Farm Frenzy

You might have noticed a decrease in the frequency of my
blogging. I am still super-busy with my 4 kids, but now that
the horrible months-long-lasting illness has run its course
through our house, I have more energy and time than I’'ve had
in a long time.. so why am I posting less? Because I’'ve gone
and gotten myself addicted to a video game, of all things!

It’s called Farm Frenzy Pizza Party, and it’'s addicting to
play! Basically, you get this little plot of land where you
choose what animals to buy and manage. Each different kind of
animal drops a type of product, and you can either use these
products to make other products, or you can sell them. You
can upgrade your warehouse to make it store more products, you
can upgrade your factories to produce products more quickly,
and you can upgrade your vehicles to make them faster. The
game 1is surprisingly complicated, yet easy to Llearn.
Ultimately, the more difficult levels consist of making
pizzas, and each pizza is made up of five types of product.
Complicating the game player’s goals is the fact that some of
the pizza components are made up of two different products
themselves, so you have to choose which animals and factories
to buy and it what order to make the products with the funds
you have. There are also bears that drop down from the sky
that eat your animals and even trample your factories! 1It’s
really fast-paced (you get rewarded for completing the levels
in a timely fashion also), and like I said, it’'s very
addicting.

I was looking for a hobby, but this is ridiculous. I could
have chosen something a little more productive than sitting on
my butt and playing a video game. But this is fun. And I
haven’t let myself indulge in a hobby that’s non-productive in
a long time.. Usually in my spare time I organize our family
photos or work on our kids’ school memory books or things like
that.. What’s that you ask? What about my blogging? Well,
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ok, I see your point. So I have a few hobbies now; they’ll
have to compete for my time. And right now, Farm Frenzy is
winning! Here is a screen shot:
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The Crabby Magician

Saturday was one of the funnest days I’'ve had in a long time.

I've been having major zoo-fever lately, and my husband knew
this and renewed our Toledo Zoo membership online before I
even woke up Saturday morning. When I finally arose, he said,
how about going to the zoo today? So we packed up all the
kids, and took advantage of the almost 50° weather and headed
to the zoo. We first ate lunch at our new favorite eating
establishment in the Toledo area; a place called Nick’s Cafe
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on Reynolds Road in Maumee. They have excellent gyros and
scrumptious Greek salads, just to name a couple of their
delicious dishes.. pretty much everything is made from
scratch. Potatoes are sliced up for french fries right there
in the kitchen, gyros are off the spit, the burger meat 1is
hand-rolled.. you get the idea. Awesome food and great service
too. Highly recommended from this hard-to-please food critic!

On Saturday, everyone at Nick’s was staring at us because of
our feur five adorable kids — we let our oldest invite her
friend along who had slept over the night before. It made for
a mini-van filled to capacity, but I'm so glad we invited her
because she is a great kid, a big help (especially with our
little ones because in her family, she is smack dab in the
middle of 5 in birth order and knows how to help in cases of
sibling rivalry!), and she had never been to a zoo before! If
I had known that, we would have taken her sooner.. Every kid
needs to get to a zoo! This little girl is 9-years-old and for
me, a highlight of my trip on Saturday was getting to witness
her experience the zoo for the first time: the cuteness of a
real-life cheetah, the immensity of a white rhinoceros, the
playfulness of the baby orangutans.. I'm currently reading
Jack Hanna’s new book, My Wild Life right now and it details
many of the trials and tribulations the Director Emeritus of
the Columbus Zoo has gone through to get where he is today.
In one chapter, he addresses his many critics (people who
protest live animals being held captive in zoos, as well as
protesting Jack’s taking animals on television show appearance
tours), and Jack says something in defense of these practices
which I completely agree with: Captive animals are ambassadors
of their cousins in the wild. We NEED to have zoos and reach
out to the public with animal tv appearances; it’s the only
way to get people to care enough to help with conservation.

