
Redbox Junkies
Now that the kids are back in school (2 out of 4 anyway), I
have some (stress on the some, not a lot of) extra time to sit
and blog again –  something that wasn’t made a priority over
our busy summer.  Among our summertime fun and adventures were
many trips to the Redbox.  Surely you know what I’m referring
to, for if we have such futuristic technology here in the NW
Ohio boonies, then it must exist in most places.  The Redbox
is a machine (about the size of a gas station ATM on steroids)
that distributes $1 one-night dvd movie rentals.  You can
choose a movie for $1 from any Redbox location (our small town
has 3, just an example of how they are everywhere), and then
you return your movie to any Redbox location by 9:00pm the
next night.  We first got hooked on the concept when we were
on the way back home from Florida and the kids got sick of the
movies we had brought for the car dvd player (poor things! 
Who’s with me from the days when we were lucky enough to bring
our Walkman on the trip with a couple of tapes!) .  So  anyway
– we stopped at a Redbox at a McDonald’s in Tennessee, the
kids watched the movie a few times, and we returned it at a
Walmart in Ohio – for just $1!  Ok, this is quickly and
unintentionally turning into a plug…

So anyway, my husband and I got kind of hooked on the Redbox
this summer, watching a movie almost every night – seriously! 
We went through a horror phase and watched many of a series
called After Dark Horror Fest: 8 Films To Die For, and even
though many of the movies (there were 8 movies in the series,
but the series ran multiple years) in the series were low-
budget, many were actually worthy of the recognition and worth
watching.  Among our favorites of the horror genre was Hack!
starring none other than Danica McKellar, Winnie from the late
’80’s / early 90’s tv show The Wonder Years; as well as The
Hamiltons, a surprisingly great-for-what-it-is little horror
flick.

https://www.tangents.org/movies/redbox-junkies/
https://www.redbox.com/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0094582/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0443527/
https://www.imdb.com/title/tt0443527/


Somewhere within the mix was a forgotten (though I liked it
slightly  more  than  my  husband  did)  Michael  Moore  parody
(making  fun  of  Michael  Moore  movies,  not  done  by  Michael
Moore)  and  the  best  Redbox  movie  ever  called  Sunshine
Cleaning.

I  highly  recommend  Sunshine  Cleaning.   Don’t  let  its
similarities with another movie called Little Miss Sunshine
get you confused.  The two movies share the word Sunshine in
their titles, an actor (the late Alan Arkin, wonderful in both
roles), and some producers – but neither their plot lines nor
their characters intersect.  You can check  out Little Miss
Sunshine for yourself if you haven’t already – I recommend
that one as well.  But Sunshine Cleaning is less mainstream
and my husband and I enjoyed it immensely.  It stars the
talented Amy Adams as a single mom who, along with her flighty
sister (Emily Blunt, also a really good actress), start a
cleaning  business,  though  it’s  not  your  normal,  everyday
cleaning  business  –   they  are  hired  to  clean  up  extreme
biological  hazards,  ie,  crime  scenes.   What  follows  is  a
heartwarming tale which takes many entertaining and at times,
comedic turns.  The characters are well developed as is the
plot, and the movie just makes for a well-spent evening –
especially for just $1.  Again, I’m at risk here for sounding
like a plug, but oh well!  Go get Sunshine Cleaning from your
local Redbox – you can even reserve online for pickup before
you go!

A Note To Add To That Last
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Post…
I will be one of those frantic parents in the Walmart checkout
line on the first day of school.  I’ve never been there to
witness them myself, but I know they exist; I’ll find out for
sure tomorrow when I join them.  Yes, I planned ahead well
enough to buy the necessary school supplies, but what I failed
to do was to supervise the middle-schooler who was excitedly
stuffing her new backpack, apparently ignoring the direction
to “pack what’s on your list”.  Not really her fault – like I
said, I should have been supervising her more carefully.  But
as a result, our 4th grader now has a locker full of 4th grade
school supplies AND Kindergarten school supplies (she brought
them to school last Friday during orientation), while our
Kindergartner has an empty backpack.

We could follow our oldest daughter into her new middle school
tomorrow to repo her sister’s school supplies, but I’m pretty
sure being the only student whose parents follow her into
school (especially with little brother and sisters in tow)
could cause her emotional damage beyond repair.  I’ll take my
chances at Walmart.

