Dr. Sanderson’s Game Library

I could kick myself for not taking a “Before” picture of our
game closet. For those of you who don’'t know, my husband and
I have a hobby of collecting board games. We go to area
thrift and Goodwill stores, and we buy every game in sight we
don’'t (think we) have. It’s gotten out of control, really it
has. In our defense, we have a semi-regular game night with
friends where we try out many of the games we obtain. But the
game collection outgrew its closet, and we began stacking
games on the floor of the closet until even the floor started
to overflow with games. So, after we cleaned up what used to
be the craft room in our house (gonna call it the ‘East room’
for now I guess — we can’t decide if we want it to be a family
rec room or a kid-free parents’ cave), we decided to move the
game closet into the closet of the East room because it’s
bigger. And now that phase of the project is complete! And
it’'s awesome!

We threw all of our props and memorabilia from the community
theater shows we’'ve worked on in the East room. Since my
husband was the handsome ‘Dr. Sanderson’ in the show Harvey,
we somehow ended up with the name plate for his office door.
We stuck it to the closet in the East Room, and that is where
our game closet now resides. Therefore, I'm announcing the
opening of Dr. Sanderson’s Game Library! Pick a game.. ANY
game*! However, the following picture is just a sample of the
library — a fraction of the closet. Not only could I not
rotate the image (so imagine the scene as 90° to the right),
but I couldn’t get much of the library in the picture!


https://www.tangents.org/games/dr-sandersons-game-library/

*unless you are certain game night regulars who are known for
kicking butt at the Disney Trivia game - we have
“accidentally” misplaced that game, hehe!

Blogging Break

I don’t know what’s happened to me lately. For over a year, I
was pretty diligent about publishing my 5 blog posts per week,
one for every weekday. Sometimes I did more, sometimes less,
but rarely as few as I’'ve been writing lately. I figured that
if I were to lose enthusiasm for this blogging thing, it would
have happened already and I'd be done with it. But that’s not
the case. 1I've stuck through it while being pregnant (of
course it was easy to sit on my pregnant butt in the summer
heat last year and blog — didn’'t want to do much else!), and I
even caught up after having the emergency surgery and the
recuperation period associated with that, also while caring
for a new baby and 3 older kids. And I also caught up after
spending a week in Florida with no blogging! So yes, it’s
something I enjoy, and something I’'m going to stick to. I
think I'm just going to back off a little bit for now and not
publish quite as many posts as before. I still have a lot to
say, and a lot of things with which to bore my readers, so
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have no fear!

But the weather is nice, and I have 4 kids to deliver to
places around town constantly. We’ve had to recently make
some sacrifices — I always wanted to give my kids the
opportunity to be in every activity they wanted, but I'm
finding out that it’s just not possible with 4 kids. My
oldest is in Girl Scouts, and she also wants to take piano
lessons, swimming lessons, be in 4-H and be in plays. Our
very-soon-to-be 5-year-old is old enough for Safety Town class
this year, and we kind of wanted to get her involved with
swimming lessons also. Not to mention all of the projects
that Mom and Dad have volunteered to do; the list seems
endless. I think our summer is jam-packed already and it'’s
only May! Plus, we’ve embarked on some rather large home
improvement projects that need finishing..

So don’t wonder where I am or if everything’s ok — it’s GREAT
to be Uber-Busy!

Happy Mother’s Day!

Another weekend has come and gone — and quickly too, it was a
busy one! And this post title is already outdated because
I've been so busy I haven’t had a chance to write until 2
days after Mother’s Day!

