
9890 Equestrian Pl 
San Jose  

            CA 93907 
Happy New Year! 
 
Made it to 2019- We are definitely over the hill at this point and down the path, thru the gate over the 

road and half across the field and receding into the distance, although no 
walking cane yet :o) 
 
But not dead or dying and surprisingly not sick or not bankrupt, although 
starting to fall apart, see note on walking cane above. Colleen would like to 
clarify that the above statement refers to me and not her :o) 
 
And I swear to god, the next person, who is less than forty, who tells me 
that “60 is the new 50” I am going to beat around the head with a Zimmer 
frame, I don’t have one, but am told they work better than a walking cane 
for beating people around the head, apparently it hurts more :o) 
 
Ain’t reality ugly sometimes… 
 

I know, I have even started saying “təˈmɑrtoʊ” (American 
English) instead of  “təˈmɑːtoʊ” (British English), yes I had to 
look it up on Wikipedia- oh how proud Ira and George would 
be- for you artsy types and engineer types- look up “Ira and 
George, Tomato” on google, )    
 
And don’t get me started on banana! 
 
Anyway, we are both still gainfully employed, not so much me 
(government worker and all) unappreciated, but mostly happy 
and enjoying life, mostly :o) 
 
So all said and done 2018 has been a bit of a year.  
 
Still no progress on the New Year’s resolutions that we didn’t 
make- again, but this year is going to be better, probably :o) 
 
 
So here is the news from not so wet, fire damaged, mudslide-
prone California, hang on that’s mostly what I wrote last year. Ok, let me see if I can improve on last year 
and make it a bit more positive… 
 
It’s really sunny out, 75 degrees (22 for Europeans), important to mention the Sunny part for my sister - 
it being so cold, dark and wet in the “freezing north” :o) 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Help:IPA/English
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_English
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/American_English
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/British_English
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Ira_Gershwin
https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/George_Gershwin


Well, Christmas is gone, no visitors and we went to Colorado for a few days. 2018 had lots of wonderful 
things! 
 
Our son and new wife produced a wonderful baby girl (Sophia). Our nieces both graduated, one from 
Cambridge (Jenifer) and the other from nursing school (Katey) and one of my Nephews tied the knot 
with a wonderful young woman call Keris! 
 
All wonderful events and they are only the big things- I’ve been back and forward across the Atlantic like 
a shuttlecock enjoying them… 

 
 
 Jennifer at her graduation, yes she 
does talk like that, with a bit of a funny 
accent of course :o) 
 
 

Cerys the modest bride who was the 
perfect hostess -> 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 Paul telling his brother and friends  
yet again that he may, in fact, be the luckiest 
man alive 

 
Katey having discovered that Italian men are a 

badly behaved as ever (think pinched) -> 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 

 
Cerys: Your new monster in Christine: Thank you for  
law, I thought you needed     telling Colleen that when I 
to know the truth- note the      said “Yes dear, I’ll get right on it”  
talons         I was only parodying Bazile Faulty, it 

really helped with my delaying and 
avoidance tactics :o) 



Unfortunately, the year wasn’t all upside, we 
finally lost Tinkerbelle to dementia, although at 
least one of my nieces thinks she was always a 
bit demented :o) 
 
In all fairness 18 ½ years is a good inning for any 
dog…. 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
Tinkerbelle had her measure, living large, well as large as her 7 
pounds would allow, you can be the judge :o)  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
She went from savage brute- 
animal control came out twice 
to talk to us about her, most 
amusing when they met our 7 
pound Yorkshire Terrorist! 
 
To fashion hound! 
 
To cuddly monkey :o) 
 

 
She will be missed, if you have family members who are dogs or cats 
then you know and if you don’t, this page will just confirm that we really are nuts :o) 



So back to more positive territory and our constituency of 
children and pets, if you don’t have either then how quiet and 
peaceful life must be… if you have one or the other- 
congratulations on your interesting life… 
 
And if you do have both, welcome to the madhouse.  

 
 
 
 
 
 
 
That plan to spend a quiet Xmas in Colorado- not 
so much, who knew the rest of the people in 
California wanted to go to Las Vegas at the same 
time- we were stuck in traffic for hours and 
hours.  

Just goes to show no good deed goes unpunished, I volunteered to drive the jeep out to Denver and 
leave it there for Colleen to use, I had no idea what a drama it would be getting to Colorado- Bit too 
whiny? :o) 
 
So back to the children, we are enjoying being godparents (close enough to grandparents) for Carina and 
she continues to grow at an alarming rate, she is also developing her own ideas on everything, 
particularly fashion, and is quite the little athlete! 