Back To School!
Well, summer is officially over – school starts tomorrow!  I
could be like everyone else and say “where did the summer
go?”, but for me, it actually didn’t go as fast as I would
have thought.  We were so busy; though it was good-busy; not
like so-much-work-to-do-busy.  But much fun was had and I
enjoyed every minute!  Last week was spent at school open
houses and orientations, as well as a training event at our
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church to allow us to volunteer with our church’s student
ministries.  That was an interesting evening – it began with
us volunteers breaking off into groups of about 15 and making
lines.  We were given a spoon tied to a string which was wound
around a “spool” ie, an empty tube of toilet paper.  The first
person in the line (me) was to put the spoon down their shirt
and pants and give it to the next person who was supposed to
put it up their pants and shirt, then to the next person who
was supposed to put it down the shirt and pants, effectively
“threading” the line of people together.  Kind of strange, I
thought, but what’s going to happen once we’re all “wearing”
the  string???   It  was  a  little  scary,  but  luckily,  the
threading was the entire ice-breaking activity, and the rest
of  the  evening  was  pleasantly  spent  listening  to  a  guest
speaker while munching on all kinds of orange snacks (orange
was the theme for the evening – I never really thought about
how many party snacks are orange before!).

Today we had so many activities and volunteering planned for
church that we were on the go from 8:30 in the morning until
about 3:30 in the afternoon.  Busy, but it was time well-
spent, especially since we finished up the day with Kidstuff
(a cute show with a wonderful message for the kids) and then a
carnival with LOTS of treats and fun for the kids; they had a
blast.  Good thing too – we need to get settled down early
tonight in order to get our oldest to school by 7:30 in the
morning!!!  She is starting middle school, and yes, to those
of you who have asked – she will be switching classes, kind of
like the “block” style they had when I was in middle school. 
My daughter has a homeroom, but then she switches for language
arts and math and perhaps other subjects as well.  And they do
gym  class  strangely  –  there  are  4  classes:  gym,  music,
technology (typing, etc.), and art, and they take one of these
4 classes every day for 9 weeks and then switch to another. 
That sounds pretty cool to me!  I would have LOVED it if I
only had to worry about gym for 9 weeks of the year!  But,
being in middle school also means that she has to change for



gym class, poor thing – I remember that aspect of middle
school  making  a  lot  of  kids  really  nervous.   And  at
orientation last week, the principal gave us parents a talk
about making sure we wash the gym clothes – the kids are
getting to “that age”, she said, which prompted me to whisper
to my friend nearby, “I’m not ready!”  But my daughter IS
ready for middle school, and she seems to be making her way
from tween to teen in no time –  UGH!  Poor thing got her
first pimple just in time for the first day of middle school,
but she doesn’t seem to mind too much, so we’re not making it
a big deal.  It’s not like we’re publishing it on the internet
for the entire world to read or anything…  But what are moms
for?  She can thank me when she’s older and finds this through
some sort of google search or something.

Our  second  oldest  is  starting  Kindergarten.   This  is  our
“difficult” child; our strong-willed one.  Samantha has a mind
of her own, and some of the things she says leave us in
stitches – others leave us shaking our heads, but we’ll stick
to the positives here.  It seems that Samantha has the same
Kindergarten  teacher that her sister had a few years ago, and
my  husband  and  I  are  chuckling  to  ourselves  about  the
unintentional “joke” we’re about to play on our local school
system.  We are wondering how many years it will take for word
to spread amongst the teachers in town about how much of a… 
well,  difference  there  is   between  Samantha  and  her  big
sister…  No need to go off about it here, like I said, we need
to call it an early night, but it will suffice to say that any
teacher  of  Taylor’s  who  gets  Samantha  4  years  later  will
probably be surprised �

I was going to write about the younger two as well, but it’s
bedtime already and this post is long enough – that’s what I
get for not blogging regularly, I guess, an über-post!



