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Happy New Year! 
 
It’s 2020! We made it and have a completely new and untouched decade to ruin, probably in a similar 

manner to what we did to the last decade, but with a bit more global warming  
(still no sign of global sea levels rising) , bigger national debt and of course 
more aches and pains since we are all ten years older  
 
On a positive note, still no walking cane yet, although after a quick review of 
potential devices on the market, the one to the left looked interesting even if 
you don't actually need a cane just yet. It has a menacing skull handle 
(doubles as a club), has a built-in GPS (for confused older folks), pill dispenser 
(we all need pills) and converts to a sword for self-defense in case you're too 
achy to use the club function.  
 
At this point, Colleen would like to clarify that the above device is not 
required by her as she continues to be healthy, fit , limber, and capable of out 
yoga'ing most 35-year-olds, and besides, she also has a Glock for the more 

"difficult" people (picture of "difficult" people or “Glock” on request)  
 
So having declared ourselves healthy and fit we should probably move on to 
something I can legitimately whine about, it being good for the soul and all  
 
Colleen is still gainfully employed, selling lots and lots of real estate, and as busy as 
ever. Not so much me, I managed to escape from SJSU in May and retired (mostly 

to get the medical locked in place). I also figured 
I needed a break to complete a bunch of the 
larger projects for the house, and so accept the 
position of cheap immigrant labor, I think 
Colleen was also trying to get me to change my 
name to Harold, clue on the right for the 
engineering types  
 
Meanwhile, I have completed the new solar                 

                                                             system, the "bridge of doom” for the goats, new 
goat sheds, new fireplace, new garage driveway entry, main gate 
renovation, landscaping update, new goat pasture gate, and a new 
five story kitty house (negotiated name with all other forms of house 
for cats rejected)  
 
I hate to whine, but I am truly am sick of digging, painting, electrical, 
carpentry, concreting, and construction- especially digging. Colleen 
seems most happy with our progress (of course she’s not digging)   
 

So with all of that said. Colleen and I are fairly happy and enjoying life (mostly), I suspect Colleen is 
enjoying life more because it does not involve digging, too whiny?? 



2019 like every other year, has its ups and downs…  
 
We didn’t make any New Year’s resolutions last year other than leaving the university and so we are 
claiming 100% success, and this year is going to be even better, maybe 110%  
  
Here is our update from sunny California, not so wet, slightly fire damaged, definitely mudslide-prone 
with rolling blackouts in some areas. Sound familiar? It’s mostly what I wrote last year, and we're still 
here, I just added the blackouts, thank you PG&E  
 

We are really glad it’s so sunny out, 75 degrees (23.8 for 
Europeans and Brits). We made a classic mistake, not the 
“fighting a land war in Asia” one, the "agreeing to visit the 
UK for Christmas" (in the middle of winter) one. In all 
fairness, there were some very positive things about 
visiting the UK, but the constant rain, always overcast, 
pitch-black before and 8 am and after 4 pm were not some 
of them. Truth and honestly- it actually didn’t snow, but 
there was a terrorist attack and only in Britain are 
terrorists attacked by members of the public using a 
narwhal tusk- I know hard to believe, how I miss the 
eccentric British way of life, the weather not so much  

 
So back to the positive things in the UK: well it turned out, not surprisingly, 
our granddaughter was the highlight- whether it was attacking her dad 
with a sword at Vindolanda on Hadrian’s wall in Northumbria or stealing 
away french fries from me, she was a delight every single minute. 

 
I know we are dysfunctional grandparents, 
and if you know, then you're smiling, and if 
you don't, you’re probably rolling your eye. 
My only comment to the uninitiated is “just 
wait”  
 
I think that we realized we’d be ok 
babysitting her when it was time for her 
parents to leave for their work xMas party 
and they said "we're leaving," and she smiled 
back, waved and said "bye" and walk back to 
the living room. Her Mum then tried a little 
harder- "Sofia, we're leaving, we’ll see you 
tomorrow, look after your grandparents",  
the response was the same "Bye….   Bye…" followed by an arm wave  
 

We really expected a major crying match, but not a cross word, she had dinner, went to bed, slept thru 
the night, climbed into our bed in the morning, and when we got up, she ate breakfast and waited for 
her Mum and Dad to come home. All credit to Karen and Chris for making her so well balanced. Who 
knew she'd be so independent at 22 months- it must be having her own princess castle and carriage  



Paul and Cerys:  
 
Chris and Karen may have a 
slightly used princess carriage for 
sale as Sofia has moved on to a 
black range rover as her daily 
transport 
 
