2016 2nd Quarter Update
CloverCroft
Dearest Family and Friends,
Biff, boom, bang, time crashes past, and suddenly I am preparing another update. It seems like
not much has happened in three months – we are still here in New Hampshire! – but, as I look
back through my pix, I see that I have shot many thousands of images! Let’s see, where were
we?….Oh yes, Spring had just begun springing in my last Update.
Winter’s Icy Grip
Flowers were popping out of the ground, grass was greening, when Kaboom! Winter bellowed
“Who’s the boss? Bow down before me, upstart flowers, I am not through yet!”

Winter’s lingering - we had several snowstorms in April, including a heavy snow on Ri’s birthday
on the 26th - made for some swell photo ops, like these frosted buds,
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and these ice encrusted spider webs!

And we got a great multi-day cold snap with overnight temps in the teens in April and I shot lots
more “Frost on my Windows” pix. Here, that single light from my neighbor’s garage,
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And here, sunrise,

I have designed the cover and am actually putting a book together. May have to print it in India?

III

Also, I discovered a new subject of fascination (distraction?). There is a seasonal pond behind our
house, quite full of water in the Spring (and now small, shallow and teeming with tadpoles!). It
was dug when there was a dairy operation here for the cows to drink from, or wallow in.

I was shooting there one morning after the temps had dropped below freezing at night, when I
noticed a thin film of ice on a portion of the pond. This ice was very thin, barely noticeable from
certain angles, but had a very elaborate pattern - long straight rod-like structures which seemed to
emanate from where plant stalks poked up, and sweeping fern-like structures. And you could see
the colorful leaves from last year just below the surface of the water.
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By positioning myself correctly I was able to get some serious visual “relief” in the ice,

And eventually found the right angles to get the colors from the dead leaves at the bottom of the
shallow pond lit up by the morning sun, the blue sky reflected in the ice, and the textures and the
patterns in the film of ice, all in single frames. Wheee!

I spent the next mornings, until temps stopped dipping below freezing at night, out by the pond!
Spring Did Come
Spring came with a Pooip! Or a series of Pooips! Flowers burst forth from the ground and
bushes at CloverCroft, and as soon as one type or group of blooms peaked, another would step up
and perform. At this writing the orange day lilies are exploding! Here is the most rudimentary of
samplings….
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Tour des Cascades
So, while there were no crowds and the water was at high Spring flow, Ri and I went on the Tour
des Cascades, hiking and visiting many of the local waterfalls, and taking selfies.
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CloverCroft and Environs
I can’t take enough pix of CloverCroft and the neighborhood, whether it be sunrise at the farm.

or sunrise at the oxbow pond across the street,
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Or sunset at the river, a short walk away,

or sunset at the farm!
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Or sunrise or sunset at CloverCroft! HaHa!

Which brings up the cupola on the barn, always the subject of my lens’ attention.
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We get the best of both worlds here - being on the Saco River floodplain we can enjoy the “big
sky” effect,

AND the mountains are just there, behind the house, within easy striking distance.
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Here, a rain shower in front of Chocorua, the rest of the Sandwich Range lit up in the sunset.

I like this B&W shot of new corn, the mountains in the background and the lovely farm up the
road a ways from CloverCroft.
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And ours are not toy mountains - June 1st, we went up Mt Washington to find some snow!

And, just over the border in Maine, the rest of the world is all within an hour or two drive.
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The “big city” round these here parts is North Conway, that “just barely visible” village in this pic!

Here from the same vantage point is a view up the Mount Washington Valley, with “the Wash”
out of sight to the left.
and yet another pic of CloverCroft, this on a foggy morn.

Local Beauties
You have heard me go on and on about the Natural Beauties in Meghalaya. Well there are some
beauties here too! Built strong, curvy in all the right places, not all painted up, ready to go…..
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that’s right, ain’t she a beauty!??! Yesirreee, here in farm country we ogle such things!

I suppose you expected beauties of the human female type? Well, to oblige you, here are some
healthy beauties encountered in the mountains this quarter: An AMC hut girl, carrying supplies.
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Rizona.

A fellow hiker.

Strawberries
We had a strawberry moon and shortly thereafter, we had our local strawberry festival, which
required lots of strawberry preparation, prior to eating them with shortcake and whipped cream,
like there was no tomorrow!
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Fambly Updates
Ri got her Green Card!! A momentous event! (Cue the brass band! Bah-ba-da-ba-Dahhhh!)