So anyway on Saturday, after lunch, we made our way to the
zoo. When we first got in, we discovered there was going to
be a magic show in the Museum of Science (one of those old



Works Progress Administration buildings from the post-Great
Depression era; I love their architecture!). We settled in
with the kids looking forward to a fun show. My husband is
into magic, and we staged a magic show for our local theater
company a few years ago, so I know a little bit about how some
tricks are performed — enough to know that this guy hired by
the Toledo Zoo last Saturday was simply awful. First, he
began the show with a crabby demeanor. He didn’t have much
charisma or charm; he wasn’t very good with the kids, and his
tricks stank — everything he performed could be bought in a
magic store for under $100 — for the whole lot! And during
the show, he would literally sum up his tricks with one
sentence — “and that's the magic coloring book.” Also,
according to my husband, he continuously broke one of the
cardinal rules of magic — telling his audience what to expect
ahead of time. For example, he had a ball trick where he told
the audience, “Wouldn’t it be amazing if the red ball were no
longer on the top?” And then magically, it wasn’t.. Amazing
trick, maybe; amazing magician, I think not.. On top of all
that, he messed up some tricks (which happens, I guess.. a
little hard to forgive when it involves tricks this simple,
but..), and announced the fact that he did indeed mess them
up! Oh well, this “magic” show was free with zoo admission.
I was a little anxious after the first 7 or 8 minutes; wanting
to make sure we had enough time to see actual animals, but the
kids seemed to like the show, so we did not leave the magic
show before its finale. I will mention that we literally
broke into a run when the guy announced that he was doing a
puppet show next.. Our 4-year-old was asking to see it, but I
cannot imagine what that guy (his name is Chris Clark and you
can click on his name to visit his website if you're
interested in renting a magician entertainer popcorn machine)
would do with puppets, so we told her we missed the puppet
show.. Besides, we were at the zoo to see animals, and we were
running out of time! Here is a picture of the crabby magician
(sorry Derek for the large pics — I don’t really have time to
be trying to figure out how to change code):
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But not a terrible experience, because look at the amazement
on the face of our 4-year-old when she witnessed the “magic”:



Luckily, we did get out of the magic show in time to see lots
of animals at the zoo. The elephants were moved from their
outdoor exhibit to indoors, and in the process, they crossed
the path right in front of us zoo visitors:
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Then, the silverback (dominating male and largest) gorilla was
sitting right up against the glass of his exhibit, and at the
Toledo Zoo, the visitors are allowed to get right up close and
personal with the great apes. Unfortunately, I had run out of
available space on my camera after taking so many pictures of
the worst magician in the world — I was worried people
wouldn’t believe me about how awful he was,so I made sure to
snap lots of pics! But anyway, the silverback gorilla was
right there, and as we did with the chimp just minutes before,
we held up everything we had in our arsenal (double-stroller)
that we thought might interest him, but all to no avail.

Maybe he likes shiny things, we thought, so we held up our car
keys. Maybe he will recognize babies, we decided, so we held
up our 7 month old son.. and no reaction (held up the baby
with caution since witnessing a gorilla CHARGE a little boy
and pound the glass really hard in his exhibit in Omaha
Nebraska years ago).. This gorilla stayed cool as a cucumber



and didn’t react to any of it.

My one complaint about this zoo visit (besides the magic
show!) is: where the heck is the octopus? He is usually one
of our favorite animals to see at the zoo, and this time he
was missing — something else was in his tank. That's
disappointing, the octopus was always fascinating for our
family and fun to watch. I hope nothing bad happened to him..

Dinner at Steak N Shake after the zoo was also a fun treat -
yes, even Steak N Shake is a treat when you live in a rural
utopia like we do since the closest decent sit-down chain
restaurant is an hour away. A fun treat (had to be something
casual after a big day with 5 kids who had had a sleepover the
night before), and Disney, our 2-year-old, went poopie on the
potty for the first time EVER at Steak N Shake! That reminds
me, we used to live in the same town — Normal, IL (which 1is
actually anything but normal) as the very first Steak N Shake
restaurant — it is (or at least was 10 years ago when we lived
there) still in its original building — too bad I wasn’t into
history as much then as I am now.. Oh well, anyway, extremely
fun time at the zoo. And as I always ask the kids, what was
your favorite animal that you saw today? Mine was the
silverback gorilla. He was magnificent. For awhile, the
gorillas were my favorite animal to see at the zoo. Then we
visited frequently last summer and got to know the family of
orangutans, especially dad Boomer (an extraordinary orang
because he actually plays with and helps care for his
offspring — orangs in the wild and even in captivity are very
easily annoyed with youngsters). Boomer and the fam are doing
great and only fell short of being my favorite animal at the
zoo this weekend because of the close proximity of the
humongous silverback gorilla.. Maybe my preferences will
reverse next spring when I visit and the orangs are back
outside and pushing their button which sprays water upon
unsuspecting zoo guests.. Looking forward to that!



