The VOGT Family Christmas Letter 2009

Happy Holidays from the VOGT family!

We hope this letter finds you in good health and good

spirits, ready for a happy holiday season and a fun new

year . We 6 v e h jaydandassadyessa excitamient and
worry. There has been a few FIF
been an exciting year overall, with some new doors
opening, and some old doors closing.

Our sad news is that we lost our beloved dog Buddy in
May. Buddy had gotte n "old" quickly during the last few

years or so, with arthritis and hip dysplasia. Stairs had
become quite a chore for him, especially going up, but he
bravely endured and just took it one step at a time. Walks

were painful after -the-fact, though he still enjoyed them

while we were walking. Even his all -time favorite outdoor Mr. & Mrs. Daniel Morneau

activity - riding in the car - was a chore, as it was difficult

for him to hop up into the van and almost impossible for

him to jump up on the seat to look out the window. In a

very sh ort time he had morphed from our big energetic

puppy into our stiff and creaky "old man." He passed away

suddenly after a two -week bout with a respiratory infection. Sit in a room lit only by Christmas tree
He always had allergies in the spring, just like a human, but lights, and remember that our blessings
. . . . outnumber the lights.

his sneezing was more extrem e and violent this year. He

had apparently developed pneumonia as a result of the

respiratory infection, even though he was on antibiotics, and

his heart just gave out. After what appeared to be a

perfectly normal morning for him, he had a couple of

seizu re -like episodes (arching his back unusually, yipping as

if in pain), and he just stopped breathing. Lynn called

Audrey (who was home, luckily) up from the apartment and

she tried to keep him alive to get him to the vet, but he just

couldn't hold on and he passed away quietly in Audrey's

arms. Buddy lived a long and good life (he would have been

~ Betsy Cafias Garmon

13 years old in June), and was a happy and well -loved
member of the family. He has been T and will be 1 missed
dearly.

The joyous news is that Megan and Dan were married in

October!  Dan proposed to Megan on 8 May 2008 in Lowell,

MA, as they were on their way to dinner at Cobblestones
restaurant (a great place to eat, by the way) . After four
months of thinking and deciding, the wedding date was
announced: 17 Octo ber 2009 . Then all the real work
began...
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| heard the bells on Christmas Day

October 17th, 2009, the long -anticipated day, finally Their old, familiar carols play,
arrived!  We had been waorried for the entire week leading And wild and sweet

. The words repeat
up to the date because the weather forecast in our neck of Of peace on earth, good-will to men!

the woods was for a goodNoaldock ab
storm, with blowing wind and torrential rain, from Friday

right through Monday. But Megan had been planning an
outdoor autumn ceremony for over a year (and had
dreamed about it all her life) I So we had the classic battle

of an irresistible fo rce meeting an immovable object, and

the weather lost the battle! Fridaybés weat her
with snow and rain and blowing wind . Saturday dawned
bright and sunny,  blue skies with not a cloud in sight

There were some puffy clouds by the time the ce remony
commenced at 1pm in the garden of the Stonehedge Inn

in Tyngsboro, MA.  The weather was spectacular; crisp and

cool, clear and bright. A breathtaking day! And then
Sunday was back to blowing snow and gusty wind, another
miserable day just like Fri day!

~ Henry Wadsworth Longfellow

The wedding day was picture -perfect in every possible
way. Megan was a vision of beauty and grace, Dan was
handsome and elegant. The ceremony was stupendous T
people laughed, people cried, it was emotional and
meaningful and memorable. The reception was wonderful, Audrey as her sisteré Maid of Honor
the food was awesome, the music was perfect, and the
dancing was lively and energetic. It was just a wonderful

day in every way to celebrate the marriage of Dan and
Megan in profound style! The newlyweds spent ten days in
Tahiti  for their honeymoon, and then came back to cold,
rainy weather to begin to prepare for a New England
winter!

Our exciting news is that we bought a house in Maine !
Lynn and | have been casually looking at real estate in

mid -coast Maine for the past three years. The plan was
(and still is) to retire up there in about ten years, so we
wanted to get our foot in the door by picking up something

for vacations and weekends, and then either converting it

to a retirement home over the next few year s, or leap -
frogging into a suitable year -round home after a few years

of getting used to the area. We've been taking our two
w e e k gagdation in the area each year, and webve L
work ing with a real estate agent we trusted, looking at a
dozen or so houses each time we were in the area.  Alas,
everything we were looking at in our price range fell into

the handyman special category. I'm fairly handy and *

There's nothing sadder in this world than to awake Christmas morning and not be a child. ~ Erma Bombeck
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could handle such a house , but having a handyman special located 3-4 hours away from our
primary home would make it difficul tto spend much time working to fix the place up.

But then, lightening struck

On the last full day of our two week vacation this year , we looked at a converted carriage house

that we fell in love with. It had originally been built in the 1860's as a real carriage house on the
shores of the Damariscotta River in the town of Damariscotta Maine . In the early 1980s it had
been converted for human habitation, and then in 2007 it was literally picked up and moved 4 -5
miles to a 2.6 acre plot of land in Ne wcastle. It was then renovated again, so now it ha s the

charm of a n 1860s carriage house (with wide pine floors, and exposed beam ceilings, and the

original carriage house sliding door still attached for effect), but it was on a brand new foundation

with a steel | -beam added for support , with all new plumbing and electrical, a new well for water
new septic system, and new heat ing system . The first floor is an open area with a kitchen, living
room and eating area, and t hercend 8oordash master bédedmha fullo o .
bath, and a second bedroom that will double as a quilt room for Lynn. The high -ceilinged full
basement 1 with heat 7 has a wall of glass doors on the walk -out side, and will be ideal to finish
off for extra officea  nd guest space.

We c¢cl osed on the house and took possession six day
closing in a minivan stuffed to the ceiling wilinbns,
towels, pots, pans, a coffee maker, too Is, ladders, mops, brooms, cleaners, etc. We camped out
that first weekend on our German cot -beds, and since then have been able to get up there about

every other weekend on average. I'tés about a three hour Wddbveebbd
some furniture  and rugs, and made some modifications here and there (changing light fixtures,
fixing door s, replacing | ocks, et c. gince weWerber en ata kmec
there for another eight or ten years! Ly mwés hgat c
and internet installed and set up a wireless router , the lobster boiling pot is up on the premises

and has beenused already, and wedre figuring out what qui lhang
wher e. | t-fersn pr@ject, lmun g we Grhaving fun setting the house up. It 6s very
right now, and wedr e e guletppkaav if fyou wanvtdo sap byto check the

place out! We call it the Ballot Box ; can you figure out why? J

In spite of the monumental lifestyle changes associated with their marriage, Megan and Dan are
doing well. They both still work for Bose Corporation , and live in Lowell in a condo in one of
the converted mill buildings near the center of town. Megan is st ill knitting up a storm; in fact she
knitted a 7 foot cream -colored alpaca and silk  shawl for her wedding that had 7,000 tiny pearl
colored beads entwined within the knitting ;awork ofart . She also knitted three green attendant
shawls to match the usher s & green tuxedo vests. Now that t hey
mode anymore, they probably have oodles of spare time on their hands (yeah, right!)!

Love is what's in the room with you at Christmas if you stop opening presents and listen. ~ Anonymous






