2003

A date which will live in famousity

It has been an eventful year. This 15th edition (please send Crystal gifts) may not be as witty and creative as usual; to see why, stay tuned. But – good news – the previous technology of (failing to) write interesting events on the calendar has been supplanted by taking digital pictures; with these, you can look at a year’s history (on shutterfly.com, naturally) and find everything you did. Some of which you remember. 

As is often the case, this year you are required to compete in a quiz, and not for valuable prizes. The quiz relates to quotations by or about people who are famous for being famous.  The people are: Zsa Zsa, Paris Hilton (heiress, socialite, model, fodder for the tabloids, and famously filmed nudie), Demi Moore, Kevin Costner, Anna Nicole Smith (ex-playboy bunnie, famously bad reality TV show, famously rich 90-year-old ex-hubbie), Dan Quayle (I know – too easy, but I can’t resist), Kato Kaelin (famous pal of OJ, who is now off searching for the mythical Real Killer and the Weapons of Mass Destruction), Ivana Trump, Posh Spice aka Mrs Beckham, Elizabeth Hurley, Jerry Lewis (famously loved by the French), and Lisa Marie Presley. Match up the Quotation with the Famous Person. 
Jan: Rowena’s mother goes into hospital with some unknown serious malady. Following the 3-wheeled episode with the Buick in 2002, we decide Iain needs a four-wheel car (in addition. Having only one car remains unacceptable in CA). We find a 1985 Toyota pickup truck, with a camper shell and a fitted carpet in classic 70’s orange-brown. 


 Q: I'm sure there are a lot of people who think I'm a bitch
.
Feb: Rowena and I visit the UK to see Rowena’s mother, who is in the Battle Hospital in Reading, previously a Victorian workhouse, with medical abilities to match. Despite Xrays, MRIs, and all the latest in modern medicine, the hospital doctors are clueless.  (And yes, we unmercifully asked all the other people we know in the medical profession for their advice – thank you all). We leave Fiona in charge of the spare bedroom extension – it is being turned into a larger office. (We know this, because it has a new bay window, which bedrooms are not allowed to have, due to fire regulations. In an office, highly-trained office workers would be sufficiently intelligent to escape the inferno by using the front door, a mere 3 feet away). While we are in Britain, Fiona’s new Honda is driven into by an uninsured Mexican illegal immigrant, who is never seen again. Mucho insurance dollars are required. The new 47’’ TV arrives, just in time to compensate for any possible (yet denied) failing eyesight.

Q: It isn't pollution that's harming the environment. It's the impurities in our air     and water that are doing it
.

Mar: Rowena returns to the UK for another visit. The hospital has not improved.  Neither has grannie. Work starts, fitfully, on installation of our new windows and patio doors, maple, including a new patio door off the dining room.

Q: Walmart, what's that, do they like, make walls there
.
Apr: Rowena’s mother moves to a Nursing Home, in the Priory in Ascot. Her parents celebrate their 60th anniversary in less than ideal conditions. Tim and Fiona go to Hawaii on vacation. Before they go, Tim asks me an important question, and one which I must not discuss. On Apr 24th, he asks Fiona a similar important question. She says yes. After 10 days of hell, I can now talk about it. Whew! The date is Leap Day, Feb 29th.  The rest of the year is a (failed) attempt by me at containing the worst excesses of the Marito-Industrial Complex. For full details, you may visit www.timandfiona.com. There is a weekly-ish column by the Not-So-Very-Reverend, which is what has sapped my creativity mightily.  (The wedding has also sapped other things, such as my bank account).


Q: I know nothing about nothing
.
May: We visit various wedding establishments, despite attempted bribes (by me) for elopement to the Elvis Chapel-o’-love in Vegas.  The choice was actually fairly easy (except to the wallet) once we saw the room: at Pebble Beach, overlooking the Pacific. 


Q: A bit of lusting after someone does wonders for you and is good for your skin
.

Jun: We visit the Campbell Highland Games, this year held in San Jose. Here you can eat mutton pies made with beef, and topped with peas instead of baked beans. Wrong! I start building a deck at the side of the house, out of a tropical (and environmentally-correct, I am assured) wood called mangaris. This will mean that you can now open the new patio door off the dining room, and not fall into a mudpile.  Our friends Katy and David propagate a small human, called Erin (I voted for Esmerelda, and was outvoted). 

