
December 2003 
 
Dear Friends and Family: 
 
Another year has gone by, too fast for us!!!  I can’t believe that it will be one year on 12/28 that I started working at the 
U.S. Nuclear Regulatory Commission (USNRC)!  Time sure flies Johann got a car, turned 18 years old, got his voting 
card (don’t try to brain wash him) and will be off to Gainesville-UF next Fall!!  He got accepted at LSU in Baton 
Route, Colorado State in Colorado Springs, Florida State in Tallahassee and Univ. of Central FL in Orlando, but his 
first choice was Gainesville since it has a Veterinary School.  He got excellent SAT and ACT scores and will be 
qualifying for the Bright Futures Florida Scholarship.   No, no Catawba College for him!   This year he also won First 
Place in the Senior High 9th through 12th grade category of the Hispanic Heritage Festival Essay Contest for 2003.  
Sahid is 8 and enjoying life, playing soccer, taking piano lessons, learning a lot from Cub Scouts with his mom as Den 
Leader and still a fan of the rock music group Queen!!! Can you believe that?  Takes after his mom!! 
 
After a year of CCD classes, Sahid did his First Communion in May and Johann his confirmation.  Both were very 
beautiful events and it meant a lot to us to have the boys fulfill part of their Catholic sacraments.  The grandparents 
came from Puerto Rico as well as some of our friends here and we had a Paella made for us at the house.  What a 
feast!!! 
 
It has been a year of many visitors.  Pedro’s cousin from CT came down with one of his daughters.  I had never met 
them but having them at home and talking to them was like having family.  It was so wonderful to meet them after so 
many years of hearing about them and just talking on the phone.  Our Frequent Travel Guests from Venezuela were 
here, yes they are earning points for the guests that come the most.  I mentioned to them that I don’t need their credit 
card to guarantee a room at our Hotel Gandinga anymore!!!  After almost 20 years of not seeing a college friend, Karin 
came from Sweden to stay with us for several days in July.  It was as if I had stopped seeing her only yesterday.  As hot 
as it was, we managed to go to the Everglades for the day, fight the mosquitoes and not see one crocodile, just hundreds 
of crickets as it was their mating season, pretty exciting?  She left the Everglades not being able to really appreciate all 
the wildlife that exists, but at least she was able to understand on a first hand basis crickets sexual behaviour.  We went 
on a bicycle trip and toured the Deering Estate as well as the grounds were the Indian burial mound is, another hot day 
with thousands of mosquitoes, but a great learning experience for her.  On July 4th our neighbors Wayne & Dianne as 
well as Frankie and John with their children and some family members, invited us to go out on their boats to Pine Key.  
We left early and spent most of the morning swimming. That afternoon we went to a BBQ to the Quinones-Unanue’s 
house.   
 
Throughout the year we also did various trips.  We visited St. Augustine with the Quinones-Unanue in January, which 
by the way was extremely cold.  But, I was lucky enough to have brought my ski jacket and leather gloves, Maryann 
had to conform herself with wearing socks as gloves!!!  It was interesting to learn about the Hispanic heritage of the 
state of Florida.  Unbelievable to have found a fort that resembles our forts in Puerto Rico!!  The Fountain of Youth, 
well, I don’t know what Juan Ponce de Leon was looking for.  Maryann and I rushed there with her daughters, the boys 
didn’t want to go, and let me tell you, that water tasted like sewage and that is putting it nicely.  I don’t think it made 
Juan Ponce much younger, it probably gave him major diarrhea!!!  To keep learning about Florida history, we made a 
trip with the Cub Scouts to the Seminole Indian Reservation.  That was also a great trip.  We got to go on the airboats 
in the Everglades also and saw tons of crocodiles.  In May, for Memorial Day week-end we joined again our traveling 
team, the Quinones-Unanue and went to Key West.  While there we took a trip to Dry Tortugas Islands to go 
snorkeling, well, everybody but me (I’m claustrophobic!)  The last time I had seen such beautiful beaches and crystal 
clear waters was in Puerto Rico.  We were lucky to have such gorgeous weather while in Miami it was storming!!!    In 
June, I had to go to Atlanta to the USNRC’s Region Office for training.  It was nice as Sahid and Pedro were able to 
come with me.  While I was working they were able to visit all the great attractions Atlanta has to offer:  CNN, Cartoon 
Network, Olympic Site, Martin Luther King.  The Coca Cola Museum they left for the end so that I could join them 
and that was a lot of fun!   
 