As  If  We  Needed  ANOTHER
Reason To Stay Up Late…
Yesterday was gong to be a huge catch-up-around-the-house day
for  me;  I  had  big  plans  –  unpack  the  suitcase  from  our
unwillingly shortened venture earlier in the week (my son has
decided to be the first one of our kids who doesn’t travel
well.  He won’t sleep away from home, and he cries in the car
– not cool for a family fond of road tripping), catch up on my
email,  and  read  and  write  some  blog  posts,  among  other
things.  I got through the email and caught up on my fellow
tangents bloggers posts (this task was made especially easy
since one of us has seemingly disappeared), but I never got
around to writing any posts of my own.  Time just slipped away
from me yesterday; everything seemed to take forever.  I had a
huge shopping to do at my favorite place (bold represents
sarcasm) Walmart.  I was so tired that I got to the store and
was waiting in the customer service line before I realized
that I had forgotten the credit card at home – ugh.  At least
I only had one kid with me to reload into  the car, otherwise
it would have taken even longer.

Aside from the busyness and the fact that I should go to bed
earlier but never will, I’ve been sleeping much better lately
– that Claritin is a life-saver!  Still can’t get a cat though
– we took the kids to the Humane Society the other day (just
looking – we actually left without a new pet, hmmm, don’t
think that’s ever happened before!), and I just gazed at a cat
and sneezed; I didn’t even touch it!  What a shame because our
friends have 2 litters of teeny tiny adorable farm kittens
right now!  But back to why I was so tired that everything
took forever yesterday.  My husband was asked to review the
local community theater’s youth production for the newspaper,
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so we took the kids (minus Sir Climbs A Lot) to see the show. 
Well, shows, actually, the turnout was so great for the youth
theater this year that there were actually two plays.  And a
few of our game night friends were involved, so it was fun to
see them on stage.  But by the time we got home and got the
kids settled down to start writing the review, it was past
11:00!  And because the turnout for youth theater was so great
(which is an awesome thing), we had 37 kids to mention in the
review.  And here’s the doozy – 37 kids to mention and no
program!  There was an error at the printing company, and the
programs were not ready for our special dress rehearsal pre-
screening on Thursday night.  The director made us a partial
cast list, but it still took awhile to figure out who was who
enough to write a review.  Luckily, the kids had done a nice
job and the shows were adorable, so some of it was easy
writing, so we were chugging along (well, I was playing a
video game since Hubby was chosen to write the review and
needed my computer, but I was helping) when all of a sudden,
something comes FLYING into our living room.  And no, it
wasn’t the usual parade of kids – I mean flying literally.  It
was a displaced wild bat (we have pet rats, not a pet bat –
yet), and it was flying panicked around our living room.  I’m
not afraid of bats, but it was a sudden thing to happen at
1ish in the morning, so I cowered next to my husband until it
left the room.  I was really afraid it would fly into the
halogen lamp – I’ve smelled the roasting bugs that became
victims of the halogen; a bat in there would leave quite a
mess, poor thing.  So anyway, now we had to locate the bat and
show him the door.  In case you’re reading this and you’re
horrified and re-thinking any future visits to our house, be
assured that like fellow rural NW Ohio older homeowners (wait,
I said that wrong – I’m not old, the house is!) we’ve had a
bat in the house before.  And like the previous occurrence,
this one was captured without incident and returned to the
wilderness.  But first, we had to build a bat relocation
contraption  and  stumble  around  on  chairs  at  1:30  in  the
morning trying to catch the thing.  But we managed, and he



happily flew away when released outdoors, and it was still
before 2 in the morning.  But my poor tired husband still had
to finish that review – which is where I got my post title; I
can’t believe that bat interfered with my sleep cycle!  All
was said and done and we were both asleep just before 3,
followed by a busy (and forgetful) Friday with a game night
which led to another late night.  Yawn.  So why am I sitting
here blogging instead of napping?  Oh yeah – 4 kids = no
napping.

Flat Stanley To The Rescue!
The other day I got an email from my friend about an unusual
request she had.  I found the email quite amusing, so I’ll
share it:

Hi Lisa!  I have a big favor to ask.  Can I borrow Disney &
Christopher for a photo?
It’s a long story — My grandson Ben colored a “Flat Stanley” –
do you know about him?
Ben sent Flat Stanley to me, and I have to send him back along
with a story of adventures Stanley had while he was here.  –
This is a school project.
Well, I got it all done and ready to send back when I realized
that Stanley didn’t really have any adventures – just played
with the cat, went to imagination station, went to Walmart –
pretty boring stuff.  And my grandson colored him as if he was
a superhero!
So now I want to get him out of the envelope, come up with a
superhero type adventure, and get one more photo before I send
him back today.
If  I  can  get  a  picture  of  the  kids  holding  Stanley  and
cheering for his having saved their lives, it would make my
day as well as Ben’s!
They  don’t  have  to  be  cleaned  up  or  in  good  clothes  or
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anything – just everyday cute Disney & Christopher!
If this is ok with you, let me know when to come.  We can do
it right there outside your house.
Thanks!