Friday night saw me doing some volunteer work for a local
theater board. It wasn’t really work; basically it consisted
of me making sure the audition process for our summer show
(Joseph — my favorite!) was flowing smoothly. It was fun,
though I'd be lying if I didn’t express my concerns about my
hubby giving his audition his best shot. More about THAT
later, based upon whether he makes the show or not..
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Saturday was my daughter’s 5th birthday party. As usual, none
of the 18 kids from her class called to RSVP, but I was tired
of worrying about it — been there, done that, ever since our
oldest started inviting friends to her birthday parties. I
don’t know why parents can’t figure out how to RSVP. The day
before the party, when we hadn’t heard from anyone, I did make
sure we called one friend of the birthday girl’s who always
attends her classmates’ birthday parties, and luckily she
showed up. We allowed our older daughter to invite one of her
friends, just so we could be sure we’d have at least some kids
joining the lame birthday party crowd of Mom, Dad, Grandma,
and Uncle Bud. Thank goodness we did that, otherwise my
daughter would have had NONE of her own friends show up at her
own birthday party! Luckily, she was fixated on the slumber
party that would take place at Grandma’s hotel later that
night, so she didn’t really seem to mind the one-kid turnout.
Of course, the one kid that could come was a very high-
maintenance kid, and she also had an accident minutes after
arriving at our house. AND, in order for her to be able to
come at all, she had to be dropped off at noon — 3 hours
before the party was to start! But like I said, it was all
worth it for our daughter to be able to have a friend at her
party.

Saturday night my mom was very generous with her offer to take
all 4 kids in her hotel room! Hubby and I ran like the wind,
seizing an opportunity to go to a drive-in movie theater kid-
less, even though neither of the movies sounded very
intriguing. But we had never been to a drive-in together, and
we found a place 45 minutes away. It was so cool; it was out
in the country; basically a farm that people converted into a
drive-in. A very far cry from the crowded drive-in I used to
visit as a teenager in a suburb called West Chicago — not a
very good area now, and even back then, there was always a
squad car patrolling inside. Not the case here — we were in
the middle of the country, and this place even had a little
snack truck and games you could rent for free while waiting



for the movie to start (cornhole — a regional favorite and
some mini-golf holes). The movies — Wolverine and 12 Rounds —
were not very thrilling, and the peaceful night air and late
hour did us in and we both fell asleep. Well, it had been
huge day and they can’t even start the first move until almost
9:30 when it gets dark enough, so no wonder. And, Jill the
GPS routed us into some construction on the way back so it
took us an hour to get home at 1:30 in the morning!
Construction in the pitch black middle of no where late at
night when you’'re SO tired can be very disorienting! We
didn’t have any kids all night thanks to my mom, but we had to
get up early the next morning to get breakfast before church
so by Sunday night, we were dragging! I should have really
taken a nap, but I was having such a great Mother’s Day..

We went out to breakfast Sunday morning, and then my mom and
uncle stayed to check out our church. It was a Llot of fun
for the kids to show them around, and I loved Sunday’s message
about motherhood. It was punctuated by a few wonderful
videos, and the pastor took a break from our ‘Fearless’ series
to focus on mothers and our special day — I really enjoyed
it. Especially the surprise Willie Nelson song they played at
the beginning of service! The pastor made sure to mention how
difficult Mother’s Day must be for those who have lost
children or for those who can’t have children, and I
couldn’t help but wonder about the people whose mothers have
passed on — must be an extremely difficult day for them too.
I have a few friends in that position; including one who lost
her mother not more than a few months ago. So as much as I
was enjoying my Mother’s Day, my thoughts and prayers were
also with those who didn’'t find the day a cause for
celebration. Here’s hoping you had a great Mother’s Day in
2009 with many more to come!



EUREKA'!

There’s been a lot of buzz around here about a few new
restaurants that are to be opening soon in our county. One is
a replacement for a restaurant that closed due to the tough
economic times. The old place had good food, but their prices
were kind of high for the area, and their service was always
very slow — perhaps two reasons that led to their demise? I
don’t know much about their replacement, except that it'’s to
be called ‘Union Street Grille’ and will open in May
sometime. Hmm, grille. Does that mean burgers and the like?

Next we will have a Sonic drive-in. For those of you who
aren’t familiar, Sonic is a fast food place, with burgers,
french fries, chicken sandwiches and the like, but they also
have outdoor booths where you can sit in your car and eat
after your food is delivered to you. I try not to eat too
much fast food, but I do enjoy Sonic from time to time, and
they have excellent slushies, ocean water, and especially
flavored iced tea — YUM! And Sonic has a Happy Hour from 2-4
when their drinks are half-price, so I'll be there..

