
Miss Kiley (age 8, 3 rd  grade), 
continued the year with bal-
let and jazz dance with a dou-
ble-header recital in the 
spring.  While we were still 
shuttling boys between the 
recital and other events, at 
least we were all in the same 
state this year (the last re-
cital found Trisch at the Od-

yssey of the Mind World Fi-
nals in Michigan, and conse-
quently, yourõs truly was de-
fending the home front).  
Kiley really enjoys the per-
formances and she continued 
her performance streak with 
cheerleading in the fall.  At 
some of her cheerleading 
games, it sometimes seemed 
like there were more parents 
(See òAmerican Girl Megaplexó on 

page 2)  

This summer he and I went to 
the H. Roe Bartle Scout camp 
for 10 days of fine dining and 
luxury accommodations.   The 
food was literally in a class by 
itself, but the staples of pea-

nut butter, jelly, 
and Wonder 
Bread were avail-
able EVERY meal 
to quell the dis-
cerning palate.  
The weather was 
pretty nice in 
early June, with 
the exception of 
the tornado that 
came pretty close 
to camp while we 
were having 
òSupper with 
Snakesó, a special 
program where 
the boys got to 

see a number of indigenous 
snakes òup close and per-
sonaló.  
The pro-
gram cul-
minated 
with the 
boys 
watching 
(See òSnakeó 
On page 2)  

Find us on Facebook  

Ray ray@theraypriceshow.com  

Trisch  trisch@theraypriceshow.com  

Nick  nick@therapriceshow.com  

Tyler  tyler@theraypriceshow.com  

Kiley <Coming Soon> 

Holiday  2009  

Volume 18  
Issue 1 

www.theraypriceshow.com  
theraypriceshow.smugmug.com (Photos)  

ray@theraypriceshow.com  
trisch@theraypriceshow.com  

The Basketball / Baseball 
juggernaut continued this 
year with Nick going full bore 
in both areas.  Nickõs basket-
ball team won their champion-
ship during the winter and 
then he went right into the 
spring with the same baseball 
team heõs been on for the 
last couple years.  Recently, 
Nick took advantage of a le-
gal loophole that was quickly 
closing by end of year.  Basi-
cally, the state of Kansas 
finally woke up and smelled 
the Folgers and realized that 
14 was just way too young to 

start driving.  The decree 
from on high said that 14 -
year olds had until the end of 
this year to get their 
learnerõs permit, after which 
theyõd have to wait another 
year.  Trisch and I viewed 
this as somewhat of a mixed 
blessing, although Nick (and 
strangely enough the insur-
ance company) was all for the 
idea of getting a learnerõs 
permit by year -end.   We 
decided to let fate take its 
course and put Nick in the 
driverõs seat (pun intended) 
on when (or if) heõd take the 
exam.  Well, on December 

(See òDMVó on page 2) 

The year flew by once again, and we have a boat - load of changes and activity that flew by as well.   We are fast approaching the  time 
when Iõll be engaging cub reporters to fill everyone in on the results of each year, but when the time comes, theyõll probably phone in 
their reports from their facebook page or some other newfangled nonsense.  Hope everyone is having a safe and happy holiday.  

Do You Feel Lucky?  

The year has been an active 
one for Tyler (age 11, 6 th  
grade).  At the beginning of 
the year he finished up his Cub 
Scout engage-
ment and 
moved on to 
join Troop 91 
as a Boy 
Scout.  Since 
then, he has 
been doing all 
kinds of Boy 
Scout activi-
ties including 
camp outs, 
helping with 
Eagle pro-
jects, and at-
tending Sum-
mer Camp.  
Heõs had expo-
sure to lots of things he would-
nõt normally do, such as the 
time he and I went down to a 
shelter for underprivileged 
kids for an Eagle project where 
we were hacking a playground 
out of the overgrown brush and 
poison ivy that had taken over.  
A tremendous amount of work 
was done in a very short 
amount of time, and Tyler en-
joyed helping òthe big kids.ó  

I Hate Tornadoes  

Sheôs an American 
Girl  


