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2016 4th Quarter Update 
Clovercroft 
 
Dearest Family and Friends, 
 
We hope that this Update finds you all in good health and spirits.  Let’s start this with some (belated) Season’s 
Greetings, via some new images shot to convey that special “holiday” spirit: 
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Fall Foliage – With the rather serious drought New England was experiencing, we didn’t expect much Fall 
foliage color this year, but it was spectacular.   
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Fryeburg Fair – With the coming of fall, the counties and towns in New England have their annual fairs.  We 
live within a mile or so of Fryeburg, Maine, which has a very large fair, started in 1851, now attracting 300,000 
people each year for the 8 day event where prized pigs, fattened over the summer, are adored, woodsmen  

       
 
and woodswomen test their skills, 

      
 
high caloric content food is consumed with reckless abandon,  
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dizzying rides are ridden, 

   
 
and what says “Harvest Time” better than a young woman throwing an axe with deadly accuracy!! 

 
 
Going to the Fryeburg Fair is a deep dive into Trump Country.    
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“Stick Season” – With the shedding of all the trees’ leaves, and before snow blankets the ground, we go 
through “stick season” here, where the forests are bare.  There is some stark and artful beauty to that season.  
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Winter is a’comin in 
Loud sing “Goddamn!”   
That is a line from a poem by Ezra Pound that my dad used to recite as winter was setting in.  Having no central 
heat in our home, and having to work outdoors in the cold, he had good reason to lament!  As kids we had to 
move downstairs and sleep in a bunk bed and basically abandon our big bedrooms in the frigid upstairs.  Here, 
winter icicles grow outside my office window, and pre-dawn chores include shoveling pathways to doors!    
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As you see, the Outdoor temperatures here, before factoring in any “wind chill,” have dipped below zero.  Also, 
note the Indoor temp below of only 50!  We could certainly keep the house warmer with our central heat but we 
have added wood stoves in certain rooms and we keep those areas super warm while we hang out there.  I have 
totally run out of space in this Update, and will have to make the deep subject of “Wood” and “Wood Stoves” a 
supplement to this Update and mail it at a later date.  For those of you who live this life of chopping and burning 
wood to keep the pipes from freezing, it may all seem routine, but there are many folks on the mailing list who 
may need reminding that freezing to death in the dark is a very real potentiality!  The freshly installed crazy old 
“parlor stove” in the pic below gives a hint of what is to come in the supplement.   

    
  
 
Supermoon – We had another supermoon here, as did we all, I suppose.  I hope you got to see it.  It was huge!  
It was very orange just as it rose, and in this pic it is distorted by the atmosphere.  Later it took on its normal 
ghostly pale color. 
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Starks Mountain – We live right at the very edge of the White Mountains.  The range is dominated by mighty 
Mount Washington, an actual mountain, here seen from Main Street in the village of North Conway.   

 
 
We can’t see the mountains from our house though! because there are 80 foot trees to the West behind us, 
mostly pine which don’t lose their needles.  What we see to the East is Starks Mountain, here in silhouette below 
on a winter morning, just to the right of center.  It’s really just a hill, and over time I think they lost the 
apostrophe, but it is a topographic high which lends itself to photography!  Some of its many moods follow on 
the next pages.  
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Garlic – We got our five varieties of garlic planted.  Garlic has to be planted in the fall, so it was a scramble after 
we decided to do it to get the site prepared and the cloves in the ground before the first hard frosts.  Apparently, 
the cold weather is what makes one clove become a many-cloved bulb.  This little fenced in area, which was 
some sort of critter pen in the past was a horribly overgrown mess of stinging nettle and blackberry bushes so we 
decided to fix that eyesore and put the garlic in there.    

 
 
Out came all the hutches, and in I went with the Bobcat tearing up the earth.  Then we dragged out all the weeds 
and put them on the compost pile.   
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Then we added some aged cow manure, mixed the ground by hand, and planted five different types of garlic, 
one clove to each little hole, to see what grows well here and how the varieties taste.  Then we buried the beds in 
6 inches of wood chips. 

