August 24, 2007 

Greetings from North Country! The move into our new home went very smoothly. Even though we still did not have a firm closing date 3 days before we left Bloomington, everything fell into place at the last minute, and we closed on the house and got the keys a couple of hours before the movers showed up with our furniture. Michele's sister Marcia came along to help us get settled in, and Michele, Marcia and Corina were just amazing getting this old house turned into a home right away. Isaac and Julius, plus Isaac's fiancé, Jackie, and Julius' girlfriend, Clara, came up with Athena two days later, so we had quite a houseful for a couple of days.

The house is actually nicer than any of us remembered. We had seen it for about 20 minutes back in June, so we were pleased to discover that it was larger, in better shape, and had more storage space than we remembered. The house was built in 1880. It's your basic North County farmhouse, except that it's painted a not-quite-hideous greenish-aqua. There are two bedrooms and a bathroom upstairs, a large master bedroom, living room, study, kitchen and 1/2 bath downstairs, and a small dungeon beneath the kitchen, completed with giant spiders right out of Harry Potter.

So far I really like Potsdam. Everything is within easy walking distance--stores, the high school and the university. The people are very friendly and helpful. Our neighbors all seem very nice. Potsdam is noted for its brownish-to-pinkish-red sandstone. It's very popular as a building stone, and most of the large older buildings were made of it. There are a few large cathedrals in town made from Potsdam sandstone, and they are quite distinct and spectacular, unlike any churches I've ever seen before. The beauty of these local buildings provides a nice contrast to the ugliness of the SUNY Potsdam campus, which appears to be making some kind of statement about the futility of aesthetics in architecture. It's surprising how deliberately bland or ugly most of the buildings on campus are, like they were following some great master plan for the past 40 years to make the campus as uninteresting as possible.

Speaking of sandstone, I'm a little disappointed to discover that, after 5 years of studying sedimentary rocks, all the rocks around here are metamorphic, about which I know almost nothing. Although there are occasional outcrops of (sedimentary) sandstone, most of the sandstone is buried under 10 or so feet of soil and metamorphic rocks left behind by the retreat of the glaciers at the end of the last ice age. So before, in Bloomington, I could look at a group of rocks and try to piece together their history and tease out their life stories; here in Potsdam I look at the rocks and just scratch my head. I've spoken to a professor in the geology department about this--SUNY Potsdam has a good, albeit small, geology department--and he's agreed to let me sit in on his class this fall so I can learn a little bit about the geological history of the place.

The weather here has been absolutely beautiful. It was hot and humid when we left Bloomington, but since we've arrived here the days have been sunny, cool and dry, with daytime highs in the upper 70s to low 80s. We've done a bit of exploring of the surrounding area. When everyone was here we took a hike about 1/2 hour south of here. We walked through some woods for about 20 minutes and came upon a large (about 40-50 ft.) waterfall with a large pool beneath it. We swam in the pool and stood under the waterfall and generally had a great time. A couple of days ago we took a hike along the Racquette River. We haven't gotten into the Adirondacks yet, but that will be coming soon.

Corina misses her friends back in Bloomington (actually, we all do), but has become good friends with a boy her age who lives next door. His name is Andrew, and he has taken Corina around and shown her the town and introduced her to some other really nice kids her age. I'm very glad for this, because her school does not start for a couple of weeks yet, so she hasn't had a chance to meet a lot of people her age. This makes her miss her Bloomington friends even more acutely. So having Andrew around has given her a chance to make some new friends.

This weekend I took Julius down to Cornell. The college is surrounded by some breathtaking scenery. The area is very hilly. There is a 60-80 ft. gorge with a river that runs through the center of campus. Because it is so hilly, there are spectacular waterfalls every couple of hundred yards or so. I got to see Julius' dorm room (it's very nice; the building is brand new) and meet his roommate (he also seems very nice). Cornell seems like a great school, and I think Julius will like it there. The program seems very challenging, and I'm sure Julius will have to work hard to stay afloat, but he's good at rising to challenges. It was kind of sad, though, to leave him there. With Isaac, there was never a single point where we had to say "goodbye" and leave him on his own because he was going to school in Bloomington. So this was my first experience dumping my kid somewhere. [Sniff.]

That's about all I have to say for now. We are all happy and healthy and pleased with how well things are going for us here in North Country. I hope this message finds you well and thriving.

Regards,

Glenn

