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2000-The Year In Pictures...

Leonor’s cousin, mother, Leonor, and
aunt near Bend, OR in August.

Jennifer’s Carly and Nick peeking from a
“tree” at the Seattle aquarium.

Here we are at a tennis dinner in Vancouver BC in May

Doubles partner Vern and Rocky at
a July tournament.

Leonor and Rocky above Palm Springs in September.

JoAnn & Jean-Louis bought a
home South of Paris this year.
It’s huge, and has lots of outdoor space for the kids to play.

Leonor’s Jeremy, 4, and Jesse,
10—”brotherly love”

Nick, Carly, Jennifer; a
shopping break

Zoë and Ian at
Christmas

2000-The Year in Review
Wow, I’m almost on schedule this year—the
Gazette is actually being composed (and
hopefully finished and sent) before Christmas! You may recall my whining last Holiday about how busy I was during all of
1999 preparing for the dreaded Y2K crisis.
And anticipating an easing of my schedule.
But this year has been every bit as
busy as last year. It seems my clients
are doing everything they put off doing
last year because of the Y2K planning. So
I am doing last year’s and this year’s work
all this year. Actually, it eased up a little
beginning in September, and my schedule is
almost back to a normal pace.
You may recall we had plans to go to France in
May-June to visit JoAnn’s family and see some
tennis at the French Open. It didn’t
happen. And we planned a trip to
Mexico in October—then November—
didn’t happen.
So just what did happen? This old
house (I’ve owned it now for 12
years!) is really starting to show its
age (it’s 22 years old). My excuse is
that I’ve been too busy to do all the
little maintenance projects that were
needed—the truth is that I am an
accomplished procrastinator!
So 2000 became the year to stay
home and do sorely needed work
on the house. In June, we had a
new roof put on instead of going to
visit the French family. (I actually
had too many work commitments to
go anyway). And this winter saw
complete replacement of the two
decks in back and the front porch
instead of a Mexico vacation. It feels
like a fair trade. Now, we need a new
kitchen floor and a bathroom remodel, and…, and…, and…
Tennis and grandkids continued to
be a focus for us. Jesse is still living
with us, and is
now ten and in
fifth grade. He
is a good student, and is
playing the
trumpet—my
old one I had in
5th grade! It still works, but of
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course doesn’t
sound as good as I
remember! The older I
get, the better I was (quoted
from some anonymous wag). We are
lucky enough to
get to see his
little brother,
Jeremy, often.
He’s four, and
I’m convinced
there is nothing
cuter than a 2, 3, or 4 year-old. He
played in his first snow in November
on Mt. Hood.
Nicholas is also four, and must be the
smartest four-year-old alive! He loves
books and playing
board games. Oh,
and of course,
Pokemon. He tends
to be a bit shy and
reserved, but not
his sister. Carly is
18 months. That
little one is not shy
at all. She reminds
me of my own girls
when they were little. So cute!!
We haven’t seen Zoë & Ian since
Summer of 1999.
We sure miss
them. I do get to
visit with them on
the phone. It is so
cute talking to

them with
their French
accents. Zoë, now
6, does very well with her English, but Ian at 4 is still a little
young. We do plan to visit them in
May/June, and they are coming
here in the summer. We are really
looking forward to getting caught
up…
As usual I played a lot of tennis in
2000. I’ve had better years. Like
1996, 1997, 1998… I played a
tournament in March, but couldn’t
finish due to a pulled muscle. In
April, I played a national doubles
tournament in Tucson. I did okay,
but was disappointed I didn’t do
better.
I played on a league team, and we
won our district, but didn’t win at
the sectional level, so didn’t go to
the nationals. I did play on a senior
team, and we did go to the nationals in Palm Springs. But most of
our team played below expectations, and we didn’t get to the final
rounds.
I played in a tournament in Yakima
over Labor Day, and my legs
cramped so much I couldn’t play.
Whine, whine, whine…
Next year will be better! I promise!
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