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 We had a wonderful trip to Alaska. It was much colder than we anticipated 
driving through Canada. The further north we went the more the trees were bare until 
we were in country of frozen lakes and trees without any leaves on them. 
 

 
 

 
It was a beautiful drive and the kids ALL did so well. They were entertained by 

looking out the window for bears and doing fun activities which had be prepared for a 
long motorhome trip. 

 
 
 
 



 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



I was grateful that the IPads were put away. We had walkie talkie’s and when one 
of the kids would see a bear or any animal, we would say “Bear on the right” so the 
parents could show the kids. The kids quickly caught on and Unity just started saying 
“Bear on the right eh” with a Canadian accent. It was adorable. 

 
 

 
 

 
 
 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 



There is a place called Watson Lake Sign Post Forest, on the Alaska Highway that 
is a historic spot, representing the tradition of “leaving your mark.”  It was started in 
1942 by a man named Carl Lindly who was working on the Alaska Highway and was 
homesick for Illinois.  He added a hometown sign to a mileage marker. Over the years 
people continued the tradition and it grew from a few sign posts to a sign post forest!  

 
 Without the kids knowing, Ray ordered a Sew Yeah license plate to add to the 
posts. After showing it to them, while the rest of us were discussing how we were going 
to get it up on top, Teancum just started climbing!  
 

 

 
 
 



A little challenging to keep himself up there, and hold the sign while screwing it in 
but he did it… 

 
 

 
 
 



Sew Yeah is now represented in the Watson Lake Sign Forest! It was a lot of fun! 
 
 

 
 
 
The drive was beautiful. The evenings were so fun sitting around a little fire and 

eating dinner together. The mosquitoes were enormous and some nights we had to eat 
indoors, everyone would pile in our motorhome and it was indeed cozy to say the least! 

 
 



 
 



 
 
 
 
 
 



 
 
 

I have been thinking about the trees a lot. In some places the trees had their 
leaves and as we went north the trees were bare. They were beautiful. Sunday the trees 
were still on my mind.  I love trees and actually think about how amazing they are. Our 
Sunday lesson at church happened to be about a fig tree. I have never understood this 
passage of scripture.  
 
New Testament 
Mark 11:12-14 
12 And on the morrow, when they were come from Bethany, he was hungry: 
13 And seeing a fig tree afar off having leaves, he came, if haply he might find any thing 
thereon: and when he came to it, he found nothing but leaves; for the time of figs was 
not yet. 
14 And Jesus answered and said unto it, No man eat fruit of thee hereafter for ever. And 
his disciples heard it. 
20 And in the morning, as they passed by, they saw the fig tree dried up from the roots. 
 
 
 



Growing up this story has never made sense to me. Throughout the scriptures 
trees have been used to represent people so I just could not understood why would our 
Savior curse a tree. I was focused on that and not on a tree lol. For those that find this 
story simple, it actually is… especially if you know anything about Fig trees, which I 
didn’t. 

 

 
 

Figs on my fig tree. 
 
 
 
 
 



A fig tree’s fruit begins to grow before the leaves. The fruit grows and later the 
leaves appear. Interestingly enough, I have a fig tree and have never put together that 
the fruit always appears first. Actually, I have often thought something is wrong with my 
tree… lol. (This makes so much more sense!) A fig tree’s leaves grow very big and seeing 
a tree full of leaves was the indication that the tree had fruit ready to eat.  

 
The fact that the tree looked like it should have fruit or substance was the 

problem. The people of the house of Israel looked like they were good but upon further 
inspection they were not. I have listened to this story before but I was focused on the 
tree representing people. The point of this story is that the leaves made it LOOK like 
there was substance when there actually wasn’t and that was what is wrong with these 
people. They looked good on the outside but did not have pure hearts. Simple enough 
but I missed it somewhere…  
  

We all know what is right and wrong. I don’t want to look good, I want to be 
good! Life would be much simpler if we all chose the right. I love our Savior. I am so 
grateful for his perfect example for us to follow.  
 
Love, 
 
Leslie  
 
PS More pictures below 



 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Two cool dudes! 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 



Clarity 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Unity 
 

 
 
 
 
 



Joy is 16 months old and gets dressed in the mornings so she can wear a 
necklace! She always has it on when she is awake, you cannot convince her to take it off 
even for a moment. Grandpa bought her a red jeweled necklace. She was thrilled. He 
thought she would enjoy having a second to choose from. Instead of choosing one, she 
wore both of them the rest of the trip! It was darling. 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 



Mercy 
 

 
 
 
 



Cute kids! 
 

 
 