The other new restaurant in the area is a place called ‘4
Seasons’ and it’s about 20 minutes away. They have (among
other things) Greek food — my favorite! Not a full spread,
but enough to make me happy! Thelir gyros are great (awesome
tzatziki sauce), and they even have homemade hollandaise sauce
for eggs benedict. I think I've already rambled on in a few
blog posts how important it is for good eggs benedict to have
homemade hollandaise. My husband and I have searched many
states for good hollandaise sauce, and many places will say
their sauce is homemade even if it isn’t. I guess to a lot of
people, “homemade” means that they’ve mixed the powder into
the water. But not to us — you can really taste the (ew)
difference if there is powder involved. The other night, we
ate at 4 Seasons, and I made a comment — now we just have to
ask them when they’re getting Saganaki (one of my favorite
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Greek dishes — it involves goat or sheep cheese, whiskey,
fire, and yelling OPA! Good stuff). So my husband asked the
walitress about it, and that’s when we found out that they HAVE
it! Of course — we find out when we’re way too full to even
consider trying it, and on the eve of one of the busiest
weekends we’ve had in a long time. We will be up there to try
it soon — no doubt! Before that lovely piece of news, we
thought the nearest Saganaki was Toledo or South Bend,
Indiana!

Anyway, 3 new restaurants opening up within miles of my house
1s a big deal for us — especially for one to have THREE of our
favorite dishes! We eat out a lot, partly because the prices
are reasonable in our area, partly because we’'re very busy
people and I'm not home a lot to cook, and partly because it’s
really difficult to cook with 8 extra little feet in the
kitchen to trip over! Maybe some day I’'ll have the time and
the patience to cook more often, but until then, new
restaurants opening in our area to give us more variety is a
cause for celebration! EUREKA!

Rehabbing

Where have I been all week, you ask? Ok, maybe you didn’t ask
(actually Mare Mare asked in her blog, but ironically, that
was after I had started this post!), so I'm going to tell you
anyway. My husband and I have embarked on our first major
self-done home improvement project! We are now almost
finished, and I think it’s safe to say that it went well!

We had a spare room on the first floor that we made into a
craft room. We put a bunch of arts and crafts in there for
the kids, along with a big table. They used it a lot, almost
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every day, but they would never clean up after themselves.
So, it became a storage room; which really means a place to
toss junk and clutter. Complicating the problem was the fact
that our elderly dog was having accidents in there, so it
smelled so bad no one even wanted to go in there. So we
ripped out the carpet, got on our hands and knees to pull out
the nails the carpet left behind, scrubbed the floor, primed
it and painted it. Viola! No more stench! It was a lot of
hard work, but it was fun, and now we have a brand new room
for our family! What to do with the new room? We began with
the idea that it was going to be a playroom for the kids, but
then we realized that they don’t really need a play room — all
their toys fit in their bedrooms or in the living room. Plus,
after all that work, we kind of want the room to ourselves.

So now the idea is to reward ourselves by repo-ing the room
(we did save ourselves over $700 by avoiding the carpet
installation!), and we’re thinking we’'re going to make it a
theater room. We got some theater chairs last week on
clearance from our Kmart going out of business, and my
husband is going to see about getting a projector and screen.
I think we’ll also have room for a table and our storage bins
so the kids can still have their place for crafts and
homework. And, the room has a huge closet — so the plan is to
move our famous game closet over to that room since our game
collecting addiction has outgrown its current home. ALl this
means more work ahead, of course, but nothing can be as bad as
crawling around on our hands and knees on the cruddy old floor
— everything from here on out is the fun part! Before and
after:



Stress Relief

I received a helpful email forward that I thought I would
share in case any of my readers have some stress and they are
looking for ways to unwind..

Just in case you are having a rough day, here is a
stress management technique recommended in all the
latest psychological journals. The funny thing 1is
that it really does work and will make you smile.
1. Picture yourself lying on your belly on a warm
rock that hangs out over a crystal clear stream.

2. Picture yourself with both your hands dangling in
the cool running water.

3. Birds are sweetly singing in the cool mountain
air.

4. No one knows your secret place.

5. You are in total seclusion from that hectic place
called the world.

6. The soothing sound of a gentle waterfall fills
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the air with a cascade of serenity.

7. The water is so crystal clear that you can easily
make out the face of the person you are holding
underwater.

There!! See? It really does work. You’'re smiling
already. Feel free to forward this if you know
others who might benefit from this technique....