So my friend came over, and we posed the kids with Flat
Stanley and even threw in the parrot to make his adventures
more exotic.  Here is the result:
Dear Ben,
Thank you for sending Flat Stanley to stay with me for a few
days.  We had a nice time together!
The first day, Stanley played with Peanut, and then after
lunch took a nap with him.  Later, we went to Imagination
Station where Stanley climbed everywhere, and took a tumble on
the highest level!  That night, he slept in the bed in the
guest room where your parents sleep when all of you come to
visit.  He had plenty of room!
The second day, Stanley climbed a tree in my back yard.  He
chased the squirrels up and down the trees, but they were much
faster runners and tree climbers!
Later, we took a walk and had a real adventure!  We saw a baby
who had fallen near the street, and his sister was crying
because she couldn’t pick him up.  Suddenly, a huge brightly
colored bird came swooping down toward the baby!
Stanley, being in his superhero costume, knew just what to
do!  He jumped up and blocked the bird away from the baby,
scooped him up and carried him to the steps of their house. 
The sister was so happy that her little brother was ok, and
their  mother  came  running.   She  was  so  grateful  to  Flat
Stanley!
On the last day here, we went to Wal Mart to get these
pictures developed.  I know Stanley had fun while he was here,
but he was glad to be folded into his envelope for the trip
back home.  I’ll bet you were glad to see him too!
Love, Grandma



The picture quality isn’t very good because those are actually
pictures of pictures – my friend gave me printed pictures, and
I don’t know how to use our scanner.  Needless to say (before
you call the child welfare people on me), much of the drama in
the story was added for the purpose of Flat Stanley having had
an adventure – he was dressed as a superhero, after all!  But
I just got a big kick out of the entire episode and thought it
would make for some cute blogging material.  I had heard of
Flat  Stanley  before,  how  about  you?   Any  Flat  Stanley
adventures  you’d  like  to  share?

I’m Grounded
I will spare you the details, but apparently I’ve caught some
sort of stomach virus (and it causes stomach pain – OUCH!). 
Of course, I can’t call in sick to my job as a SAHM (stay at
home mom), and just my luck that my husband has work today, so
I’m stuck with the two little ones.  Actually, they’re stuck
with me – I don’t feel well enough to go to Walmart or to take
them anywhere else, so I can’t even kill time that way – I’m
grounded.  And I do need to go to Walmart – I’ve already
endured one tantrum about our lack of fruit loops.  I don’t
think  I  could  handle  another  one.   Is  there  fruit  loops
delivery?  I actually want to go to Walmart – like I said, it
would kill the time anyway.  At least I can blog like a maniac
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right now while the baby is napping.  When he wakes up, I will
be at his mercy.  He gets really bored around the house and
wants to be held all the time.  But when I hold him, he just
wants to grab things he shouldn’t and bang on my computer
keyboard.  I guess I might say I’m bored.  It’s not that I
have nothing to do; there are always blog posts to write (I’m
sitting on 14 drafts right now!), newspapers from weeks ago to
read, thank you notes and birthday party invitations to write,
a messy house to clean, laundry to do, an anniversary photo
album to put together…  it’s just that I don’t feel like doing
any of that.  Or feel like doing much of anything, for that
matter.  I guess I’ll sit here and watch Dora the Explorer all
day.  I’m getting hungry, but I’m scared to eat anything
because of my stomach.  I have a meeting I’d really like to
get to later…  sigh.  Being sick sucks.  I hope I feel better
for date day tomorrow!!!

