26 Feb 1995

Happy Birthday

So little Bette is having a birthday, AGAIN. Aren’t birthdays wonderful?? Did Franko attempt to get even, or is he going to wait until your 90th??? Our Trivial Pursuit group only celebrates the major (40, 50, 60) ones and quite literally ignores the in between ones. I think that is a good plan. Annually up to age 40, then every ten after that.

The Malley-gram tells the events of our great “bach” adventure. I don’t describe the place... Since you are a nature lover I’ll give a little idea. Nick bought the place 4 years ago. All other sections had been long sold. No one was interested in the 13 acres since it was a wasteland of sand and bog with no vegetation (goats had stripped it) plus it had this stream which cut off 2/3 of the property. Most people said “how can you get to the other side?”. Nick said build bridges. He got the place cheap. He was an engineer, was laid off and got into teaching. He is amazing. After a tough 1st year he has developed into a first rate teacher. He knew a little about computers and now knows almost as much as I do. He can tackle anything. So I am quite thrilled to now have him as a new friend. (He gave me the keys for the place for this weekend, but I ended up in bed all day yesterday with a double earache, so we didn’t go down).

Anyway, back to the story. He and his equally amazing wife spent every weekend and other free moment at the place. Nick used his skills to clean the stream, divert it, create fresh water pools. an island etc... They have planted thousands of trees, bushes to create a paradise which has attracted many types of birds. And that means good and bad. Pheasants are eating the potato crop. We loved seeing them, but Nick would get his shotgun out. Same with the eastern Rosellas, which are beautiful but destroy the fruit crops. (We have had a Rosella living off our pear tree this year - unusual to see a single one as they are always in pairs - geez. I’m sorry Frank, couldn’t resist).

It is sort of the place we would have always wanted to have ourselves. I think everyone who visits it probably has offered to buy it (now that he has done all the work). They seem to have the skills and setup now to survive off the land (and the sea which is just over the hill) - either in retirement or in bad times.

I am glad that i said we would look after the place. Have to take the opportunities when they present their self. Because of that and because I wasn’t very well in Jan, so we didn’t go camping this year. then it has been back to school and a month of overtime as I attempt to get 5 rooms of computers setup for the year. One room to go yet.

Never did get Ian to take a family photo, so yesterday I had him get one on the Polaroid for you. Now you guys owe us one.