..And Back Again

(continued from the previous post — To Hellinois..)

So FINALLY, after yet another GPS debacle orchestrated by Jill
(might be time to change the persona of the GPS again and fire
Jill!) we arrived in Aurora, and it’'s the first time I’ve seen
my parents’ dogs in years. Loopy 1is looking a little bit gray
in the muzzle, but also much slimmer since last time I saw
her. And Happy.. well, Happy is herself, I guess — hyper and
happy to see my kids, I wouldn’t expect any less! We visited
with my mom for a little while, and then it was off to lunch,
which my husband and I had carefully orchestrated. My mom was
nice enough to watch our girls so that we could enjoy a little
time out with just the baby, and after all that driving + the
morning’s (more than) two hour tantrum, boy, did we need some
time to ourselves! So we went to Sweet Tomatoes - a
restaurant that specializes in an ultra-fresh salad buffet, my
husband’s favorite, and I don’t think he was disappointed!

They also have 6 kinds of soup and 3 kinds fresh hand-tossed
pasta — YUM! We drove around for a few minutes after lunch
searching for a dollar store or two — next to zoos and
cuisine, “exotic” dollar stores are my favorite things to see
while in different areas, but we couldn’t find one, so we
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went to a Petland instead. So I put aside my opinions that
Petland is a leading trader in puppy mill pups, and we went
for a visit. And this Petland had LOTS of animals with very
nice habitats. They did have a huge bunch of puppies though,
and almost all of their “getting to know you” puppy rooms were
taken (let me just vent real quick by saying — why can’t more
people consider shelter dogs so we can reduce the amount of
homeless pets in the country!!!) And I asked the staff
members a few questions — some to learn things but most to
test their knowledge on subjects — and they passed. They no
longer sell seahorses because they require ultra-clean water
and exceptionally large tanks. I was glad to see that Petland
was no longer putting the lives of seahorses in jeopardy just
to make a quick buck, but they lost me when they offered to
order me some — oh well. There were the cutest little
Robinsky hamsters — about the size of a silver dollar - and
they were in constant motion. They are so fast that they kept
flipping each other over in the hamster wheel and making each
other go upside down! They were adorable, but how anyone
could handle having such a busy pet is beyond me - you
couldn’t even pick them up since they were so fast! Here is a
picture of someone who actually got one of these things in
their hand:

So then it was on to my nephew’s first birthday party — he 1is
only 25 months older than my son, and the two of them together
were SO cute! My son is on the left, birthday boy on the
right:
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The party was lots of fun, and it was nice getting to spend
time with my family and my sister’s in-laws, who we don’t see
very often. We had to leave a little bit early to try to get
on the road at a decent hour, but before we left, my kids did
a good job of trashing my sister’s house. One of them clogged
the toilet, one of them crumbled their birthday cake all over
the floor (requiring my brother-in-law to haul out his Shop-
Vac!), and one of them had too much cake and ice cream and
spit up all over Grandma and the floor. I bet they’re glad we
don’t come over very often! Just kidding, I'm sure it was
understood that with 8 kids at one party, something was bound
to get messed up — but why did all the messes have to be
traced back to my kids?

After the party, I dropped my husband off at a Walgreens for
some clearance shopping — his favorite! — cuz I wanted to stop
by White Castle and get a case of slyders to bring home.

