December 22, 1983

Dear Family,

Well, I, Tim Dole, have been chosen to tell you about the last
4 d!Yl here at the Gordon residence. On Sunday, the 18th, I arrived
from Wheaton College in Hagerstown after a twelve-hour trip with a
Wheaton graduate. Uncle Gary and Simone welcomed me and let me drive
George back to Washington Grove. Meanwhile, Aunt Doris and Newmas A/~
had gone the opposite direction to get Joy at the airport, arriving
from Denmark. Apparently it took a bus, a ship, a plane, two cars,
and two twains to bwing her to us safely, and with a new hair perm
besides. Her body still hadn't made the Time Zone change and so she
X got up at 4 a.m. the next morning rested and ready to battle the
day. A trip to the mall kept Norman and me busy, while Simone and
Joy had a crossstitch fiesta on the couch. After a challenging game
of Foil and supper, Simone, Norman, and Aunt Doris went with the GPC
Bell Choi® to help play in Hagerstown, Uncle Gary and Tim(me) went
to Comsat, and Joy stayed home to go to bed , two a.m. "her" time(8p.m.).
Besides substituting for absent members by playing bells, Simone and
Norman also ghame® the now-famous GPC Bottles, in a simplified version
of Jingle Bells. At Comsat, while Tim fiddled around on a 3-dimensions
program on the computer, Uncle Gary continued his papee-sorting task,
trying to pack up his stuff.

On Tuesday, Aunt Doris took off for her Final Exam of a course
she's been taking in Art. You should see some of the work she's done
in the x last few weeks! Simone read another fifty pages of the book
she's tackling for school, &2 Our Western Educational Heritage.;
Norman read some more in his kbook Godric; and Tim(me), in his new
discovery, LORD OF THE RINGS. A very Tazy, or better, relaxed day,
one soon to be highlighted by Millebornes, Pit, and Eleusis. The
amount of activity around here proves to me how much this vacation
was needed by all. Uncle Gary had to go back to Comsat that evening,
and all but Tim(me) went to the bell choér practice, leaving the per-
fect opportunity for Grandfather and I to have a wonderful, relaxing
hour conversation on the phone. Adults have so much to share if only
we younger ones would take time to listen. Although I was not present
for imaginable reasons (zzz), I understand that French toast was served
on Wednesday, starting off Simonem's birthday with a bang. A trip to
various comercial destributors (stores, if you will) by the four col-
legiate students took care of the morning. When we returned, two sur-
prises were awaiting us: Donald and Sonia, the third couple-of-cousins
to arrive. Since I then took off with Donald to help move some beds
from his old house, I don't really know what happened, or didn't hap-
pen that afternoon. As soon as we returned, though, we were off to
a big treat at a Brazilian restaurant! I drove Aunt Doris, Joy, and Seni
Sémeone in Bluebird, while Grandfather got picked up in George. We
met at Dona Flor and were soon seated in a very Brazilian atmospherg,
drinking Guaranas] Aunt Doris daringly tried the Vatapa from Bahia,
while the rest ordered dishes like Frango a Passarinho and Filet de
Lombo. Then we had two quite unexpectant events. After paying the
bill, we discovered that the road had frozen over, besides the side-
walks, the bridges,&everything that was moist. After waiting a little
longer in the restaurant, we decided to venture forth. After an ex-
citing voyage to the car, a decision to leave Bluebird, and many silent gé
prayers, we turned on the radio to here that hundreds of accidents
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were happening all over the city and that there were accidents on the &
highways almost every half-a-mile. With guided expertise, Uncle Gary \)
slowly directed the car to Grandfather's an en after two more hours,

Home. Not a very common occurence coming out of a Brazilian restaurant! ©
Alan arrived this morning, Thursay. What I haven't mentioned arex? ‘é;
all the great conversations we've had throughout these last days. S N
I hope all of you had had a wonderful pre-ékristmas as welll N



THURSDAY, DECEMBER 22

Thursday dawned bright and early. Tim & Norman certainly weren't aware of it, and had

to be told second hand that there had been a sunrise. They had been out strolling down
Center Street -- in their ice skates -- at 11 pm the night before. There were bare spots
without ice on Maple Avenue, but Center Street was just pegfect for skating. The
temperatures have conginued at record-breaking lows. At 2 F, the record was broken, which
had previously been 5° F on this date in 1872, The boys have kept a close eye on the lake,
and anticipate being able to ice skate there soon. The rest of us are enjoying our view
of the crisp, clear, invigorating outdoors from our vantage point beside the fireplace!