My Bad Day
I’m taking yet another diversion from writing about my great
weekend to write about a bad day I had today – I need to
vent.  And yes, it involves Walmart – when don’t my bad days
involve Walmart?!?  First, my husband’s business clients blew
him off, yet again.  We were on the verge of a big business
deal, but now the clients are stalling and  becoming difficult
to get ahold of – not a good sign.  So I took the kids to
Walmart to get them out of the house so my husband could have
some peace when he called the clients – not that it mattered;
they  “weren’t  home”.   Sigh.   So  anyway,  at  Walmart,  I
discovered that they finally did it – raised the prices on
diapers.  I knew it was just a matter of time; the diapers
have been the same price since my almost 5-year-old was a
baby.  So after absorbing the reality of the price increase on
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diapers (I have two kids in diapers!  Time to rush the potty
training, I guess.), I go to check out, and I’m next in line,
ready to put my stuff on the counter, and an employee says “I
can help you on lane 6”.  So I went over to lane 6, but it
turns out, the employee was wrong.  They wanted her to take
over on lane 5 instead of open lane 6.  So I went back to lane
5, right where I had started, and now someone has gotten in
the line with a SUPER-full cart in front of me.  Of course. 
And I had hungry kids who now had to wait in a line with all
that  candy  at  eye  level.   Have  I  mentioned  that  I  hate
Walmart?

Then I  get home and starting making dinner, and I have a
crying baby underfoot – I don’t know why he always cries at
home.  He’s the happiest little guy everywhere else, but when
we’re at home, he only wants to be held, and I can’t hold him
while I’m cooking, doing laundry, cleaning or blogging, so… 
he cries a lot.  I  guess I can get rid of most of the toys
that are starting to take over my living room since no one
plays with them!  And all day I’ve been looking forward to a
nice hot relaxing shower, so after dinner, I went to do just
that.  But apparently running the dishwasher, giving the kids
a bath and hand-washing a dinner pot drained the (new!) hot
water heater, and my shower was lukewarm with a cold rinse at
the end.  Of course it was.  I can only hope that my day turns
around when the Cubs begin their season-opening game tonight –
I’ve been looking forward to this for months,  so hopefully my
bad day wasn’t a precursor to the tone of tonight’s game.  To
quote Tom Hanks from A League of Their Own: “May our feet be
swift, may our bats be mighty, may our balls be plentiful…” 
GO CUBS!

Earlier this morning, we ruined our chances of sleeping in
(since our oldest daughter is on spring break) by signing up
to bring a pet to my second-oldest daughter’s school – we
forgot about spring break when we signed up for pet day for
first thing in the morning, oops – so adding to everything is



the fact that I’m tired today also.  We let our little ones
play at my daughter’s preschool; they had a blast, and we had
fun watching them.  My husband read a book to the kids, and we
brought the rats for pet day – and it was SO fun to see
certain teachers pale and shriek with fright – hehe!

So I guess the day wasn’t all bad; it was just Walmart getting
under my skin, AGAIN.  Oh, and get this – I saw the store
manager (I’ll call him Mr. Palindrome, since his last name
reads  the  same  backward  and  forward)  park  in  one  of  the
handicapped spots right in front of the store.  To be fair, he
does have a handicapped tag, but I know from my sources that
the handicapped tag is not for him but rather his elderly
mother whom he cares for.  But I still think he should only be
able to park in the handicapped spots when she is with him,
and I definitely don’t think he should take those spots away
from his customers when he is perfectly able-bodied.  Well,
just my opinion, the guy irritates me because of all his dirty
price games he plays at the Walmart and the small businesses
the store pushes out of the way.  Not that it’s a small
business, but Kmart is the latest victim of Walmart in our
town – it’s closing for good in May.  What a shame – and to
think the Kmart in our town was opened as the test store to
see if Kmart would work in small town America.  The test was
successful, but that was decades ago, and times have changed –
just like Walmart’s prices!

***UPDATE*** – The Cubs are on, and they’re winning – YAY! 
Soriano opened the game with a home run on the first pitch of
the game! How cool is that?  But, for some reason, the game is
not on ESPN 2 like tvguide.com said.  My husband bought me
mlb.com, but that seems to be broken at the moment – they’re
showing video during the commercials and nothing during game
play.  Not only that, my husband’s clients have called (but I
guess that’s a good thing), leaving me with the two little
ones at their crabbiest time of day.  So I have 2 screamers
and no Cubs game.  At least they are winning (I think).  When



I put the little ones to bed here pretty soon, I’m tempted to
join them just so I can start over tomorrow – every attempt I
make at relaxing tonight has just made things worse!