White Castle is an institution in Chicagoland, and one of the
things I miss that we don’t have here. For those of you who
aren’t familiar, slyders are what locals call the little
hamburgers that White Castle sells — the secret to the awesome
flavor is steamed onions. My hubby must love me a lot to put
up with the smell of steamed onions for the 4 hour drive
home! And no, the frozen ones they sell at Walmart are not
the same as the ones you can buy at the restaurants — which 1is
why I try to bring home a case every time I go! But on
Sunday, I kept getting behind slow drivers (what happened to
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the drivers in Illinois? I swear, during this trip I was the
most aggressive driver I ran into, what’s happened to all the
a**holes that used to be on the road over there? Could it be
the red-light cameras?), and then they took forever at White
Castle. And what do I do? I drive off with only my drinks,
forgetting my cheeseburgers. So I get back in line, and of
course I'm behind the slowest lady in the world — I was in
line for 20 minutes, just to get food I had forgotten! By the
time I got back to Walgreens, my husband was ready to put out
an APB on our van. And of course the baby cried the whole
time because he was tired and wanted his bottle, and I
couldn’t reach the spot in the car where he had thrown it. So
I was flustered by the time we finally started for home.
Luckily for me, we achieved a quadruple pass out though, so
the drive home was peaceful. We got home around 1 am, and
much to our surprise, our pet sitter and great friend Carol
was still in our house! The kids started to wake up, so we
rudely hushed Carol and brought the crying kids upstairs.
Luckily we only had one straggler who stayed up for a little
while, and I apologized to Carol for my rudeness (and my
stench of coming off a 4-hour drive sitting next to steamed
onions with baby spit-up on me). We were more than happy to
share the White Castle bounty, and my husband drove poor Carol
home since her car had died and she was trapped at our house —
I felt badly getting in so late! I was so tired that I forgot
to call my mom to tell her we made it safely — I don’t think
that’s ever happened, oops!

Sunday we somehow got up for church, and we got to see some
people get baptized which was a neat experience. The sermon
was about Moses and the parting of the Red Sea, which
interested me because I don’t have much religious background
and didn't know the story. But I learned some useful tools
that I think might help me during this ultra-trying time that
Samantha has been putting us through lately. After church,
they had a program they call KidStuff — they have it twice a
year — and Sunday’s KidStuff was about obedience — perfect!



Just the message we need to drill into our kids’ heads
lately! It was a really cute skit about how it’s important to
be obedient, and I thought it was very well done. There was
lots of physical comedy for the kids, goofy characters, an air
horn (kids love noisy things!), and they stressed the
importance of obedience repeatedly. And, they gave us an
orange “0” to put on our fridge to remind the kids about being
obedient! I was so excited to get home and apply these
lessons to real life! But alas, after the pizza lunch at
church for KidStuff, Sammie had to rub it in how much she
DIDN'T learn from the skit — our friend is a professional
photographer and met us at the park to get some Spring pics of
the kids. But our family picture is minus one — Sammie
refused to participate in the picture taking. Even seeing a
robin’s nest up close didn’'t soften her enough to be
cooperative. So all my hopes about her learning something,
even a little bit, from the obedience skit flew out the
window. But the baby robin was adorable — there were two eggs
and one that had hatched, couldn’t have been more than a day
old. I've never seen one so little, it barely had any
feathers or baby bird peach fuzz! Awww!

Overall, a great weekend. I call it Hellinois, but I'm (half)
joking. You couldn’t pay me to live there, but there are
worse places we could have to visit! I think we might be
going back sometime soon for a very exciting, awesomely fun
event — more on that later!!!

To Hellinois..

I'm not a big fan of the place and try to avoid it like the
plague for the most part, but there are about two times a year
I am willing to travel to the place of my birth which I
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lovingly refer to as “Hellinois”, a nickname for Chicagoland,
with its insane traffic patterns and millions of unfriendly
citizens: around April for my nephews’ birthdays and also
around Christmastime. Making the 4-hour trek across two
states twice a year is doable and definitely worth it so that
my kids can have fun and get to know their relatives. So
Friday afternoon, we took off and headed over to the Land of
Lincoln. I don’t understand why it took me two hours to pack
our family of 6 for a one day trip, especially because there
were plenty of things that were forgotten, but more on that
later. We arrived outside the Loop right about 6:30 on a
Friday evening local time, but much to our surprise, we barely
hit any backup. What the? Unheard of for a Friday night!
But on our way past the Chicago skyline, we did have fun
trying to find the new Trump Tower and comparing it to the
John Hancock and also to the other new skyscrapers that have
sprung up, seemingly over night. I have to admit that
Chicago’s skyline is more impressive than that of New York, at
least in my opinion — just for the heck of it, I played
tourist and actually took a picture of the Sears Tower. While
I was there, I heard that they’re going to build balconies on
the observation deck of the Sears Tower with glass floors.
They got the idea after watching all the tourists bump their
foreheads on the windows while trying to look straight down.
I have to admit, I’ve done that myself a few times. Wonder if
I could keep my new-found vertigo in check enough to give the
new balconies a try when they’'re complete?

