
 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Theo is five years old now. Even though he's in Kindergarten,
he's still our little introvert. The favorite part of the party for him
is when everyone leaves, then he can go play by himself again.
He does, however, enjoy his brother and sisters. He's learning to
be a great baby sitter. He can entertain Therese better than
anyone except Drew.

I'm becoming more and more impressed with his ability to make
cool stuff with Lego toys. He has a great imagination and does
some things that I wouldn't have thought of. He may be the
engineer of the family.

Theo has his father's scrawny build. And because of that he has
a peculiar run. It's kind of a skipping run with one hand holding
up his pants. His pants are always falling down. If we get pants
that fit his legs, they're too big. If we get pants that fit his
waiste, they're too short. Poor kid. He's a cutie, though so we'll
keep him.


