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
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
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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!



Celebrating A Decade Of Love

Well, more than a decade, actually — Friday is the 10th
anniversary of our wedding day, although we were together for
a few years before we got married. We would actually have
celebrated our 10th anniversary over a year ago if we had gone
through with an elopement at the chapel in the Mall of America
we contemplated back in the day, but we had a beautiful
wedding a year and a half later instead. At the time, I was
sure I had the man of my dreams, so it wasn’t cold feet
stopping me, but I guess I was just too immature to get out
from the parental nest at the time to get married after only
knowing my husband for a few weeks — I was only nineteen,
after all, twenty by the time we actually tied the knot — not
even old enough to legally toast my own marriage — hehe! But
anyway, back to the awesome weekend here in 20009..

We had a wonderful anniversary celebration. Our family and
friends are so awesome; we had a great time and got lots of
lovely gifts, including a brand-new top notch microwave — now
I just have to figure out how to work it! But seriously, that
was so nice; they didn’'t have to do that — we were just glad
they came to celebrate with us. We had a little ceremony at
the community theater that’s become such a huge part of our
lives, and I was SO nervous for WEEKS beforehand about getting
on stage and talking in front of people. The Sunday before
the ceremony, my husband and I actually had it worked out
where HE would read the vows I wrote to him. But as the week
went on, I just couldn’t rest with that decision — I wanted to
say how I felt and be the one to read my own words — and I'm
really glad I found it in myself to do so. Besides, my
anxiety about the event actually calmed as the day went on —
the miracle I was praying for, maybe? A small miracle; no
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one’s life or health was at stake, but I was far from my
normal “freak out”, and that was new for me. So maybe I will
find it within myself to audition for Joseph and the Amazing
Technicolor Dreamcoat, ha. I do love the show and could
probably handle being in the chorus, but I don’t think I’'d be
able to sing in front of the director to try out. And what if
I actually did that and didn’t even get cast in the chorus —
YIKES! Just not worth it to me — I’'ll have to settle for
taking my usual role as “groupie” and seeing every performance
if my husband makes it into the show.

So anyway, back to this weekend — after the ceremony, we went
across the street and had dinner, which was very good. There
was dancing, ahem, “dancing” — better put it in quotes
because, well, you’d understand if you saw the video, hehe.
But the usual party dances were fun as always — The Chicken
Dance, YMCA, The Macarena — though time has allowed me to
forget how to do that one — I’'ll have to practice for the next
party! It was awesome to spend the evening with family and
friends and to watch my little ones dance in their gorgeous
matching outfits my mom had made for them — here’s a pic of my
two middle girls, Disney and Samantha with their cousin
Austin:

:

And it was super-fun to be able to slow dance with hubby again
— been awhile since we got to do that too! Thank you
sweetheart, for the best 10 years of my life — I love you!
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And for all the guests who attended and are reading this,
thanks SO much for coming — it was a BLAST!!! See you in 10!
Well, ok, see you before that, but we do plan on doing this
again for our 20th anniversary!

The Office and The
Anniversary

Our wedding anniversary 1is coming up — this year marks #9! —
and there’'s a pretty cool gift we get this year: the first new
Office episode in months! Steve Carell gave an interview with
TvGuide, and said that his character Michael Scott is hosting
a dinner party, and it goes terribly awry. If you know
anything about the show, then you know how hilarious this will
be and are looking forward to it as much as we are. So on
April 10, check out the first brand new Office episode since
the writer’s strike saga!

And that reminds me, on April 10, 2009, we are hopefully going
to have the time and resources to put together a “second
wedding” for our tenth anniversary. We didn’t know any of our
Ohio friends when we got married way back in ’'99, so we’'d like
to renew our vows and “get married” all over again in Ohio, 10
years later! And, luckily for us, April 10, 2009 falls on a
Friday! So, this year we will be watching the Office. Next
year, we will be “getting married” again, hopefully!
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