CHRISTMAS LETTER 1996

Mommy went to a lot of meetings this year.  Dad and I went to the best ones with her.  First, we felt an earthquake in Seattle.  No buildings fell down, but it really shook. In May, I saw Boeing planes being made and hanging down from wires in a museum.  The locks which ships go through was my favorite of the trip.

In July we had the Olympics here in Atlanta.  At the Olympic park before the bomb, I played in this cool fountain.  It was very tricky because you never knew which water spout would squirt you next.  We saw baseball, soccer, gymnastics, beach volleyball and regular volleyball.  The best part of gymnastics (since our seats were near the ceiling) was the camera mounted on a wire over the floor.  I watched it almost the whole time.  The beach volleyball was interesting because the players wore bathing suits and no shoes just like at the beach.

Mommy added three more doctors to her group.  Maybe this means she won’t have to work as hard.  Mommy talks to her new computer at the office  and it types what she says.

I’m in the third grade now and reading a lot of books.  My favorite books are about Bunnicula, a vampire rabbit who sucks the juice out of  vegetables.  Mommy says our vegetables are safe because I would never act like that bunny.  I started handbells this year.  My Dad thinks I should grow a hump on my back and be the bell ringer of Holy Innocents’ (my school).

We went to San Diego last month and saw the zoo and the wild animal park.  A giraffe named Ivan was following a zebra around until the zebra bit off his tail.  Now he follows a water buffalo around.  Being fenced in must have made him strange.  We went to Sea World.  Mom and Dad got into the water with the dolphins.  I took pictures, mostly of the dolphins and the water.  We went to the desert and I threw up in the rental car.

Reilly, the cat, went to see the vet because of a swollen paw.  We think he stepped on a bee.  Merlin, the orange cat, brings us presents every night from the basement - usually dirty socks.  I think he heard about Socks the cat living in the White House.

We wish you a Merry Christmas and a Happy New Year of 1997.  Maybe next year, I’ll be able to write in cursive.  Be sure to catch me on the world wide web at http://www.mindspring.com/~doctor/

Love,
Graham