I Know Who To Blame For This
Economy

WAL-MART! I can find many ways to blame Wal-Mart for the way
the economy is tanking. Time for my latest beef about the
place. We went over there Friday morning because my husband
didn’t have to work until after lunch, and we need an oil
change. So we thought we’d get the o0il change done together
this time, which made me really happy because normally it'’s
just me and my two children (ages 2 and 7 mos.) who have to
kill around 2 hours there every 3 months (or sometimes even
more frequently). If you’re thinking that spending 2 hours at
Wal-Mart with 2 little kids while trying not to spend a lot of
money 1is both exhausting and frustrating, you aren’t very far
off the mark. So anyway, Friday I thought I had company for
the oil change, but even so, who wants to spend hours at Wal-
Mart? When we pulled up, I was pleasantly surprised to see
that there weren’t any cars waiting, so I thought we might
actually be out of there in under an hour — WRONG! The wait
time they quoted us was an hour and a half! But we needed the
0il change and were kind of trying to kill time until the area
restaurants would start serving lunch, so we decided to go for
it, especially since they’ve opened an H & R Block in the Wal-
Mart for tax season. Taxes and an oil change — kill two birds
with one stone, or so we thought.. We get to the other side of
the store where the makeshift H & R Block is, and we find out
it’s not open until 1pm. So we went back to the Automotive
Department to sign in our car anyway, and that’'s when we
discover that an oil change at Wal-Mart is now $30! That is a
$7.50 increase in price over the last 3 months! So no taxes
to get done + expensive oil change + long wait = forget it!

And I will add the fact that Wal-Mart sucks at oil changes.
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Almost every time I'd come home with the car, it would act
funny or something else would be wrong with it. Once they
forgot to put the air filter back in, several times they
didn’t replace the wiper fluid when it was checked off on the
to-do list, and a few times I had to go back and have them re-
vacuum the interior of the car because they said they did it
but clearly had not. Those were the days when o0il changes
were still so reasonable in price that we got the full monty
of services, including the vacuuming and the refilling of
fluids — not anymore!

We called other places around town, and we found that Wal-Mart
is now the most expensive AND takes the longest. But at the
other places you needed an appointment, so we’ll have to wait
until next week — no problem if I don’t have to go back to
Wal-Mart! Plus I'd rather support the little guy anyway (ever
hear the country music song “Little Man” by Alan Jackson?
It’s a good one and I highly recommend listening to it if
you're frustrated about Wal-Mart’s world take-over). And that
brings me to why I'm blaming Wal-Mart for the awful economy..

They'’re putting all the little guys out of business, so there
go the jobs and the competition in the retail world that was
keeping product and services prices reasonable. Wal-Mart sets
the pricing trends, unfortunately. Mark my words, as soon as
the little guys in town get wind that Wal-Mart upped their oil
change prices, they will follow suit and you won’t be able to
touch an oil change for under $30. And worse yet, I read in
the newspaper just yesterday that Wal-Mart is the only retail
place that posted profits for January. 1In fact, they’re doing
even better than Wall Street predicted for them, which in this
economy, makes them stand alone in that respect.

The state of our economy is so bad right now that I suppose
it's not logical to blame just one entity. But moaning about
Walmart is a good venting tool, and they p*ss me off!



