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Chapter One: Period
Not sure if I mentioned this before but there was a four or five year period in my life during which I never saw an adult movie. This period came to an end in the year 2000 when, at the advice of two friends, I rented a DVD called The Sixth Sense.
My ‘movie drought’ was intentional and a reflection of our ages. The kids were very young. If they were going to watch a movie, or TV, I made sure I knew precisely what they were seeing. I didn’t want either of them mistakenly popping a murder mystery or end-of-the-world epic into the VCR or DVD player and being confronted by scenes that were too mature for them.
So after dinner was cleared and the games were all played we’d plant a kid’s movie or an educational tape into the VCR. Very gentle stuff: Barney the Dinosaur, Thomas the Train…things like that. On Saturdays we’d go to a theater and watch whatever kid’s movie was popular at the time. The Emperor’s New Grooveis still one of my favorites.
Running parallel to all of this, Leslie and I sold our first house in Rosemount and moved six miles straight west and settled into our new life in Lakeville. Leslie and I more or less grew up together in that house in Rosemount. 15 pretty good years, during which time we came close to paying it off. Fifteen years is a long time and we grew much attached to the house and to our neighbors. We left our best friends and next door neighbors (whom we still see occasionally) and I, specifically, left a home that I had more-or-less built myself and that Leslie painted. We left a lot of ourselves in that house. Tough move.
Our new home had been vacant for more than a year. Scott, our friend, daycare provider, and want-to-be-realtor, found it for us. The story he told us was the owner was wealthy and disinterested - didn’t need the money - and the listing agent never properly marketed the house. The place sat empty, the owner had long since moved away. Anyway, the place was a steal because, Scott said, we would be buying a home with an out-of-date sale price. Ready-made, built-in equity.
We went to the bank and borrowed enough money to buy the house, and then drove to Bloomington and collected Leslie’s parents, Dexter and Virginia, so they could see what we did. We drove them down to Lakeville where they oohedand aaahedin all the right places as we showed them the house and when Virginia got me alone downstairs she sniffed and said I smell cigar smoke. And then she looked at me and said Do you have a Priest who can bless this house?
Kind of a funny coupling of phrases but Virginia is like that.
I told her that we could probably talk Father Tom, who had baptized both boys, into stopping by to eat pizza with us one night and do a blessing but that I didn’t know him very well…Wouldn’t the Pastor at your church do it for us, Virginia?
Dexter and Virginia are full-fledged Seventh Day Adventist’s but Virgina has seen The Omenand The Exorcistand so knows her ghosts. She said I think you should have a Catholic priest, Tim. That might be better.
The sale of the Rosemount house and move to Lakeville went like clockwork. We hired very good movers…they arranged the furniture, unpacked the boxes, and set the beds up for us. Unbelievable. And so on February 25th, 2000, we put the kids to bed in their new rooms and then went to sit in our new living room in our new house in front of our old TV and watched a movie that Shannon and John told me was too good to miss. The Sixth Sense.
As I said before, this was the first adult-themed movie I had seen in years. It was too much for me. I couldn’t watch it because it was just too intense. Having grown used to big, purple dinosaurs and talking trains, dead people and Bruce Willis were a bit too much for me. I must’ve hit pause 37 times during the movie to take a break, whatever.
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Chapter Two: Parallel Universes
There are so many aspects to life, so many parallel plot lines. We work. We lose our jobs. We move. We raise children. All of this happens at the same time. How do we keep it all straight?
Leslie stayed home for three years. She had been the payroll supervisor at SuperAmerica, and when that business was sold, Leslie was given a severance package that allowed her to collect a check for three years while staying at home. In other words, she didn’t work. She raised the kids, which is work, but she set her own hours.
Leslie, being a night owl, set as her hours the night shift. She and Kevin, our youngest, would be awake most nights – Kevin crying, Leslie in and out of bed soothing him, Kevin falling asleep for twenty minutes, then crying again. Leslie said at the time she never minded getting up when he woke crying because she could sleep the next day.
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