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Jennifer Ann Leddo was born on Mcxy 8th, 1974 in Mineola, NY fo Patricia and Salvatore Ledda. Jen, was a beautiful bob\/
that ccxpfured her mother's heart with her very first breath. Jen wos welcomed into the Fomi\y by her si|o|ings Elise and Bill.
Jen was o|wo\/s independenf and wanted to do everyﬂﬂng loy herself, but her sweet and genHe nature shone Jrnrougn from

the beginning

Jen fell in love with art from an eor\y age, as a child she frequenﬂy visited the MET and would later attend FIT in NY.
W hen she was 12 her parents owned a Bed and Breakfast in Kennebunkporf, Maine and she stole the hearts of all guests.
She o\woys made sure she keer in fouch with friends by writing beautiful letters and rncxking friends feel like forni|y.

Jen found her love of travel when she was 16 and visited France and |fo|y with her mom. Seeing Europe Jrnrougn the eyes
of her dougHer was price|ess. Jen continued frcxve|ing and evenfuo”y visited Seaftle. She moved across the country and
created a beautiful life for herself. She called her mom one doy and said, ‘Mom, | met a |ooy and | think I'm in love.”

This was of course Karl. Pat knew that Seattle would be Jen's forever home.

Jen and Karl fell in love and started o wonderful life JrogeJrner‘ Tne\/ each came with o cast of characters that blended
fogefner like a beautiful meal. Tney entertained with ponocne and flare and anyone that was |ucl<\/ enougn to be invited
to their toble left with a belly full of love and laughter. Jen and Karl were married on October 29, 2006 at one of their

favorite p|oces, Quillisascut Farms.

Hans Milo Vennes was born on January 17, 201 and Jen was a natural mother. Her love for her son could be seen in her

beautiful eyes and felt Jrnrougn her words and actions.
Jen loved pnofogropny, writing, horseback rio|ing, Jrnrov\/ing dinner parties, cooking, art, travel, music, and fashion.

Jen will be missed by her Fomi\y and her friends, but will forever live in our hearts and guide us with her specio1| way
of sfrengfn, love, and genﬂe nature.




Jen and | took Milo for his first visit to Quillisascut Farm in March, 2011. Besides the usual o|e|igh+s of the
farm—wonderful Rick and Loralea, goats, peacefulness, beauty, simple and delicious food, Libby—this trip was

porﬂcu|or|y specio|A It was here where | had the opportunity to see my dear friend blossom in her motherhood.

Yes, I'd watched as she became a mother, and here | felt a party to someJrhing much more intfimate. | was able

to experience Jen and Milo in a proximity | wouldn't have been able to back at home, since we didn't often get

to spend mu|+i|o|e doys and nithrs Jrogeﬂwer. W hat a beautiful sigh’r to behold, to share. What a giH‘ to cherish.
- Linnet Blumenthal




| recall stopping into [sadora's Anﬂque C|o+hing one doy to see the ladies and check for 44L suits and shirts. |
found Jen Ledda s+onding by the jewe|ry case next to a grond floral bouque’r, wearing a Cheshire cat grin from
ear to ear. | remember her gigg|ing and raising her shoulders in o mock shrug, "Flowers from a reo”y nice guy"
she replied. She indulged my 20 questions of who-what-where as she rearranged and groomed the flowers.
She was tickled as | mentioned the "hoops of fire" this gent will have to jump through fo get the Dallesandro's
Stamp of Approvo|. Her genﬂe |oug|f1 and |ove|y smile were intoxicating. Who was this chorming Chef fella? It
seemed the Earth hod skipped a beat, and a romance was ONI

- Liev Fagereng

| think the smiles of +odoy will keep us going for awhile. And while | o|woys have questions of W|’1y and how,
| hold close to my heart that there is o|woys enoug|’1 energy for joy, so we sprung up and danced with o|e|ighf
Mazel Tov!

- jen \/ermes




A go|o|en heart eropped beq’ring. Hor&—working hands at rest.
God broke our hearts to prove to us, He on|y picks the best.
- Author Unknown

In lieu of flowers, donations can be made fo:

Quillisascut Education Fund Dr. Susan Love Research Foundation's Army of Women

WWWAqQFUI’]CIAOI'g WWWAormyofwomen.org
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Eu|ogy FOF Jen |_eo|o|o \/ermes

Allow me this moment to share some memories of Jen and our lives Jroge’rher.

Jen was born in Long Island, New York on May 8th, 1974. She was born to Patricia and Sal Ledda. Jenny has two older
si|o|ings, Elise and BiHy. Jen's ancestors had immigro+ed to the United States Jrhrough Ellis Island o few generations before.

Jen was a quiet, Jrhoughh(u| young gir|, growing up in a loud and busy New York, ltalian Fomi|y. When all the chmi\y would
be around the dinner table Jro”dng . or as Jen put it .. "screaming at each other’, she would quieﬂy crawl under the table to

get away.

Patricia is an amazing cook. She was the Fomi|\/ cook and host. This is where all of Jen's friends would gq’rher. This is where

Jen started o|eve|oping her passion for quo|i’ry of life and simp|icify,
Jen's e0r|y passions were Foshion, art, doncing and food!
The Fomi|y moved to Kennebunkporf, Maine in 1987 and opero+ed a Bed and Breakfast Inn.

