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We send our 
thanks to Heaven for 
our newest little 
treasure, Ellie.  She 
was born on October 
15th at 5:09am at a 
hospital in Shawnee 
Mission, Kansas, not 
far from our home.  
It was an incredibly 
fast delivery.  Lisa’s 
mother, Diane, had arrived just a few days 
earlier to be with us, and had been 
walking Lisa into the ground for the 
weekend.  We went to bed on Saturday 
night as usual without any hint that things 
were progressing.  Lisa woke me up at 
about 2:30am to tell me that her water had 
broken.  After asking if she was 
experiencing contractions and getting a 
no, I think I suggested we go back to bed 
and visit the hospital in the morning (I 
have less and less hope even for myself).  
Thankfully the triage nurse at the hospital 
disagreed with my learned assessment and 
told us to come on in. 
We let Diane know that we were going to 
the hospital and she stayed to take care of 
Will.  The car ride from our house to the 
hospital is literally like nine or ten 
minutes.  Unfortunately, I think Lisa used 
those nine or ten minutes to go from 

absolutely no 
activity straight 
through early 
labor, through 
transition and 
right on into 
“Sweet Moses!”  

By the time we were able to get her in the 
hospital, in a gown and on the bed hooked 
up to HAL, she was fully dilated and 
ready to push.  So, the next 40 minutes to 
an hour were spent pretending that she 
wasn’t while we waited for the 
understandably-sleepy doctor.  Pioneer 
women never had to put up with this kind 
of medicinal bureaucracy.   
 Anyway, the doctor finally got 
there, Lisa pushed three or four times, and 
there was Ellie.  The entire experience 
was so frightfully quick that Ellie never 
had time to get that smushed-face look 
that is common to newborns.  She was 
gorgeous from the first moment.  So, to 
recap: 
 
2:30am:  Water breaks but no labor. 
3:00am:  Drive to hospital, labor begins 
3:09am:  Labor over, ready to push 
3:40am–5:00am:  Wait for hospital to do the 
“please don’t sue us” bit and doctor’s arrival 
5:00am:  Doctor arrives 
5:09am:  Ellie arrives 
 
The next several 
weeks are blurry, 
even so soon after 
the event.  I took 
the equivalent of 
a work week off 
over the next several weeks, and Lisa 
returned to the no sleep schedule we had 
nearly forgotten about since two summers 
ago.  Will has taken to Ellie very nicely 
and did since day one.  That makes us 
very happy. 
 October ended on that note and in 
rushed November.  November can be best 
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summed up with one word:  visitors.  We 
had three separate visits in November.  
Jason and Kim came to visit us rather 
early in the month and we had a fantastic 
time!  It was a great excuse to get together 
with some of our other friends from law 
school who have settled in the area and 
have a bit of a suaré.  So, we spent a few 
days with the Warners, Phelps and Jason 
and Kim just seeing the area and eating 
barbecue.  Jason and Kim left on Sunday 
and Keith arrived on Thursday. 
 Keith was in town on business and 
stretched the event to be able to spend 
some time with us.  We were thrilled to 
have him with us for a little while.  Will, 
of course, thought that Keith was the 
coolest thing he had ever seen and 
basically shadowed him for four days 
chanting, “Unkuw Keef!”  One especially 
fun scene played out in the guest bedroom 
where Keith was staying.  The room also 
houses our office (which we are going to 
change soon) and I was in there working 
on some things while Keith was also 
puttering on some work he had.  Will 
joined us and quickly climbed onto the 

bed with 
Keith.  Will 
never sits still, 
especially not 
without a 
movie to 
watch, but he 

got up right beside Keith and sat with his 
back up against the pillows in perfect 
imitation of Keith’s posture.  He did this 
for several minutes.  I swear it was the 
cutest thing.  Imitation is the sincerest 
form of flattery, and Will wanted to be 
just like Keith. 
 We had a great time that weekend 
until Keith sadly had to leave on Sunday.  
Not to fear, though, because Mom and 
Dad arrived on Wednesday to spend 
Thanksgiving with us.  The firm was 

closed Thursday and Friday for 
Thanksgiving so I got to spend a great 
deal of time with them while they were 
here.  Right before Keith came we bought 
a used minivan to accommodate the 
budding clan and so we were able to all 
ride around together when Mom and Dad 
were here. 

 It’s great to have other people in 
the car with us—Ellie is not a car baby 
and just having someone else to look at in 
the back goes a long way for her calm 
factor.  Wednesday night I think we went 
over to Jack Stack for barbecue.  On 
Thursday morning we all piled into the 
minivan to head west to Overbrook where 
we spent Thanksgiving with Uncle 
Walter, Aunt Janet and their children and 
grandchildren.  It was a fantastic meal and 
even better company.  The whole 
weekend was just gorgeous.   
 On Friday we hit another barbecue 
joint named Oklahoma Joe’s (it was one 
of Dad’s goals to hit several barbecue 
houses during his visit).  Aside from that, 
we basically passed the weekend doing 
those things you do as an excuse to visit in 
multiple places rather than simply sitting 
in only one.  I was so glad they were able 
to come so soon after the birth to meet 
Ellie.  And of course, Will is changing so 
much from day to day that it was great for 
them to be with him, as well.  He loves his 
grandparents.  And so we passed 
November. 
 December was basically eaten up 
with planning Mom and Dad’s 40th 
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wedding anniversary.  We had a snow 
storm early in the month and I had the 
distinct joy of being rear-ended on my 
way home from work while driving the 
“new” car.  The traction control and ABS 
on the Honda Odyssey are spectacular.  I 
can’t say as much for the later-model 
Nissan that creamed me.   