Q: I want a man who's kind and understanding. Is that too much to ask of a millionaire?
 

Jul: We visit Tim’s parents’ beach house in Carmel and drink Dom Perignon, which will not be the chosen wedding drink. Iain, Rowena, and I visit the UK yet again, to check out the nursing home. Things are better – amazing what some decent care can do. It is unreasonably hot. And, in the same visit, we check out young Dr. Neil MacDonald, he of Hawaii parasailing fame in 1995, and newly graduated from the alma mater, Glasgow University. Do not get ill in Glasgow. And we visit my parents and Rowena’s brother Michael and wife Sara, who are a lot closer than we are to the trials of illness; we thank them too, a lot.

Q: Survivor in the Outback--I mean how hard can it be to actually survive in a steak
house?

Aug: Deck construction continues. We visit Iain in SLO, and are amazed by his veggie plants. 


Q: Gorgeous hair is the best revenge
.
Sep: As you might imagine, Wedding Planning occupies a good deal of time, including arduous chores like champagne tasting, and food tasting at the Lodge. Funnily enough, we cannot decide on champagne. More tasting required!  Rowena’s mother goes home from the Home! A great day!

Q: People hate me because I am a multifaceted, talented, wealthy, internationally famous genius
.


Oct: Rowena goes on the annual Moms’ Weekend in the Sierras. While she is away, I finish the deck with some hand-crafted lights (wood by me, stained glass cutting by Fiona, and copper top construction by a guy in south SJ). Very nice too. We go to Yosemite and see the three bears (mommy bear, and two baby bears). In 23 years, that’s the first time Rowena had seen bears in Yosemite (I saw one very briefly in 1995). Fiona turns her skills to real estate, and becomes a Realtor™. She can now wear a gold/red jacket (but doesn’t).


Q:  Just think, nobody thought this would last
.
Nov:  We go to the school beg-athon raffle, where I play the air guitar. Due the advantages of modern digital technology, this event is captured, as you might soon detect. Arnie takes over CA in a Total Recall. The Governator. The Gropinator. 

Q: If you haven't got it. Fake it! Too short? Wear big high heels, but do practice walking!
 
Dec: Rowena goes to another charity raffle, and wins so much stuff that we need an IRS form to pay the taxes on it. Foolishly, she has not yet bought a CA raffle ticket. We use Fiona’s last-year xmas pressie, and go on a murder mystery on the Napa Wine Train. While there, eating at Denny’s, I get the senior’s breakfast discount. So far, this is one of the only two known advantages of getting old; I forget what the other one is. (Just to set the record straight: Rowena got a senior discount in Florida about 7 years ago..). The disadvantages of getting old are plentiful, but the one that annoys me the most is prolific ear hair. I mean, why? You should lose hair when you get old, not sprout it from ridiculous places.

Q: It sounds vain, but I could probably make a difference for almost everyone I ever met if I chose to involve myself with them either professionally or personally.

And so, here we are. An eventful year, and it looks like there’s another 2+ months of excitement still to come until A Big Day. We are looking forward to seeing many of our (ahem) old friends again. I have also been scanning in all my photos of the last 39 years. So far, I am up to 1995 (and 6000+ pictures). Someday soon, if you are in any of them, I’ll be sending you an online link to them. Even though it makes you feel old, looking at old photos is really a fun thing.  (Here’s a fascinating fact for you: if you have a lifetime collection of 10000 photos, and scan them in at 1MB each, you use 10GB of disk, which will cost you about $10, or about the same as one single roll of film. Shares of Kodak, anyone? I thought not). 

AlanTheReverend (), RowenaTheLibrarian (), TimandFiona (), SLOBoy (), FluffyTheMail-lessCat.

� The opposite of infamy. You want me to use famy?  





� DM


� DQ


� PH


� ANS


� EH   


� ZZ. Funnily enough, one of those marriages was to Conrad Hilton, grandpa of Paris.


� KK


� IT


� JL


� Michael Jackson on his marriage to LMP.


� PS


� KC
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