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Cory 

As of late Cory has turned into a real artist. After Grammie 
sent some of GG’s old art supplies Sarah thought it was time 
to make a “craft corner”. After an hour of feverish sawing 
Luke made two wooden desks and a spot for all their 
markers, crayons, pencils, and paper. The top picture is 
called “camel”. Sarah made the outline only and Cory 
colored in the brown, made the sun and added the sand. The 
bottom picture is purely a Cory original, including the artistic 
head feather. It is entitled “flamingo” and signed “Corx” (We 
need to work on the “y”s). Cory’s first meeting with his new 
brother generated the comments: “He doesn’t have much 

hair”, “he doesn’t have any teeth” and “He’s so cute, just like a little animal baby.”  
 

Lydia 
As of late Lydia has become the “potty poet.”  She enjoys 
sitting on the toilet and philosophizing about life. A sample 
of her streams of thought is as follows: “Every body has to 
go potty. Some people go peepee, some people go poopoo, 
some people do both. I’m doing both. I wear panties. Girls 
wear panties and boys wear underwear. Mommy and me 
wear panties and Cory and daddy wear underwear. Two 
panties and two underwear. You can’t eat panties. You can’t eat clothes, you 
can’t eat towels, you can’t eat bathtubs. I’m done now.” 
Lydia, after meeting Billy was an instant mother, “My baby needs to sleep.” 
 

Billy 
 

 
The first picture is of Billy on his birth day. He doesn’t seem at all convinced things are going his way. 
The next picture is of his third day. You would never guess that he was circumcised earlier in the morning. 
Here he has just taken a nap and he has more favorable feelings towards life on the outside. Other than 
crying, sleeping, and nursing there is not much to report for this month’s edition of BiLyCo. 


