December 21, 2006

Holiday Greetings from the Storey/Rogers clan!

Shakespeare wrote “All the world’s a stage and men and women merely players”.  If he was the father of seven budding thespians, he would have added: “… and the parents merely chauffeurs to get their kids to the stage”. As our brood’s theatrical horizons expand, so do the hours spent printing head shots and going to casting calls, rushing to auditions with 3 hrs notice and attending late night rehearsals. (not to mention the mileage on our van.) Sometimes it’s only in retrospect that one begins to question one’s own sanity as a stage parent. One of those times might be the all nighter I pulled back in May waiting for Aidan to finish shooting a WWII-era independent film at an old train station near Macon, a couple hours south of Atlanta. (For a peak at the finished feature, including a trailer, go to www.mychristmassoldier.com)
 A cursory glance at our 2006 kitchen master calendar serves as a reminder of where the year went: February – Aidan, Brydan and Devon in a production of “Our Town” at Georgia Ensemble Theatre, April: taping of Cartoon Fridays with Bowling for Soup, August – four of them in “Beauty and the Beast” at the Fox, November – also five in “The Music Man” (plus Veda playing flute in the orchestra pit) at St. Mark’s Methodist Church, December – Keenan, again in “A Christmas Carol” at the Alliance Theatre; Devon  and Keenan in rehearsal for “High School Musical”  at our church. Overlay the weekly music lessons and school concerts and there’s barely enough time left for them work on their applications to acting school.  
The traveling troubadours covered a lot of ground this year. With much guidance, direction and encouragement from their band director (and guardian angel), Mr. Lane Doss, they expanded their repertoire, refined their act and appeared at a few school variety shows, a high school graduation party, a summer resort talent contest (more on this below), a church in PEI, and now, their own demo video! (Those of you with a broadband connection can see it at http://www.mediamax.com/daddy7 and click on the files “Rockin.wmv.”  and Summerof69Meltwithyou2.wmv”)  They also recorded the theme song for the film “Run Away Forever” (directed by Veda’s sister Joyce) which had its long awaited release in May. They’re a band in search of an identity (and a label), and have performed under the moniker of R5, The Rogers, Seven Storeys, and The Living Dead. Stay tuned to find out what their name is next year. 

Another pit stop we made on the road to adolescence this year was discovering that four (yes, four) of our precious progeny needed braces. Seeing the bills we would be facing for the next several years brought new meaning to the expression “million dollar smile!”. But life is full of choices, such as: having nice teeth, or … paying for college.  Well, I guess their brilliant smiles will help them get better paying gigs to help them cover their tuition. And now with all that hardware in their mouths, they could bill themselves as the world’s youngest heavy metal band. The upside of the situation is the our spending on foods considered sticky, gooey, or chewy has diminished significantly. 

On our way to PEI this summer, we took a week long detour, at my father’s invitation, to a family resort a couple of hours north of Toronto. It’s sort of a summer camp with gourmet meals, and has the attraction of keeping kids of all ages occupied for every minute of the day. I will be eternally indebted to the counselors there for instilling in my American-born children a love of road hockey, which is something they were introduced to during our stay there. When they weren’t whacking the tar out of the ball, they were off fishing, rope climbing, or swimming. (Keenan earned the prize for most fish caught during the week – 119.) The highlight though, more than likely, was the talent contest, which they entered as the family band, and won. They are now proud to call themselves   the Fern Idols of 2006, despite arriving at the competition without any drumsticks. 

On our way from Fern Resort to PEI, we stopped to visit Veda’s newlywed brother, Harry and his wife, Selenia, in Deep River, and my brother Phil and his wife Pat in Ottawa. The kids not only got to have their picture taken with a Mountie in front of the Parliament Buildings, (which everyone does) but they also fished in the Rideau Canal (which no one in their right mind does). 

The main attractions this summer in PEI were fishing in Vernon River, golfing at the Storey Road Golf & Country Club, kayaking, and the new favorite: road hockey (with a rural twist – dodging speeding tractors). A fair amount of time was spent rehearsing for what is becoming an annual ritual, the benefit concert at St. Andrew’s United Church. This year, it was standing room only, thanks to a feature article about the family that appeared in the Guardian the day before the concert.
 The large turnout helped the band raise over $1200 for the church’s summer camp program. Mom and Dad also got to perform on a few numbers, and we all joined together for the finale on the old standard “Will the Circle be Unbroken?” with lead vocals by the lovely and talented Auntie Joyce. 

