of us has had any time to read the other’s books.  On Cynthia’s recommendation, I read Bastard from Carolina, which was OK.  I have Bel Canto sitting on my desk to read, and since both Cynthia and Dicky recommend it, I’ll make sure that I read it over Christmas break.  I also bought David Quammen’s Monster of God to read, but I don’t know if that counts as light reading.  When I retire, I’m going to read, read, read all the time.

6. My reaction to current events is 

I told you so.  All of us could have told that short-sighted, idiotic, moronic entity who thinks he is the president of the United States that Iraq was going to stay nasty.  His thumbing his nose at the United Nations is what I am especially embarrassed about.  The sad thing is that we’ll probably be stuck with him for another 4 years.  Down here in the groin of the flag-waving Bible belt, everyone, including the newscasters, talks about how our soldiers are in Iraq fighting for our freedom.  Would someone please explain to me how my freedom is threatened by Iraqis?  Not a single WTC terrorist was Iraqi.  Maybe we need to go attack Saudi Arabia instead if we want to root out the true axis of evil.  Yuck.  If any of you hear of anyone selling “Jed Bartlet for President” bumper stickers, please let me know.

7. My best memory of our trip to Virginia is 

Everything was great.  I showed my parents all my photos when they were here and relived the whole week all over again.  Strongest memories?  Taking outdoor showers in the rain by lantern light, walking down/up the two-track between the two houses, card games on the deck.  I loved all of it.  I have a CD of photos for everyone, and once classes are over for the semester in 2 weeks, I’ll get them off with my Christmas cards.  I promise.

8. That’s it for now – signing off – 

I wish I had time to do all the neat things some of you other guys do.  My work is all-consuming.  These two new faculty members we (actually I) hired are fantastic, and I am hoping to pass a lot of the work on to them in the next few years.  At the same time, the college keeps tapping me to do more and more administrative-type work.  I don’t know where I’m heading.  One part of me want to apply for some deanships just to see what happens, but a stronger part reminds me that I couldn’t go to Beaver or our land in New Mexico if I became a dean somewhere.  I think I’ll just evolve into a lazy faculty member instead.

Love you all very, very much.  You’re all the greatest friends anyone could have.

Beth