We arrived at our hotel and got the kids ready to go down to
the pool, and that’'s when we realized that we forgot my son’s
bathing suit, as well as ALL of my husband’s clothes that had
been put in the dryer before we left and forgotten. So we all
had to sacrifice — I had to sleep in my clothes and give my
pajamas (sweat pants and a t-shirt) to my husband to wear to
the birthday party the following day. He had to wear pajamas
to the party and also roast inside a sweatshirt all day since
the t-shirt was ripped. My son went swimming in his pants -



luckily I had learned a little something from the New York
trip and brought plenty of extra baby clothes with me.

We were only down at the pool for about 30 minutes, but the
kids had fun — my son kept clapping. We had called fellow
blogger Derek to join us, but we kicked him out soon after we
got back from the pool since the room was very crowded and the
kids needed to settle down for their big day ahead. We
ordered pizza (MMMmmm, Chicago-style pizza!) and tried to get
the kids to settle down, but it took a long time. We got so
tired that we forgot to close the drapes, which led to
everyone rising bright and early in the morning — big oops.
Our almost 5-year-old Sammie, the handful (putting it mildly)
of the bunch, decided to draw a bunch of block letter T's all
over her cousins’ birthday cards. No problem, until she ran
out of room for any more T's and threw a 2-hour tantrum about
it — I am not even exaggerating. By the time we checked out
of the hotel, so many people had walked by glaring at our
family; it was not a good way to start the day. We were so
not in Kansas (err, Ohio) anymore. I have trouble getting
used to that every time I visit other places. It feels weird
to not say hi to everyone I pass, or worse yet, to say hi and
get a weird stare in return.

We had decided that my husband was going to take Sammie
somewhere else rather than for us to subject my elderly
grandparents to her screaming, but luckily she calmed down on
the way over to their house. We had a nice visit, and as
usual, my grandma made too much food. What was supposed to be
a light lunch (so we could fit in as many other samples of
fine Chicago dining as possible during our short stay) turned
out to be a buffet spread of strawberries, black raspberries,
cheese, smokies in biscuits, deviled eggs, pickles, cheese
spread and crackers, not to mention 3 kinds of dessert! So
anyway, we had a really nice visit with my grandparents,
although we were walking on eggshells with Sammie, who got an
early birthday present from them, which was nice. But then



fights broke out over the birthday present, and rather than
stress my grandparents, we beat a hasty retreat. My grandpa
did manage to make a joke, despite all of his discomfort from
the Parkinson’s and who knows what else. He asked how our
10th Anniversary vow renewal ceremony went, and we said
great! So then he said, “You made the same mistake twice,
huh?” Obviously, I don’t feel I made a mistake once (or
twice) marrying my husband, but it was funny anyway and so
great to see the old tease that is my grandpa back in action.
So we left their house in Schaumburg and headed to Aurora to
see the rest of the fam. After little sleep the night before
and the 2 hour tantrum in the morning, I offered to drive so
my husband could take some much needed rest. Wanting to think
as little as possible, I turned on Jill the GPS and sat back
and let her lead me through the tangle of expressways that is
Chicagoland. Except that Jill had apparently had one too many
morning cocktails. She directed me to stay on I-290 rather
than to merge onto I-355. I knew better than that — I had
made that trek many a time when my husband and I were dating.
But my brain was fried, so I lemmingly went along with Jill’s
directions, and next thing I know, we’re traveling east TOWARD
the city, instead of west toward Aurora! Finally I saw the
toll road we needed — I-88, and now we were finally headed in
the right direction, after going 10 miles out of the way! Oh,
well, at least we were running early since my kids had decided
to get up at the crack of dawn!

Just writing about this makes me tired. I think I'll take a
break here, unpack a little and save the rest of this huge
weekend for another post!



Thrice Upon A Potty

Yesterday saw the official beginning of potty-training for our
2-year-old. She has used the potty a few times before, but
now it’s official — we went out and bought the toddler sized
potty. She was excited about using it and has done so twice
yesterday and once today! I just worry about the time it
takes to stay consistent. She still needs reminding and
accompaniment, and those things might become impossible to do
at times depending on what her baby brother is doing at the
moment. But for now, we’re really excited about her progress,
and maybe we can build up some consistency so that she can
tend to her own needs in case baby brother is running me too
ragged to help.