She had been (im)patiently waiting for either a thumbs down or approval for 5 months! And for
those that know her, you can imagine just how “im” that im was in impatient! But there is always
something to do here! She has worked tirelessly in the garden and the yard – that’s her, that little
dot just right of center, working on one of the overgrown flowerbeds.
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And here she is yelling at me to get out of the tree and buy her a riding mower so she doesn’t have
to mow this insanely huge lawn by push mower in her bikini anymore!!

And, of course there is always the tiresome chore of posing for me! Work, work, work!
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By scraping and painting and tearing and digging and planting and watering, Ri single-handedly
transformed the front of the house from neglected and overgrown,

to organized and neat and colorful, replete with pink flamingos. And she took over the whole
porch which is now full of flowers too!

So, only one more official act and that is to complete the sale of the Jaffrey house, which I believe
is on its way to rapid completion, and then we can take a deep breath and plan our next trip.
XIX

Aibor is now driving his very own environmental “statement” car – a Prius!

And Arri is on Summer break from Santa Barbara City College classes, and working hard.
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Bapyn and Daphi passed their exams and they moved to Shillong, got into a Girls Hostel, enrolled
in The Women’s College attending Class 11, and they have begun a new chapter in their lives!
That was an easy sentence to say, but it took a lot of effort by a lot of folks to pull that off! Many
thanks to all of you for helping make this “dream come true” possible for these deserving young
women. We are all so proud of them (especially their mom!) for passing those awful exams (30%50% of Indian students fail them) and we are soooo excited for them starting Class 11! They
haven’t yet sent me pix of themselves in Class 11, but here are two from April and May, of Bapyn
performing in the Monolith Festival, and of Daphi tutoring some of the 14 kids she was helping
her mom tutor! Aren’t these Girlz just wonderful?!

Bolti, did not pass his Matrics, so we will be going through that drill again with him starting in
December. No big deal. In the meantime, we have him enrolled in Music Academy, where he is
learning how to play and read and write music. And in August he will be in his first singing
competition! Exciting times for Bolti, the Khasi Bieber! Suklang is busy in Class 6, and continues
to be, well, quietly adorable! (Thanks for the pix, Bolti! And yes, I think you are wonderful too!)
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Abul is holding down the fort at Orina and now working half a dozen jobs, even an office job! I
don’t think she sleeps anymore, just round the clock busy. On the left below she is posing for the
cover of “SuperAdiGirl” magazine. I look forward to taking another trip to Adi Land (AP) with
Abul – that last trip with her to that special place was really a wonderful time, and far too short!
Using Google satellite images we have found a place in AP where no one seems to have visited
and where there could be some un-fished high altitude lakes!

Lorraine, on the right above, is making some decisions now about pursuing a higher degree, or
not. In the meantime, she is substitute teaching Grades 3 and 4 – perhaps the world’s most
demanding job! – and doing some sightseeing around Meghalaya. And I must say, she and Abul
are providing quite the sight to see above!!
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Jiedine is still in Delhi,
having just finished her
Diploma in International
Law, and is getting ready to
start a new chapter in her
life. Whither Jiedine, now? –
soooo many possibilities…..
During this down time she
has bought this little fixerupper (left) and is doing
some remodeling to stay
busy. “Too few windows!”
she said when she bought it.
HaHa! That is actually the
church she attends in Delhi
and where she worked while
taking her class. She had the
perfect job there apparently,
just flitting about the church
putting joy into people’s
hearts.
We want to introduce you to Rebecca, who is such a good friend and who does so much for us
back in India while we are off lollygagging about. This is her with her two children, Mem on her
right arm and JoJo (so tall!) on her left. Rebecca is the hardest working person we know, although
Abul is giving a good challenge to that title now.
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pajphoto.com
The process has been painfully slow, but I am getting there. I have uploaded a representative
sample of pix to the website. I just chose shots to start Galleries from what was here on top of
the pile in my office. Eventually I want to go back through time, and even into the pre-digital age
and fully flesh out the existing Galleries. Please visit when you get a chance.
Garden of Delights!
Too many pix of flowers to choose from this last Quarter, so, just two things to mention:
peonies, glorious peonies!
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And dew drops, glorious dewdrops!
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Ahhhhhh.
Now, before you turn the page, if you do not like creepy crawlies, then skip the next pages and go
directly to page XL.
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Critters, Large and Small!
We live in the country, where wildlife abounds, from the tiniest bug,

up the chain through bigger bugs,
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to birds, big and small,

singularly

and in groups,

to otters,

to foxes, here going home with breakfast for the family,
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to the top of the food chain! Although in this pic, this doofus, who sat behind our house for
about four hours munching dandelions, looks a bit like a harmless Yogi Bear!

