Hi Stephen, (or is it steve now?)

My intention was not to hide!  I didn’t think you wanted to hear from me…besides what could I have told you while you were on your mission?!?!  I guess I kind of figured your mom would tell you stuff like my last name…sorry I assumed someone would tell you!  Oh, and I never actually meant for Scott to be the one to tell you, I did send you a letter about it long before anyone else knew…but it must be floating around the countryside somewhere!  Oh well, that is history now!  

Well here is the not-so-abbreviated response to some of your questions.

Well, where do I even begin?  I guess at the beginning would be the most logical.  Here it goes.  I moved to Arizona the last weekend of May, right after graduation.  I got to my room and my roommate had taken up every square inch of space before I arrived.  I actually expected a rodent to come scurrying across the floor the room was so scary!  Believe it or not…it’s the truth.  Both beds where taken, all of the drawers were full, both desks were packed as full as could be and I don’t even know what color the floor was there were so many clothes on it!  I ended up in a different room, which was better.  All I can say is that having a non-LDS roommate in college can be a challenge.  We just did not always see eye to eye on certain things, which put a bit of a strain on the friendship.  But we made it!  And we still keep in touch so it all worked out in the end.  

Lets see, what else.  Oh yeah, his name is Jared.  I met him at the institute building at a Family Home Evening activity my first Monday there.  It was actually my first time at the institute because I missed church at that ward; we went to a family ward that weekend before my parents went home. 

 He is a very nice guy.  I couldn’t have asked for anything better.  He can cook really, really, really well.  Which is nice because I don’t have to cook every night!  He is a return missionary. He served in Russia.  He is 6’1” only about 10 inches taller than me!  So I look really short, but I don’t mind!  He majored in Visual Communications, emphasis in Graphic Design and Computer Imaging with a minor in Russian. And ONLY because you asked…he is a good kisser!

 We got married in the Albuquerque Temple on December 28th.  Then moved back to Albuquerque in May when he graduated.  He got a job on base at Sandia Labs.  He is a web-developer for their intranet and their online training programs.  Until last week I worked at a credit union downtown as a teller.  It was a pretty fun job.  I did notice that people are weird about their money sometimes.  And you just have to smile and nod.  The funniest was people who made a $50 cash deposit of the birthday money they got.  Then once they got their receipt, asked you if they could have $50 cash from their account.  I never knew how particular some people were!

Oh yeah, we are expecting a little one in April.  That is one of the reasons I am not working anymore.  So my mom is going to be a grandma-but she better not hear you call her that!  I guess it makes her feel old, so she wants to be called Nana (I think).  So I look a little different from last time you saw me as you can imagine.  I have a basketball tummy and I am always tired.  At least I am not sick anymore.  Whoever decided to call it morning-sickness has never been pregnant.  All-Day sickness is a little bit more accurate!  I had a sonogram about 3 weeks ago which was really neat.  We got pictures of the baby, which made it seem more real.  And feeling the baby move is the neatest and weirdest experience at the same time.

School is going pretty good I guess. I am taking Macro-Economics (good!), English (yuck), Physical Science (Not too bad, but it goes until 8pm) and Spanish (only fair) I am technically almost done with my sophmore year, at least in terms of credits earned.  My major is Financial Management.  When people ask, they often respond with, “Oh, well that’s nice but what are you going to do with that?”  Apparently I am supposed to be an education major so I can teach my children all sorts of wonderful things and home school them. A little background…my ward doesn’t believe in sending your kids to public schools.  Which is really weird to me.  I went to public schools and I turned out all right…I think.  

I had a calling in the primary as the 5-7 year old teacher.  Out of 13 kids only one of them goes to school! The one who does can read, write and spell fairly well for a 7 year old.  My other ones hardly knew their ABCs let alone anything else.  Most of them couldn’t even write or spell their own names.  Proof once again that I don’t want to home school!  They also were not allowed to have friends over because other children might be mean to them!  As it turns out most of them were mean to each other on Sunday because they themselves had never been introduced to the “outside world” so to speak.  I now have a calling as assistant weblos den leader (Jared is the other leader).  We have 3 ten year olds.  They have so much energy.  One of my mom’s is so ridiculous that she makes me laugh.  About a month ago her son came up to us in church while they were passing the sacrament to tell us he had earned his Webelos badge!  She sent him over to tell us, why couldn’t it wait?!?!  Then it turned out he wasn’t even half done!  Then he didn’t bring his book for about a month and out of the blue at a ward dinner she walks up to me and says, “I forgot his book, but he did earn his weblos badge, you are just going to have to take my word on it.”  I didn’t even know what to say to her!  Um…no I won’t!  Then when we got to the pack meeting we were surprised to find out that he had earned a number of badges we were not even aware of!  Oh well, at least I know he isn’t going to go to his board of review for eagle and tell the guy…I don’t have my book but you are just going to have to take my word on it.  I don’t think that one would fly!  Okay, I am done venting… I promise.

I am not sure what else you want to know?  So if you do, just ask and I will try to answer!  

Are you glad to be home?  Is everyone telling you to get married? 

Did you get your box from your mom?  If not there is a brown box for you at her house it has your scrapbook in it…well it is not finished but started at least.  I don’t know if you even want it but it is there none the less.   

Have you met Joey’s wife, her name is Jen isn’t it?  I haven’t met her, what do you think?

Are you dating anybody, or still in missionary mindset? (no girls!)

Have fun going “home” to warm weather in Phoenix!  It is HOT there in the summer.  

Well, I am about out of ideas and hungry. So I am going home to eat lunch before my last 2 classes tonight.  

Have a good day.  

Bye  ~Jennifer

