Mother Dear (Grandmother) asked a slew of questions, so I will answer them in this note, along with more info/pictures.

The houses here are all block or concrete, same as with most of the world.  I believe the US is one of the few places that actually use wood for housing. There are many buildings with rough concrete blocks similar to what we call “cinder blocks”.  They are laid with mortar between them, and most often are not straight.  The nicer homes have the blocks covered with a layer of mortar and painted.  Here are pictures of the houses across the street from us.  These houses are side by side.  Notice the differences.  The roofs are poured in place with concrete.  Some roofs  are then covered with stones as on our apartment, when used as a terrace. 
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The interior of our apartment has a lot of beautiful wood.  The shelving and stairs are that way, as well as the flooring.  When we walk around in socks, we have to be careful about sliding down on our butts and tumbling down the stairs. This would not be good.  In the middle of the night, if I get up, I have to stop and think where the steps are. Several places have two steps up or down.  I plan to place some night lights at strategic locations.  Nonetheless, the steps/stairs will help me shed a pound or two.  I hope.
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The Embassy rents apartments from their owners, and the current housing market in Addis is bad.  Many diplomats are temporarily housed in hotels until housing can be found.  I don’t know where the US does its own housing, other than the embassies that have housing on the compounds  like Moscow.  Yet it would do good to purchase them.  Some of the apartments in Moscow cost the Tax-Payers about $30,000 a month.  Not a misprint.  That’s per month.  You would think they would build Embassy housing apartment complexes everywhere, but it’s not a good idea to cluster diplomatic families together.  They learned the lesson the hard way in Beirut, Lebanon in 1983 when a single blast took the life of 241 Marines staying at one large compound. 
The security we have is basically 24 hours, except on the weekends when we are home, then just at night.  If there was no one watching, people would break in while we are gone and steal everything.  Which is why we have the grating (bars on the window and doors) on all the outside accesses, and an alarm system which we need to find out how to use.
The Embassy here in Addis is large by comparison to others.  The American Embassies are always larger than any other country, but here in Addis, we have two ambassadors, since the AU (African Union) is headquartered here.  This is like the United Nations or NATO.  Ambassador Battle is here for the AU, and Ambassador Booth is our American Representative to Ethiopia.

 

 Last Friday they had Market Day at the Embassy.  Every other Friday, vendors come out to the end of the parking lot to sell their wares.  We purchased only a few items since we didn’t have much time, as we are still riding the Shuttle to and from work until our truck comes.  The vendors have breads, meats, baskets, trinkets, glassware, etc.  Once a month, there is a larger bazaar nearby.  We will be able to get a lot of African stuff then.
 

 I did some checking on the Internet, and I found out the difference of our length of day from Winter to Summer is only about a hour.  So, basically, we will always have sunrise and sunset is between 6 and 7 in the morning and evening.
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I mentioned the other day that Terese saw a monkey in the trees.  We thought about the scene in the Wizard of Oz when the flying monkeys snatched up Toto and flew away to the castle of the Wicked Witch of the West.  We envisioned this happening to our Siamese cat.  This morning, (Saturday) Terese looked out back and saw several monkeys moving from tree to tree as if the trees were throwing them back and forth. They were about 15 to 20 bouncing from the back wall, ground and trees.  She took some glazed walnut bread (our breakfast!) and fed them to the point, some were coming and getting it out of her hand.  Then she cut up some apples and they had a feast.  I took some videos of the feeding, but my hands are not steady with my small camera.  But I did get good pictures.  Some were timid and some not.  One little bandit actually got on the table to see if there was any more, then quickly got down when it realized the feast was over.  In the meantime, the Siamese sat just inside the grating watching and wanting to come out.  I picked the fat little thing up and took her outside on my shoulders.  She really didn’t care about the monkeys at all, but just wanted down to begin exploring the yard.  “Nope.  Sorry little cat, but that’s a no-go.  Not until we get our money’s worth out of you.”
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One thing I’m looking forward to, is training the cat to use the commode the way we do.  I bought a teaching kit a few years ago, but was unable to teach her, because the hairy cat kept messing up the routine.  This time, I think it will be a success.

This Monday is the Ethiopian New Year.  The people are busy purchasing their goats or lambs to feast on. Some will only be able to afford a chicken.  The celebration will  bring families together just like ours.  We are told we will be able to purchase a goat or lamb anytime we want for about $120 and it will be processed and delivered to our house.  We have a full-size freezer just waiting for the delicious addition.  Our BBQ grill is coming in our shipment, so we will eventually have Cabrito!  
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We were told by the previous resident, that on Friday when the Embassy closes at noon instead of 5pm, that we need not to go home right away because of parking for Friday Muslim prayers at the Saudi Embassy nearby.  So far, that hasn’t been the case.  Mother Dear asked about the close proximity of the Muslims.  The 5 times a day call to prayer is not as loud as I was expecting, but it can still heard anywhere in the city.  Also, there are prayers from some of the Orthodox churches.  That reminds me of the bells of the Angelus Domini that used to be heard three times a day.
Mother Dear also suggested we have our next family reunion here at our house.  That will work with us.  I bet Ron can do BBQ goat very well.  When you come, be sure and bring Imodium AD and Pepto-Bismol.
Our sponsor took us to a small supermarket last week, and it was amusing to watch the female stockers and checkers eyeing Terese with her blond hair and tattoos.  At first I thought they were making fun of her, but watching them closely, they were just honestly intrigued.  When they looked at me, I smiled and then they smile.  Okay.  Enough.  
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Happy Ethiopian New Year everyone!       Love #6, dad, D, fred, OG  &  Terese
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…. from the land of monkeys in the yard.