 
Colleen:  
 
Sofia is looking for an upgrade to  
castle and needs some real estate 
advice 
 
 
 

All of the nieces and nephews seem to be performing admirably with Jennifer landing an internship at a 
prestigious London law firm; we are all very proud of her. Katey produced a healthy baby boy called 
Cameron and is getting married soon, Paul and Cerys produced a beautiful daughter called Penelope 
(Penny for short), Ashley snuck off and married and very nice young man, well done, and everyone else 
managed to stay out of jail, be gainfully employed and feed themselves. Well done all, life is good  
 
Cerys: Your monster in law Christine is available for babysitting duty, 7x24, Christine wanted to me say 

that  
Paul:  Like Christopher, you are now surrounded, and female adolescence, hormones and all is only 14 

short years away. Enjoy the relative peace while you can. Christopher can provide some guidance 
on dogs that bite, boobie traps (think Jessica Rabbit), and firearm selection passed to him by 
uncle Bob (firearms expert with adolescence daughter experience)  
 

Unfortunately, the year wasn’t all upside and beautiful events. One of my very good friends from my 
Cisco days died of a stroke (in his mid-fifties) as a somber reminder that everything and everyone is 
temporary. Alex was the best, and he will be missed. 
 
We also lost Pounce and Bubbles to cancer. Bubbles was one of Colleen rescues and managed to worm 
her way into our hearts. Pounce, on the other hand, was a feral cat who obviously heard about the free 
food, free medical care, comfortable lodgings, and just moved in. He 

was, without a doubt, the smartest 
non-human I have bumped into. He 
was told, (I told him myself), that if he 
clawed the dogs he would be out and 
so never did.  
 
Maybe the occasional accidental 
clawing to move another animal 
during stretching on the bed or sofa 
which he claimed to be a complete 
accident  



 
He burglarize the house so he could come and go as he pleased. He did 
it by going over the top of the roof and coming on the dog door on the 
balcony, I don’t even know how he worked out this route, it is not 
direct or an obvious way into the house, as I said he was very smart. He 
was also a ferocious hunter of gophers and was happy to share with 
Tinkerbelle who appeared to be his friend, he certainly looked after her 
toward the end of her life. We’ll miss both of them. 
 
Sadly our home is not quite the madhouse it used to be. Fortunately, 
the vet bills have gone done  
 
We also lost Norm this year, also to cancer. It would be fair to say that Norm was very close to a 

surrogate father and likely the most extraordinary human being I have 
ever met. I recollect my brother also recognized how unique Norm was 
and referred to him as that anti-commie B52 pilot. Norm was 
thoughtful and a human being in every way, he was also a very skilled 
and experienced pilot, sailor, businessman, traveler, Mercedes 
enthusiast who also loved motorcycles and technology. Norm cared 
passionately about the US, its constitution, western culture and its 
people.  
 
I find myself continually quoting him whether it is his scathing view of 
government- “there is no dumb like official-dumb” or his cynical 
“Mmmmm” and a head nod toward people in power spinning their 
self-serving version of events or lies. He will be missed by many who 
knew him. The world is a little less brighter a place without him.  

Oh and the cute one is Karen, Norm’s soul mate, wife and thoughtful nice person. As always Norm made 
very wise decisions :o) 
 
That plan to spend time in the UK was great, but the return trip morphed in the flight from hell, 
complete with Colleen managing to screw up her flight, so she ended up getting a direct return flight 
home whilst I had to go via Chicago. She was home 9 hours later, it took me 18 hours, go figure, and she 
was the one who screwed up her flight. I recollect she was point and laughing all the way to the gate, too 
whiney? just remember it’s only funny if it’s not happening to you  
 

So back to the children, we continue to 
enjoy being godparents to Carina, and 
she continues to grow at an alarming 
rate.  
 
She managed to “drag” Colleen ice 
skating, a scary business at the best of 
times.  
 
Carina continues to develop her own 
ideas on everything, particularly 
fashion, and is quite the little athlete! 



Chris and Karen managed to buy their 1st house, very impressive. I was loaned 
to them to assist with the house moving and painting.  
 
Just for the record, I don't think I have ever seen 
anyone move house using carrier bags. In all 
fairness, they did have one box, it was full of books 
and almost gave me a hernia lifting it. Chris and 

Karen continue to display a level of organizational skill that is truly 
unbelievable   Oh and Sofia's room painting job- think PINK .   
 