New York Trip Diary Volume 5
NEW YORK TRIP – MARCH 20-23, 2009 – TAYLOR: 9 yrs, SAMMIE: 4
yrs, DISNEY: 2½ yrs, CHRISTOPHER: 8 mos

(continued from previous posts)

Monday, March 23 – We left the hotel for the Pittsburgh Zoo
and promptly got lost.  Many cities are situated on just one
river, but some bank alongside 2 or 3 rivers, and that’s where
Pittsburgh lost me and we, in turn, got lost.  Multiple rivers
and all those hills – I have lots of trouble navigating my way
through hills and mountains for some reason – probably because
if you miss a turn, you can’t just go a block and correct
yourself because there’s hills in the way.  And Pittsburgh was
also not lacking in what had become our nemesis (besides the
ever-elusive  Waterways  bus)  on  this  trip  –  construction
zones.  And we already talked about how Jill the GPS doesn’t
do detours.  Lost as we were, we again got lucky and didn’t
wind up in any bad neighborhoods, but we did have to go
without breakfast and almost without lunch.  We stopped at a
random police station for directions, and they were very nice
(though they have some of the funkiest accents I’ve ever heard
there in Pittsburgh – what IS that?), but the directions were
very complicated, probably because of the rivers and hills to
drive around, and we got lost again.  Finally we found the
zoo, and we picked up lunch at a little food stand on the
river across from the zoo, and we refrained from making good
on our threats to throw Jill the GPS in the river.  Except now
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we were down to only getting to spend 2 hours at the zoo
before they closed.

The Pittsburgh Zoo is nestled within some steep hills – like
all the zoos we visited on this trip – and you had to take an
elevator to get up the main hill and into the zoo.  Once
inside, we were very impressed.  I’m having trouble deciding
which  zoo  I  like  better  between  Pittsburgh  and  Akron  –
Cleveland is not even on the same level as the other two. 
Pittsburgh has a thriving elephant herd – 2 calves born just
weeks apart last July!  Baby elephants are somewhat rare and
difficult to come by in zoos – if a zoo can actually get
elephants  to  breed  (and  I  know  the  baby  in  Toledo  was
conceived via artificial insemination, so breeding might be
somewhat  difficult),  they  still  have  to   wait  through  an
extremely  long  gestation  period  (almost  2  years!)  before
seeing  if  they  have  a  healthy  calf.   So  the  fact  that
Pittsburgh has 2 elephant calves that were born in the same
month last year (also the same month as our baby boy!) is
nothing short of amazing.

The Pittsburgh Zoo has an awesome aquarium with 3 types of
penguin and a huge seahorse tank – next to manatees, seahorses
are my favorite animal, and I have never before seen such a
nice habitat for them or such huge seahorses!  Also in the
aquarium is an area where you can pet stingrays, and there’s
even a tunnel that runs underneath their pool that kids can
crawl through and come up in the middle of the pool.  Here is
a picture of my daughter after she crawled through the tunnel:
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And speaking of tunnels, Pittsburgh Zoo has a tunnel that goes
under their polar bear pool!  How cool is that?  We didn’t
actually see it because we were there near closing time, and
the bears were pacing by the door to go in for the night – we
knew  they  wouldn’t  be  swimming  any  more  that  day,  so  we
skipped the tunnel.  But I must go back some day to see that,
and also to spend more time in this awesome zoo – ok, I guess
I just decided that I like Pittsburgh just a little bit more
than Akron, but it was a tough call!  Too bad Pittsburgh is
almost 5 hours away, or I’d return in a heartbeat!  And I
forgot to mention how many fun things they have to kids to do,
even beyond seeing the animals.  They had a totally awesome
looking playground, but we didn’t go on that one because we
weren’t sure we’d have enough time.  When we got to the end of
the zoo, there was another playground, so we let them play on
that until closing time.  Our 2-year-old got “stuck” at the
top of the playground – she was too scared to go down the
slide and refused to come back out through the tunnels.  I was
worried that we’d get locked in the zoo like a couple of
college kids I read about in Jack Hanna’s hilarious book, My
Wild Life – they got locked in the dark reptile house, where
they could hear things splashing around all night!  After we
got my daughter to come down off the playground (thanks to her
big sister who lured her away), the sea lions were putting on
a little show right in the front of the underwater viewing
window – which reminds me, we had also gotten to see an
impromptu sea lion show earlier in the day – the zookeepers
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were  training  them  and  rewarding  them  with  fish,  it  was
really  cool to watch!

