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ñWhat would you attempt to do if you knew you would not fail?ò 

 -Dr. Robert Schuller  
 
 

Our second year is upon us at ENRICHri. I have seen the best of what 
ENRICH is and what it can be. It has been wonderful to see the children 
(and parents too) making connections in our community. Families have 
shared their homeschooling stories and offered support to newcomers. 
We have seen struggles too and some of those folks have reached out 
on the yahoo group or on the forum. 
 
This past Saturday I spent a good part of the day at Rhode Island Col-
lege with about 400 kids and another 150 parents. In actuality, I have no 
idea how many people were there. It is a best guestimate. But, the ener-
gy was outstanding. The event was the First Lego League season kick-
off. This years theme is Biotechnology. When my daughter first joined 
the team I had no idea how good it was going to be for her. I had no idea 
what Lego Robotics was even about in all honesty, but we quickly 
learned. (editorôs note: be sure to see the pictures of The Aquabots on 
page 9) 
 
Weôve been involved with the team since the summer and in that time 
the kids have learned to build and program robots, learned how to meas-
ure the circumference of a rotation of the wheel and have made friends. 
They have learned to work together as a team and have voiced their 
concerns when they have felt unheard. They have worked on Engineer-
ing, Physics, Mechanics, team building, research, public speaking, per-
severance and patience.  
 
Representative Jim Langevin made an appearance too. His politics were 
put aside for the time he was there as he told the crowd about how he 
became injured. Then he went on to show everyone the adaptations 
made to his wheelchair and inspired the kids to dream big. 
 
Dream big. What do you dream of for your children as you take this 
homeschooling journey? What do you want for them? What do you want 
differently for them?  
 
Let ENRICH help you dream. What can we do for you? 
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Get To Know Us! 
Each month we get to know one more ENRICH family. 
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by Rick Osborne and Kim Shute with permission from 

Gabe Osborne Shute  

 

We are a family of three living in Newport, Rhode Is-

land. The child is Gabriel Osborne Shute, although he 

prefers Gabe. He is almost 11 years of age. The papa 

is Rick Osborne, he is an electrical engineer for the 

navy ( he is 43 years of age). The mama is Kim Shute -  

stay at home mom, professional volunteer  who has a 

background in Theatre Arts, both undergrad and gradu-

ate degrees (she will be turning 40 very soon!). We 

also have 2 boy kitties named Millie and Oakley, some 

number of sea monkeys that help make up our in - house 

family. We do not count the hundreds of worms in the family unit though, they are consid-

ered hired help (see worm composting article in previous newsletter).  

 

We are attempting to raise a happy, healthy, safe child and eventually a successful (there 

is quite a spectrum on the definition of THAT word) adult. A typical day in our household 

is papa gets up to get ready for work. This is a quiet and relaxing time. Gabe usually ris-

es at around 7 AM and takes a shower and starts his day with breakfast. We are working with 

Gabe with regard to his time management skills and maintaining his own schedule. The re-

sults are mixed thus faré 

 

Gabe has recently started breaking up his study with media time which is measured on the 

microwave timer. He is allowed about 90 minutes daily as the schedule allows. In between 

media breaks he studies mathematics, chess, reading and writing (cursive, which he dis-

likes).  Sometimes he gets mama to allow him to study more math to evade cursive which papa 

thinks is swell because he does not have a lot of good things to say about cursive either.  

Afternoons are mostly filled with classes, activities and get - togethers.  

 

Gabe also has an interest in computer programming and 

uses a program called Scratch to learn these skills. 

He did a computer camp this summer where he learned 

to build his own website. This year Lego Robotics has 

taken a front seat in his Science, Technology, Engi-

neering and Math development. A great program!  

 

Athletics are an increasingly important part of our 

lives, especially swimming and archery. Archery is a 

two hour a week Junior Olympic Archery Division 

(JOAD) and Tangys Archery Lanes in West Warwick. Swim 

team is three days a week, about 5 hours a week of 

intensive swimming practice plus meets.  

 

A big part of learning comes from games. Math, histo-

ry, reading comprehension (rules), strategic and tactical thinking. Gabe learned basic 

arithmetic skills by playing and mastering the game Pokemon.  

 

Recently we have been watching historical documentaries as learning tools. He also has a 

friend that is a high school history teacher that loves talking to Gabe about historical 

events often with references to the game Civilization which creates alternate historical 

possibilities throughout the course of a computer game that can take weeks or months to 

play. Civilization is rich with historical  information and detail especially with regard 

to the effect of technology and culture on human development.  

Continued on next page. 
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Imaginative play has been a big part of the schedule, usually while absorbing audio books 

or a family member reading aloud. Apparently Legos and Knex are best used while soaring on 

the back of dragons and casting spells at evil bad guys. As a result we have seen evidence 

of a large vocabulary.  

 

Last year he was part of a homeschool creative writing class called The Legends of Dru-

idawn, a fantasy role playing game that depends on the players writing words to gain expe-

rience, powers, and currency in the context of the game. I wish we could say that Gabeôs 

writing was creative and interesting, but for the most part he wrote things repetitively to 

gain points in as efficient a way to get points as possible. The up - side is that he was 

working on perfecting his motor skills with regard to the physical act of writing, which 

has been a struggle. His father has still not mastered these important skills (see the par-

agr aph on cur s i ve) .  

 

We have done many things in order to place learning 

experiences in Gabeôs path, such as: 

Visiting the State House  

Museums/Aquariums  

Theatre  

Concerts  

Snowboarding  

Fishing  

Soccer  

Hiking  

Letterboxing  

Scouting  

Save the Bay classes  

Lego Robotics  

used public transportation  

gone to the voting booth on election day  

Chess Tournaments  

Archery Tournaments  

World Religions  

Sex Education (UU Our Whole Lives Human sexuality 

class)  

Dance/Movement  

Community Involvement (Soup Kitchen, Charity Drives, 

and Social Activism)  

Friday After Thanksgiving at MIT (chain reaction)  

etc.  

 

While these things have been enriching his learn-

ing environment (and ours), not all have been par-

ticularly interesting to him and thatôs okay. We 

try to concentrate on things that are of particu-

lar interest to him because we think that educa-

tion is extremely efficient/effective when he is 

fully engaged. School should be cool! And it isé 

 

Continued from previous page. 



 

 

A Bit Oô Botany  

 

The day started off with so much peaceful potential. Our first week back from our Outer Banks, NC vacation had 

been trying.  We had at least two activities a day all week, usually in opposite directions. It was finally Friday and I 

was so looking forward to a nice day at home, when the kids could play outside and we could all relax a bit.  Efforts 

at actual academics with Susie Badoozie had been fraught with struggle, so it was our óday offô to reconnect. After a 

late breakfast we went outside. The kids were up in the woods playing where I could see them.  I pulled out my 

beach chair (trying to get the beach bliss back, maybe) and sat with a catalog thinking I could even look at Christmas 

gifts.  I glance up and see Princess Peanut nibbling at something.  

Me: ñWhat are you eating?ò 

Pr. Peanut: ñNothing.ò 

Me: ñIt looked like you ate something.ò 

Pr. Peanut: ñNo, I am a bunny and I am pretending to eat these blueberries.ò 

Me: ñIt canôt be blueberries-it is WAY past blueberry season. Let me see.ò 

I walk up the hill and look at the berries. Now, I am as good as my fatherôs teaching when it comes to woodland 

plants and what I see are little dark red berries he called snake berries and I was always told these were poisonous.  

Pr. Peanut once again assures me she has not eaten them and along comes Bubba shouting ñI DID!ò 

Susie B. informs me she saw him eating them ñI redirected him and made him stop.ò 

Me: ñHow many did he eat?ò 

Susie B. ñLike, fourò 

Me (feeling the rising fear inside) ñOK, letôs go call poison controlò and in we go. 

First, I try the Internet to find the berry/plant with no luck.  I call Poison Control. 

P.C ñHow many berries did he eat? 

Me: ñMy daughter thinks he ate four.ò 

P.C. ñWell, the cut off for a two-year old is two berries and where he has eaten four, you have two choices. 1. You 

can get a cutting of the plant, take it to a local nursery and call me with the Latin name, or 2. You can take him to the 

ER and have someone else take a cutting to a nursery and call me with the Latin name.ò 

 

I load us in the van, forgetting to make them use the bathroom, or bring snacks or anything comfy like that. I use the 

GPS (which has a 2 year old map) to locate the closest nursery. Carolina! Great!  Off we go. 

 

There is NO nursery or even a building where GPS takes us.  The girls are encouraging Robby to stay awake and he 

is singing Baby Beluga in total happiness.  I try GPS again and off we head to West Kingston.   Now I notice my gas 

tank is on ñEò. Fabulous.  We get to the next nursery and there is a kindly note on the door: ñGone to town, be 

back______ò.   

At this point, I call my husband for support and guidance.  I really DO NOT want to take three kids into an ER. He 

says try one more and then head for an ER.  I say, ñWeôll seeò. 

We backtrack to get gas. Just as I approach the gas station torrential winds and rains begin. I get soaked pumping gas. 

I have no jacket. I am cold. I am not having a relaxing day.                     
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 I remember a nursery on Route 3 in West Greenwich and we drive there at 30 miles an hour in winds rivaling those 

of a hurricane. After some searching for the building people are actually in, I take my little cutting inside and the man 

tells me he is not sure what it is, that he would be guessing and given that my son had ingested it he suggests we go 

to URI (right near where we just were!  Isnôt this FUN?) 

The kids were doing remarkably well for being in the car for an hour and fifteen minutes, no food and an unknown 

destination.  Adventure! We begin the drive to URI after a call to my husband, again, as he went to URI, for some 

help in where to go.  We sang lots of songs on the way and Bubba was doing his silly voice, which keeps me ground-

ed and laughing. 

We arrived at the greenhouses at URI and there is no indication of where to go. I pull into a driveway rather fast not 

seeing the HUGE speed bump and ñWHHHEEEEò, then a loud scrape! We land and pull up to a door.  A man comes 

to the door and looks at us, turns around and walks away. I mutter aloud ñWell, I guess he doesnôt want to talk to usò 

and the girls begin asking over and over ñWhy doesnôt he want to talk to us?ò  I am aggravated, frustrated and still 

scared, so my less than gentle reply is: ñI DONòT KNOW WHY!ò  We turn around, go back over the speed bump 

CAREFULLY and take two turns to another road. Not wanting to park on grass I end up in the fire lane and have to 

go all the way around again. Really, this is getting silly and I am laughing at the whole situation.  I park on the grass 

and risk towing, extract all three kids from the van and go into the greenhouses. It is barren.  We see the same man 

who ignored us on the other side, tell him our story and he brings us to ñHeatherò who works there.  Heather tells me 

itôs got to be quick as she has a meeting, I tell her the story, show her the cutting and she saysé.readyé. 

ñI donôt really know about plantsò. (I feel myself get lightheaded with confusion) 

 Heather and the man begin naming all the people, like four or five people, who COULD identify it, but they arenôt 

working today.   

Then Mr. Man says, ñSue would knowò, 

Heather: ñYes, but she hasnôt been here since before Memorial Dayò 

Mr. Man: ñShe just pulled inò 

Heather (to me): ñIt is your lucky day!ò 

Sue quickly identifies it as false lily-of-the-valley, says it is not poisonous, tells Bubba to not eat anymore and we go 

home. 

So, we look up ñFalse Lily of the Valleyò and indeed the berries are called snake berries and are not poisonous. I do 

not call Poison Control back.  THAT day. 

A week later at the ice cream shop Bubba once again ingested berries in the woods. They turned out to be TRUE Lily 

of the Valley.  Poison Control assured me that óexperimental ingestionô is usually not cause for concern (really wish I 

had talked to HER the week before) but to watch for sedation, depression and unsteady walking.  He was once again 

fine, but I think we are starting a book on the plants in our area that Bubba has ingested and the poisonous factor.  

Botany and stress management all rolled into one. 
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POISON: 

TRUE 

Lily  

of the 

Valley  

berries 

NOT  

POISON: 

FALSE 

Lily  

of the 

Valley 

berries 

RI POISON CONTROL: 

1-800-222-1222  

24 hours ï 7 days a week  
 

ORDER FREE STICKERS FOR YOUR PHONES  

http://kidsnet.health.ri.gov/forms/divisions/family_hea

lth/form_poisoncontrol.html 

http://kidsnet.health.ri.gov/forms/divisions/family_health/form_poisoncontrol.html
http://kidsnet.health.ri.gov/forms/divisions/family_health/form_poisoncontrol.html
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Waking up each morning and having a warm breakfast at the table, doing our chores then going downstairs to ñschoolò 
is quite a difference from how we used to start our days. Scream: ñhurry up we are lateò, ñget your shoes onò, ñI am go-
ing to be late, lets goò, ñhere take a breakfast bar and eat on the way to schoolò, ñhurry up and eat the banana, Iôm park-
ingò the list goes oné and the fact that my children, I shamefully admit were introduced to foods, that as a former Holis-
tic Moms leader swore never to feed my kids, well I think that says it all. BUT in fact this was the pace of my life for the 
two years I taught middle school -Social Studies, Language Arts and Health. I was also a graduate student pursuing a 
second Masters and a mom to three cherubs and a wife (and yes it became the last thing on my list).  When the school 
where I taught, The Islamic School of Rhode Island was hit with the flooding in early Spring I had already felt myself 
burning out, but I knew there were three more months to go, and promises to keep my students who I adored and re-
ferred to as ñmy kidsò.  

I did make it through the year and, as promised, my students went on the African American Heritage walk in Boston 
followed by a picnic in Boston Commons, and we finished out the Mock Trial Competitions and we even made it to the 
United Nations in New York City where we had a wonderful tour. It was the perfect closure to what I had hoped was an 
important message I implanted in my students minds and hearts over the two years I had the awesome task of teaching 
them: that the world is bigger than our backyards and once we embrace that reality the responsibility to make it a little 
bit better with our actions is upon us all.  

So how did  I go from the woman who left law school to focus on mothering, who read every Dr. Sears book and At-
tachment parenting related book, who started and led Holistic Moms to meet other like-minded parents, decide to place 
her 1-year-old in daycare from 8-12 five days a week and have my children in full time preschool and Kindergarten 
while teaching 7th and 8th grades courses and taking graduate courses, not to mention the other activities I was in-
volved with??  

I still donôt quite understand, but it was one of those things you do because you feel you must, but donôt know why. I 
applied, interviewed and was hired within a few weeks, and it felt right for most of the two years. The connections I 
made with the kids, the ability to pass on years of acquired knowledge from literally all areas ( Literature, Biology, Ital-
ian, Latin, Law, International relations, International Peacekeeping, Reflexology, homeopathy, holistic nutrition, Montes-
sori education, religious studiesé) to the next generation was liberating and resulted in my students branching out in 
non-traditional directions that neither they nor their parents ever thought of : two of my female students earning scholar-
ships and places in Lincoln School for Girls where they now share their brains and talents. Four other of my students to 
be accepted into Honors level at a prized Academy. These accomplishments, although not really mine, do feel like a 
reason why the school and students needed someone like me there when I was there.  

But as the ñwinds changeò, that time passed, and my compass pointed me back to my children, my husband, my home, 
where a flooded basement became the start of a new project: our home school classroom. The classroom we come 
down to most days, after a warm breakfast together. No yelling, no rushing, no worries of combed hair, or slippers on 
our feet. My oldest with her sensory sensitivities was no longer overloaded by sounds commonly found in a crowded 
classroom or lunch bells and gym whistles and she no longer felt the weight of an hourôs homework and no time left to 
just play. The fear that my middle child would have an allergic reaction in a school where sesame oil, tahini and carda-
mom and cloves are staples in most foods, but were deadly to her was lifted. And  my youngest (my baby), who every 
day I felt growing less attached, and picking up behaviors like biting and hitting would now be inundated by our more 
peaceful values.   

