
The Peret-Dekker family whereabouts in 2007 
 
Winter 
With the darkness of December behind us, we came back to Scotland and the children were 
very excited with the idea of living in a country where it is supposed to snow. We had to wait 
the snow for a little while, when it came, it came and the whole Aberdeenshire was covered 
with it. Fortunately, we still had our body-board, bought in New Zealand for riding the sand 
dunes of 90 miles beach. It proved to be more challenging to master on snow, but very fun 
too.  
 

 
 
We also went a few times in the snow covered highlands, with little Lars buried in the fleece 
of his buggy while Tui and Olse had a go at climbing granite boulders.  
 
It was then time to fly to Luchon, French Pyrenees to get some proper skiing…unfortunately 
we were greeted with mid-20ies temperatures and artificial snow. There was enough of it 
though for Tui to take her first ski lesson. It went not too bad but Tui still doesn’t believe that 
the ski instructor was a girl instead of a nasty man…we ended up teaching Tui and Olse 
ourselves! 
  

 
 
By the time we came back to Aberdeen the snow had 
melted and the temperature were summer like for 
Aberdeen…we rushed to see the sea and the lovely 
harbour of Stonehaven.  
 
 



Spring 
By That time, Sanne was following a photography course and we ended up spending a lot of 
time outdoors for her to complete her assignment. While Sanne tried to catch the perfect 
pictue, Jean-Christophe’job as photo assistant meant keeping Tui, Olse and Lars happy. 
Papi Christian and mamie Janine came to visit from France and it was amazing to see how 
within one week the garden started to take some shape and the house was cleaned from floor 
to ceiling.  
Scotland is not Scotland without its Highland games, and Tui and Olse played their part, 
doing very well with the locals…their parent impression is that they still need to be toughen-
up…  
 

 
 
Then it was the turn of Jean-Christophe to go local and he went with Remy, Nicolas and 
Vincent to the Isle of Skye to climb and walk the Culleen ridge…After much planning and 4 
ways telephone conferences, they ended-up in the pub talking of what could have been if the 
weather had been different. 
 
When the weather got warmer, Tui could also try her bicycle she had had for Christmas, and 
within a few tries, here she was riding her bike without the training wheels…Olse had to 
pedal twice harder on his tricycle to catch-up with her!  
 

 
 
 
Summer  
If the Spring weather had been fantastic, and we had been warned by the locals that it was 
exceptional for the season, we didn’t believe them until Summer arrived and never 
materialised…it was cold, grey, colder and greyer…We still managed to add some colours for 
the 1 year birthday of Lars. Then within 2 months of his party, we had to organise birthday 
parties for Olse 3, Tui 5 and Sanne (age undisclosed…)…the oven was running hot with 
cakes and cookies.  
Not being able to go to the beach because of the cold weather, and sick of visiting Castles 
under the rain, we flew to France and went back to Luchon, Pyrenees, where once again the 
sun was high in the sky and the temperature in their mid 30ies.  



The children much enjoyedthe mountains, while they did their first serious hill walking and 
went to see the Lake Oo. 
On the way back from France we stopped by in the Netherlands, where it was also very warm. 
Unfortunately, Sanne had a nasty ear infection, and Jean-Christophe flew back with Olse, Tui 
and Lars to Aberdeen. Without their mummy, the children were given plenty of ice creams 
and crisp…they still rember this period when they stayed with daddy! 
 
Autumn 
Olse started school and he is in the same class room as Tui. It took him a while to accept that 
neither his daddy or mummy could stay and play with him, but after a few months he was 
running to the school door. In the meantime, Tui and Olse have become really good friends, 
but poor Lars is completely ignored and it is lucky he enjoys playing by himself… 
 
After our summer hill walking, we took the children up some local hills (Benahie & 
Clagnaben), and they reached the altitude of 600m+ on 2 occasions, while enjoying a summit 
picnic and a chilly temperature.  
 
All this hill walking motivated Lars at least to start 
walking, and walking he did when his grandmother 
came from the Netherlands to visit and he has not 
stopped since!  
 

 
 
The children were granted a visit by Sinterklaas who came on a supply boat from one of the 
Shell platforms…this year, being a bit older, they were much impressed by the zwarte Pieten 
and the gifts they were given…Olse and Lars also developed unfortunately an addiction to 
pepernoten! 
Sanne was also given a surprise by Sinterklaas and it was to return to work part-time to Shell, 
at a time when the Company is trying to reduce its staff numbers…after much thought, she 
decided that it was better to do craft and play Lego with the children, and she will wait until a 
better opportunity within Shell arises. 
In the meantime, Jean-Christophe is not climbing the corporate ladder, but the local indoor 
climbing wall and he has surprised himself in getting a few 6c+ under his belt. He has been 
brought back to the earth though by Sanne who despite her lack of training is still beating him 
at squash…and the parents are still trying to understand how their children could be so 
competitive… 
 
Merry Christmas and Happy New Year to you and your family! 