When Jen groducﬁed High School, she moved back to New York and attended BrooHyn CoHege and The Fashion Institute.
As part of her education, Jen spent six months in |Jrc1|y as part of a sfudy abroad program. She learned the |cmguoge, loved
the art, the culture and got the travel bug. When she returned home, she spent her down time going doncmg at the clubs in
Manhattan with Bi||y and his entourage. She would drive them into the city and Jrhey would protect her. They were a little
over protective and Jen started wondering if she would have to leave New York to get a datel About this time, some friends
were moving to Seattle and they asked if she would like to join them.

She decided to go check out Seattle, the year was 1995, She on|y eroyed Jrhrough the summer that first time, but fell in love
with her soon to be new home. After the summer, Jen went back to Manhattan and begcm Working in the vintage fashion
indus’rry In 1997, she moved back to Seattle for good, settled into an artist loft in Pioneer Squore and went to work at
l[sadora’s Vintage C|o+hing & Jewe|ry in the Pike Place Market area. The Friendships she would o|eve|op Jrhrough Isadora’s
would last the rest of her life.

When | met Jen it was eor|y 1998. | was |iving in Aspen, cooking and snowboording. | had come back home for the Ho|idc1\/s.
We had met very brieﬂ\/ the first time she lived in Seattle, so when we ran into each other on the street, | prompﬂy invited
her to dinner .. she occep+ed. That's when | found out she was a vegeJrorionl Uh oh! However, she did eat seafood. That first
time | cooked for her was salmon, veggies and polenta. A nice simple meal. We talked for hours. | knew when | went home

that night | had met someone specio|. | could describe her at |engfh, but I'm going to try to use words the sum her up -
STUNNNING .. GRACEFUL .. BEAUTIFUL .. ELEGANT .. THOUGHTFUL .. STRONG .. and .. COURAGEOQUS.

To my surprise, Jennifer invited me to her p|oce for dinner two o|oys later. | prompﬂy Qccepfed. She later told me she was
terrified cooking for me and had been on the phone with her Mother in New York all o|oy |ong to get it righ’r, but WOW,
did she get it righfl She made an ltalian lentil soup that was perfecf. She even cooked sausage for me .. it was a very nice
nighf That next doy | had to get back to Colorado. We s’rcxyed in touch conercmHy, writing letters and +0|king on the phone. |
invited her to visit Aspen and she came. She arrived on Februory 15th. | spent the entire o|oy before moking her a box of

chocolates. | bouthr her a small bouquef of wild roses.

We had a great time skiing, dining, Jro”dng and reo”y getting to know each other. When the five days had come to an end,
we had a bond that has never been broken. She went back to Seattle and | followed her in eor|y Apri|. M\/ Dad drove me

back from Aspen, direcﬂy to her loft space and we've been fogefher ever since.

The time spent in the loft was hoppy, fun and o|woys included friends and dinner parties. We on|y had a two burner camp
stove, but we would cook for ten to twenty peop|e all the time. Jen loved being the hostess and she was great at it. We
didn't have very much money, but that didn't matter at all. Our vacation time was spent on road trips and time with our
Friends, Rick and Loralee on their amazing farm.




EU'Ogy For Jen |_eo|o|c4 \/ennes conﬁnuec/.“

During this fime, we started moking p|ons for loigger travel. We had decided we would spend three months eating and
drinking our way H’rrougn |+o1|y and Spain. In the spring of 2001, we were headed for Europe.

It was a brilliant fime. Jen was a pen(ech erveHing partner. The next new fown or the next good meal was our on|y guide.
We drank a lot of wine in cafes or sitting on beaches at sunset.

One of Jen's favorite Jrnings to do was to horseback ride and we would search out great |o|oces to ride. We rode fnrougn the
mountains of Grazalemag, Sporn and the beaches of Jerez. When the trip came to an end, we ogreed it was the trip of a

lifetime. ¥ was much more than we ever expec+ed, and that is when we started p|o1nnrng the rest of our lives fogerner,

The next five or so years was spent enjoying time Jrogeﬂ'rer. We both took more profession0| jobs, we bougnf our house in
Lake Forest Park, we contfinued to travel and have dinner parties. Jen's hobbies of writing and pnofogropny flourished during
this time.

In the fall of 2006, we married at Quillisascut, Rick and Loralee’s farm in Eastern Wosningfon. It was a small beautiful

ceremony, surrounded by |ove, Friendsnip, good food and wine.

We were preparing fo build our rorni|y, When Jen became pregnant in the spring of 2010, we were both ecstatic and reody
for the cha”enge. We remodeled, we painred . we researched and read about our future with a child. This is also when we
found out we had another cno”enge. Jen was diognosed with cancer.

These cho”enges on|y made Jen stronger. She remained calm and grounded. On Jonuory 17, 2011, our son Milo was born;

and Jen took on the greatest role of her life .. "Mother".

The next two and half years were the best and most difficult of our lives JrogeJrner‘ The errenngn and grace that Jen exuded
were awe inspiring. Her love for Milo and me keer us all positive and |iving. Everyone thot Jen has ever met knows her inner
beoquy. We are all fortunate and thankful to have been in her presence. Thank you Jen for all the years of absolute brilliance.

You will 0|W0ys and forever be Milo and my guide Jrnrougn life.

- Kor| \/ennes




