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We love the Netherlands!
What a fabulous place.   We were excited to 
board the ship in Newcastle, UK and head across 
the North Sea for the mainland of Europe and all 
of the adventures ahead of us...  but a bit nervous 
as well... none of us speak Dutch and Amsterdam 
has a reputation for being, well, “liberal” at the 
least.   How could we know that in less than a week 
we’d be completely in love with this country?

Yes, of course there are the more “liberal” as-
pects to overlook.   The first thing we did in Am-
sterdam was take a wrong turn and cycle right 
through the “red light district” with real women 
behind glass windows.  Miraculously, none of the 
children noticed!  And there is that certain “eau 
de Amsterdam” that wafts through the alleys and 
along the canals that is hemp mixed with hash 
smoke that makes little noses wrinkle and say, 
“What’s that funny smell, Mama?”  Home school-
ing at its best!

Those two aspects aside, we could stay here for 
months.  The Dutch people are absolutely lovely 
and most of them, happily, speak English.  The 
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food is out of this world...  and this from a 
Mama who does NOT enjoy sausage as a gen-
eral rule.  The countryside is FLAT, which we 
are all loving after the Penine district of Eng-
land.  And there is history to be learned eve-
rywhere we look.

We stood in the tiny rooms at the back of the 
house where Anne Frank, her family and 
friends were in hiding during the Nazi occu-
pation of Holland during WW2.  You could 
have heard a pin drop.  The children were 
amazed that the Anne in the book we’re read-
ing was real and had actually stood in these 
rooms and sat at those windows writing in her 
journal.  It has inspired Hannah to journal all 
the more.  We stood in the room where Wil-

liam Bradford once stood in the oldest house in Leiden.  It was built in 1370 and has been lovingly restored by 
the docent whose entire passion is Pilgrim heritage.   He showed us a map drawn in the 1500s of England, where 
the Pilgrims started, tiles from John Robinson’s house, Catholic icons that had been found by archeologists 
thrown down the toilets by the protestants to destroy them, a 600 year old dried fish and a hundred other 
tiny items and artifacts, all with a story, and he knew them all.  Two hours simply flew by in that house and was 
some of the best educational time we’ve had so far.  Maybe ever in our lives, actually.   That man is what Char-
lotte Mason would have called a Living Book, only he talks!  

The windmill count is up to twelve.  We’re only counting the old ones.  They are the most picturesque aspect of 
the countryside, in my humble opinion.  We all agree that both Delft and Leiden are on our “come back and visit 
when we’re old” list.  

As I sit and write this the sun is still high in the sky.  It 
hasn’t been getting dark until nearly eleven at night.  And 
the sun is up by five.  I have my computer plugged in on 
the sunny side of the building, away from our campsite.  
I can hear Hannah playing her fiddle and the little boys 
playing in the grass behind the hedge.  While there have 
certainly been rainy and miserable days on this trip I 
can’t remember them today.  Today has been absolutely 
perfect.  Tomorrow we pack up and ride south along the 
coast of the North Sea toward Bruges, in Belgium.  It 
will take us three days to get there if the weather coop-
erates.  We will be sad to leave Holland...  but I hear the 
chocolate in Belgium is out of the world, so that keeps 
me going!
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Lots of ways to learn

 One of the things that has been driven 
home to me over the last month is how weird 
we are, on an international scale.  At home it 
sometimes comes up, but here, it is glaringly 
obvious.  At least once a day, the conversation 
goes something like this:  “You’re from 
America!  How nice for the children to travel 
here... for FIFTEEN MONTHS?!  What about 
their schooling?  THEY’VE NEVER BEEN 
TO SCHOOL?!” and then the explanations 
begin.  We have not yet met even ONE family 
that home schools their kids.  We haven’t 
even met anyone who knows of someone else 
who home schools their kids. We are a com-
plete oddity to those we meet in this respect.

We expected this.  In fact, one of the things 
we’ve hoped to do along the way is be am-
bassadors for alternative education.  In Ger-
many especially, where home schooling is a 
criminal offense.  We’ve had some interesting 
conversations with those who send their kids 
to public schools, pay for private schools and 
have even attended boarding schools (which 
may be the antithesis of home schooling!)  
Every single person, even the German man on 
the ferry, was very open to the concept.  
Many have conceded that they can see that it 
must be a good thing, for our family at least.  
Many more have asked a ton of questions 
about how and why someone would choose to 
do such a thing.

