Hello All and Happy New Year!

Be assured the 11 extra hours we have had of 2006 have been well spent.  We spent New Years Eve visiting with our host family's family, eating, drinking, visiting, eating, drinking, then eating and drinking again.  It was a really good time.  New Years in Kaz seems to incorporate not only New Years but Christmas, Halloween, and Indepence Day as well.  By that I mean we celebrated the New Year (the countdown happened during a speech and toast by the President--I'd like to see Bush try to upstage Dick Clark) by toasting with Champagne, so far just like in the US.  It was a bit strange to miss the ball dropping and not hear "Auld Lange Signe," but we hummed it to each other.  But while we were celebrating "Died Moroze" came, or "Father Frost" in English.  He's sort of like Santa Claus, but wears blue.  So the kids got their presents, which was like Christmas, but right before that we waved sparklers and shot off fireworks, which felt like the 4th of July.  Because we had to take a 38 hour train to Almaty the next day we missed the Halloween part, but I guess on the 1st you usually go over to your neighbors and scare them in masks.  I couldn't get anyone to explain why, but then again, why do we have most traditions?

 

All in all it was a really good time, but we of course felt the absence of all of you all the more.

 

As a New Years present to all of you, I finally have some good news.  I've updated the website!!!  I've reorganized a lot and added pages on Bayanaul, Holidays, and reorganized the Birthday photos to add some more recent ones.  I hope you enjoy them! 

 

Below is an email from Jack.

Happy Holidays!

Miss you all,

Amy

From Jack:

hello everyone

thanks again for all of your letters and packages. we really appreciate them.  we've had about 22 national holidays in the last two months so if you sent a package for christmas dont be alarmed it will be there soon.

 

ok, so a while ago we thought we would have email at site. then we didnt. then we did. well, we dont. and we arent going to.  once a month is about the max. so really, its letter writing time.  print out that email and mail it to us. its faster. 

 

new wish list:

1. small flags on sticks. preferably english speaking countries. (theyre good for english club)

2. magazines or books. anything in english.  there's a special international book rate--- i know its slow, its ok---we have time.

3. maps of anywhere.  these are mainly for me. i dont care of what.  got an extra map of flint township? i'll have it! done with your map of the yamal-nenets autonomous region? id love to have it.  no longer considering that vacation to the guangjou special economic zone? ive always wanted to go there. 

4. pictures of you! pictures of family friends are still great ice breakers. 

5. school songs and games---dont have to be store bought---ideas are great...it can be "i remember in school we played this really fun game with adverbs...."

6.  Candy.  I hestitate to ask because we got so much tasty chocolate before, but though they have chocolate they do not seem to have candy, so those bulk bags are great for presents in class.  

 

be assured we will use everything you send, right down to the cardboard box, which we will chew up and use for bedding. 

 

there is such a thing as bad coal. really. one of my chores is to sort the coal every morning in a big sieve. 

 

fur is murder! fur is murder! many people, and some animals, say that fur is murder.  i think in new mexico, they may have a legitimate gripe. here on the southern end of the west siberian plain, not fur is suicide. my jacket is about 20 pounds and is made of cows and sheeps. amy's is made of one small sheep or many large gophers. the big hat really works---its awesome. (see photos for explanation) i dont even know what animal that is. 

 

news, notes, and animal noises:

in russian, an owl is called a "kookooshka", which i suppose makes sense.

a christmas tree is called a "yolka" and is put up at new year's

i convinced our family to name their kitten popugai (pop-ooo-guy). "popugai" means "parrot" in rusian

 

take the jack simms kazakhstan diet! two easy steps!

1. live 5 km from work

2. eat whatever you want

 

every wednesday and saturday an uncouth barbarian tribe known as sixth grade invades my classroom and terrrorizes its inhabitant (namely me). despite the fact that they are half my height they have incredible ferocity and i think they are related to vikings, owing primarily to the fact that they are fond of fire and will steal anything not bolted to the floor.  they also hate communicating in an intelligible fashion. 

 

hope everyone is doing well. 

amy and jack

