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Happy New Year
 The New Year crept quietly up  our hill in the darkness.  A pale moon over silent hem-
locks standing guard over our little home.  It arrived with the Klekars sharing laughter and 
shrimp cocktail in our living room while the children slept their way into a whole new year of 
their lives.  It was restful, joyful, and perfect.  The very same way we celebrated last year... we 
canÕt think of anyone weÕd rather begin and end a year with than Andy & Alanna and their sweet 
girls. 
 New YearÕs Day was spent skiing... Sophie and Ezra, at four and five, were very excited 
to have their first try at wooshing down the hill held securely between their DaddyÕs knees hoot-
ing and hollering the whole way.  Both did far better than we expected.  The other kids bobbed 
and wove their way down the hill, taking the jumps on the edges and occasionally collapsing into  
heaps of skis and boots and laughing body parts when one of their tricks didnÕt quite go the way 
theyÕd hoped.  Is there anything better than spending a day watching your children do what they 
love and make memories that will last them a lifetime?  Not for me.  The best part... no one fell 
off the lift!
 I donÕt tend to be much for New YearÕs resolutions.  They seem to be an exercise in van-
ity and have only ever lead to disappointment for me.  IÕve found that there is not much I can do 
in my own strength that is of any lasting worth.  WhatÕs more, to try to resolve something for a 
whole year is utterly overwhelming and depressing.  It is usually all I can do to resolve good be-
havior for one day.  The only commitments IÕve made to myself this year are as follows:  To love 
and serve God by serving my family and others.  To pack plenty of padding around my bike in 
the airplane box so that I donÕt have broken spokes right off the bat!  ThatÕs pretty much it.  
Those two things should consume just about all of my time and energy.  IÕm feeling pretty good 
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about accomplishing the first one... but IÕve already blown the second one and itÕs only the third 
week of the month.  Fortunately,  IÕm not going it alone and Scripture tells me that GodÕs 
strength is shown in my weakness.  
As a continually failing wife and 
mother with far more weakness 
than strength, I canÕt tell you what 
a comfort that is to me.
 I am enjoying my last Janu-
ary on Fern Hill.  IÕm enjoying my 
nicely finished house with itÕs new 
carpet and fresh paint.  IÕm enjoy-
ing maintaining our daily routines 
of school and chores and cooking 
for family and friends.  Our rou-
tines will, all to soon, change and 
IÕll be rolling sleeping bags and 
sweeping out tents instead.  With 
all of the excitement of our pending 
adventure, IÕm making a conscious 
effort to enjoy today.  To love being 
in my comfy home with my funny 
kids, sleeping on sheets and shovel-
ing snow off of the deck.  This is a 
precious season of life, and even 
though boxes are beginning to pile 
up around the edges of our rooms 
and the realtor keeps parading 
through, I donÕt plan to miss it. 
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Fun Winter Activities for FREE
Winter has come to New England.  It isnÕt even Christmas yet and weÕve got more snow that we 
had all year last year.  As I sit to write this article the scene is peaceful:  snow is still falling, Gab-
riel is reading on the couch by the light of the  Christmas tree and quiet music is adding to the 
atmosphere... but it hasnÕt been this idyllic all day.  Not by far.  WeÕve had at last twenty inches 
so far today, of the fluffy white stuff.  The snow on the roof of the barn is easily a meter deep by 
now.  Gabe will be raking the roof in the morning.  The beautiful snow can also be the destruc-
tive snow... this afternoon it tore my gutter, soffeting and facia board off of the side of my 
house... with a huge crash, it all landed on the deck.  It was the straw that broke the MamaÕs 
back.  I had a good cry before I called our neighbor to help me (of course my husband is out of 
town).  IÕd like to say IÕd stopped with the crying by the time he arrived, but IÕd be lying.  Thank 
God for good men in the community who will bail out a Mama in need AND snow blow the en-
tire driveway, shovel the deck, rake the house roof and trade the 
whole three hours work for a plate of spaghetti.  
With peace restored to the house, IÕve had the 
chance to think about all of the things I love about 
winter (1 Thess. 5:18) and contemplate some of 
our favorite winter activities that donÕt cost a dime.  
On the off chance that youÕre getting even HALF 
as much snow as we are, IÕd like to share them with 
you:

First, and most famous:  Snow Ice Cream!
This was a winter staple of my Canadian childhood.  
My Mom didnÕt wait for twenty inches, sheÕd set the big glass bowl on the 
deck if we were expecting even six inches and let it fill up throughout the day.  By dinner time, 
sheÕd bring in the big bowl of frosty goodness and make it even better:  A cup or so of sugar, a 
tablespoon or two of real vanilla and enough milk stirred in to give it the consistency of soft 
serve... yum yum.  It can be made even richer with an egg cracked in... but IÕm afraid to do that 
with store bought eggs!  Sometimes weÕd stir in some HersheyÕs syrup and have chocolate snow.  
It is so tasty, and itÕs free!  

Second and almost as famous:  Maple Taffy
My friendÕs Dad had a sugar bush when we were kids... he still does... my Dad takes all of his 
trapped chipmunks down there and releases them, but I digress.  Every spring our class would 
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take a field trip out to the ConnellÕs sugar bush to help with the sugaring off.  We loved it when, 
at the end of the day, Mrs. Connell would dip out some of the hot, boiling syrup and sling it out 
across the snow where it hardened a bit and we could pick it up and chew on it as a sticky maple 
candy.  Another way to replicate this at home is to boil some of your store bought maple syrup 
until it reaches the soft ball stage on your candy thermometer and then drizzle it outside on the 
snow.  It will harden up right away and be a delicious treat... not just for the kids, might I add!

Third, HannahÕs brain child: Fort Building
My daughter Hannah gets into Christmas gifting in a big way.  She bakes cookies for weeks in 
the fall and sells them to fund her Christmas shopping.  This year, sheÕs had her eye on a fort 
building kit in a gourmet toy catalog.  The problem:  It is WAY to expensive to buy all of the 
components in quantity enough to keep three brothers busy.  Solution:  HannahÕs Happy Holiday 
Hut Builder!  Instead of almost thirty dollars worth of over priced plastic, she came up with her 
own version:  Three plastic tubs to pack full of snow and make bricks with  (sand castle style) 
Four spray bottles and some food coloring, to paint their creation with, a fun foam flag to stick in 
the top of the fort and various fun foam decorations to stick into the snow using old fashioned 
clothes pegs, and a set of very sweet and highly amusing instructions, hand written and illus-
trated by a loving sister, laminated so they can head out into the snow with the boys.  What fun!  
Thanks to her gift, I may not see the boys until the snow melts!

Last, but not least:  Contests
We hold contests in the winter:  Who can build the best snow fort?  Who can dig the deepest 
mole hole in the snow bank?  Who can shovel their part of the deck the fastest?  Who can read 
the most books in a given month (in the past, HannahÕs won this one hands down... this year, 
Gabe is a serious contender for the title... Ezra is negotiating the meaning of the term ÒreadÓ)  
Design the most unique snow sculpture.  Build the highest tower using marshmallows and un-
cooked spaghetti noodles.  Spot the first crocus in the spring.  The list of contests is limited only 
by your imagination.  Ask your kids, theyÕll have GREAT ideas.  We try to vary the contests so 
that the big kids donÕt win EVERY time, or, we pair off into teams, one big kid with one little 
kid, to be sure that it is fun for everyone.  The prizes:  nothing tangible.  The honor of being 
Òhost or hostessÓ at dinner (meaning they get to take the first bite!)  The joy of Mom doing one 
of the winnerÕs chores.  A paper crown to decorate and wear for the day.  Or... maybe a special 
treat for the whole family... like a nice fresh bowl of snow ice cream!  

