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HIGHLIGHTS OF CHBIS1MS 
with 10 cousins 

DNG 1965 

Sinone i n c i t i n g on helping Nonaan put on h i s shoes and s o c k s . 
(She i s n ' t very m e h Idgger than h e . ) 

Seliaa i n our old playpen surrounded by many admirers outsiae 
the pen a l l wishing they could get i n with h e r . 

Sonia anxious to help i n the k i t c h e n ; ready to do any chore; 
embarmssed to t r y speaking E n g l i s h to me f o r f i r s t few 
days; i n t r i g u e d i d t h our machines. S e v e r a l times she sat 
h e r s e l f i n front of the oishwasher when I turned i t on, 
determined to watch the d i a l go around the e n t i r e 3A hour 
qycle, although a f t e r about 5 "lin* she would get t i r e d of i t . 

Sandra's f a v o r i t e indoor a t t i r e s s k i pants and bare f e e t . I thiidc 
the g i r l s a l l thought s k i pants were a new kind o f o v e r a l l s . 
S y l v i a l i k e d to keep her whole snow s u i t on i n the house. 
But they couldn't get used to having to bundle up i n h a t s , 
mittens, boots, e t c . to go outdoors. 

S y l v i a ' s great i n t e r e s t i n a t r i p to the super-maricet. She 
noticed everything and asked l o t s of very i n t e l l i g e n t 
questions. She a l s o was a vezy w i l l i n g helper e s p e c i a l l y 
a t mealtimes. 

Donald and P e t e r ' s n i g h t l y excursions to the Cahoon's house next 
door to sleep overnight. Each had h i s own small s u i t c a s e 
with clothes and toys to play with wheji aw)ke i n the moniing. 
Great sense of independence and self- iaqjortance. 

Donald thought a l l the g i r l s looked l i k e the p i c t u r e we had 
o f them except S y l v i a ; P e t e r thought S y l v i a looked l i k e 
her p i c t u r e but the r e s t d i d n ' t l 

Alan and Nonaan's fun i n getting acquainted with Sonia, Sandra, 
and Simone a t the kitchen t a b l e during meals v i a making 
faces a t each other, seeing vtya vcould laugh the l o u d e s t , e t c . 

Being Tiramy's f i r s t b a b y - s i t t e r while a l l but Norman and I went 
to the a i r p o r t on Christmas. Korn^an peeking over the adge 
o f the bassinet eveiy few minutes to check on t h i n g s , 

A shouting d i s c u s s i o n of c h i l d r e n ' s voices i n the l i v i n g zoom 
over whether you say Itcaimy o r Mommy. 

The g i r l cousins thinlting the bare and pruned t r e e s of an apple 
orchard were dead. 

Sandra deciding, during a d r i v e through r e s i d e n t i a l Moozostown, 
t h a t c i t i e s i n the S t a t e s mre a l l houses and no s t o r e s . 