June and July flew by so fast and we had to get ready for our summer trip.  I had done a lot of research on Prague and 
Switzerland and even though we were familiar with some parts of Switzerland we wanted to make sure that in the short 
time we were going to be there that we did not waste a second, a lot of you know how I am when I travel.  We met 
Pedro and Johann in Zurich (Johann flew one day before us).  That first day we met with Eileen and Brian after not 
having seen them literally since Sahid was a month old, when I saw them in Boston.  We went to have dinner at one of 
their friend’s house in Zurich.  What a gorgeous house, from their living room window you could see the lake of 
Zurich.  To our great surprise, the hostess was from Nicaragua and he was Lebanese!!!!  What a wonderful couple and 
great kids.  We had so much fun with them.  We had dinner, drank wine like it was never going to end, talked about 
Nicaragua, Lebanon, and everything and anything.  At the end Jihad took out his Lebanese PIPA and we all smoked.  
Johann was so thrilled with this that for his birthday this year we got him one.  (At Johann’s & Pedro’s birthday 
Wayne, Maryann, Pedro and Johann were the ones that enjoyed smoking it the most.)   We rented a car in Zurich and 



after a couple of days there of sightseeing and spending time also one afternoon with Christoph, we drove down to the 
Italian part of Switzerland, Bellinzona and then Lugano.  It was a different world but just as beautiful.  It amazes us 
how in one little tiny country within hours you drive into a region where they speak a totally different language.    We 
then drove to Interlacken up in the mountains through the infamous Gotthard Pass, I say that because the traffic was 
HORRENDOUS!!!  We were almost to a standstill for about 4 hours.  People just turned off their cars, got out, talked, 
had a picnic, I could have read War & Peace during such a long wait and to topple it off, IT WAS HOT!!!!!!!  But, 
when we saw the scenery and the lakes in that part of the country our saga of the Gotthard Pass was something of the 
past.  In Interlacken we stayed on a gorgeous hotel right in front of the lake, with the geranium flower baskets hanging 
from the balcony.  We met up with Eileen and Brian there for dinner one night.  One of the days we were there we took 
a train to the Jungfrau – one of Europe’s highest peak.  If you suffer from vertigo, well, this can be a challenging trip.  
The Jungfrau is located at 3,454 meters and yes we saw plenty of snow up there.  We even went sledding there.  It took 
us about 4 different trains to reach the top, but let me tell you, the sights were all from a typical Swiss book, 
spectacular!!  Our next stop was to be the most exciting, Geneva, we had not been there in 5 years and we were very 
much looking forward to seeing the old house were we lived and meeting our neighbors for dinner at their house.  Well, 
it was like going back home.  We picked up Aude one morning (Johann was perplexed at how much she had grown and 
how beautiful she was) and walked around Geneva our first day, just reminiscing.  That night we had dinner with her 
family and the DiEmidio family, also former neighbors.  It was like if we had never left, and my French was not so 
rusty after all!!!  Great wine, great cheese, great company.  The boys were able to see the schools they went too and 
Johann met up with some friends from his school in Geneva at a bar one night.  It was sad to leave though.  We drove 
back to Zurich and the following day we flew to Prague.   
 
Prague, a city “whose fame will reach the stars”, according to Princess Libuse.  It sure did!!!  From the moment we got 
to the hotel I wanted to absorb all there was to see and learn from the city.  The weather was spectacular, not hot at all 
like it had been throughout the rest of Europe.  So many years longing to come here and here we were, it was a dream 
come true.  We spent 4 beautiful days there, not long enough though!!  There is just so much culture and so much 
history to absorb and yes, so many churches!!!!!  You know me!!!  The first day we did a lot of shopping, yes, there are 
so many beautiful things to buy we couldn’t stop.  We then visited the Communist Museum which was a true learning 
experience and it helped us understand better what the Czech people had to go through and how strong and determined 
they were to topple a government that was not fair to its citizens.  The next day we took a trolley city tour so that we 
could get a better perspective of the city and then get to walk it on our own.  I was in awe all the time.  Charles Bridge 
with a view in the back of the Prague Castle and Lesser Town is a spectacular sight.  So many years of seeing it in 
books and here we were, walking right through it. One of our goals, to visit the Infant Jesus of Prague.  What an 
unbelievable feeling when we walked into that church.  The Infant Jesus was dressed so beautiful and it was so 
peaceful in that church that it made one forget all the terrible things that are happening around the world.    We saw, 
well, I saw many churches, not enough time though to see all of them, and there are many.  At times the boys just 
waited at a café for me since they were exhausted.  So much history and to be there absorbing it was just fascinating.  
One afternoon we went out with Lenka and her family for dinner.  We walked around town and I had mentioned to her 
in an e-mail that I wanted to go to Petrin Hill as Gisela, a friend who lived in Prague for some years, had mentioned to 
me that there was restaurant there that was nice and the view of Prague spectacular.  Well, here I was in heels, with my 
boys (husband & 2 kids), Lenka and her boys (husband & 2 kids) and we walked for almost 2 hours up and down 
Prague (like San Francisco, except with cobblestone streets!!!).  Yes, the view is spectacular, out of this world, but I 
don’t recommend the heels.  We then went to a pub to savor the great Czech beer and it truly was unbelievable.  The 
restaurant was very nice but even nicer was when they invited us to their apartment for a true homemade Czech dinner.  
We had so much fun and enjoyed spending time with them.   
 
