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We did it again.  We turned our lives upside down.  Richard
III has a new job.  Amy left Brown.  Richard IV is attending a
new school.  We have a new exchange student named Benz
living with us.  Jariya is now officially an American.  And
we' re no longer in Providence.  Here' s the story.

Hitting the Skids
he story actually begins last December, when Richard
III' s consulting business (which had been going pretty
well ) fell on harder times.  This was tough for us be-

cause its decline came at a time when we could really have
used the extra flexibility, seeing as we'd just returned from
Thailand with our new daughter, Jariya, and Amy was think-
ing about dropping down to half time at Brown University.

T
By a stroke of luck Richard
had just interviewed for a job
with Carleton College.  Even
when things are going well,
Richard keeps his eyes open
for new opportunities and
usually does a couple of
interviews a year.  Back in
October Carleton had ad-
vertised an opening for a web
technical administrator in the
Chronicle of Higher Edu-
cation, a trade rag for college

and university faculty and staff.  Richard saw the ad and
immediately applied.

By mid November Carleton had already flown him out for an
interview and he and Amy were on their way to Thailand to
meet Jariya.  Then in December, just as Richard was settling
back in and beginning to realize that business had really drop-
ped off, Carleton called and offered him the job.  It struck him
that a real opportunity  might have fallen into his lap, and that,

although his business
probably would recover
eventually, he might as
well just accept the job
and start drawing a steady
paycheck for doing much
of the same kinds of work
he'd been doing on his
own.

Ironically it was Amy who
was initially wary of a move, despite the fact that living in
Northfield would have brought her within an hour' s drive of
her parents.  She figured Richard III had gone off half cocked

like that more than once (one job with a firm called Confex
lasted all of three months), but in the end he managed to
convince her to drive down and check Northfield out while
they were in Minnesota with her parents for New Year' s.

Hitting the Road

o make a long story short, Northfield turned out to be
a nice little town, and Carleton itself looked even
better the second time around.  Still, we were re-

luctant to leave our
Rhode Island home.
Amy offered to stay
at Brown if they
would let her
change duties and
drop to half time,
but Brown wasn' t
able to commit.  So
after a brief period
of soul searching
we accepted the
Carleton job.  That set off a series of, for us, sweeping
changes.  Within a month Richard III was showing up for
work at Carleton; Richard IV was taking classes in his new
school; we had sold our house on Horsford Street in Pro-
vidence;  we had bought a new house on Woodley Street in
Northfield; and we were in
the midst of  unloading our
stuff from a big, fat moving
van.

T

The speed with which this
all happened sometimes
makes it seem only half
real, like a dream.  We' re
tired, lonely, but we feel
lucky all the same.  Carleton
has turned out to be a great
employer.  Richard III loves
his co- workers.  Amy al-
ready has a peer group she
meets with, who all have
kids about Jariya' s age.
And she gets to see her par-
ents as much as once a
week.  She' s also become a
bit of a digital camera freak, and regularly sends out custom-
generated postcards to the parents and great grandparents.
We have added a third child, this one an exchange student, to
our lives.  And Richard IV has completed a relatively smooth
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transition into his new school.

New School

he new school is a story in and of itself.  One of the
bigger challenges was Spanish.  Because there is no
Portuguese here in Northfield, Richard IV ended up

having to jump mid
year into Spanish
(which he hadn' t taken
since seventh grade).
The two languages are
closely related, and so
on occasion Richard
would mix them up,
leaving his teacher and
fellow students puzzled
(they had no idea
where he was getting

some of his vocabulary).  The rest of the curriculum was
vaguely compatible, so his advisor managed to work together
a schedule that put
Richard on track.

T

One high point of
that first academic
year was the role
Richard III played
as a founding
member of the
Northfield High En-
vironmental Club.
Shorthanded, and
without knowing
exactly what they were getting into, they took a team to the
regional Envirothon where they placed fourth and just missed

going to the state finals.
He was both happy and
disappointed.

Those of you who know
of Richard IV and his
dad' s wariness of
organized religion may
be shocked to learn that
the two of them have
found a church they
attend when they get a
chance.  It' s an eclectic
nominally- Unitarian
group encompassing of
everything from Bud-
dhists to earth- centered
agnostics.  The church
services are frequently
held outside in state
parks or other scenic
places, and once a

month they' re held at somebody' s house.  The group is in-
teresting, politically active,  environmentally aware, and they

really enjoy having Richard IV around.

As always, Richard IV keeps up with politics, key environ-
mental issues, and, as since he was ten or so, with all things
meteorological.

New Exchange Student

enz, our new exchange
student, continues to
improve his English,

which is very different from
Thai.  He is very skilled in
mathematics, and he has
proven himself to be a solid
kid and a great help around
the house.

B

If you meet him, ask him
about Thai sword dancing
(which he has had special in-
struction in, and can ably
demonstrate).  Ask him also
about just how many ways
there are to say "I" in Thai
(which word you use depends on your relationship to the
person you' re speaking with).  If you' re up for a challenge,
ask him to say a simple word like the Thai word for "water"
and see if you can pronounce it back.  Benz is polite and will
probably only smile and tell you you' ve done well, but in
truth it' s almost impossible for English speakers to get Thai
pronunciation right without a lot of instruction and coaching.
Thai is what' s called a tone language, which means that each
word has an associated pitch contour (e.g., high, low, rising,
falling).

It' s no accident that Benz is Thai, by the way.  Jariya, our
newly adopted daughter, is also Thai.  We thought that it
might work out well, when
we asked for an exchange
student, to go with a culture
we knew at least a little
about, and that might make
for some good interaction
with Jariya (who inter-
mingles badly pro- nounced
Thai words with her steadily
improving English).

Jar iya Joy Goerwitz

The big news for Jariya,
other than becoming two, is
that she is now officially an
American.  She will soon be
receiving a Minnesota birth
certificate.  And the name on
it will be Jariya Joy Goer-
witz.  As they have been at
all the major events in Jariya' s life with us so far, Amy' s
parents Shirley and Clint Christianson were present for this,
for us, momentous event.  

Holiday Blessings

Although this year has been something of a wild ride for us,
and although this letter is a bit late coming out, we' re doing
OK, and we aren' t
forgetting our
friends.  If we
haven' t called you
already or you
haven' t yet called us,
please feel free to
pick up the phone or
drop us a line. 

If  we' re lucky, this
note will reach you
before the first week of January ends.  As we write this, we are
actually packing frantically to catch a three o' clock flight out
of Minneapolis to fly out to Philadelphia to see Richard III' s
family.  It' s 12:16 right now, and we have an hour' s drive to

the "local" air-
port (MSP).
We' ll need some
good luck and a
handy, agreeable
Kinko' s if we' re
going to get this
letter out within
the next week or
two.

To our friends
and family (not
to imply that
these are mu-
tually exclusive),

we wish you all the very best for the holiday season.  Please
keep us in your thoughts (this letter is our way of saying that
you are in ours), and make sure to let us know if you change
homes, phone numbers, or just have something momentous
happen in your life.

             Please note the new address:

The Goerwitzes
203 Woodley Street West
Northfield, Minnesota   55057

Amy: Amy@Goerwitz.com
Richard III: Richard@Goerwitz.com
Richard IV: goerwitz@yahoo.com
+1 507 645 7015
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