These conversations have caused me to re-
flect as I ride on the subject.  Without the 
freedom to home school my kids we could 
not be on this trip.  I can’t imagine NOT 
spending twenty four-seven with my elves, 
even if they do drive me crazy at least six 
hours of those twenty four every day.  To me, 
home schooling is like breathing, it’s just 
what we do.  Sometimes we even use books!  
As we talk people will often say, “This is so 
great!  This is the best education your kids 
could ever have.” And we think they’re 
right... but without the freedom to home 
school, how could it happen.  It is eye open-
ing to those we’ve met so far to consider that 
there are thousands upon thousands of fami-
lies who take it upon themselves to teach their 
own children and who create even more fabu-
lous experiences and educations for their kids 
than we are.  Kids who build houses for high 
school credit and who build businesses in jun-
ior high school and who write books that be-
come best sellers and become movies... all 
without at stitch of formal schooling.

I am becoming more and more thankful for 
the freedom we have to do these things. I 
know that there are lots of ways to educate a 
person and many of them turn out fabulous 
people, but for me, for us, I’m so thankful for 
the freedom to soak up every moment of my 
children’s fleeting childhood, together, wher-
ever we may be.  Next month we cross into 
Germany, where we expect to have the privi-
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lege of having this conversation with a local 
member of parliament with the media present.    
You can pray that we do a good job and rep-
resent home schooling well.  In the meantime, 

enjoy every day of living and learning to-
gether that you have, and remember that it is 
a gift and a privilege... don’t waste it.

Mail Bag
Dear Millers,

I hope you are having fun. !I was wondering if Hannah gets tired riding her 

bike. !I know you said the boys don't. !I wanted to say hi to Hannah and Gab -

riel, Elisha and Ezra and Megan. !I hope they are riding their bikes a lot and hav -

ing a lot of fun. !I love you all.

Love,

Olivia, NH... The kids NEVER get tired of riding their bikes!  Sometimes Mom & 

Dad do!

OOOOOOHHHHHH I just love hearing from you guys.! We watched/

listened to your podcast today and I shed a tear.! I'm sure your inten -

tion is not to make your audience cry, but I did and I'm sure I will cry 

every time I hear your voices.! I have no idea what spawns the reaction.! 

Pure joy, excitement for you, the relief that YOU'RE ALIVE, or what I 

don't know but it's all good.

J.M. Alberta, Canada
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Edventure Project Update: Boys and bathrooms
I am conflicted about camel backs.  You know, 
those backpack contraptions that have a water 
bladder inside and a tube that runs out over your 
shoulder like the octopus tube on a SCUBA rig?  
We fill them with water every morning before we 
ride and they keep us from swerving all over the 
road trying  to drink from bottles as we go.  This 
part I like.  The part I don’t like:  The boys drink 
ALL DAY.  Which means that at EVERY stop they 
have to go.  In fact, they’ve re-written our theme 
song:  “I’ve gotta pee, I’ve gotta go... where I 
don’t know...” but, I digress.  

They’ve developed a fascination with European 
“facilities” and they feel free to update me on the 
type and status of every one they try.  Today we 
passed a store that had “those peeing things for 
men, Mama.”  Says Ezra, who was quite sure that I 
didn’t know what they were.  Their favorite dis-
covery so far came on our first day in Amsterdam.  
We were sitting by the canal, opening the box that 
had arrived from home for Megan and munching 

our lunch when the inevitable scene began as it 
always does:  Elisha hops up, knees together, bot-
tom out, clutching himself and in his highest 
pitched voice announces he has to GO!  But 
where?  After my initial admonition that he drink a 
little less as he JUST WENT half an hour ago 
when we got off the boat, I point to the green thing 
across the bridge:  “Go there.”  “Go where?”  
“There, the green thing, it’s a bathroom.”  “No it’s 
not, you can see all the way under and over the 
top.”  “Yes it is, it’s a pissoire, it’s for boys to go 
potty in town.”  “But you can see my feet and 
head!”  “Yep.  Get going.”  All of a sudden all of 
the boys had to go.  And they’ve gone in every one 
we’ve found since.  Elisha sounds like a sophisti-
cated French gentlemen pointing them out along 
the way, “Look Mama, pissoire.”  Sure enough.  
The only question they have is why there are no 
pissoires for girls.   Hannah and Meg and I have 
conferred on this point and we say, “Because we 
wouldn’t use them if they had them!”
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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 family’s 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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Happy Father’s Day

 This Father’s Day finds us soaking 
up the sun at a campground in Delft.  We 
decided not to move on this morning but to 
enjoy one more day of rest.  We had 
church this morning in our tent, during 
a brief rain shower, and spent the rest 
of the day knitting, reading, working on 
the computer and intermittently trying 
to call our Dads using the internet 
based phone system Skype.  Megan 
treated us to a lovely dinner out at the 
local cafe, the perfect end to a lovely 
day.  
Tony woke up to a shower of little pre-
sents:  a Twix bar wrapped in hand-
made wrapping paper, from Hannah; as 
well as a little mop haired plastic lion 
and a camera lanyard from Gabe. Apil-
low case made of prison stripe knit 
from me in which he can stuff clothing 
at night and have a soft pillow... the 
lack of which has been his biggest dis-
comfort of the trip.  He pronounced 
them all good gifts and seems to have 
enjoyed his day.
I have a lot of time to think as I ride 
my bike.  I sit for hours, taking in the 
scenery around me as the scenery in 
front of me remains the same... five 
backsides pedaling away, Tony in the 
lead.  I’ve considered many things over 

