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This year's issue of Goerwitz Greetings comes once again
from Providence, RI.  Although we live in the same spot as
last year, and are hanging out with pretty much the same
bunch of friends, the three of us have seen big changes.

New School for Richard IV
robably the biggest change of all was seen by young
Richard, who switched schools.  Last year he
attended a fancy, expensive private school where the

facilities were
good and the
teachers were ex-
cellent, but the
kids were, well,
let's put it this
way:  They
taught Richard
how to defend
himself.  Near the
end of the year
Richard asked to
switch to the
local public school.  It was a risk changing schools again,
especially in 8th grade, but we filled out the paperwork, and
took a chance.  In the end it turned out to be a great move.
He's at Martin Middle School now doing fine, hanging out
with an interesting, individualistic, group of friends, and
playing more soccer with AYSO.
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New Horizons for Amy
my's year brought interesting changes of its own,
though none so harrowing as the schooling young
Richard received.  As part of her work for the

Brown University Alumni Relations Office this spring Amy
got to go on a two-week tour/cruise
through France and Italy.  Her route
took her through Paris, Provence, the
Camargue, and, by ship, to Monaco,
Tuscany, Rome and Vatican City.
Despite the ship's half-finished
condition (missing shower heads and
room numbers, poorly anchored
furniture), she had at least a mem-
orable, if not an all-around great, time.
Amy ended the year with a move to

Acting Associate Director.  She now heads the off-campus
alumni relations programs for her office, spending most of
her time on BASC, a program in which alumni volunteers
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interview people in their area who have applied for
admission to Brown.

New Job for Richard III
ike young Richard and Amy, big (or rather older)
Richard saw some interesting changes during 1999.
This last spring a car cut him off in front of the local

donut shop, and he took a spill on his bicycle that cost him
various lacerations and a tendon injury that didn't really heal
for several months.  In the fall, however, something just as
intense, but a lot less painful, happened:  Richard was
approached by a local business that wanted help expanding
their retail website.  They made a solid offer, and Richard
was saying his last goodbyes at Brown when the VP for
information services sat down with him and made him an
offer that eventually resulted in his staying.  Brown is a
strangely complacent, surprisingly mediocre place (at least
from an administrative standpoint), and Richard is all too
often seen as a loose cannon.  But Brown has a great
faculty, an amazing stu-
dent body, and generally
a lot to offer.  And they
did make the effort keep
him.  So Richard has
decided to do his best to
make another go of it.
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Car; Trouble
robably the saddest
thing to happen
this year was the

death of our beautiful
black kitty, Trouble, who
ran out  under a moving
car right in front of young
Richard.  Worse yet, the
car was driven by
Richard's former sixth-
grade teacher, who ended
up out our house later that day, crying and sobbing with old
Richard and Amy while her son and young Richard looked
on stoically, trying to sort out just what it all meant.
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One thing Trouble taught us is that we love cats.  So after a
suitable mourning period had gone by, we went to the local
SPCA and picked out a cute little girl kitty—one who, in the
three months we've had her, has knocked over and attacked
just about everything in the house that isn't nailed down.
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Amy at Jellystone

Catlin weighing in at 1.5 lbs.

Richard IV on the AYSO soccer field



We named the little terror Catlin (a play on grandma Katie's
given name, Cathlin; we hope she doesn't take it the wrong
way).

White Mountains; Fall Colors
n addition to the usual great vacations we take with our
families (one at Jellystone Park in Wisconsin with the
Christianson side of the family, and one in Delaware

with the Goerwitzes), we also took a brief "just-us" trip
over Columbus Day weekend to the White Mountains of
New Hampshire to see the famed fall foliage and scenery.
We ascended Mt. Washington the cheater's way (by van),
and met almost perfect weather at the summit, with a view
that extended out as far as Canada and the Atlantic Ocean.

We hiked out to Arethusa
Falls, clambered up the
Flume, and explored Lost
River Gorge, where the river
wends its way around, and
under, huge chunks of rock,
often disappearing entirely
from view.  On that trip
young Richard discovered a
side of life he'd never really
experienced before.  Since
then he's been reading books
about mountain climbing
and the great outdoors, and
has been talking about
where he wants to go on our

next "just-us" vacation.  (The Sierra Nevada range seems
high on his list, although we aren't sure exactly how exactly
we'll get out there.)
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Humpback Whales; Summer Heat
ne other great event of the year was our having the
tremendous luck of being able to book a whale
watch off Cape Cod on what turned out to be the

hottest day of the year.  While everyone else was sweating
it out on the mainland, we
shipped out with about a
hundred other people to try to
find whales.  We ended up in
the middle of a group of
humpback whales that were
feeding so close to the boat
that you could count the
ridges on their baleens.  Even
the biologist leading the trip
found herself fumbling for
words.

O

As always, we do everything
out here in Rhode Island
without the benefit of old

friends or relatives nearby.  Although we occasionally

lament how far we have to travel to see everyone, it's really
a great life here.  We love our neighbors, and take any
excuse we can get to go on excursions with them.  Our
schools and jobs are holding steady, and we have no real
complaints.

But we would be kidding you if we said that we don't want
to hear from friends and family.  So as the holiday season
passes by and the new millennium begins, why not call or
drop us a line?  (Hey, we're not going anywhere after De-
cember 28th anyway.  Big Richard, like all the other com-
puter geeks, can't take any vacation during the Y2K roll-
over!)

Puzzle Fun
ere's a little word-find game for kids and general
puzzle lovers.  See how many words from this
newsletter you can find in the boxes below.  The

words may go up, down, right, left, slantwise, or even
backwards!

H
F R T E U G R A M A C G W M O P X Z

E R A W A L E D B I C Y C L E Z V W

W I J E L L Y S T O N E P A R K M P

K W H I T E M O U N T A I N S K S Q

Q 8 T H G R A D E E L L C M X B N B

G N Z W T F L U M E X Z Q P F J O B

P O H S T U N O D Y Z J W P S Q I A

A L U M N I R E L A T I O N S Z T L

Y Z J Q S L L A F A S U H T E R A E

C A P E C O D N A L S I E D O H R E

H Z Q L O S T R I V E R G O R G E N

U N O T G N I H S A W T M O N A C O

M N M I T A L Y T I C N A C I T A V

P R O V I D E N C E C N A R F X L S

B R O W N U N I V E R S I T Y Q Z I

A Y S O S O C C E R I C H A R D Y R

C A T L I N E C N E V O R P Q J K A

K 2 Y N A C S U T R O U B L E C X P

L O O H C S E L D D I M N I T R A M

Best wishes for a great holiday season,

Amy & Richard & Richard Goerwitz
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(She's as close as she looks)

6,288 feet up



38 Horsford Avenue
Rumford, Rhode Island   02916-2709

Amy_Goerwitz@Brown.EDU

Richard_Goerwitz@Brown.EDU

401 438-8978
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