But bears are dangerous, and I made note of how he looked at Ri like she was a piece of pizza.
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Let’s focus on the bug part of the food chain, where much of my documentarian energy was spent
this past quarter. As I peered at and into flowers, I began to notice I was being photo bombed by
various bugs, like this guy lurking in the lower part of this pic of dew drops.

And so I took pictures of bugs in our garden. Lots of pictures. I shot handheld with telephoto no macro, no tripod - and a lot of these critters are really small! This little white bug below looked
like nothing but a bit of stuff floating in the air, but upon taking its pic and then enlarging it, we
can see it is actually a critter. Those are pollen grains surrounding it on the tiny leaf!
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Here is a small sample of the myriad insect critters in our yard:
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Everyone loves butterflies, right? Until you look closely and see how hairy and scary they are!
Now I know where the Japanese monster “Mothra” comes from.

Dragonflies abound! In a rainbow of colors.
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Dragonflies are awesome looking and are also awesome hunters. As I observed them over time, I
noticed that some perched high and some perched low, but they all craned their necks searching
the skies while perched, then suddenly flitted away, and within a few seconds returned to their
perches. When I could get close enough, I could see they were returning more often than not
with a mouth full of some other bug (like the two green dragonflies above)!
With patience, Bam!, I finally nailed the ultimate dragonfly hunting shot….
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And as I looked closer and spent more time, I noticed that it was truly a bug-eat-bug world!

Even the hunter becomes the hunted! Here a spider drains the life out of a once mighty dragonfly!

XXXIV

Now, I can’t leave you with such frightening images, so let’s look lastly at something more
pleasant – procreation. Yes, bugs do “it!” A lot! Ummmm. Hold on a minute……
Sorry, I misspoke. Girlz!, let me re-phrase that! Ahem. And now, to see something that is even
worse than being eaten alive, and should be avoided at all costs, I will frighten you with pix of
bugs doing “it.” That horrid, unmentionable act!

At least I think these bugs were doing it. I mean, it could have been something else, because it
was so….motionless. I wasn’t sure about this type of bug, because there were so many doing it
and they did it for such a long time, the one on the bottom sticking its head into flower after
flower, for minutes at a time, drinking deeply while the other just road along on top….And then
when you think it can’t get any worse, these foul beasts try a threesome!

XXXV

These two however, were obviously doing it, because they did a crazy mating dance first, and then
tried to hide under a leaf, but I found them, doing that awful thing, a thing so odious that these
two had to wear gas masks!

And then there are these two. OMG! Worse than being eaten alive!
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So, Girlz, if any boy ever loses control to his lizard brain and starts acting like a disgusting bug,
you loudly yell “I would rather be eaten alive by a dragonfly!”, and then you run away!

Good grief, I have really tied myself in knots over this, (Note to self: NEVER mention that
subject again!) so let’s end this bug section with a couple of pleasing/silly images, and hopefully we
shall all forget those awful things that bugs do.
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And what is better than a plant with dew on it? A critter on a plant with dew on it!

And always look before you put your nose in a flower to smell it!!
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I like the way this cricket seems so relaxed, its long leg stretched out like a model.
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Chasing Rainbows
In stormy Spring weather, I found myself chasing rainbows around the area, but was pretty much
disappointed. I would always catch them, because I knew where and when to look, but they were
not much to brag about – in fact they were BORRRRING!

So I started making my own rainbows! Here I am realizing I could make circular rainbows and I
eventually climbed high on a ladder in the middle of the yard and got what is probably a complete
circle, but even with my widest angle, I have to merge two pix, and I haven’t had time….
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BUT! A few days ago I was out fruitlessly driving hither and yon trying to get the angle, and had
returned home with paltry results when, hearing the pitter-patter of raindrops I looked out the
window and could see a lovely rainbow forming and rushed outside. Then Wham! It happened. I
was in the right place at the right time with the right equipment and got my lovely CloverCroft
framed perfectly in a full double rainbow. Sweet! Right?

And so, I shall leave you on that exquisite visual note – Uncle Tumbleweed, soaking wet and
looking old and foolish scuttling about in the rain trying to hold his pants up, his hair standing on
end, but joyfully triumphant having captured such a personally meaningful image!
We would love to hear from you!
Lots of love to you all,

Peter and Ri
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