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2015

had just about everything we could ask for!
Adventure, a baby and a puppy, a new book for me and
a new hip for Fred, and a couple of home improvement
projects without which no year would be complete.
Mr. Fun continued to ‘dive the world’ with a trip to
Panama in March. In November we both enjoyed the
company of good friends on Dominica, a lush island in 	
the Lesser Antilles. The water was warm and the Kabuli 	
beer cold.
We rafted the middle fork of the Salmon River during the
hottest week in the summer – the perfect way to stay cool.  The scenery was incredible and the
thrill of the rapids never let up.
         “Too Far from the Tree,” my second volume
of humorous personal essays and stories came
out in April. Since then my collaborating artist
Mimi Williams and I have enjoyed a busy and
entertaining book tour.
In March we said goodbye to our dear
golden retriever Barley. Life may be easier
without Barley and his unique complement of
issues, but it’s certainly
not better.
For the past year
I had been trying to
figure out how to have
a party to celebrate our 50th anniversary
without being overwhelmed by the production. Fred did not share
my enthusiasm for a party so, my
anniversary gift to him was to forget
the whole idea. Instead of a party,
we got ’Goldie,’ – the party that
knows no end. We scoffed at friends who
suggested we might be too old to take on
a puppy. Seven months later, we think
they might have been onto something.
Beatrice Hild Gentry Evans arrived
in a rush on June 2, soon to be known as
‘Honey Bea’ for her honey blonde hair
and sweet disposition. Eleanor takes
[  over  ]

her role as big sister seriously, emulating her parents’
exceptional nurturing ways. Time spent with the girls
and Kate and Micaiah is golden.
The older I get the more light I seem to need which
led to an upgrade of the lighting in the kitchen and the
computer room.
The cabin
in Calder has
a new red
metal roof.
Here at home,
I am the proud
owner of a new
lightweight,
upright vacuum
cleaner – a
purchase driven
by both age and dogs. The amount  
of dirt it picks up is shocking. Who knew we had been
wallowing in such filth!
The prospects for 2016 look good. Fred continues to
enjoy his work when he isn’t answering adventure’s call.
I am working on a third book, and vacuuming, of
course. We hope to see more of you and hang out with our
grandchildren. Plus we have some exciting travel plans to
report on next year.
May the blessings of good health 				
and happy times be yours!
May someone who loves you 	
always have your back!

Fred and Mary