As a teenager my mother had instilled in me a love for traveling and for meeting people from other cultures.  It may 
sound funny now, but I had “pen-pals” in many countries, talk about huge post bills, too bad there was no e-mail back 
then.  Many of these friends I knew by mail I was lucky enough later in my travels to get to know them personally, 
which was amazing and at the same time fascinating as our friendship was just as strong as if they we had been 
neighborhood friends.  I was lucky to have met my friends in Argentina from when I went there in 1975 and then again 
in 1976 and to this day I keep in touch with Cecilia.  While in college I was able to travel to Nova Scotia and meet my 
Hungarian friend Kati who had married a Canadian man.  Since then she visited me once in Boston and is planning a 
visit in the Spring to Miami.  In 1978 I sent my first letter to Lenka in Prague.  This year after 25 years of writing each 
other, I was able to meet her and she brought that first letter!  If you have ever been to Prague you know that you don’t 
ask a person to meet you at the top of the hour in front of the Old City Hall where the famous Astronomical Clock is 
located, even less if you have never met that person or the last picture you have from them is quite, quite old.  Well, 
since this was to me the place that made the most sense (which of course when we got there we thought it was totally 
senseless), I asked Lenka to meet me there.  A little after the clock struck 5 pm and the crowd started to disburse, we 
could not find Lenka.  Little did Pedro know that I had left her cell phone back at the hotel!!   Well, a couple of minutes 
later this young lady approaches me and asks me if I was looking for somebody and then we both realized who we 
were.  We introduced our husbands and children and started talking like if I had known her personally for 25 years.  We 



realized that distance and not knowing each other didn’t make a difference in our friendship.  I often wonder if we 
could encourage more international friendships maybe we could make our world a much friendlier one.   
 
This Fall Maryann and I did, what has become, our annual trip to Homecoming at Catawba College.  As always we had 
a blast.  The campus looked beautiful as always and the new stadium is spectacular – too bad I’ve never understood 
football and by this age, I never will.  We met up with friends from last year and caught up with new ones we hadn’t 
seen in years.  What a small world this is that one of the couples we “re-met”, both graduates from Catawba, live only a 
couple of minutes away from us in our same town!!!  She is the Assistant Principal at Holy Rosary were Sahid went to 
Pre-K and were we go to church. Unbelievable!!! We had them over to our house on Sunday so that all the children 
could meet along with Maryann and her gang and had a great time.   
 
Pedro’s work has kept him traveling all this year to the Balkans.  On his way back to Miami he always had to stop in 
Zurich over night so he was able to meet with our friends Eileen and Brian or Charo and Christoph.  Next year he plans 
to cut more on his travels, but because of the great reputation he has earned with his overseas work, he keeps being 
called to work in different countries.  One of his contracts will be in Azerbajian and yes, the only way we have really 
perfected our knowledge of geography is by traveling to these countries.  There is a project in the pipeline in Egypt 
(which I would love to go with him!!!!) and he will go back to Montenegro.  I mentioned to him that the President of 
Montenegro should make him an honorary citizen.   
 
We will spend Christmas here in Miami.  My sister will be coming down.  We look forward to it very much. 
 
It has been a wonderful year, full of fun, great happenings and most of all lots of health.  We pray you are also doing 
great and that this holiday season is a joyous one for you and your loved ones and that the New Year 2004 brings you 
many wonderful things.  Remember, if you are ever in Miami, give us a call, we’d love to have you.  !FELIZ 
NAVIDAD Y PROSPERO AŇO NUEVO! 
 
Love, Mili, Pedro, Johann and Sahid 
 
8355 SW 183rd Terrace 
Village of Palmetto Bay, FL  33157 
Tel. 786/242-9339 
Cel. 305/331-8466 (Mili) 
Cel 305/283-6157 (Pedri) 
e-mail:  militzam@aol.com or pedro@wenetu.com 
 
 
  
 