If you have some great winter activities to share that are free, or close to it, send them in and 
weÕll publish them in a subsequent issue.  In the meantime:  Happy Winter!
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Gramps’ Wisdom File
The following selections are taken from a compilation my Dad has been working on for most of 
his life.  It  is a collection of his own musings and the thoughts of others, which he has aptly 
named, ÒThe Wisdom File.Ó  It  is part of his legacy to his grandchildren.  We thought you might 
enjoy sharing it with us:

“You are generally better off sticking with what you know.”-Trump

“Make it last... like music”

“What people say you cannot do, you try and find you can.”

“The tools belong to the man who can use them”-Napoleon

“Do not judge a man by what he says unless you can see his face.”

“The road goes ever on and on

Down from my door where it began.

Far ahead the road has gone,

And I must follow if I can.

Pursuing it with eager feet,

Until it joins some larger way

Where many paths and errands mee.

And wither then?  I cannot say.

J.R.R.  Tolkien  (the first poem my Dad taught me as a toddler... explains a 
lot!)
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The Final Blessing
by Jennie Allard

The date was August 4, 2007.  The sun 
was shining and we headed for Conway 
for DonÕs GrandfatherÕs 93rd birthday.  
My brother-in-law was home from 
Alaska. With the arrival of my sister-in-
law, Diane, this meant everyone would 
be gathered together for the first time 
in 7 years.   Soon after arriving she 
asked her brothers and their wives to 
meet her in the old farm house.  Diane 
told us she had cancer - it could be 
Stage 3 or Stage 4 Melanoma, the 
most aggressive skin cancer.    If they 
could not operate she had a year at 
best.  What we did not know at the 
time was we were already given 
most of that year. We went home in 
disbelief.  She was a hard worker, helped others, and a 
Mom of two young boys ages 12 and 9.  
 
Diane put in loads of hours working so her boys could have many material things.  She worked 
so much that her youngest begged her to spend more time with him.  In January 2007 a turning 
point came and Diane began to realize what she had been missing.  It was unusually warm so 
Don, Diane, myself, her boys, Andrew and Rebecca went hiking up Mount Major.  As she re-
flected and shared with others what a great time she had had, how simple it was to make this trip 
and wanted to do more.   It was a great time together.  The kids enjoyed the hike, the picnic lunch 
and playing at the top. Diane, Don and I enjoyed watching and chatting.  We decided we would 
do more come fall.  Fall did come but hiking was not what we were going to do.  

As my prayers for Diane began so did the tears.  I knew in my heart this was not good and time 
was short.  Then the Lord spoke to me.  Diane had wandered away from God and he wanted me 
to help bring her back.  No small task and with a time limit no less.  
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As days passed I kept asking God how to accomplish this task he assigned.  It began with a play 
date and over night for her youngest and Andrew.  When we picked him up Diane talked with us 
a little and when she came to take him home she talked more.  She shared she had another ap-
pointment in Boston. I volunteered to pick up my nephew and keep him for however long she 
needed. 

The night we picked our nephew up he was scared and did not want to go with us.  Diane said 
Aunt Jenn can take care of him.  When we got him in the car she started to cry.  She was scared 
to go and find out her fate.  Could they operate?  On Wednesday the doctors said they would op-
erate and she needed to go back for pre-op.  Thursday night on the way home from Boston Diane 
took a turn for the worst and she was rushed to ICU.   Surgery was postponed.  

After the initial news and now Diane was in the ICU, we were apprehensive about home school-
ing this year.  Could we handle the education of the kids and helping Diane and her boys?  After 
lots of prayer and discussion we forged ahead with the idea that the flexibility would be more 
beneficial then the schedule of a school day.  

Labor Day Weekend came and she was still in ICU.  We went camping as planned and visited her 
on the way home.   Diane told us we smelled of camp fire and how she never took her boys 
camping.  She didnÕt know why because she loved camping.  