the miles covered thus far, but I keep 
coming back to the amazing person that 
is leading the charge.  
Anyone who pays any attention at all to 
society can see how important Dads 
are.  There are national campaigns 
aimed at promoting fatherhood and en-
couraging men to step up to the plate 
and invest in the lives of their children.  
Kids without Dads have a hole in their 
hearts that just can’t be filled in any 
other way.  Kids with less than involved 
Dads crave that relationship like they 
crave food.  Kids with Dads who love 
them and do the best they can to grow 
them into fabulous adults thrive like 
they’ve had Miracle Grow stirred into 
their milk.  Look around, you’ll see that 
it’s true.
I had that Dad.  The Miracle Grow one.  
Actually... he might have put something 
in our milk after he picked it up in five 
gallon buckets from the local farmer... 
I never checked.  He wasn’t perfect.  
No one is, but we were his whole 
world... in fact, I’m pretty sure we still 
are.  I remember be toted along on 
hunting trips, allowed to chop wood 
along side him, laying under the car 
draining the oil pan, picking wild grapes 
every fall and mashing them up to make 
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homemade wine, apple picking, hay 
rides and bike rides and long van rides 
that took three months to complete 
and spanned the continent from end to 
end.  One thing we never lacked was 
paternal involvement.  Sometimes I 
wished he was less involved.  Now I am 
so thankful he was always there, 
breathing down my neck.
Over all, my husband is not that much 
like my Dad.  Tony is a techie, Dad is a 
pioneer.  However, they are very alike 
in the most important way: they are 
both sold out to me and their families.  
I like that.  Nothing makes me happier 
than to see my kids totting along after 
their Daddy, much like we did as kids, 
or to see him stomping along just far 
enough ahead of them to make them 
stretch, just like my Dad did.  Right 
now we’re doing something weird, just 
like my parents did, and it won’t last 
forever.  Normal will return one day, 
whatever that means.  The thread that 
weaves both lives together into one 
amazing childhood, and a really excel-

lent mid-life, is Daddy.  No matter 
where we are in the world, Daddy is the 
constant.  Even after they’re grown and 
gone he’ll still be there and he’ll still be 
Daddy.  
I’m so thankful for my Dad, for the life 
that he gave us, and is still  giving us.  
I’m equally thankful for my husband, 
for pulling up his boot straps in the 
face of the almost overwhelming cul-
ture of extended male adolescence.   
For getting on with the business of 
making sense of the chaos that comes 
in like a whirlwind with the arrival of 
four babies.  That is real manhood.  
That’s what has been rattling around 
inside my bike helmet this month.  
Gratefulness to and for the two most 
important men in my life.   One gave me 
life and the best childhood a girl could 
ever expect.  The other has given me a 
fabulous life, everything I ever hoped 
for and the whole world for a cherry on 
top.  From the bottom of my heart, 
thank you both.
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Summer School
Reprinted from a previous issue

The school year is drawing to a close.  
The evidence found us at the Museum 
of Science in Boston last Friday in the 
form of big buses lined up on the 
sidewalk.   End of school year trips.   I 
still remember mine as a child, selling 
raffle tickets all year in fifth grade 
for a pink floral afghan that our 
teacher made so that we could hire a 
highway bus and go to the Toronto Zoo 
for the day.  It was great.  We were at 
the Museum of Science for a field trip 
too.   One of our home school groups 
was meeting there to see the “Ancient 
Greece” IMAX film and tour the 
exhibits.   The film was excellent and 
the kids’  favorite exhibit was the one 
in the “bird room” that allowed them to 
attempt stalking a robin (the easy bird) 
or a warbler (the hard bird).  For us, it 
wasn’t an end of year field trip.
 
Most home schoolers wind down their 
book work this time of year, at least 
the ones I know.   The kids are sick of 
book work, the moms are sick of book 
work and the weather is so nice that 
its hard to stay inside with pencils in 
hand.   Just because the book work is 
over does not mean that school is over 
though!   For us, “summer school” is 

some of the best school of the whole 
year!   Last year we built a whole house 
addition for summer school!  This year 
we’ll work on finishing it! 
 
When school is “over” for the year the 
common question is “what do I do with 
them now?!”   If your kids are in “out 
school” as my kids call  it, then why not 
try home schooling for the summer?  If 
your kids are in home school, then keep 
going, just change the format!   “Oh,” 
you groan, “More school, you’ve got to 
be kidding me?!” Of course not!   Every 
waking moment our kids are learning 
and you know, as well as I do, that 
three weeks into “vacation” kids are 
bored to tears and driving you crazy.  
Why not support the first and elimi-
nate the second? 
 
