
9890 Equestrian Pl 
Salinas 

            CA 93907 
Happy New Year! 
 

Hip Hip Hurrah!!!!! 2020 is done, finally!!! 
 
And it's 2021, thank god, or whoever you worship, over 
here it is mostly the mighty dollar. Unfortunately, the Fed 
is printing trillions more so everyone can have a few, but 
anyway, it's a new year that is only slightly spoiled with 
more rioting and name-calling from our political class  
 
Have you ever wondered how they all get so rich on 
senators' salaries? (Ok, I will resist that digression) 
 
 

 
Are we even allowed to ask that question 
anymore? and will asking it get you investigated, 
cancelled, banned, or deported?  
 
It's not me, I'm just asking for a friend  
 
I don't use Facebook or Twitter! I use Colleen's 
when I need to. Maybe I can get her banned for 
asking difficult questions; We live in hope   
 
Meanwhile, we are both healthy and fit. Colleen continues to be more fit, and I continue to be more 
healthy; although she has mentioned more than once I appear to be having mental health issues, "nut 
job" was the term she used  

 
It seems to me that the lockdowns are 
driving her mad, not me, but I would say 
that wouldn't I  
 
 
Colleen is still as competitive as ever, and 
not having any 35-year-olds to out yoga, 
and not being able to make me "do yoga" 
she is left competing with the cats.  
 
 
In case you are unaware, cats appear to 
be made out of rubber, at least the 
thirteen we have do...  
 



Yes, that wasn't a typo – 13, we have 13 cats and kittens, I'm 
sure we must be breaking the law somehow.  
 
Of course, they're not all trained yet, but I understand from 
them, we are responding to training nicely, and who knew how 
helpful cats could be when they are not killing gophers, 
chasing mice, or wrecking expensive pieces of furniture with 
their claws… 
 
They can help you translate English into to meow! 

  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
 
    You truly cannot make this stuff up; no one      
    would believe me without the photographic 
    evidence  
 
 

And when Colleen is not collecting cats, she is wandering around post-
apolitical Monterey in her protective "Realtor of the wasteland" mask. 
She often shouts, "take no prisoners" as she drives off to sell another 
house 
 
On the subject of wasteland, losing both Grendel and Sam was hard on 
both of us, and we ended up rescuing a cat that showed up outside the 
back door, asking to get on the free food and medical program.  
 
Well, what could we do? We'd just lost Grendel and Sam and so started 

feeding her… 
 
The next day she brought her 5 kittens. Then their 
Dad and his friends from over the way, and their 
two buddies and their girlfriends. Two months 
later, she showed up with a second set of 
kittens!!! And Bob's your uncle instant crazy cat 
lady, we are now officially knee-deep in cats, 
kittens or whatever! We are knee-deep in it!!!! 
 
Do try and remember this is only funny if it is not 
happening to you or me... 



Speaking of unpleasant things, we have not contracted Covid-19, 
although there is time yet...  
 
It's so exciting: Will we get the virus, or will we get the vaccine? 
It's like watching paint dry; meanwhile, we're stuck at home 
waiting… 
 
It's moments like this that make me glad I'm an introvert. It seems 
like I have been training for this my whole life. Colleen is less so; 
note the large pitcher of Margarita  
 
We have both agreed that alcohol does seem to help, and it's 
probably helping with the virus as well. Neither of us has caught 
it, so we recommend drinking heavily to protect yourself from the 
virus  
 
Hey, it is better than the advice our idiot politicos are guessing at, 
and you always feel better after this medicine  
 
 
Slightly more seriously, we now I realize that the virus is probably the fault of global warming, and 
definitely not a bunch of irresponsible Chinese scientist in a lab in Wuhan, China, that we were 
repeatedly warned about. Nope not them, so it's definitely not a Chinese virus. It's probably another 
impact of the rising sea levels we have all been warned about, and here was me worrying we'd have to 
wait until 2100 to see any real impact; lessons learned  

