Happy Holidays from the Nagy-Chien Family!

Dear Friends and Family,

It hardly seems like a year has passed since | sat down to catch up with you about our exploits. Time has
flown as we have scattered to the winds to pursue our dreams.

As I'm sure you remember, my last letter ended as we were heading
towards Everest Base Camp to celebrate with the many adventurers
waiting for a break in the weather to resume climbing. Not just Marley
and me, but the whole gang, including Raven Rose, Welcome, Siggy,
and Bob, flew into Kathmandu from around the world to be together.

From Kathmandu we look a small plane to Lukla, hired guides with
yaks to carry supplies (see, even 4-footed creatures have a hard time
on those trails!), then gradually climbed to Everest, resting at severali
villages along the ten-day route. We cooked chapatis on flat stone
‘stoves’ with the villagers, and enjoyed their welcome hospitality as we used inventive arm gestures

to figure out what each person was saying.

We love to spend the holidays making others smile. Arriving at
base camp, we couldn't wait to pass out the detailed marzipan
creches | had picked up in Holland and carefully packed. Each
one was perfectly modeled, although it was a bit difficult getting
the lights to work. We emphasized to each recipient (especially
the local sherpas) that after they enjoyed the spiritual beauty,
they could suck on each sugary figure. What a special reminder
of this glorious season!

Unfortunately, we had to cut our visit short when Raven Rose developed
altitude sickness, but her airlift to lower elevations didn’t dampen our spirits.
We felt lucky her iliness brought us a swift ride down the mountain, and
happy that she survived stroke-free

Marley ringing a giant Tibetan bell.

Once back in Kathmandu, we scattered like the winds of change. Welcome flew to her new home in
Thailand, where she spent the year developing Thaiam Cooks, the culinary school for American tourists
she started on a whim only two years ago. Thanks to a chance meeting with the Gaper’s Block food
editor, she is a rising star of both the foodie blogosphere and
the international life of Bangkok.

Siggy gave everyone his signature hugs before returning to
second year Peace Corps life in Bhutan, where his quiet
village activities include building and repairing mountain road
bicycles. Doesn't he look great here? That Himalayan air
sure agrees with him. Wish | could show you a picture of the
“friend” he keeps mentioning...maybe he’ll add her to the
family this year?
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e’ Bob traveled the farthest to meet us, but
“}"f had a much shorter journey home. As a

National Geographic photographer, he had
§ just finished a three-month project shooting prize-

¥ winning elk racks in Montana, but headed back to

~ Kaliningrad, Russia to follow prospectors searching
. for amber. We look forward to seeing what geologic
images he captured; perhaps he even scored Mom
L some gems!

Raven Rose needed a bit of time to recover, so we flew with her further south to New Delhi. Have you
ever flown out of the Kathmandu airport? That city is on a high plateau surrounded by even taller
mountains. Once in the air, each plane circles twice to gain enough altitude to fly over the Himalayas,
at the same time scary, fascinating, and exhilarating. Next time--if there is a next time--we hope to

be able to enjoy the ride a bit more.

The three of us spent a lazy month exploring Delhi and traveling to Agra to dance at the Taj Mahal.
Then Marley insisted that walking through Khajuraho’s Kama Sutra carvings would help us relive our
flower-child past. How could | not agree?
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Just before we left, Raven shocked us by deciding to stay in India. She found an ashram further south
near Bombay, and has spent this past year meditating on her near-death experience in Nepal, and
whether to return to the London School of Economics to finish her doctorate in corporate finance.

As for us, Marley and | are glad to be back home with the pups. Our garden (yes, we have one in the city)
was spectacular this year, and we continue to make sculptural furniture from found objects. We are

working hard on a presentation for our local park but | don’t want to give away the surprise, so look for
finished product in next year’s letter. Suffice it to say that no Chicago park has ever seen anything like it!

We wish you and your loved ones very Happy Holidays. We hope to see each of you this coming year!

Cheers
from

Lulu and Charlie!




