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Welcome back to the star of brain teasers
Timm arrived home, together with the whole New Wine troupe. There was a welcome dinner of Taco salad and pulled-pork sandwiches at the church, followed by another performance for parents and parishioners. All cast members were tired but excited, and could not stop being with each other as evidenced by the seating order during dinner. Daddy attended the performance, while Mom and Martina retreated home.
Timm brought hot sauce and spices, and also had a good time with his friend Michael from New Orleans. 

Refreshments delivered
Teresa’s baseball team will have the last game before play-offs today. Yesterday was the Boyd family’s turn to bring drinks for the players. Naturally, Mom and Martina stopped by at the field to bring cooled powerade for the girls. They seem to have a good season and will be in the play-offs next week.

Trail of deconstruction
It appears that there is a force in the house that takes everything apart. Starting from the parental bed room, the bath room to the living room and the kitchen, a deliberate arrangement of items can be observed on the floor, beginning at 6:30 am each morning.
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Independent sources blame Martian Martina whose head is adorned with several new bruises.


Innovation of the year
During the day, the baby swing is subject to full sunshine, which made it useless for baby use. This is a thing of the past, thanks to Mom’s greatest invention, the Noony Awning:
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Using simple incredients, such as a rag and some clothes pins, the baby can now swing in shade, and the seat is protected from bird poop. Order your Noony Awning now!

Blooming things
A Hydrangea was gifted to Mom by Gramma. It is in full bloom, and the blooms are a deep blue, as can be seen below. Nery vice, but the bush will have to be moved again, since Mom did not apply good judgement to its placement.
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Cardinal Sightings
The currant bushes are nearly stripped of berries. A quiet moment of observation reveals that not only robins and starlings are stuffing themselves, but also a pair of cardinals, whose feathers are nearly as red as the berries.

In the can
Below we see a view into the cup board:
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The picture shows a variety of canned jam and jelly, including currant, rhubarb, and currant-gooseberry jam. 

The feline population of the Boyd Hotel
The cats of the house are overly pleased to see their feeder and lover Timm return to the premises. Sassy took the opportunity to nap right in the spot where her hero was sitting last night – possibly helped by the fact that the dirty watermelon dish was left on the couch:
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Old man Bob is sneaking through the house and can not be trusted to behave himself like a normal human being. Here he is seen as he leisurely takes in the scene containing cardinals, currant bushes and a jackhammer:
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Teresa’s Room: baby books recycled
Mom and Martina visited the right drawer under Teresa’s bed this morning, and found a few more books for Martina to read. The books include “Ten little ladybugs”, “My pony and me” and a couple of the small letter books. Needless to say, that Martina was much more enticed by the Archie comics of the floor.

We miss you!
All family members, including Daddy, Mom, Timm and Martina, continue to miss Teresa. She is always very spirited and inventive, and brings energy and excitement into the house. Well, okay, Martina is doing pretty well on the excitement front herself.
Hostile Editorial
Daddy thinks this newsletter should have a hostile editorial about the government. Well, here it is: He does not like things the government does, mostly.
Weekend Plans
We will meet a crowd of families (Cotters, McIntoshes, Lemkes,…) at the Lemke house for cook-out and fireworks. This will be on Sunday. Otherwise, we brace ourselves for a couple of really hot and humid days. Since Teresa is not here, there will probably be no beach (. It’s not the same without Teresa. We will make do with the little wading pool and the shower, I suppose. Maybe a visit to the Pomme de Terre spray park is in order.
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Love, the editorial board of the Red House Newletter!
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