Ok, seriously this time, unfortunately, all of the 
holidays were cancelled due to the lockdowns and 
the virus. Of course, who knew that realtors are 
classed as essential workers- Colleen knew, she's 
been telling me for years how many multiples of 
my salary she was making, and I didn't believe 
her. The phrase "Stupid Mike" comes to mind, 
mostly because Colleen has mentioned it so 
often; who knew she was telling the truth, I 
thought she was just being competitive  
 
Meanwhile, I did manage to add another car to 
my collection. It was hilarious; Colleen was so 
excited about flying off to the east coast to collect 
it, even if it meant being stuck in an ancient, cold 
car for 4 days. Sadly this one was in Monterey, 15 
miles away. Who knew she'd become so 
supportive of that mystical Ferrari on the east 
coast that we'd have to drive home, not me   
 
Boy, that was a lot of whining, but it's been 
months since I talked to anyone else. Here is the 
rest of the update for 2020… 



We're a bit worried about all of the peaceful protesting 
(rioting), ad hoc reparations (looting), and post-
incarceration assimilation (home invasion) and have 
installed additional security devices around our home.  
 
Mostly extra cameras and lights, plus we are looking at 
this little beauty on the right.  Army surplus, who knew  
 
 
Semi-automated, self-guiding, self-charging, complete 
with infrared lighting, manual guidance mode, and 500 
rounds of 7.62 nato ammunition. The grenade 
launchers are disabled to meet legal requirements. 
 
The guy said if you buy two, they can communicate and 
use flanking tactics against intruders  
 
Oh, I forgot: For our British readers (and others not in California): It's sunny and 80 degrees outside and 
I'm wearing shorts and a teeshirt, and I may decide to sunbath this afternoon  

 
Back to Covid-19: We really wanted to see our granddaughter, but she is 
trapped in the UK and also mostly locked down or grounded   
 
Although she has gotten very good at conference calls, shouting, and 
cracking windows with a high pitch squeal. I'm sure it's a talent of some 
kind; I'm just not sure what for  
 
Chris and Karen continue to be excellent parents; Karen appears to be 
the best nursery school nurse ever and has unlimited patience with 
Sofia, and to a lesser extent, Chris.  
 
If you get my weekly "Oh Sofia" pictures, then you know. And if not, ask! 
and I'll add you to the list  
 
We not seen anyone from anywhere, including the UK for ages, and we 
can't visit, it's most frustrating  
 
 

On a sadder note, Colleen lost her Dad this year. He had a good innings, and right up to the end, he was 
convinced he was going to live forever and continued to demand his nightly martini. He will be missed.  
 
We also lost one of Colleen's oldest friends, Bobbie to post-operative trauma. Bobbie was a live wire 
who will also be missed. 
 
Sam and Grendel both passed away, mostly due to being way past their sell-by dates. The vet explained 
that expensive medical care could only do so much. The vet had been warning us for the last 3 years. 
They both leave a big hole behind that Colleen is now filling with kittens. Did I mention dozens of them? 
 



On a more positive note: We have another little boy to welcome to the family; my nephew and his wife 
produced a healthy boy they are calling Thomas, Tommy for short, like his Dad and his Grandad.  
 

Everyone appears to be doing well, skunks, goats, and humans: albeit 
locked in their homes for the most part. Colleen continues to drink 
heavily, eat cake, and shout at me because I haven't bought a car on 
the other side of the country that would require a road trip to collect 
it; who knew that's all it would take? Thank you China whoever  
 
I did have a cake shot as well, but decided the threat of violence was 
real and removed it  
 
And NO!!! I truly can't find a Ferrari that I 
want to buy, still looking  
 
So when we factor in the other ½ of 
California burning down this year, we had to 
open a refuge camp at one point for people 
escaping the flames, my little war with the 
invading wasps (think stung 9 times), the 
rolling power blackouts, lots of US cities 
being subject to mostly peaceful protests 

(rioting), and the US economy wrecked (unless you have piles of money from 
High-tech (or you are a realtor)… 
 
It seems that 2020 was a bust  
 
So it can only get better from here, right? We hope so  
 

With all of the above said, we are very 

grateful for our wonderful lives and  

friends. This year is a big reminder of how 

important they are! 

 

If you're getting this letter, it's because we 

care about you, stay safe and come for a 

visit when you are able! 

                     Mike and Colleen 