The new arrival of the day was Alan. Gary drove to Silver Spring to pick him up, and then
the two of them stopped by the Brazilian restaurant to rescue Bluebird, which had been left
stranded the night before. We all gladly 1eft Bluebird behind and climbed into George and
let Gary keep the car sliding in the right direction. Fortunately, the ice melted, making
Gary's expedition possible. The two of them did some shopping along the way, while the
rest of us had a relaxing morning around the breakfast table. It seems like the thing

we spend most of our time doing is eating and talking and every other combination thereof.
Not one person yet has gotten bored enough to resort to reading the cereal boxes.

Juggling the use of 2 cars among 10 drivers has been interesting. Sonia wanted to frame
two of her cross-stitch pieces, and Joy wanted to pick up the photographs she took in
Europe. There being only one car, Sonia offered to pick up the photos on her way home.
Sonia misjudged the time it would take to frame the pictures, didn't count on rush hour
traffic , and had forgotten that she was in charge of fixing supper that night. She
rushed straight home--sans pictures--much to Joy's dismay. Be it hereby known, at Joy's
request, that this letter is an account of what didn't happen as well as what did. The
former is sometimes even more revealing.

FRIDAY, DECEMBER 23

On Friday our family grew again. Sylvia and Woody brought our numbers around the table to
10. Joy rose to the occasion by preparing a veritable feast -- @ la Denmark. The main

dish was "Frikadeller" which were dubbed "dan_ish cannonballs" by the Duke students in
Denmark. These were meatballs made of ground meat and sausage and mushrooms which were fried
We also had potatoes and steamed red cabbage. These last only aproximated what they
actually have in Denmark, but we didn't know the difference.

Sylvia and Woody arrived by train at 9 am. They were whisked directly to the scene of most
of the action of the day -- Donald's apartment. It was Donald's moving day. Moving from
his apartment to the basement of his pastor's house. Since Sylvia and Woody had been up
most of the night (they caught the train at 1 am), we only required their forced labor until
noon. They came home with Gary and slept most of the afternoon while Norman, Alan, and
Simone worked on until suppertime. Sonia and Tim escaped the pain of hauling boxes and
furniture by going on a bus tour of Washington, DC with the International Students who are
at GPC sponsored by Christmas International House. We left the church at 6:30 in order to
be first in 1ine to get a tour of the White House. It was be-e-a-u-u-tiful, all decked
out in Christmas glory. We also got a tour of the Capitol, the Supreme Court, and the
Library of Congress.

Friday evening, while several played Fonzi, Sonia and Woody played backgammon. Woody
gammoned Sonia, which means he got all his pieces off the bo_ard before she got any off
the board. Do you know what it means to backgammon someone? You do it by getting all your
men off the board while your opponent still has men in his inner table. Fun facts to know
and learn. With that I bid you adieu.

Sonia



CHRISTMAS EVE, 1983--SATURDAY

Saturday msrning came cold and windy, and became colder and windier. From a morning
high of 2C°F, the temperature dropped to 3°F by the time the last Gordons shivered
home from the 11:30 Christmas Eve church service, But I'm getting ahead of myself.

Those who were up for early breakfast, around 7 am, marveled at_ the view out the
dining room picture window: icicles, and 2 hardy twosome playing tennis in the parkl
People inside came and went from breakfast, featuring Cream of Wheat cereal and
plenty of hilarious conversation, I believe the dishwabher was run at 9 am when
the last breakfast dish was cleared. This is the first time Woody and I have seen
A. Doris® kitchen since one-half of it was remedeled--lovely appliance, the dish-
wapher., After this U. Gary and A. Doris shopped, Simone wrapped gifts, and Joy
completed her beautiful, well-designed sceapbook on her Eurcpe trip. In these
first days back in the U.S., Joy has often longed for anyone with whom she could
speak Danish. Someone suggested she could place a classified ad in the Durham
newspaper!

