
Dear Friends, 
 
Living “happily ever after” is hard work!  As you know things worth having are worth 
hard work, so we appreciate you sharing this journey with us and encouraging us along 
with way. 
 
At last there is something easy to see from the last 4 ½ years of dreaming toward a home 
at the farm - framing is underway.  We did not expect the emotional roller coaster of 
building a house (how naïve were we?!?) and it sure is fun right before you plunge down 
the next hill.  Here is the latest picture update of the progress. 
  

 
 

Jonathan put the restored, antique 
claw foot tub on the second floor 
and was able to enjoy a private 
moment of reflection before the 
walls went up   Judith’s Dad kept 
this tub for over 20 years after 
helping remove it from his 
brother’s house in East 
Nashville.  At last we are one 
step closer to dreams of a bath 
with a view. 
 

 
Also, Jonathan and his Dad, Jim Smith, hung 
the gates at the front of the drive.  Tara 
Armistead designed them and Jim made them a 
reality.  The posts still need to be trimmed once 
the rest of the fence is constructed but the 
entrance looks more official.   
 
 
 



 
Other chores on the list for fall include bees, calves and blueberries (sound familiar?).   
 
In order to wean them, the calves were separated from their mothers by a double strand 
fence for the first week so that they could still see each other but not get too close.  The 
transition was relatively easy except for some angry “moos” for a few days but they seem 
to have settled down well.  Now when you visit you will see the adults in one field and 
their offspring in another.  Jonathan plans to reunite them in the weeks ahead. 
 
It is important to tuck the bee hives in for winter making sure they have enough honey to 
eat.  The bees spend the cool temperatures in a cluster around the Queen keeping her 
warm by shivering with their wings.  In order to make sure they had ample honey stores 
we did not harvest any more honey but since all 3 hives looked good we anticipate some 
for next spring.   
 
We lost some blueberry bushes over the summer and replanted while adding some more.  
Surely 31 plants will be enough for Jonathan to eat all he wants?!?  Hopefully in the 
years ahead you will be able to come and pick some too.   
 
On crazy days, we remind ourselves that elephants are eaten one bite at a time.  If you get 
a hankering for some elephant and time in the country give us a call! 
 
Judith & Jonathan 
 
 
 
 