Random Kid Stuff

The other day, my husband reminded me of a cute story about
something our oldest daughter did when she was younger,
probably around 4 years old. He said I should write it down
somewhere so we don’'t forget about it, so I decided to write
something about all four of our wonderful kids, starting with
the oldest and going down. Here’s a visual:

-‘
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TAYLOR — About 5 years ago, we began finding the letters
“WCPL” all over the house. The letters were always written
together like a word, and they were everywhere — walls, books,
VHS movies, chairs, everywhere. We couldn’t figure out what
word our then-4-year-old was trying to spell, so we had a talk
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about not writing where we’re not supposed to, cleaned it all
up, and moved on. A few weeks later, I took my daughter to
the library to check out some books and movies, and that'’s
when I saw the labels on the VHS cases — WCPL = Williams
County Public Library! She had noticed that all of her books
and movies that came from the library had those letters on
them, so I guess she figured things were supposed to be
labeled WCPL — hehehe!

SAMANTHA — Sammie is a very unique child. She can be a real
spitfire, but she just has this incredible spirit about her..
But she’ll ask me questions that I have no idea how to
answer. When her older sister was her age, she would ask the
normal kid questions about life and how things work, and even
if she didn’t phrase her questions correctly, it was always
easy for me to figure out what she wanted to know and where
she was coming from. Not true with Samantha! Since half the
time I don’'t know what she’s asking about, I can’t think of
any of her confusing questions to share here on the blog, but
I will say that she is the type of kid who asks the
embarrassing questions in public — and loudly. We went to a
nursing home to sing Christmas carols during the holidays, and
there was a gentleman in a wheelchair who suffered from a
muscle illness that made his tongue swell. He loved the
caroling and really got into it, singing quite loudly. This
got Sammie’s attention. She asked me, “Does your tongue hang
out because you get so old?” She just has such a different
way of looking at things.. This is the same kid who asked me
one time (really loudly of course) why someone was wearing
purple underwear in the bathroom stall next to us!

DISNEY — It’s funny because Disney and Sammie look very much
alike, almost like twins years apart. But their personalities
are night and day. The other day, Disney, our 2-year-old,
looked up at the sky and said, “Airplane! See it, on
ceiling?” Awwww....

CHRISTOPHER — I remembered something I forgot to mention about



my son’s 6-month doctor visit. The nurse said he should be
eating 3 meals a day — something that seems obvious, but I'm
actually really glad she mentioned it! When you have a baby
and you're used to popping bottles in his mouth all the time,
you forget that when he’'s old enough to be eating solid foods
that he needs meals just like big people! My son loves all
kinds of food; he tries to grab as much as he can, and he
shoves it into his mouth with his little fists. As he gets
older, I'm starting to notice the difference between girls and
boys, especially when it comes to their eating habits. Boys
are messier and more enthusiastic eaters, while girls tend to
be dainty and more picky. But again, maybe these are just
differences in my kids, rather than a difference based on
gender, who knows. And from what I remember, all the kids
started out not being picky about their food — they were just
so happy to be experiencing flavors after an entire life of
only formula!

I have been blessed with 4 kids, and they have 4 very
individualistic personalities. It’s really neat to watch how
they interact with each other. Well, except when the
interacting involves fighting!

Birthday Miracle

A few months ago, I learned I had a second cousin in Florida
who was killed in a horrific car crash. She was on her way to
a fun outing with her daughter when out of nowhere, a drunk
driver (mid-afternoon on a weekday — not that there’s ever any
appropriate time to drink and drive, but still) who was going
the wrong way on the expressway hit her car head-on, killing
her and gravely injuring her young daughter. The little girl
persevered, came out of her coma and re-learned to walk and
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talk. She was recently in the news again because she just
turned 5 years old and sadly, she still thinks her mother is
coming back. Her courage and strength is inspiring, so I'd
like to share this clip of her on the Florida news. Please
keep Summer in your thoughts and prayers. Click here to see
the news story about Summer’s 5th birthday. And please,
please, if you’re going to drink, always have another mode of
transportation set up ahead of time!