When we were over at xMas they were all settled in and comfortable. The 
house constantly looked like a toy grenade has gone off in almost every 
room. That said, Karen appears to be an excellent mum and super nursery 
teacher. Christopher is doing well at the start-up and has promised a 
promotion after the turn of the year. 
 

Given the recent losses to our private zoo, Colleen added three 
additional goats, yes I know three more goats. I'd like to say it was a 
complete con-job by the local animal rescue, aided and abetted by 
Colleen. The plan was to “visit and 
look” at a goat that needed to be 
rescued, it quickly turned into “well 
if you’re rescuing him, what about 
his two brothers that he has never 
been separated from him, what kind 
of person are you, splitting up a 
family". It gets worse, as if it possibly 

could, the one that needed to be rescued is lame and needed meds 
every day- forever. I'm sure I heard them shouting "sucker" as we drove 
away with the three goats in my jeep. As I have several times- "it’s only 
funny if it is not happening to you”  
 

My plan to find that mystical Ferrari to complete 
my car collection is still being schemed, 
meanwhile, I tried to add a Porsche 914 along the 
way. Sadly it was destroyed in a fire. Fortunately, 
I wasn't hurt, and cars can be replaced, no matter 
how old they are. 
 

We also traveled to Asia for a cruise calling at Tokyo, Yokohama, Osaka, Nagasaki, 
Pusan, Tianjin/Beijing, Dalian, Shanghai, and a few other places.   I can highly 
recommend cruising. Colleen also highly recommends the casinos on the boats. I 
believe the cruise line has invited “jackpot girl” to several other cruises in the 
hopes of winning their money back.  
 
I don't have the heart to tell them she cuter, faster, smarter, and stunningly lucky. 
You'd think after beating the pants off them on two different cruises they'd learn 
their lesson  



Colleen:  Winning jackpots on cruise ships is not a good justification for additional trips to Las Vegas, 
just saying  

 
We had several interesting adventures including lots of local travel using the 
various public transport systems. We also managed to see Tokyo during a 
typhoon, boy was it windy, but the rain was actually quite warm and so being a 
lad from Northern England I thought it was quite nice- probably a 3 on a scale of 1 
to 10 (10 being biblical and about the time northerners put a coat on). We also 
went shopping in Shinjuku. Going forward I will refer to this as the “shopping 
place from hell!” 
 
We managed to please an elevator fully of Japanese people in Nagasaki by 
stepping out of the elevator so it could go up, most embarrassing. The Japanese 
people were polity smiling at us, a couple of them may 
have waved as it went up  

 
Korea was interesting, and somehow Colleen managed to find the largest 
department store in the world, yes it’s in Pusan. Going forward, I shall refer to this 
as the "largest dept store from Hell!” We also visited the UN Korean war 
cemetery. The people of Korea clearly appreciate what was done for them. 
 
China was full of people- it was like being munchkin land except there is 1.4 billion 

of them and it felt like we bumped into almost every one of them. Colleen 
avoided eating unusual Asia food using the international phrase "no and hell 
no," and I managed to avoid the fried 
caterpillars or scorpions  We also discovered 
the great all of china is indeed great, and that 
even China has lots of Starbucks stores. Sadly 
most of the Chinese cities we visited had 
significant smog problems.  
 
The Chinese people were polite and friendly; 
Chinese children seem to like Colleen’s 
painted fingernails much to the amusement of 
their parents. I think it was the Caucasian with 

the bright red nail polish that attracted them.  
 

Shanghai was interesting, particularly the light show in the evening. 
 
We were both surprised at the contrast between US and Chinese 
cities. Truly a tale of two cities (Shanghai/San Francisco): One is big, 
safe, organized, overcrowded, clean, and inexpensive with no 
homeless or vagrants, police everywhere, and an interesting place 
to visit in an entertaining way. The other is big, dangerous, dirty, 
disorganized, overcrowded, homeless and vagrants everywhere, the 

police are ineffective and nowhere to be found, is very expensive and very unhygienic. The contrast has 
to be seen to be appreciated. Our advice is to go and see for yourself — our assessment is- Chinese 
socialism bad, western socialism disastrous.  



Retirement planning continues for some time around 2025 for me, and as usual, Colleen outperforms 
and beats me to the line and can retire in 2023. Of course, she is still aiming for 2055 with the motto- “so 
little time and so much money to gather”  
  

We are very grateful for our wonderful 

lives and friends, and continue to be 

reminded how important they are! 

 

So if you're getting this letter, it's 

because we care about you 

 

Keep in touch, better yet come for a 

visit. 

 

Mike and Colleen 