After Diane was released from ICU, she spent a few weeks at home trying to get rest and eat.  
Don and I went to visit her and of course had the kids.  DianeÕs comment to me was, the home 
school thing works well doesnÕt it?  You donÕt have to work around a school schedule.  I told her 
that is why I can offer to help you out.  When you were in ICU we turned the waiting area into a 
classroom.  I think Diane had realized that I might not have a perfect house and be a stay at home 
mom, but I am content.  

About a week later Diane was told she was terminal.  We went to see her in the hospital. As we 
visited she asked me and others ÒWhy do you have to die to realize where you have made mis-
takes?Ó and ÒHow do you die?Ó  As I listened Diane gave me a gift.  I realized how important my 
job as a Mom is and I would not trade the memories and laughter for any amount of money.  

By listening I also found the opportunity to pray with her.  She was crying and saying she didnÕt 
know if the Lord would have her because she had not listened in so long.  She allowed me to 
pray and things began to change over then next couple of days.  She became more at peace and 
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able to focus on what needed to be done and how to accomplish things she wanted to do.  One of 
these things was being sure the boys are raised.  She asked us to take them hiking, camping, to 
family events etc.  

Diane spent her final days in Hospice House.  Because of the flexibility of home schooling our 
kids got to spend time with their favorite Aunt. The kids got to talk about their feelings with us or 
our church family not a guidance counselor that might not have the same beliefs as us.  

During the past 4 months my house became a dumping zone.  Thank goodness for friends that 
made occasional meals for us and/or prayed for us.   Grocery shopping was ÒWe need milk and 
while I am here what else do we need?Ó  

We started out the school year questioning whether to continue to home school and we are so 
glad we stuck to our guns.  Home schooling goes beyond the ABC and 123.  Watching the exam-
ple of how families and friends help each other during hard times and fun times will be more 
beneficial then the socialization of any regular classroom.  

We would have loved to have more time with Diane but through this God has shown us where he 
wants us and what he wants us to do.  Isaiah 40:29-31 explains how we got through this. 
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Conventions Are Coming!

Come visit us at:

IAHE-Indianapolis

April 18-19th

or

MassHOPE-Worcester, MA

April 25-26th
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Ring of Truth
Now available in 3 editions:

Anger Edition
Trials Edition
Kids Edition

$10.00 each or 3 for $24.00

To Subscribe (or Unsubscribe!) To This Publication:

Send your request  via e-mail to:  i4reality@i4reality.org  to  subscribe  to  the  e-mail version  (we prefer  that  you 
subscribe  to  this  one if  you have computer  access as it  frees  up resources to  keep the  paper version  free  for 
those people who do not have computer access!  Thank you for your consideration!)

Or: Send your name and land address to:    The Institute for R.E.A.L.I.T.Y.

  Fern Hill

  531 NH, Rt. 3A, Hill, NH 03243

Mail Bag
This was your best newsletter yet, Jenn!  Truly a "keeper" for me.    Can't wait to see 
you at the convention.   And I am still envying your upcoming adventure!  What a won-
derful husband you must have to be willing to do such a memory-making thing with 
his family.   Such a great blessing it will be for all of you.    This will be the grand ad-
venture of a lifetime that your children will treasure their whole lives; they'll treas-
ure (in later years) even the bad days  that will inevitably occur on extended travel.    
 
Blessings, grace, and peace,
Judy, Maine
 "I do not understand everything about Christ and Christianity.   I also do not 
understand everything about electricity, but I do not intend to sit in the dark 
until I do."
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Edventure Project Update
By the time you read this, weÕll be less than ten 
weeks from our departure date!  March 24th, the 
day after Easter, weÕll be climbing in our land 
yacht and heading for the midwest.  WeÕre very 
excited.  This  month has been a big one:  the 
house is officially Òdone,Ó carpet, paint and all.  
The last bits of gear (pots and pans, one pair of 
bike shorts for Mama and a new, super light 
tarp) have been procured and the packing has 
begun in earnest.  I am finally feeling like weÕre 
going to make our deadline instead of feeling 
completely overwhelmed by the mess of it all!

