
 

 
 

Warmest of the season’s greetings from the Hallahans | 2018 
 
For the first year since 1994, we’re spending Christmas in California. Winter descended early in the upper Midwest. 
Indian summer lasted one whole day, and a sparkly white blanket blew in on October 10. Near-freezing temperatures were 
sticking around so we sped up fall clean-up and packed the car for an early get-away to our cozy coach in Hemet, 
California. Warmer weather is good for all of our bones including those of our dear canine kid, Chewbacca, who turned 
17 in May this year and is still going strong. We arrived for our second 
season as snowbirds just in time to get the Thanksgiving bird thawed, 
stuffed and in the oven.   
 
And so it’s Christmas letter season again. While the world of social 
media might make the whole concept a little obsolete, we’re not quite 
ready to let Facebook do the job of staying in touch with you.  
 
None of our news is big news. Our January through May in Hemet was 
all about settling in, connecting or reconnecting with new and old friends; 
for Jean, quilting, and, for Kirk, continuing academic interests.  
 
Mobile home living in the sunshine means we cross paths often with 
neighbors. We’re surrounded by amazing octogenarians with stories to 
tell. And, Pasadena is only 75 miles away, an easy trip for a stay-over 
and time with good friends Margie Dufford and Jill Vig. We also had a few chances to relive the good times we enjoyed 
while southern Californians in the 1970s and 1980s with our old pinochle group from Pasadena Presbyterian Church,  
 
When friends visited, we toured Descanso Gardens to identify camellia varieties Jean simply must have, Laguna Beach to 
bum around the art colony, Palm Springs to treasure hunt at thrift and antique shops, and everywhere enjoyed California 
cuisine. We’ll do more of that when you come! If you play pinochle, be here on a Thursday. We play for nickels. Around 

all that, Kirk reconnected with good friend Donn Dufford, former secretary Miriam Brody, and 
former employee Dave Porges. He returned from a tour of mid-Wilshire and west Los Angeles to say 
he didn’t need to do that again.   
 
We’ve discovered it’s easy to live in 1,500 square feet as long as we rein in the treasure hunting at all 
the yard sales. But, despite that wisdom, we rarely come home empty handed. On occasion, mobile 
home sellers leave houses full of stuff for Jean’s real estate friend, Kay Dempsey, to empty. Yes, 
people really do that! Kay calls Jean to come help herself…and she does. We outfitted our Hemet 
house with about a third of the furnishings from our Colorado home and have now “found” all the 
extra treasures we can comfortably use or store.   
 
As the Hemet house filled up we shifted our energies to some improvements – a new dishwasher, 
garbage disposal, toilet, window blinds and carpet for one bedroom to match the rest of the house.  
 
Jean dutifully curbed her compulsive gardening gene, only adding pots of winter blooms outdoors. 
Truthfully, she would love to tear up the itty bitty (stone-covered and already irrigated!!) planting 
areas around the coach to install things that bloom. She thinks palm trees and yuccas are boring and 
scowled a lot at Kirk’s reminders that we wouldn’t be here to maintain new plantings in the desert’s 
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100+ degree summers. Instead of extensive gardening, she dusted off her trusty 1971 Viking sewing machine and 
whipped up a cute Disney Cars quilt for grandson Atticus. Whipped up isn’t exactly the way it happened -- but it reads 
well and the quilt was ready for the long arm finisher by the time we left Hemet.  
 
En route to Minnesota mid-May, we stopped to visit in Fort Collins, then followed the familiar road home. Back at the 
lake, a different treasure hunt unfolded inside and outside. In the garden, the question was whether that plant was a weed  
or a pricey perennial? Where’s the tag? Inside we 
had to search for the extra toothpaste and figure 
out where Jean had squirreled away the makings 
for the next quilt project. How quickly one forgets 
when you confuse your brain with two houses! 
 
Summer 2018 was a predictably busy blur. 
Tending 120 feet of flower bed right beside the 
water is therapeutic but a bit demanding. Atticus 
spent regular nights at “Grandma Camp” and 
refreshed his culinary skills, graduating from 
dumping ingredients in the bowl and needing to 
taste everything (including baking powder and 
vanilla extract) to breaking eggs and running the mixer while still needing to taste everything. Jenna has a new job, 
bartending at Sledster’s, a neighborhood bar in downtown Grand Forks that’s reopened its kitchen for the lunch crowd and 
needed a daytime bartender. The job works well for this single mom who needs to be out the door at 5 p.m. to pick up 
Atticus. But, since she works a full load plus overtime, off many Sundays and Tuesdays, her lake leisure was limited.  
Kirk had just enough to keep himself occupied by teaching an online course on media history, and helping his last Ph.D. 
advisee complete his work. Whether he’s in California or Minnesota, he 
picks up his long-overdue book project, which he expects will actually be 
completed in January 2019. Summer’s last hurrah was the Sheppard 
Family Weekend August 25-26. Eleven adults and ten kids (11 kids next 
year) played hard all weekend. Even our pontoon was tired by the time 
we’d given the kids many runs on a tube and the adults a few rides to see 
where earlier Sheppard generations had lived on Maple Lake.  
 
Once we caught our breath, we swung into finishing the kitchen remodel 
and tore out the last of the original 1970s era décor. We added more white 
bead board wall cabinets to keep the cottage theme going and dark brown 
cherry-finish island cabinets, all topped with a stone look-alike laminate. 
The finishing touch was new dark rich vinyl planking in the kitchen, 
great room and entry. Modern vinyl is amazing!    

 
And that, dear friends, brings us full circle through the calendar to December 2018. Jean turned 70 
this month and we celebrated this “big one” with a birthday cake and candle from Kay and an 
evening at the Mission Inn in Riverside. Our neighbors tell her she’s still a kid. Jean’s birthday 
faded quickly into the holiday frenzy. And the annual struggle to experience the spiritual among the 
secular, to focus on good in spite of all the greed, and to sense holiness in the midst of the hellish 
greets us every morning. This most wonderful time of the year begs us to deliver the treasures of 
our heart to the people we love with our smiles, hugs and presents. At the top of God’s wish list is 
for us to take care of his kids while He works things out in this wild and crazy world.   
 
Blessings to you, your family and those you look after…  
 

Jean and Kirk 
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