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twasn't an ensy decision, moving hack

home 0 Columbaus from Chicego. My

hushand and [ would have to say
goodhye to our fiends and give up our
jobs. We'd have 1o sacrifice the privacy
that comes with Fving hundreds of miles
from family.

Yet we knew it was the right choice
(even if it meant lesving belmd all that
cxpensive parking and overpriced real
ostate). Extended family is important to
my hushand and me. He grow up
spending many weekends at huge
gatherings on his grandmother’s farm.
And [ lived in the same house in
Northland from birth to adulthood,
bonding with family over holiday
traclitions. “The thought of our infunt
dunghter growing up staring at just the
two of s was a little unsettling Frankly,
the free baby-sitting was a big druw. We
had friends in Chicago who offered to give
us u saight off, ut once we saw how
clumsily they handled oor newbom, we
toldd thern, “Sure? We'l
call you”

e obstacle | Ewosd
in retuming home was
my own independent
streak. As a teen und
dnring college, the
greatest indignity |
could imagine was not
doing something on
mv awn, whether il
sras paying my way or
changing the oil in my
car. | figured raising my
child would fll into the
same category, Bur |
was wrong. Forme,
parenthood seemed to
Tequire more than
selflessness. In those
first haey weeks, itwas
the subversion of self,
raailly. Every decision
was ahout this tiny,
warin, helpless person.
One day when [wisso
sick | eould baredy get
out ofbed, and my husbind couldn’t leave
work. the merit of doing it myvsellfwere
utterly overwhelmed by my weakness.
The aden of backup help sounded
appealing. ltwas time fora change of
achilress and attitude,

We hud a carcful plan for the move,
intending 1o find jobs and housing long
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before we needed (o pack up, It went
awry. though, s severul parts of our
strategy faflad—and [ went dinectly from
living 400 miles Fomn my in-liws to bving
in thesr north-side house. As it bnppened,
my hushand's parents were ona trip to
China for six of the 15 weeks we stayed
there—still leaving plenty of time for
disaster to oocur. Fortunately, | have
terrific in-laws, but there’s nothmg more
challenging 1o any relationship thun being
roommates. To complicite matiers, two of
v hushand's grown siblings were L'n'i.ng
there some af that time is well

‘There was plenty of room, lowever.

Thesr home s the originu] frmbouse
in the neighborhood, built before there
was a neighbarhood, with enough
additions to more than double its orginal
separe footage. Ithad o nccommodate
the family of 16 kids who were rised
there-yes, 16 kids, of whom my lather-in-
Fwar i the edelest of the brood and the
current homeowner,

I didn't kneww that a house could be 1oo
b until we moved into this place,
Something could've fallen an you at one
end ofthe house, and peaple in the other
end nover would have heard vour soreams.
Putting away items seemed like a temific
chore, so litte piles would form. There
was the stuff-thet-neods- to-po-upsrains
pide. the stuff-that-needs-to-go-to-the-
ganuyre pile and so on

In addinon to being larmpe, the hose is
a repository of Gscinating, fragile items
collected during my in-laws” visits to
exotic plioes. There are the handmade
rugs they bought while living in lran, the
Furmiture and printings from their Peace
Corps days in Afghanistan and the
wooden knickknacks from Indin, Ching,
South Amencn und Africa,

It shonld be noted that we own a
matching pair of 0=pound bluck German
shepherds. Natumlly, one of them
urinated on the cregme-colored Persion
FLg.

Although we tried to persuude the
dogs not to shed in the house, get
underfoot or bang people in the back of
the knees with their heads, they did not
listen. One of the dogs even had to weir a
plastic lampshade collar for several weeks
after minor surgery, which made her more
of a danger as she trotted past. My father-
in-lew also runs his counseling practice
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from his office m the house, and on rare
occasions when his office door was left
afar, a certain dog would dropinona
counscling session, wagging her tail
sigorously.

Besides franveally picking up the
inevitable tumbleweedlike collections of
dog hair around the hovse, my husband and
Lwere hovering over our davghter, then 9
months old, us she leamed to crawl and pull
herselfup on wiatever was handy. The nice
tublecloth in the dining ronm was one of her
favorite things to use for leverage.

I sclmit Twas pesting 2 litthe tense, Yet,
it was nice to have people around to help
with the baby. Back in Chicago, I was

trapped in the house until our daughier
woke up from her nap, But in a house full
of peaple, T could just tell someone T was
running out to the store. There were other
advantages, too, Dinner is so much more
fim in 2 large family, and you can learn a
lot about your spouse by living with his
parents. 1 saw albums filled with yellowed
phatos of nyy hushand in his thumb-
sucking days and heard stores of him
playing with (or tormenting) his siblings.
Although we have moved into our
own place, we still receive daily reminders
of our in-laws. You see, instead of simply
changing pur address on all our aceounts, |
had our mail forwarded at the post office.
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‘The forwarding form said “Family” or
“Individual” T checked “Family” Now all
the mail addressed to "Hohl™ (not just
ouees, but all the relanves who get their
mail at the family home) is sent 1o our new
house. It's been interesting to see the kind
afjunk mail you get when you're a world

traveler. Every few days we drive over to
the bighouse to drop off their mail, even
when they're not home,

Yess, we kept 2 set of kevs, You never
know. B
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