During most of our time in PEI when we weren’t listening to renditions of “Rockin in the Free World”, we could hear saws buzzing and hammers banging as Jerome and his crew worked to convert the unfinished part of our barn into a new master suite. We are looking forward to occupying it when we go back next June, at which time we plan to complete the final phase, turning the loft into a practice room for the band. (You’ve heard of garage bands? We’re starting a new genre – the barn band.) 
Of course one thing that never seems to diminish is the number of visits to the X Ray clinic, this time the guests of honor were Keenan (who fractured his finger during a vigorous debate with Aidan over the band’s creative direction) and Corin (whose toe came out on the short end of a collision with a table ). It’s to the point now where we’re on a first name basis with the Emergency Room staff, who seem to have a standing reservation for us. With what we’ve paid so far in non-resident user fees, I feel justified in asking for a wing named after us. Not content with the usual variety of sprains and fractures, this year we ventured into new territory for a change: an emergency root canal for Corin! Why would a healthy, active eleven year old need an emergency root canal, you ask? Well if you have to ask, then you just don’t know Corin. We can always count on him to advance the frontiers of medical trauma, frequently while uninsured. It seems that a close encounter of his front tooth with a bathroom countertop necessitated the emergency dental visit to prevent permanent root damage.  One wonders if the authorities would consider a straight jacket to be cruel and unusual punishment or preventive medicine. 
The kids weren’t the only ones who had medical issues this year. Veda’s hands were giving her problems, after too many years of typing at a computer and playing the flute. Not one to let something like carpal tunnel syndrome slow her down, she decided to take advantage of the latest in computer technology to help her overcome the affliction it was in part responsible for creating. So she got one of those voice recognition systems and began constantly chatting to her computer. In an effort to give me a head start on our annual newsletter, a few weeks ago she dictated about five pages of notes to her computer recapping our comings and goings for 2006.  Here, unedited, is an excerpt from that summary:   “She cut hundred Bishop Ford is Ortiz said the resort record.  Police is in the end of the singers and moves early three days a week. After four weeks in the test code and Kenyan was most grateful to have this cast removed the day after we arrived in Tuzla. Even the most novel event was the dying of eight and here rooted so that he could play went for a Moon, the Allentown character come”. 

Wouldn’t you agree that it’s been a memorable year? I, for one don’t even remember going to Tuzla. I do think however, it would be nice if her voice recognition program actually recognized her voice. To minimize the use of her hands, she has developed an unusual skill – manipulating the mouse with her foot. Next up – toe typing.  Despite these physical and technical challenges she continues to attend to her research, as well as fly around the country to conferences in Tucson, Vancouver, and Milwaukee. Somehow she still has time left over to battle with our health insurers over their denial of medical claims we incurred while on the road.  

 And in the department of “What were they thinking??”, we welcomed a new member into our household this year, and he’s an affable albino rat named Esteban. Affable that is, unless you happen to be a Siberian dwarf hamster named Fleur who accidentally stumbles into his cage while being transported to their summer caretaker’s home. In this case, the survival instinct that causes a rat’s urge to devour smaller rodents dominates the otherwise congenial demeanor of his personality. Suffice to say, he’s got the place to himself now, which may explain his good nature.  (That hasn’t stopped the lobbying by a certain sixth grader with the letters C.O.R.I.N. in his name to get a female companion for our single rat. Such an addition would no doubt lead to the demonstration of another law of nature, one which is better left to science books or the Internet.)

There were a couple of milestones in the birthday department this year. Keenan and Devon turned thirteen and wasted no time joining the iPod generation. They are now rarely seeing without those ubiquitous white earbuds protruding from their lobes. When not scouring iTunes for their favorite song, they can usually be found watching reruns of MacGyver, Hogan’s Heroes or Knight Rider on their portable DVD player. Devon, at about 5’11”, now towers over his mother, and is rapidly catching up to his father. Keenan has also shot up, but can still look his mother in the eye (though he doesn’t always want to). Aidan, Brydan and Corin turned 11, and entered the sixth grade at Kittredge. Hopefully this is their last year of catching a bus at 6:40, since next year they’ll be at a middle school closer to our home. I got the chance to relive my days as a camp counselor, when I chaperoned their school’s 3 day trip in March to Jekyll Island, off the south coast of Georgia. I left there with one question: “How come I never got to do something like this in fifth grade?”

Leith, who turned 8, and is in third grade, is now the big brother at Vanderlyn Elementary. He joined the school choir which rehearses at 7 am, but even when rehearsals for Music Man kept him up late, he never wanted to miss one.  Ivy Catherine turned five and entered kindergarten, has developed a passion for an American Girl doll named Molly, and a Disney Channel high school pop star named Hanna Montana.  She can lipsync every song and mimic every hip shake her idol does. Can’t wait til she’s twelve. When she’s not shaking her booty she sits quietly in her “office” near Mom’s workspace organizing all her art projects and homework. She often asks Mommy why she’s shouting at her computer. 
Veda has decided that the most quotable remark for 2006 is “Can’t we trade him [a brother] in for something useful?” 

Would love to write more, but it’s time to go find Tuzla on the map. Wishing all of you best of the season and a Happy New Year.

Veda (vstorey@bellsouth.net)

Gordon (garogers@bellsouth.net)

P.S. To look at pictures of our year, click on: 
http://www.flickr.com/photos/gordonrogers )
For the children Veda posted a few pictures and things:
http://www.cis.gsu.edu/~vstorey
and click on “Family” and “Year2006”.

Also try clicking on our new blog at:

http://storey-rogersfamily.blogspot.com/index.html
� To read the newspaper article about the film go to � HYPERLINK "http://www.mediamax.com/daddy7" ��http://www.mediamax.com/daddy7� and click on AidanAJC.pdf








� To read the article go to � HYPERLINK "http://www.mediamax.com/daddy7" ��www.mediamax.com/daddy7� and click on GuardianArticle06B.pdf





PAGE  
4