Super(fun)Bowl

I am much more of a baseball fan than a football fan (see my
countdown timer to the first game of Cubs spring training to
the right). But I will admit that I love watching football;
mainly because my husband loves it, and I love to see him
enjoy things that make him happy. Oh, that and the fact that
whenever he watches football, it’s become sort of a tradition
with us that he gives me excellent backrubs! So while I
couldn’t care less who won yesterday’s Superbowl, ( although I
chose the Cardinals to root for because it’s always fun to
pick a team and scream and shout and get into the game) I did
have a great time watching it.

We had decided to have a get-together; a fun evening filled
with friends and food (too much food! We had to have pizza
for dinner again Monday and will have it twice more this week

just to get rid of all the extras!). Because I have 4 kids, I
didn’'t get to see all of my favorite part of the Superbowl -
the commercials. But that’s ok, I'm sure I can catch them
online somewhere if I'm so inclined. The ones I did see were
pretty good — I especially liked the Potato Head one (think it
was for tires). It just cracks me up when Mrs. Potato Head
changes into her ‘angry’ eyes, hehehe! I also really liked
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the careerbuilder.com commercial with the moose head on the
wall — I won’t spoil the rest of it because I recommend you go
out and find it yourself if you haven’t seen it. I missed the
newest E-Trade.com commercials with the talking baby, so those
I will have to find because I always enjoy those. O0h, and
I'lLl have to see the latest chapter in the saga of the
Budweiser Clydesdales..

As for halftime, I'm not a fan of “The Boss”, so I wasn't
paying attention to Bruce Springsteen’s performance. I am
glad to note, however, that he didn’t incur a wardrobe
malfunction ala Justin Timberlake and Janet Jackson circa
Superbowl XXXVII in 2004. Also during halftime, there was a
special 3D event. We had picked up enough pairs of 3D glasses
for the party at a store ahead of time (we actually got enough
to last us until Superbowl L!), but in my opinion, they should
have given a few minutes warning for people to get their
glasses ready. We had ours ready because they did mention it
in the 2nd quarter, but I didn’t get a chance to get my
regular eyeglasses to wear underneath, which guaranteed an
absence of 3D for me. But other people seemed pretty
impressed.. I have seen the preview for Monsters Vs. Aliens in
the movie theater and it looks really funny — I’'m looking
forward to that movie coming out.

Well, anyway, much fun was had by all. We had originally
intended to make this a game night / Superbowl party, but by
the time the big game ended, there wasn’t any time for board
games. Next time! And oh yeah, I should report that the
Pittsburgh Steelers won the Superbowl, in case you’re using my
site for a news report []



Sick O0f Being Sick

The past week and a half in our house has been awful. It all
came to a head last Friday when our two-year-old got sick in
the car. Last weekend, when she wasn’t sleeping, she was
throwing up or in the words of Chandler, played by Matthew
Perry on the tv show Friends, “visiting a town a little south
of throwing up..”. Later in the weekend, her baby brother was
afflicted with the same illness, and now we had huge messes
x2. Big sister Sammie got it later in the week, but luckily,
the little ones started feeling better. Add in a snow day and
a couple of weather delays, and our house was chaos for what
seemed like forever. On top of everything, I had some sort of
extreme fatigue. I was so worried about it that I even made a
doctor’s appointment and went in, where the doctor ran some
blood tests and even gave me a neck xray since I had a strange
achiness accompanying the fatigue. I guess it didn’t occur to
me that I could have the same virus that struck down the kids,
mainly because I didn’t have the same (disgusting) symptoms
they had, but I did look up some stuff on the internet in an
attempt to seare diagnose myself. The good news is, my xrays
and blood tests came back normal (well, I'm actually still
waiting on one of the tests, but it’s Friday and the nurses
are out to lunch and won’t be back until Monday afternoon —
what is that? Can I have a job like that?), but the tests
that did come back show that there is nothing wrong with my
thyroid or my iron levels, both of which I thought were
possibilities. So that'’s good.. I guess. If there was
something wrong with my body chemically, we’d be able to fix
it, and then I'd have the energy I need to keep up with my 4
little kids. Now that most things came back normal, I don’t
know where to start to feel better.. Although I do feel much
better today, but still no where near normal, and that makes
me think it might be the illness my kids had after all. But
it was a bizarrely lengthy version of the stomach flu, and it
will take us weeks (at least!) to catch up on all the work
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that didn’t get done in the week and a half of illness, sigh.