After lunck, featuring Woody's cheese buiscuits cut in the shape of Christmas bells,
a small crew went to pick up Grandfather Gordon. Sonia, Woody, and Sylvia had a
visit with Erandmother in "the sunning room,” and a guided tour of the Home courtesy
of Grandfather, Particularly he wanted us to see the new construction extending

the Health Center--and was interested in the progress of similar construction at
Brademton. On his own door was a blue ribbon indicating that Grandfather won the
"most family-oriented" distinction in the door-decorating contest among the D.C.
Home residents., He had a red-white-and-green background with an excellent photo-
graph of the Donald Gordons in 1940. (Now after Christmas, he added a photo of

the Dick Doles in 1983)

The rest of the day was filled with cooking #nd worshipping. A. Doris had music
for 4:30 children's service, most of the rest went to communion service at 7:30,
then A. Dowis, Simone, Norman rang bells as Sylvia & Woody joined the 11:30 worship.

CHRISTMAS DAY, 1983--SUNDAY

Tim and U, Gary were up first, at 5 am to call his folks. Later they shared the
recorded phone call with us all., Stocking-opening and BOGGLE games greeted early
risers before Sonia started her masterpiece breakfast at §; we sat down to a
colorful, loaded, table at 2:30--several courses of fruit, breads, bacon & eggs.
Some stocking gifts especially enjoyed were the matching Thai earrings for the
Gordon girls, a rainbow pin reading "JOY" for guess who,and a pair of snipping
shears for A, Doris

A1l joined GPC congregation at 11:15 for JESUS' BIRTHDAY PARTY. The sermon was on
giving, visitors warmly greeted, carols and Happy Birthday sung, and after the
service a party complete with cakes. Dr. Edmonds, the pastor (and A Scotsman),

was very excited to see the Gordon tartan "skirts" (ONLY men wear kilts) that Sonfa,
Joy, and Simone wore this morning. Sylvia hadn't brought hers, but wore a yellow
sweater with the rest.

At 12:30 we gathered around the tree. One aspect we'll remember is the overabundance
of CHOCOLATE CANDY, and peppermint, and everything. Two puzzles were a great Bit,

as were the Doles' beautiful Brazil things. U. Gary & A. Doris have a calendar of
New England which pictures their honeymoon Iocationffbape Cod. Alan David presented
each of us with a gift to World Vision Relief in our names.. That was much appre-

Clated, and we later talked about how we could do even more next year for others,
who have so much ourselves. Praise God!
. Sylvia



i

MONDAY, DECEMBER 26, 1983
First item of the day was a call to the Alan Gordon home, at 6:30 AM (rates go up
at 7), or 8:30 Brazilian time. Doris talked to Carol, and then Sylvia, Sonia, Simone,

and Joy talked to their parents. The girls thought it was extra special that, with
Sandra and Susan on the other end, all six were linked together by phone.

Morman, Tim, Alan, and I (Uncle Gary) went down to Maple Lake to check out the ice
skating. The ice was excellent, but our skates need a little sharpening; with a cold
wind we dirdn't stay long. If this cold weather keeps up, pretty soon we'll be going
on some of the bigger lakes; if the freezing cold wind keeps up, we may just stay home.

This bering the day after Christmas, there was some relaxation and just plain
catching up to do. Simone slept a good part of the afternoon, while Sonia slept some
in the morning. Doris got back to doing some shopping and organizing the kitchen.
She had a HELP drive for a dyalisis patient, but the Center was closed on account
of frozen pipes; so she had to repeat the drive on Tuesday.

The big event during the day was the game of RISK. For those of you not familiar
with the game, the board is a world map, and the object is to build up your armies,
attack other armies, and finally conquer the entire world. One strategy, fairly
true to 1ife, is to wait until your opponents weaken themselves by fighting each other,
and then wipe them out. Woody was the winner. The player who was eliminated didn't
always correspond with the player that wanted to quit playing, so there were several
substitutions as the game progressed.

The Daugherties gave us two p jig saw puzzles for Christmas. Spread out on a card
table, with several active and able people cooperating, it didn't take too long to
put them together. A puzile is a fine activity to fill in odd moments, since the
number of "players® can vary, and anyone can start of stop when they wish.

