Midyear Update
July 2010
Montecito
Dear Family and Friends,
Thought a mid-year update was in order.
Ri is in India – left May 3rd – and will stay there till August or even later depending upon what she gets
accomplished. Although difficult to pull off this year, for many reasons, it is a very good thing we
have done. She is doing quite well there - so well that she’s able to try a little sodium in her diet - and
the family is happy to see her. Parting is always hard – I usually stick her unceremoniously on the
Airbus here in SB, instead of driving her to LAX myself, as it hastens the act of parting – quick, and as
painless as possible - the last I always see is her little face, trying to be brave, looking out at me from
the big bus taking her away to cross a world which has become increasingly strange and unpredictable.
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On her last trip I lost 41 pounds and actually got down into the 160s. This time I’ve set a goal for
myself – 55 lbs – to see if I can break on through to the other side, the low side, of the 160s. Today I
am down 31 pounds since she left. I had promised myself a single cookie when I passed my half way
point – 28 lbs – and so I made it, and I ate it, last week, that damn cookie which had been calling out
“Eat me. Eeeaatt meeee!” from the freezer for weeks. And I enjoyed it tremendously.
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Arri had a birthday. I lit a goofy candle which played Happy Birthday music, on a carrot cake.
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I took a walk up the West Fork of Cold Springs Trail a few weeks ago. Hadn’t been up there since the
last wildfire. Water was still running in the East Fork, but the West Fork, where the fire had burned,
was dry, all the water from the rains having rushed down the nude hillsides without delay, and the
stream bed was scraped clean and choked with boulders and gravel and debris.
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Signs of new life all around though, as the forest and hillsides recover.

Pretty even, as all the flowers were in bloom.
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Sometimes though, with the strange weather of our JuneGloom, it looked like it was still under siege
up there.

On the way back down I slipped on some gravel, landed on my butt and wrecked my camera LCD
screen. Now all I see is this:

Truly now a point-and-shoot. Not a point-compose-and-shoot but just an aim and click. There is a
viewfinder, as you can see, but it is useless and I can’t access any menus of anything, or check memory
to see if I got the shot. If the flash goes off I click and click on buttons until it stops firing. This will
be a challenge. Most of the pix in this update were in fact shot blind, so I guess it’s working, so far.
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Had some excitement around here a couple days ago – fire in the basement!
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Luckily we were home and caught it in time before it spread through this massive old structure. We
have forced hot air and black smoke began to billow up through the heating ducts.
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Lots of personnel and equipment responded to the 911 and were gathered and organized.

Our little lane was choked with trucks.
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Hoses were laid out and

an assault on the basement ensued.
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The burning object was found
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and extinguished with a hand held pump. Kind of anticlimactic.

But the entire house was filled with smoke and the cleanup has been extensive, and continues.
Suspicions center on the hot
water heater as an ignition source,
and some sort of flammable gases
trapped in the low point of the
cellar, igniting a cardboard box,
the only thing down there, which
contained an old printer and
computer monitor (the object
above). Perhaps this old can of
Whoof went off somehow?
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Been learning my scanner finally. Working on slides
now (will begin negative scanning next) and am
seeing pix we haven’t seen in years. Going to put
some efforts into publishing some pix, or more
probably some words with pix. One obvious gimme is
to be ready in the spring with a swimsuit spread –
every magazine and paper does their take on a
swimsuit spread in the spring, some serious, some not,
and we have swimsuit pix, some serious, some not.

As you know, Ri and I for almost 40 years have shot swimsuit pix, and a retrospective makes for an
interesting piece – one model, and any kind of camera, from 35 mm with fancy lenses to disposable
plastic ones, and, if you shoot enough pix, voila! you get some good pix across the decades. You don’t
even need water – we have pix from the desert. One problem which we worked on a while back was
ensuring Ri wouldn’t always strike the same bloody pose. Now, I’m noting another problem. Like
me, Ri keeps stuff for a long time. These three shots are, clockwise, from: Hawaii in the Pacific, grim
on over-developed Waikiki; to glacial Montana saying “Brrr, snowmelt!” and trying to smile;….
…..to Sardinia in the
Mediterranean
exclaiming “Can you
believe these miles of
deserted white sand
beaches?” These pix
span almost 170
degrees of longitude,
and they’re all in the
same damn swimsuit!
Ahhh, but…there are
apparently software
programs which, with
a click, can “swap
colors” so maybe I’ll
be able to work around
that particular
problem.
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I’m always shooting pictures looking for signs: Some messages I can take to heart.

Others I ignore easily, like these circling vultures – they’re not circling for me (knock wood).
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But others are more difficult to ignore. Of course, I must ignore this one, no matter how I feel, and
even if it was written for me.

We continue the good fight in various courts. Always something happening, some deadline looming,
some sword about to fall, some hissing dangers coiled and ready to strike. But we are making
progress. Time does march on, things develop and change. Small amounts of pressure exerted over a
very long period do considerable work.
Everything that happens has to be spun positively though, or it can overwhelm. For example, Aibor
has been pursued by someone I personally believe to be out of control, having watched and analyzed
her every move for two and a half years. This person has now been elected the DA of the County, in
complete charge of the entire apparatus.
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“Yikes!” you might say. But it can, and perhaps must, be spun. Tens of thousands of voters, who
voted against her, are pissed they lost. Her opponent accused her of unethical behavior. Others who
worked with her came forward during the election and accused her of things and identified themselves.
The newspaper which endorsed her opponent, who was immediately fired from the DA’s office after
she won, will dig. The spotlight is on her now.
Aibor met someone special a while ago, and somehow, through all this, they are persevering. Here’s a
picture of them. I like this picture because these two lovely people face enormous challenges and there
are many hurdles, large and small, to overcome. And even though the journey will be long, stretching
out there beyond the horizon, the end point being somewhere over those rugged mountains, this one
moment, captured here, is beautiful, to be enjoyed to its fullest, all the fear and loathing, like their
shoes taken off before the walk, left behind, at least for a few precious moments.

And so the Jeschkes have made it half way through this year. We hope all is well with all of you.
Let us know how you are doing, or what you are doing.

The Jeschke Family
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