 
 
And now we have a nice organized little cash crop area.  Hey, we are a working farm!! 
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Ri n Me – While I flounder helplessly in deep snow, Rizona dances gracefully on top of the snow!    
 

   
 
And while I grunt and carry and chop and strain, she effortlessly whips up delicacies!   

       
 
And while I shovel and shovel endlessly, Ri plays in the piles I make! 

     
 
HaHa!  We are both fine.  Getting ready to get some good cross country skis and go exploring.      



	   xv	  

The Fambly – 
Our Boyz are doing very well.  Aibor is teaching tennis, and Arri is working and going to school.  He just got an 
A in Physiology, after getting an A in Anatomy, and he is soooo serious about learning that he is going to audit 
the Anatomy class again for more hands on experience.  (They just never send me any pix!!)   
 
Gina (Jiedine’s mom) was here briefly, and her timing was perfect as she got to enjoy the colors of Fall, and the 
biting cold atop Mt Washington.  And, like Jiedine before her, we put her under the lash and she toiled in the 
fields with us. (that was her in the garlic patch with Ri above.)   
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Bolti continues his music lessons, and is also preparing to take the dreaded Matriculation exams so he can attend 
Class 11.  This is a picture he took in his dreams, of a pure white piano calling out to him “Play me!  Play me!” 

 
 
Jew is only seven months away from earning his BSc in EEE (Electrical Engineering and Electronics)!  We are 
all very proud of him, working so hard and doing so well in school.  Here he is overlooking one of Meghalaya’s 
famous gorges. 
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The Girlz right now are on school break and visiting with their family and helping their mom in Shella.  Here is a 
selfie they sent for this update.  That is Daphi on the left, Bapyn in front of her, and their mom Mary on the 
right, the sisters Iaphiba and Fanciful in the back, and in the middle of all those females, Bawan, the only boy!  
The Girlz are doing very well in school and we are all very proud of them.  Bapyn turns 18 next month!  Oh my, 
how time flies!   
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Suklang is doing very well in school 
too under the tutelage of Miss Abul.  
Suklang turned 13, so she is officially a 
teenager!  And she is somehow getting 
more and more adorable every Update!  
(Thank you Bolti for the pic!)  	  

Abul is traveling further up into 
northeast India, enjoying some much 
needed R&R.  Here she is exploring 
some rock carvings….and looking 
good doing it!  Waaaah!  We want to 
be there exploring with her!    
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Rebecca and her children are doing well.  Here she is with JoJo and Memem in her restaurant.  Memem 
continues to be an excellent scholar, and JoJo will be studying intensely with Bolti to also take the dreaded 
Matriculation exam in March.  And even though Rebecca works several different jobs and owns her own 
restaurant, and hardly ever gets a chance to breathe, here she is with Lorraine (her sister, in back row) taking all 
the neighborhood kids to the park for an outing!  What an extraordinary and selfless woman Rebecca is.       

    
 
Jiedine will hopefully be back here soon to visit!  And to help me dig my way out of all the unfinished projects I 
have started.   
 
Jillian, my grand niece, has grown to the evolutionary stage known as “yard ape,” climbing on, swinging from, 
and jumping off anything and everything.  Her mother, my niece Alita, shrieks a lot.  Jillian is fearless and strong 
and an voracious reader.  Here is a pic with her and my sister at her school’s “Grandparents’ Day.” 
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Frost on My Windows – We had some really cold temps already in December and good crystal growth on our 
inefficient windows.  As a reminder, these really are the colors captured by the crystals.  For example in this pic, 
taken before dawn, the tan color is the porch light shining on the neighbor’s brown deck, the blue-grey is the 
light on the snow, and the red is the brake lights on our neighbor’s car as they prepare to go off to work.   

