
2005 is almost gone…welcome 2006 
 
"Lost, yesterday, somewhere between sunrise and sunset, two golden hours, each set with sixty diamond 
minutes. No reward is offered for they are gone forever." -- Horace Mann 
 
Being so far apart from you all, we have decided to send you this note instead of a Christmas 
postcard to update you on what’s happening in our part of the world and in our family. 
 
Tui has had a few highlights this year. She has 
started to get interested in Olse, and as the months 
passed by, and Olse developed his coordination, she 
realised that he was someone she could play with, and 
much more available than her 2 parents…It is the 
year where she also learnt to cycle on her tricycle 
offered by her grand parents. It took her a while to 
understand the principle of pedalling, but once she 
got it, she could not stop. Tui has also started to get 
interested in “physical activities” and she is now a 
pleasure to be with in a playground…she jumps, 
climbs, runs, falls, cries and smiles!  
She is still having a lot of pleasure reading her books, and being read, but more than anything 
else she is into storytelling and drawing. In the last 4 months, she has started school, a 
Montesori kindergarten, and has improved dramatically her English, to the point that she talks 
to herself in English and also to Olse, who is most confused…With summer at our doorstep, she 
is all tanned and blond…a lovely little girl.   
 

Olse has been through much development this year, since he 
started the year barely rolling from one side to the other, 
and finishing the year running, jumping, climbing and making 
a lot of strange noises. He has added a lot to our family 
dynamic and diversity, he is very different from Tui in 
terms of personality, and how he relates to us as parents. If 
Olse has had a lot of learning this year, so did we as 
parents. In the last few months, he has learned to climb in 
and out of his sister’s bed, he is trying to ride her tricycle, 
but has too short legs to get any traction, and he shows a 
strong attraction to the water, even when he is out of his 
depth…he is also most enjoying the morning he is having with 
his mum when Tui is at school… 

he is usually treated with a cappuccino, and just the sound of the name or the sight of the cup 
creates a burst of energy and screaming…we might have nurtured his addiction to the point that 
it is becoming out of control! In terms of vocabulary, he has called his daddy “maman” for the 
last few months, and has started to say the world “papa”. He is quite knowledgeable, though, of 
animal sound, and the pig, cat, dog, bee and owl are high on his repertoire. 
 
As a family, we have had some nice holidays this year. In March, we went to the Northern part 
of the South Island, Golden Bay, where we stayed in Takaka, a hippie-alternative living 
community. There we had a traditional Kiwi holiday home, sheltered in a nice bay on the coast. 
We went to the North of Abel Tasman national park, walked on the Farewell Spit, and saw seals 



on the West coast. It was a fun and happy time, even if Olse slept in the master bedroom which 
was supposed to be the parent’s bedroom, and we slept on a foam sofa in the living room! 
We also had “papi Christian and mamie Janine” for a month. We had not planned any special 
activities this year, and they stayed home with the 2 little ones. Tui was very comfortable with 
them and loved being read story by “mamie Janine”, a former school teacher. Having babysitters 
at home allowed Sanne and JC to attend to great 2005 Womad festival in New Plymouth, with a 
lot of sun, dance, and fun. We discovered the music of Xavier Rudd, and we saw him perform on 
stage 3 times… 
we simply loved it and it made us feel young again. 
We had some more holidays in August, and this 
time to Queenstown, where Sanne attended a 
photography workshop for a weekend to make sure 
she was not using only 10% of the functions of her 
new Camera, and then to Hawea, near Wanaka. It 
was a superb weather, and we most enjoyed the 
snow capped Southern Alp mountains. We went 
back to places we had gone before, Mount Aspiring 
valley, Haast pass, Wanaka and Hawea lakes, but 
also to new places, Skipper Canyon, Cardrona valley, 
which gave us the desire to come back there once 
again… 
We had a fantastic house by the lake and this time there were 3 bedrooms, which allowed us to 
sleep in the master bedroom but we had some agitated nights since Olse was not keen at all to 
stay on his own in his tent in his bedroom. 
Finally, we went a weekend in October to Kawhia, north of New Plymouth, where we had a 
traditional Kiwi batch, very rustic and low key but most pleasant. This time, daddy slept on the 
floor with Tui, and Olse in the bed with his mummy…we went to dig a swimming pool in the sand 
to find a hot water spring and we found it…but didn’t enjoy long because the tide destroyed our 
edifice. For Christmas, we will be in New Plymouth, and we have the visit of Peter and Beatrice 
and their 3 kids from Japan. 
 
As far as 2006 is concerned, we have some more surprises awaiting us.  
We will be looking at leaving New Zealand in August/September, and we will try to take some 
time-off and head back to Europe to see our family and friends. 
 
We wish you and your family a happy 2005 Christmas and New Year. 
 
Jean-christophe, Sanne, Tui & Olse 
 