 
Apparently, she watched the other people in the playground to this and decided she would as well :o) 
 
And the “pineapple outfit” very entertaining, but did not meet Carina’s fashion standard for Halloween. 
Super event and great fun, apart from parents dressed as the Incredibles- spandex can only stretch so far 
and cover so much :o) 



 
So Birthdays, yes birthdays, I managed to reach 60, did I 
mention- Over the hill, down the path, thru the gate over to 
the road and half across the field and receding into the 
distance, of course I did- brain fade setting in :o) 
 

Maybe I should come back to birthdays later…. 
 
Chris and Karen did get married in Aug and managed to demonstrate 
a new low in wedding organization skills. If you didn’t get invited, 
don’t feel bad they only invited 12 people including the bride and 
groom- GGGRRRrrr…. 
 
For those who missed it the trip around San Francisco Bay and the 
wedding were very nice :o) 
 
Christopher has moved to a start-up in the Midlands and is happily 
“engagement managering” away at his new job and seems most 
happy and working hard. 
 
And that new baby that Karen produced. Sophia was born in Feb. 
Karen and baby are doing very well, note pictures of doting dad.  
 
Well done Karen! 
 

 
 
Do these make us bad grandparents, or just 
parents getting their own back :o) 

 
 
 



 
She does seem to be having fun, 
she is probably going to be a 
network engineer or maybe 
reality coach :o) 

 
We continue to maintain our private zoo. We now have: 

- 3 dogs 
- 3 goats 
- 4 or 5 cats depending on how you count them 
- 2 possums 
- 2 two skunks 
- And a visiting Raccoon who had heard about the free food and 

medical care 
 
JFTR: It’s only funny if it is not happening to you :o) 

 
Work 
continues to 
be interesting 
with security 
robot 
deployments and Alexa AI Voice interfaces 
everywhere.  
 
The “sideways promotion” to the Director of 
Strategic Programs is opening some 
interesting opportunities. 

 
No one was amused at my picture to the above, I guess they didn’t know who the Daleks are, but that is 
a story for another time :o) 



Switching back to unpleasant experiences… 
Colleen continues to rip thru the real estate world to fund 
her expensive habit of vet bills. Yes, that is Tinkerbelle 
getting state of the art laser therapy for her arthritis… 

 
 
 
 
 
 
And yes 
bubbles is 
getting 
acupuncture 
to help with 
her cancer symptoms… 
 
So when Colleen is not saving “dog kind” she is coming up 
with interesting and creative ways to derail or otherwise 

mangle my carefully laid plans.  
 
My plan was to find that mystical Ferrari to complete 
my car collection, little did I know that for my collection 
to be truly complete it would need a special car… 
 
A car the same age as me – 1958!!!! 
 
Dam and double dog dam, ambushed!!!  
 
Here is the 1958 MGA I added to my collection -> 

 
 

 
I think this was revenge for making her drive 
across country in my other purchase, the drive 
also known as the “trip thru Hell”, her words not 
mine…. 

- Torrential rain in Washington DC for 2 
days, ruined sightseeing visit 

- 2 day of 100 heat in New Mexico and 
Arizona, and then topping 120 in eastern  
California- Hell :o) 

It would be fair to say there was a little angry  
shouting at the lack of AC :o) 



Now, where was I, oh yes the mystical Ferrari and 
my birthday :o) 
 
Given the number of Cartier bracelets that didn’t 
show up after the Christmas letter last year 
detailing Colleen’s birthday, I figure I should 
probably keep saving for that sixtieth birthday 
Ferrari, see picture to the right in case you want 
to change your mind, anytime in the next 10 
months would still count for my 60th :o) 
 
So we hope - that we won’t get a repeat of previous years flooding with no electricity for days.  
 
Retirement planning continues to be in full swing for some time around 2025 if I believe what Colleen is 
telling me, much better than 2051 she told me last year :o) 
 
We continue to be reminded how important family and friends are, so if you’re getting this letter it’s 
because we care about you so keep in touch, better yet come for a visit and visit our (Colleen’s) zoo :o) 
 
Note: Men and adventurous women may skip the zoo, sit in 
Mike’s garage and drink beer. We could probably repair one of 
my old cars if we don’t drink too much beer :o) 
 
That’s the news from sunny California where the sun always 
shines, the taxes aren’t actually the highest in the union, only 
10th behind New York, Hawaii, Maine, Connecticut and a bunch 
of other places, the water is getting more scarce, and we still 
have the biggest campfires in the world, and now an even 
bigger housing shortage :o) 
 
 
 