 
 
And in this one, taken in a pale grey light of a snowy morning, the yellow light is the single light on the barn a 
few hundred meters away at Sherman Farm, and the crystals are re-frozen drips from the previous day.    
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And in this one, the black is a different neighbor’s roof, and the other color is the white side of their house lit up 
pinkish in the morning sun.   (I am giving away all my secrets!)   

 
 
And here, refrozen droplets of melted ice!  
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I love these crystals lit up in the morning sun and catching the blue from the sky!   
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And here are two from yesterday, turning golden in the sunrise.  I really need to work on my book……!! 
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Clovercroft and Environs – More pix of the farm in different lighting and moods.  Pre-dawn fog…..  

 
 
I especially like when the clouds and the house and barn form a symmetry.   
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Here, two views across the oxbow pond.  Sunrise on the left turning the leafless trees red, and a recent sunset. 
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Here, a stairway to heaven – steps up a tree trunk - accessing a good spot to leap into the river.  

 
 
And here, at sunrise the sun peeked under the clouds and turned the mountains bright red.   
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Here, a first snow squall of winter coming down the valley, dusting the mountains.   

 
 
And here, at dawn, the whole sky was pinkish, and so the rainbow was mostly red!! 
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Here, sunrise on a bitter cold, foggy morning.                And here our icy driveway on a very red morning.  

      
 
Political Statement – When Trump won the Presidential election, I was stunned.  And also angry, shocked and 
horrified!  However, I couldn’t think about it for more than a few seconds at a time because of the insanity of a 
flawed individual of such inanity winning, so I threw myself into my photography and unplugged myself from 
incessant news.  I did however think a lot about America and what it has become:  a place of a few haves and a 
lot of have nots.  Home to an entrenched political class only interested in retaining power.  For-profit prisons 
and now, even debtors’ prisons!  Where teachers are vilified.  A place where tens of millions of people regularly 
watch “reality TV,” FOX spews, and fake wrestling.  ETC!!   And in so doing, I have crafted a single sentence 
which accurately describes what happened – AMERICA GOT EXACTLY THE PRESIDENT IT DESERVES!   
 
Miksang! – Everything looks better with snow on it, right?   From a light dusting, to a more substantial 
snowfall, until snow accumulates to the point where things left in the yard just become memories.    
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Nudes! –  

 
                              

 

So, I was hanging out naked in the snow by the silo 
one day and…What’s that?  You seem surprised.  
Doesn’t everyone hang out naked in the snow when 
they get the chance?  It is sooo relaxing.  No?..... 
Oh!......You say that’s crazy!? …… Hmmm. 
	  

OK.  How about this, 
then….I was practicing 
my pain tolerance 
exercises that I had 
learned when I was with 
Mossad, and……what?  
You say it doesn’t matter 
how I preface it, you just 
don’t want to see me 
naked.  You say when I 
promised nudes last 
Update, you never 
thought I meant me! 
 
Ah! 
 
  Hmmmm.	  
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OK!  Sorry….. Well, here you go! 

 
HaHa!  Can anyone guess what that object is in the last pic?  (answer on last page)  (FYI, the smoke pix are over 
for the season, as in the winter the sun does not shine deep enough into the silo.)  
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So we shall leave you with the following images, a couple of our faves from this last quarter.   
Harvest time…. 

 
 
in big sky country… 
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fades into Autumn 

 
 
which melts into Stick Season… 
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and then we get the first frosts…. 

 
 
and the ponds start to freeze over….. 
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and we get frost on our windows as temperatures dip down into the teens and below at night…. 

 
 
and then the first snowfall comes….. 
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and then the next snowfall….. and the next…… 

 
 
and then, even the river freezes over (here seen at sunrise in a strange frozen fog!) 
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And Starks Mountain, corn stalks left over from the Maze, a strange fog and subzero temps lead to a striking 
sunrise… 

 
 
which leads to a winter sunset….. 

 



	   xxxix	  

And the Holidays arrive and we all get silly!! 

 
 
and then it is time to say HAPPY NEW YEAR!!!   

 
 
All our love and best wishes for a great 2017!!!                              (answer = a bottle opener) 