Summer should be a time of freedom 
and of relaxation from the school year 
routine.   But that doesn’t mean that 
the freedom should be absolute or that 
the routine should be non-existent.  
Why not set aside one hour every 
morning for some sort of interactive 
learning time?   Make a piñata.  That’s a 
nice messy, outdoor, summer project.  
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Get a couple of books from the library 
about Mexico and have the neighbor 
kids over for tacos and a piñata break.  
Get a special art book from the library 
and make one project a week out of it.  
Let them do the really messy stuff like 
clay and paint that you loathe inside in 
the winter.   Build a tree fort together.  
Teach them how to draw the plans and 
help them figure the costs of the 
wood, give them lessons in power tools 
and hammering a nail in straight.   Or, 
do what we did this morning, dump 
eighty dollars worth of change out on 
the dining room table and roll change 
for your trip fund… call it math, after 
all, it is economics, multiplication, addi-
tion and fiscal responsibility all rolled 
into colorful little striped papers.  Cook 
with your kids.   Assign one day per 
week “baking day”.   We do this year 
‘round.   Reinforce their fractions with 
measuring cups, pies and pizzas.   Work 
on following a recipe, the difference 
between shortening, margarine and 
butter and how many teaspoons make a 
tablespoon.   Bake bread.   Make meals 
for neighbors who are sick and the 
tired Mamas of new babies.   Go to the 
beach!  Every Wednesday June-Sept. is 
beach day around here.   All the Mamas 
who can make it and all of their many 
children converge on the Wellington 

State Beach.   We pick blueberries and 
chantrelle mushrooms.   We take a na-
ture hike (science and art if you take 
paper for drawing!) We build sand cas-
tles and make dams (engineering and 
math)   We picnic (community living and 
sharing) and we swim! (Phys. Ed.)   Take 
the time to give your kids lessons they 
don’t have time for during the school 
year.   We add riding lessons.   Our 
friends add little league.   Start a 
business.   Last summer Hannah started 
her cookie business as a way to make 
some money to take on a trip and it has 
turned into a year ‘round thing.   I can’t 
stop at the gas station or resale shop 
without the owners demanding, 
“WHERE is the cookie girl?!”  Grow a 
garden.  It is a lot of fun to visit the 
farm store and pick out seeds and 
plants.  Discuss the difference be-
tween “organic” “hybrid” and “heirloom” 
seeds.  Weeding is a good character 
building exercise.  Later you can add 
your veggies to your cooking day.  Learn 
how to can, or freeze some.  Make salsa 
and  spaghetti sauce with the extra 
tomatoes. scratch your kid’s name on a 
tiny pale green pumpkin and watch what 
happens over the summer.  The list is 
endless.   Collect stamps.  There’’s a 
cheap hobby that can teach both geog-
raphy  and history.  Fish together.  Our 
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boys have been joining Uncle Walter 
and Daddy for regular fishing trips this 
summer.  They are learning an impor-
tant skill.  Uncle Walter is learning the 
fine art of letting Ezra “cast” and then 
flipping the bobber into the water so 
that the kid thinks he actually did it!  
If they ever catch a fish, we’re going 
to dissect that thing before we eat it... 
some kids have to wait for a pickled 
perch in tenth grade biology to do that!  
Since it is summer and the kids can 
stay up later, institute a family game 
night.  our kids are becoming Uno 
sharks and I bought the board game of 
“Where in the world is Carmen San Di-
ego” to bust out on some quiet evening 
when they least expect it.  Fun for 
everyone with geography lessons on the 
side. Would you like to know what my 
big secret history project for the 
summer is?  I got the idea from a tape 
I listened to.  We studied the Ameri-
can Revolution this year, so, for fourth 
of July, we’re going to make huge ply-
wood cut outs of British red coats and 
paint them up.  We bought a three man 
slingshot at a convention this spring 
and we’re going to fill old black socks 
with beans to make cannon balls.  We 
plan to show up at our friend’s party 
with everything needed for a re-
enactment!  Why not?  We already 

have the reputation for being the 
“weird home school family.” We might 
as well live up to it!  Need more ideas? 
The library is a veritable font of ideas 
and information.  There is no end to 
the possibilities. 
 
The point is not to keep pounding your 
kids with books all summer or to school 
them to death.   The point is to be in-
tentional about your routine and to 
learn to view what you are already do-
ing with your summer as potential for 
learning and capitalize upon it… after 
all, isn’t that what home schooling is all 
about?   Living life with your kids and 
making THAT the learning experience?  
If you have any good summer project 
ideas that you or your kids would like 
to share with our readers, send them in 
and we’ll share them!
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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
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