My husband had to take off from some of his work so he could
watch the kids while I rested, and especially with all the
laundry we’ve had to do around here, Mt. Washmore 1s once
again threatening to take over the second floor of our house.
All this catching up, and I'm still exhausted.. My husband
seems to think I have sleep apnea, mostly because I snore
often and loudly and I'm always needing more sleep. I forgot
to bring this up to the doctor, but if I ever get ahold of her
and that last test comes back normal, maybe we can go from
there.. I do seem to need an awful lot of sleep to function.
Well, anyway, that’s my story — sorry if I grossed anyone out
(especially body-function-joke-hater Derek), but I thought
people should know where I’'ve been for the last two weeks. At
least the kids are feeling better — it was beyond sad to see
them crabby, lethargic and not able to keep anything down.. Is
it time for summer yet?!?

Checkup Time!

INSERT DISK HERE:

My son Christopher passed his 6 month baby checkup at the
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pediatrician with flying colors. If only adult physical tests
were this easy — pass a block from hand to hand, pick up a
raisin (which was promptly taken away because he’s too little
— where’s the reward in that?), a turn of the head when your
name is called.. He has mastered all of it and is right where
he should be developmentally. Except for one thing — sitting
up. No I didn’'t forget the ‘p’ — he has mastered spitting
up.. haha. But he can’t sit up unassisted yet, and he doesn’t
even seem to be close to doing so. The problem is that he
refuses to bend at the waist. If I can get him into a sitting
position, (and that’s a big IF!) he arches his back
immediately and tries to stand. I tried to explain this to
the nurse so she wouldn’t think he is physically slow, but he
lost points anyway. Never mind that he can use his legs to
jump vigorously in his bouncer that hangs from the doorway, or
that he can single-handedly pull and move a heavy dining room
chair with his iron grip — he still loses points for not being
able to sit unassisted. Oh well, if that’'s how they score it,
that’s how they score it. 1It’s not like it bothers me at all;
I actually find it amusing. I think he might be crawling and
walking before he sits..

Other news from the doctor appointment is that he weighs 16
lbs. 130z. which is in the 30 percentile for weight. An easy
explanation of the percentile comparison is this: If you take
100 babies my son’s age, 30 of them would be at his weight or
lower and 70 of them would weigh more than he does. He is 27%
inches long, which puts him in the 75th percentile for

height. His head circumference is 45.2 cm which is exactly
average. I think he is probably our most average-sized baby;
our oldest was always small for her age and the two in the
middle were huge — Disney was once in the 100th percentile for
height! Just another example of how different kids are, even
ones in the same family. My 4 children physically remind me
of each other, yet it’s so fun to watch their differences
emerge as they learn and grow! Here are Disney and
Christopher, my two youngest:



Flavor Poll

Since I'm on the subject of Girl Scout cookies (per my
previous post), I'm going to conduct a flavor poll. Girl
Scout cookies are very popular. So many people enjoy them
that I would consider them a slice of Americana. So what'’s
your favorite flavor?

[poll id="5"]

And thanks to Jamiahsh for giving me the idea for the poll!

More Cuties

No, I'm not talking about the oranges called Cuties.
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Have you heard of those? They’'re small oranges especially
grown to be kid-friendly: less sour taste, seedless, and
easier to peel and smaller than regular oranges. I’ve been
wanting to try them for our family, but when I finally
remembered to pick them up at Walmart, the bag I had hastily
grabbed contained smashed and rotten fruit. What else is new
— our Walmart always carries terrible produce. But this is
not going to be a Walmart-bashing post. Tangents aside, I
posted pictures of our new pet rat cuties in my previous post,
so here are pictures of our real cuties. Here 1s our one
little guy with his 3 older sisters:

And below are the oldest and the youngest kids in our family —
they’'re 8.5 years apart. I wish I had blocked the sun before
I took this picture!
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