Newsletter 16

Oh my gosh. I am going to lock my daughter up. I just spent the
entire day at the pool with 450 eighth graders. I didn't know they
made bikinis that small. Needless to say, poor Lily will be visiting
Victorian times when it comes to her eighth grade party.

Don't forget Carole's Summer bash this Saturday. And Kevin's brother
will be moving in to Connie and Vince's this Friday, so we'll have to
make sure to throw a toast out to him when we can.

Quote of the week:

Jim (to Brenna): Come on, what would an evening be like if I didn't
give you a hard time?

Brenna: It would be very pleasant, thank you.

Jim: You would think I was sick or something.

Brenna: I already DO.

If you guys get a chance, could you send me a confirmation email at
meluhneel23@yahoo.com? It would make it much easier for me to send you
emails. This will be my last one from this address. Over and OUT!
(WOO WOO! I'm going to pull a Brenna this weekend for SURE!)
Schooooooool's OUT for SUMMAH!