On the way home, we stopped in Elyria, Ohio for dinner at a
Golden Corral (always delicious) where my husband was a victim
of racial discrimination by the steak griller, and we found
what must be the last non-Super Walmart left in the world. 
Trying to save room in the car, we had neglected to pack
enough diapers for our two children who still wear them, and
we had to break into the new packs of diapers right there in
the Walmart to change a double poopie from the baby and his
big sister!  It was interesting to be in a Walmart without
groceries where the employees were actually preparing to close
the store for the night – almost like time travel, but if I 
traveled in time, the last place I’d go is Walmart!

So anyway, now we had only 2 hours left of the drive home, and
it passed uneventfully – the kids slept.  We got home sweet
home at about midnight, and the kids were really excited to
see their pets and their room – they had trouble getting back
to sleep.  The pets were happy to see us, and my thanks goes
to our great friend Carol who kept the pets healthy and happy
during our absence.  I was really surprised to see how big the
rats got in just a few days though, Carol, what did you feed
them?!?  �

So, I had an amazing adventure with wonderful people.  And
this is the end of my diary.  Well, not really, I will have
one more entry to go back to the World Trade Center site
visit, but I’m waiting for the right time to blog about that –
it was a very moving experience.  So thanks for reading, and I
hope you had fun and maybe even learned a little something
about places you may or may not want to visit some day!



Multi-Tasking
Because being a Stay-at-home-mom (SAHM to laypeople) is my
current profession, I am required to multi-task on a daily
basis in a way some people have never experienced.   My “pay”
(bringing up healthy happy children who turn into independent,
admirable  adults)  is  by  no  means  immediate,  and  it  also
depends upon my ability to multi-task.  Consider the following
2 scenarios most SAHM’s must endure on a daily basis (and
these are just 2 of MANY!):  Can I fold and put away a load of
laundry while planning and preparing a nutritious lunch for 4
kids while simultaneously managing “surprise” but necessary
tasks that appear; like changing diapers, washing hands, and
refereeing any arguments that break out?  Can I accomplish
buying everything I need at Walmart while staying within our
family’s budget AND concurrently fulfilling the needs of my
two youngest children in a timely enough fashion to be able to
pick  up  their  older  sisters  at  school  at  the  time  I’m
expected?

Man, when I put that all on paper it sounds difficult.  And
sometimes  it  is,  but  most  of  the  time,  I  do  it  without
thinking because I love and treasure my family.  But if you
know a SAHM and she seems like an airhead or like she’s not-
so-bright or even a little bit loopy, just remember everything
that must go through her mind on a daily basis, then multiply
that by how many kids she has…  It just might provide enough
explanation for her scatter-brained behavior!

Gee, being a SAHM-of-four sure makes my working-mom-of-one
days look easy.  Back then my multitasking consisted of paying
bills and doing paperwork while I sat in  traffic…  And
although my current lifestyle is much more hard work than I’ve
ever had before, it’s that much more rewarding also, and I
wouldn’t trade it for the world!
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Happy Birthday To My Blog!
Happy Birthday to my blog!  Today is the one-year anniversary
of the day I started my blog on tangents.org!  And 381 blog
posts later, here we are!  So even though I haven’t been able
to blog every day, there were a few days when I got more than
one post up, and so in a 366 day year (leap year in 2008), I
was able to make 381 blog posts, and that averages more than
one a day, surpassing my goal I had when I started this
thing!  So I’d like to thank everybody who trudges through my
rambling garbage – those who have read all 381 My Food Chain
Gang blog posts and those who pretend to have read them �

Having this blog has been a great way to vent my feelings
(from pride about my kids to my frustrations with Walmart),
share  news  stories  I  find  interesting  (from  funny  police
happenings  to  interesting  animal  tidbits),  write  movie
reviews, and most importantly, keep in touch with my family
and friends who live far away – especially when our lives are
too busy to allow us to chat on the phone when we want. 
THANKS AGAIN FOR VISITING my site!

https://www.tangents.org/cool-internet-stuff/happy-birthday-to-my-blog/