 As 
for the party 
planning, the 
general plan 
had been set 
for months 
and months, 

but the last-minute preparations, including 
the final menu, guest list and the rest were 
not truly set until just a few days before.  
To top it off, Lisa and I were asked to 
speak in Church the weekend before.  I 
am certain that someone thinks it is a 
good idea to ask parents of young children 
to speak on the same Sunday, but I have 
to disagree.  It’s a struggle any week to 
get out the door to Church and then 
wrestle a 22-month old and an infant 
through three full hours of Sunday joy.  
On this Sunday, though, we both had talks 
to give in sacrament, Lisa had the lesson 
in Relief Society, and Will had just started 
refusing to attend nursery alone.  It was a 
tiring day. 
 The week before the anniversary 
party was equally stressful.  The day of 
the trip, Thursday the 14th, I was fighting 
terribly back pain that had been bothering 
me since the previous weekend (still is, 
actually).  So, being the doctor I am, I 
prescribed myself of load of painkillers 
and dispensed with “take with food” 
requirement on both medications.  The 
result was an absolutely pain-free morning 
filled instead with the worst drug-induced 
illness I have ever experienced.  I spent a 
good deal of the morning on the floor of 
my office convincing myself that I 

wouldn’t die.  Carl Abbott woke me up 
with a call to my cell around 11:00am.  
After picking my head off the floor, I 
realized that I would be working on the 
motion I had to finish by Friday even after 
we arrived in Carolina. 
 Lisa and the kids came to pick me 
up at the office late afternoon and we 
drove straight to the airport.  After two of 
the worst flights for turbulence ever, we 
arrived in RDU a little before midnight on 
Thursday.  The next several days were 
extremely pleasant.  We stayed with Keith 
and Angela and everyone was milling 
about the entire weekend visiting, cooking 
and excited about the gifts we had 
prepared for Mom and Dad.  Because of 
my pending motion, I wasn’t able to 
dedicate the day on Friday to finishing the 
notebook of letters for Mom and Dad as I 
had planned. 
 Lisa was a crazy woman in the 
kitchen all weekend, cooking soups, 
baking breads, and concocting wonderful 
desserts.  We are also grateful that Jack 
and Diane flew up from Gilbert, SC to be 
with us.  We blessed Ellie over the 
weekend to take advantage of having 
almost the entire family on hand.  Diane 
was a jewel helping with the party 
preparation on Saturday, and they were a 
wonderful addition to the festivities in 
general. 
 All of Mom 
and Dad’s children 
were there for the 
party.  The only 
family not fully 
there was Jeff’s, 
Lindsey and the 
children remaining 
in Del Rio because 
of the quick 
turnaround and the 
complications of 
air travel with three little ones.  Of Mom 
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and Dad’s siblings, only Laurene could 
not make it, so it was a family festival!  
We were so glad to be there.  Will and 
Ellie were sort of the belles of the ball.  It 
was great for Will to connect with 
everyone again.  He’s really exceptional at 
remembering names and faces. 

The children gave 
the fortieth 
anniversary couple 
a book of letters 
we had composed 
for the occasion.  
Additionally, all 
the family is 
pitching in to send 
them to Tahiti in 
the summer, a gift 
we announced to 

them at the party and will complete in 
September.  They were quite moved with 
the celebration and it was a fantastic 
success on all fronts.  Huge thanks go out 
to everyone, especially Keith and Angela 
for hosting the event at their home. 
 The added treat to the weekend is 
that we were able to bless Ellie while we 
were there.  Both Ellie’s grandfathers, all 
my brothers and Ellie’s great-uncle Dan 
were all able to stand with me in the 
circle.  What a blessing to have so many 
men in my family worthy to hold the 
priesthood. 

 The trip home was an awful and 
exhausting downer.  It started with a 

wonderful encounter with the multiple 
personalities of Southwest Airlines.  We 
were forced to buy Will a ticket for the 
return flight because we didn’t have any 
proof of age with us.  This had never been 
mentioned to us in the ticket purchasing 
process or on the outbound leg from 
Kansas City.  The airline waited until we 
were in NC and pressed for time before 
springing this gem on us.  I have rarely 
felt as taken advantage of as I did 
yesterday at the airport.  I barely 
maintained my composure.  But, in the 
end we arrived safely home a little before 
11:00pm and woke up in Kansas.   
 It’s been a whirlwind several 
months.  No indication of a slow down in 
the near future.  Arriving home, after the 
events of the weekend had begun to fade 
into the background, Lisa realized in no 
small amount of horror, that Christmas 
was just a week away.  On with the 
lunacy!�


