
, A Simple Gift

Mam Starkey. Esq. and ~isa Adler, Esq. are
mem bers 01 the Trust and Estate Secdan 01 the
low firm 01 Harrison & Mab er/y, LLp, where Ma rti
serves as Chairperson. Other Trust and Estate
attorney m embers of the section include Stephen
E. Arthur; Esq., James Harrison, Esq., Jim McGrath,
Esq., David VII. Russeff, Esq., Mark Pfeiffer; Esq .,
andMi~e Rusnak, Esq. (wha primarily works
in the tax controversy area). These attorneys
handle all types of work in this area, including
estate pfann lng, es tote and trust adm lnistradon,
wealth transfer; business succession planning,
tax controversy. guardianship and off types 01
fid uciary lidgadon.

It was only late r th at I reali zed anoth er
significance of th is simple gift. It is for these
little ones t hat we plan our estates. My clients
do not shed a tear over their estate taxes or
probate administratio n expenses. The tru e
impo rtan ce lies in our plan for t hose we leave
behind.

making cupcakes in
the connect ed kitche n.
Suddenly, he said
wi th uncontrollable
enthusiasm, "Hey,
Nanal Guess what???
Your red bird came
to my house today."
Well, consider ing th at
Sammy and his parents
live a 15 minute dri ve
from our home, I
smile d and responded, Marti Starkey
"Really??? That is so
exciting." (Hoping all the w hile th at no one in
th e roo m would tell him that th e red bird did
not belong to Nana and was probably not t he
same bird.) His innocence and sincerity we re a
preci ous gift to me.

He Is now five and
a half, and upo n a
recent visit, he was
playing and talking
with his Grampa,
completely ignorin g
me w hile I wasLisa Adler

o/.#wa s only twelve hours old when I held
a him in my arms and hummed a little

lullabye. If there truly is love at first sight, this
was it for me. He is my grandson, and his name
is Sammy. He is now five, but my love affair
wi th him has conti nued since those first few
hou rs of his bir th and deepened th rough th e
last five and a ha lf years. My husband is no t
the least bit jealous because I t hink he feels
the same way I do. When he was an infant,
I would hold Sammy as oft en as I could and
especially w hen he was fussy in order to give
his sweet Mom a little respite. At our home,
my favorit e thing to do to comfo rt him was
to take him to ou r household birdfeeder and
talk with him about th e beautifully color ed
birds (especially t he red bird ) t hat arrived at
t he feeders all t hrough t he day. I am sure at
fir st t hat he had absolutely no idea w hat I
was talking about, except t hat I was talking to
him. Soon, he wo uld initi ate t he t rips to the
birdfeeder w hen he had just started taking
his first steps. Samm y would help me fi ll t he
birdfeeders wh enever he came to visit. fi lli ng
the birdfeeders and his shoes and t he cuffs of
his pant s (all to overflowing). When he was
about two, we took him to an Indiana pol is
Indians game, and I noti ced he kept looki ng
r-r- --, up at th e sky and

pointing. Although
unnoti ced by almost
everyone else, Sammy
wanted me to see
all of the birds flying
overhead .
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