The big news of this month is the purchase of 
new vehicles... no, not cars, bicycles!  Tony bit 
the bullet and invested in brand new touring 
bikes for he and I... brown and cream colored 
with shimano gearing... the color doesnÕt matter 
as much as the high quality components.  It will 
be a joy to ride such a lovely bike... especially 
after Òmaking doÓ for such a long time!

This month we are focused on  updating the 
website, preparing the spines of the packets that 

will soon be available for download, and pack-
ing a few boxes each day.  WeÕre praying that 
the house will sell soon and looking for travel 
insurance and places in London to ship some of 
our stuff ahead of our flight.  The kids are work-
ing hard and fast to finish up their schooling for 
the year and MamaÕs working hard to sort life 
into three piles: the camper gear that weÕll need 
before and after the trip, the bike gear that will 
be going into shipping boxes, and the house 
gear that is going into storage.  It is a big messy, 
exciting job.  WeÕre so thankful to God for the 
blessing of this life and the ability to walk 
through His great big world for a while.  If 
youÕre in the mood to pray for us, our two big-
gest requests are for the house to sell and for the 
details to come together.  If youÕre in the mood 
to help us, share the website with everyone you 
know!
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¥Ten 30-35 pg. cross-curricular country packets full 
of history, geography, art, literature, culture, reci-
pes, internet links, hands-on projects and more for 
all ages!

¥Download pod-casts of the sounds of the people 
and places we visit

¥Personal contact with the travelers, ask your ques-
tions, make route suggestions, help design the trip!

¥Three additional packets absolutely FREE:  Mex-
ico, Maritime Canada & Washington DC

¥Subscribe before we leave and youÕll get a personal 
invitation to one of our blast off parties in either 
New Hampshire, or Indianapolis... FREE!

All of  this for only $30.00  

With Coupon: $25.00
(ThatÕs a 400 page geography book for 25 bucks!) 

$5.00 off  
Code: 
LUCKYU

EDVENTURE PROJECT
VIRTUAL FIELD TRIP



Our Product List is Growing!  
Check Out The Cool New Kits To Create With Your Kids!

Time for Twos (begin with 2-3 yr. olds)
Thinking with Threes (begin with 3-4 yr. olds)

Years One, through Seven (consecutively following TW3)

A Kaleidoscope of Days 
(a collection of stories based on our familyÕs experiences...fun!)

Growing in Grace
(articles on aspects of parenthood)

Table Talk 
(a set of over 100 discussion  starter cards)

Newsletter Volumes 1-5
(burned on CD)

Latin Quiz Program on CD (for use with Yr. 2+)

Home Organization System
A binder system & CD ROM to help you get it all in order!

Chore Cards Training System
Meal Rotation Cards and Life Skills Training for Kids

Wooden Bird House Kit
Paint Your Own Snake Kit

I Can Sew: Bonnet Kit
Be Creative: Leather Scraps Grab Bag (a million uses!)

Build Your Own Rubber Band Powered Car Kit
Build Your Own Sailboat Kit

Discover! Excavate A Mayan Temple Kit
Deluxe Wooden Sword & Shield Set... ready to paint or swashbuckle!

Please Contact us for further information or a catalog.
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The Institute for R.E.A.L.I.T.Y.
Fern Hill

531 NH Route 3A
Hill, NH  03243

First Last
Home Street
Home City, Home State Home ZIP

Visit us online at:

www.i4reality.org

Send submissions by

you or your children to:

i4reality@i4reality.org

The Edventure Project
 

Is our attempt to share an amazing 
adventure with other families. Through 
our web-site you can follow along with 
our progress through the travelogue, 
listen to podcasts of the sounds of the 
people and places we visit, contact us 
to ask questions and suggest route 
changes as well as create a unique 
learning experience for your children.  
Check it out at: 
www.edventureproject.com

http://www.i4reality.org
http://www.i4reality.org
mailto:i4reality@i4reality.org
mailto:i4reality@i4reality.org
http://www.edventureproject.com
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