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1994 In Review 
 

Did Anything 
Happen This 
Year? 

s Julie and I sat down to write 
this yearly reflection on our 
family, we had a hard time 

recalling a specific event which might 
be considered “news.”  Sure, the year 
was full of progress with the boys, 
and we went here and there, and did 
this and that. Yet, nothing arose so 
earth-shattering that it begged to be 
seen in print. 

Maybe that’s not so bad after all. In 
the same year that passed without us 
winning the lottery, having another 
child, or moving to another city, there 
was also nothing overly traumatic. 
The house is still standing, the only 
dents in the car are from the kids, and 
everyone is healthy and happy as we 
head into 1995.  So . . . here we are in 
the most recent photo of the year. 

 

Plotting 
Against Us 

t’s nearly impossible to get a 
“perfect” picture of the kids. 
You know, that “angelic” look. 

Something to hang over the mantel, 
frame for the office, or give to friends 
and family. 

On the other hand, in letting the photo 
session get a bit out of hand with the 
film still rolling, we captured a look 
that accurately portrays Brock 
(4/11/92) and Tony (1/10/90). It’s the 
same look we’ve seen when Tony is 
caught holding the scissors above 
Brock’s hair. Or, when we discovered 
Brock inserting toy dinosaurs into the 
VCR. Or . . . (and so on, and so on). 

It’s almost hard to believe that Tony 
will be in kindergarten next year, and 
that Brock turns three this April. 

Just the 
Facts, Ma’am 

ow for the rest of our vital 
statistics. 

Brian is still employed with Compaq 
Computers in the North America 
Training department. His work 
number is 713-374-0645. 

Julie was recently promoted to Senior 
Vice President of Domestic Services 
and Education Consulting with 
Duelm, Inc., though she did not 
receive a salary increase. Her work 
number is 713-292-0791. 

The boys are not employed due to 
child labor laws, but I’ve written my 
congressman to enact a change. 
Seems that all their excess energy 
ought to be of some productive use, 
don’t you think? 

 

Merry Christmas! 
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