So the Montessori Certification I earned so many years ago, when my almost 8 yr. old was still 2 yrs. old was dusted off 
and the tools I gained the past two years reapplied to a new environment: my home. I know I am missed where I was 
and the feeling is mutual since a small private school tends to become a family and everyone in it more than just your 
colleagues, but nothing replaces the feeling of calm and peace at just being Mom. I am surprised by how many peo-
pleôs eyes bulge out at the thought of being 24/7 with your kids, and I wonder when wanting to be with your children 
became a foreign concept rather than a given one. The gift of getting to witness my childrenôs progress each day, and 
hearing firsthand the amazing insight and wisdom they have of our world is even more precious. The blessing that I get 
to make memories each day, memories that both my children and I will get to hold onto when they go off to college of 
whereveré 

So in summary, Homeschooling has brought back balance and peace that in my overscheduled life I havenôt felt in 
years, maybe quite never like this.  Not to mention that there is a resonating power in a peaceful, happy mom.   
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Statewide and Community Events for November 

Newport Community 
Community Leaders: Jessica Thomas and Kimberly Shute 

 

November 19, 2010 10-12     
Have you heard of the land of Druidawn? It is a place filled with curious 

beings, creatures and terrain. When you come to Druidawn you never know 

what will happen. You could be trapped in the land of Psychonia where eve-

rything is infected with a touch of insanity or you could help rescue the 

kidnapped royal family. In Druidawn you might be  struck by a deadly dis-

ease thats only cure is hidden on an ancient scroll in another tongue or a 

time portal could take you out of this time into another or you need to 

save the last dragon egg in all of Druidawn. Newport County is offering a Legends of Dru-

idawn open house  on November 19, 2010 from 10 -- 12. Come find out what this world is all 

about. Newport plans to offer this class beginning in late January 2011, come see what is  

in store in this creative writing and live action game.  

Providence and North Community 
Community Leaders: Analicia Castaneda, Kayrn Valcourt, Amy Shores 
 

Monday, November 15th Letterboxing 10-12pm location TBA 

Monday, November 29th Games Day 10-12pm location TBA 

Monday, December 13th Ice Skating 12-2pm Kennedy Plaza 

Exact locations will be posted on the forums. 

 

Kent Community 
Community Leaders: Lisa Houle and Michelle Peterson 

 

Watch forum for upcoming events. 

Washington Community 

Community Leaders: Karen Wilkie Jodoin and April Olmstead 

 

 

November 2, 2010 6:30pm 
Calling all Mom's! Please join us for the first ever Mom's Craft Night at A.C.Moore in War-
wick on Tuesday November 2 at 6:30.  The manager there has agreed to let us use the 
craft room in the back of the store with the hopes that we buy some of our supplies there 
when we need them.   I will bring plenty of wool, felting needles and foam for anyone who 
wants to try it.   We can do different types of craft each month as a group or everyone can 
do their own craft while enjoying the company of other homeschool Moms. Let's think of this 
group as a place to learn something new, so if you've never knitted or crocheted before and want to learn please join 
us!  If you have any special crafting talents and are willing to share them with the group let us know!  Please email 
me @  
Pennyacreshomeschool@gmail.com if you plan to attend or if can't make it but would like to join in the future. 
 
November 2 1-3 
November 16 1-3 
Please join Washington County  on November 2 and 16th from 1-3 for our meet-ups.  We will now be meeting at the 
Exeter Library.  This month crafts will  have a fall decoration theme.  Exeter Library has a great playground outside 
that we can play on after if the weather allows.   More details will be posted under Washington County in the forum.  
Hope to see there.  Please see the following link for directions. http://www.exeterpubliclibrary.org/ 

http://www.exeterpubliclibrary.org/