In the evening we had supper, prayers, and then the majority went out for a singles
party at the home of our associate pastor, Faye Serene. At home were left the married
couples: Sylvia, Woody, Doris, and yours truly. We played both bridge and super-xggn&?%n.
The cards refused to obey the "law of averages", so Doris and I won mostly on the ggte.
basis of some excellent hands. The Super $¢fdppJ¢ Boggle is a 5 by 5 arrangement of
letter cubes, and each player tries to make as many words as possible (4-1etter minimum).
I Tooked at one when I was doing my Christmas shopping, but wisely decided to wait
to see what Santa would bringg -- and there it was under the tree. To top off the
evening we had a round of Siamese chess when the younger members had returned.

TUESDAY, DECEMBER 27, 1983

By this time the party was getting smaller. Donald just came for Christmas dinner,
and Father had also gone back on Sunday. Joy left Monday. We played all day murder,
but the solution was not as difficult as usual. The"murder"was committed just as
Norman left in the afternoon to attend a friend's wedding. He was immediately sus-
pected, and the first one accused.

The big event of the day was a trip to the Air and Space Museum. There had been
a special k@mx request for a conducted tour by me, so I showed the various communi-
cations satellites I had worked on. Doris went downtown with us, but chose anotner
museum to visit. We also saw the movie "To Fly"; I had seen it before, but it's
such a good movie I don't mind seeing it again.

On the way home from the museums we picked up Father to spend the evening and the
night weith us. We got back and had supper, prayers, the murder trial, and showed
some of our old slides. Many went back to Rockport, Hightstean, Moorestown, Poconos,
etc. Sonia ran the projector, and kept up a good pace. The pictures brought back

many memories, and comments of diffrent impressions. Love to all



WEDNESDAY, DECEMBER 28, 1983

It's 3 days after Christmas and all through the house,---

Simone is making a tape for her Vovo in the living room with her guitar and singing,
Norman is having a Tong conversation on the phone in the den with one of his friends
(I'm not sure who), Sonia has gone with Bill Beach of Wycliff to supper and an evening
at a church shom she hopes will sponsor her, and Gary and Tim have taken Alan back to
his apartment. We were all going to the church for a pot-luck supper with the
Chrimtmas International students tonight, but it's been cancelled. The weather has
been bad all day: very cold and rainy, with the rain freezing as soon as it hits the
trees and ground. So we'll eat the spaghetti and ham dish ourselves, that I was plan-
ning to take to church, and we'll have an evening at home together that we weren't
planning on.

The five kids went to a matinee at the Harlequin Dinner Theatre this noon to use
up our 1983 tickets which were fast expiring. So Gary and I sat down to lunch all
by ourselves. in the quiet and intimacy of our den, and each other's company. We
had already seen "They're Playing our Song"; with Murray Spencer, Charlotte, and some
friends, so w it was fun to let the kids go, and have our own tete-a-tete! at home'
After which Gary drove up to Comsat to try to finish up some final work, other than
clearing out his office. There is still that to finish, even though Simone went up
one day and helped him make a little progress; maybe Comsat will have to let him
complete the job after January 1.

It's been fun to see all the cousins interact with.each other and catch up on
sleep and recreation and family relationships. Father was here for Christmas Eve
and Christmas Day and then again last night to enjoy a n evening of slides with us
and stay overnight. He has enjoyed seeing all the grandchildren each in turn as
they've come and gone, and is as interested in everything and everyone as ever.
He's simply anfzing!

Just as I wrote that, Tim and Gary walked in the door, returning from taking
Alan home. So now we're down to 4 kids, and Norman leaves tomorrow. Sylvia and
Woody left yesterday, and Joy the day before. ‘

In spite of all the very cold and windy weather, there's been no snow in this
area -- yet. Tim was hoping to be able to go skiing, but without some snow that's
hard to do. ' '

This evening we've worked on a big jig-saw puzzle of candy-bars. and played our
new super boggle game which I gave Gary for Christmas. An Norman and Tim looked
at some more of our slides of Brazil ) (we all had a slide show Tuesday evening),
and threaten to stay up and fingish the cangy bar puzzle which looks either too
delicious to stay around or too delicious to stay away from!

Doris