There are MANY methods of potty-training. There’s the famous
video/book set, Once Upon a Potty, but that is a bit graphic
(I don’t think it’s important at this age to learn WHERE the
poo-poo comes from), and I don’t know about your kids, but
mine find it difficult to relate to a little girl named
Prudence. The “diaper free infant” method of potty-training
is becoming increasingly popular. This entails holding the
newborn baby over the toilet and not letting him wear
diapers. I'm not one to complain about other people’s
parenting methods, but ‘diaper free infant’ parents seem like
lunatics. The average newborn baby needs his diapers changed
8-10 times per day, and I don’t even know how they determine
what a ‘day’ is when referring to newborns since they are
often up all night, needing their diapers changed in the
middle of the night as well. Who is going to hold a newborn
baby over a toilet 8-10 times a day and all throughout the
night? A lunatic. But seriously, as I said, the popularity
of this method is increasing, so I guess some people are
having success with it. Personally, I wait until the kid 1is
old enough to understand. She understands that older people
and especially older kids use the potty and don’'t wear
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diapers. She’s old enough to not like getting messy anymore,
and she’s old enough to understand rewards. We had a very
hard time potty-training our oldest daughter. The daycare she
went to at the time gave us a suggestion that finally worked —
sprinkles. When a kid successfully uses the potty, give them
sprinkles (the kind you put on cookies, not the kind they're
putting into the toilet). Once the sprinkles came into the
picture, our oldest was potty-trained almost immediately after
months of trying everything else. Our second daughter was a
snap to potty-train, well, ok, first we had to wait for her to
get out of her “painting with poop” phase, but again, I wait
until they’re old enough to understand things. During the
“painting with poop” phase, she wasn’t even 2 years old yet,
and so it was really difficult to explain to her why the poop
should go in the potty rather than being artistically
displayed upon the walls, her crib, her toys, and even her
face.. YUCK!

Ok, this post has taken a turn for the worst, so I will take
that as my cue to sign off. The point is, CONGRATS to Disney
for doing such a good job on the potty!

Simultaneous Sports

Last night was rare — my husband and I were watching two
different sports on two different tvs, and football was not
involved! My husband is a huge fan of the Chicago Bears, and
tries to catch every one of their games. But it’'s not
football season, so we decided to check in on the Chicago
Bulls since they are in the playoffs. We tuned in right at
(what was supposed to be) the end of the game, and it was
really exciting! Let me back up to 1997 for a minute — a few
weeks after we met, my husband took me on a date to a Chicago
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Bulls game. Not just any game — it was game 6 of the NBA
Finals, and the Bulls were going for the win over the Utah
Jazz. Not only that, we got to see the “Dream Team” in action
— Michael Jordan, Scottie Pippen, Dennis Rodman, Luc Longley,
etc. And the Bulls ended up winning that night! It was so
fun.. well, except for when I passed out on the street before
the game — it was in such a bad neighborhood that people
thought I had OD’'d. But I had just not eaten or drank much
water that day since my car had overheated, and I had to walk
to a pay phone and try to get a hold of my husband, er
boyfriend at the time to pick me up where I was stranded. We
were almost late to the game, and it was obviously a hot day
and I think I dehydrated.. Anyway, that was my first and only
live NBA game, and it was enough to let me appreciate
basketball, especially exciting games with high stakes.

So last night, the Bulls were on the verge of getting
eliminated from the series, when the score was tied and they
went into overtime - not once, not twice, but triple
overtime! And the Bulls ended up beating the Boston Celtics -
tying the series at 3-3. Winner of the next game takes all!
It was a lot of fun to watch, and Saturday’s game will be even
more fun! So that game was on the tv, and on my laptop I had
put on the Cubs game which also went into an extra inning, but
I won’t talk about that too much - they didn’'t end up
winning. But the game was very exciting up until the 10th
inning, and I noted how unusual it was to have duelling sports
on in my house — especially because it’s not the time of year
when MLB and NFL seasons overlap!



