2004

“As you know, you go with the Xmas letter you have, not the one you might want or wish to have at a later time.'' - Defense Secretary Donald Rumsfeld.

The 16th edition. Happy birthday, sweet 16. 

All is revealed! (in http://www.magisociety.com/electional_astrology.htm).  Not only why MTV is successful, and why Vioxx wasn’t, but also why Bush beat Kerry (there had to be a reason). “The Kerry-Edwards ticket was born about 7:15 AM on July 6, 2004.  Later in the morning at 9:15 AM, Kerry first publicly announces that Edwards is his running mate in a speech at Market Square, Philadelphia. According to the principles of Magi Astrology, there was FAILURE written all over the stars for the Kerry-Edwards ticket.  There was a PoorHouse Clash, another Saturn Clash and there were Saturn Aspects all over the chart. Saturn Aspects are unfavorable aspects in a natalized chart.  We have been telling the astrological world this since we published our first book in 1995”  - and YOU (and the Democratic Party, apparently), haven’t been listening. Shame on you. 

Learning from mistakes is important. I decided to learn from other evidence to which I should have paid heed this year.  So… from the ASTROLOGICAL INSTITUTE of INTEGRATED STUDIES in Florida, home of hurricanes, proponents of chad (although that likely all blew away), images of virgins in the toast
,  and where it is illegal for a single woman to sky dive on a Sunday,  the year 2004 retroactively in prediction
 (see http://www.joylight.com/aquarius.html; I did not make this up).  And the results. Judge for yourself after reading the truth, with the help of copious footnotery
.      

Your 2004-year will start out in January with you focusing energy on the kids
 (if you have them) or your lover
 or your hobbies.... while work remains pretty much old hat
. This is a good time to exercise your creativity
. Money this month should be good
. Pay attention to details
.

Planning reaches a fever pitch. My witty and erudite wedding column is running behind.  And then – a Mandatory Gift Occasion – the Wedding shower. I would explain what happened at this event, but we males wisely decide to visit the pub instead.  Meanwhile, in some sort of homage to Texas, Rowena decides to take up Line Dancing. She has a hat and everything.  This Bush fellow has a lot to answer for.

In February your finances may
 fluctuate
, so watch that budget! This is also the month for arguments, especially with women
, so try to redirect these volatile communications into some sort of action you are comfortable taking
. This is a good month for traveling with a friend, partner, or spouse...but children can wear on you
. Be sure to leave them home!
 Keep your ear to the ground at work too...someone you count on may be leaving
.

The Big Month. The One With 29 Days. Fiona and Tim get married, outside, in Pebble Beach, between storms, avoiding the Carmel shootings. It all goes off quite well, really. Oscars. Singing hamsters. Inflatable Shrek. A display of just-in-time-digitised photos of Fiona through the ages. The best part is the gorillas. Fiona is expecting one
, but not two. (She squeaked). (Nobody knows who the second one was().  Read all about it in my columns in Timandfiona.com, and see the many many many pictures of it all. (Yes, yes, the Oscar for Best Photography will be given out before the first anniversary – trust me). 

In March there is a lot of action involving women
. This month will be good for your finances
, and career advancement if you play it right. Home will have its responsibilities so don't let things ride there. But at work you are definitely appreciated. Now is the time to reap the rewards for something accomplished
.

Tim and Fiona go off to honeymoon in Costa Rica. We recovered. He returns with more pictures of wildlife than of Fiona. (At least that we’ve seen). 

In April you will be dealing with relationships, and the focus is on freedom for you. Make sure your partner knows you need to shine now
. Be particularly careful whom you tell your plans to. Tape
 responsibility for all your actions. This is a good month for spending time with the kids, or with your creative projects or a lover...take some time for YOU to enjoy life
.

This is a sad month. In Apr 1987, we were adopted by our fuzzy-faced feline friend Fluffy-the-Cat, and since then she had managed to persuade us that sleeping in the garage (plan 1) was beneath her dignity, and in fact now slept not only in the house (plan 2) and in the bedroom (3) and on the bed (4), often (5) the pillow (all of the beds, in fact, in some sort of precise feline formula which we could not quite fathom). She had been sick for the last few months, lost a lot of weight (and at 7lb, she wasn’t big to start with), and we were trying some new medicine. But one day, she disappeared. We searched for her. Iain came home to search for her. But she had disappeared.  For 17 years, she had given us the love and affection that only a cat can withhold.  (From Herb Caen, I think). We have photographs to remember her by. 

May is a time you need to pay particular attention to open discussions with your mate or partner
. Don't keep secrets, they can lead to misunderstandings and financial problems too. Financially you may be tightening the belt this month. You will probably be putting money and time into some home project
. Expect a surprise visit from a woman
.

Fiona and Tim buy a house. This was a little earlier than expected, but Realtor Girl discovered one which backed on to the hills, just like ours, about a mile away. So they do the whole offer-over-asking-price thing, chew fingernails for a while, and get it. It’s 3 bedroom (bigger than the condo), with an interesting atrium right in the middle. And it’s in move-in-able condition. We introduce Tim to the great Rowe UK Tour of the Relatives tradition. (All we need is to start selling T-shirts with the itinerary on the back). All 5 of us in a car, Fiona in the middle at the back, only the iPod to allow us to retain sanity. More relatives than days!  (I think it came to 21). More Guinness for Tim than relatives!  We visit the Victory in Portsmouth, London, Tim gets to hold a rather large bird of prey (and survives), and we all celebrate Grannie Rowe’s 80th birthday.
June will find you working on your appearance
, but dealing with family matters too. Talk things over with the right people
. Your teaching and counseling skills are at a peak now. This month spend time with your mate or partner... let it be 'about them'... you'll be glad you did. There could also be an unexpected windfall of money from a woman
... or you might give money to a woman
. A woman rattles the boat
 at work.

We return just in time to attend the wedding of neighbour Jonathan to Danielle. A fine wedding, except for a surprising lack of gorillas.  I go to Sales Kickoff, our corporate hype-the-salesmen boondoggle, in Vegas. 

In July you lose track of your significant other as your job and interests take you in opposite directions
. Money is good, although it may fluctuate
, and you will spend more time at home
. Work should be very fulfilling though, and this is a good time to get some recognition there.

Fiona and Tim move in, over Jul4 weekend. We spend Jul4 in Carmel with Tim’s relatives for the second time, and, in what appears to be tradition, sit on Highway 101 for way too long. Next year, a different route.  Tim and Fiona decide that move-in-able is a relative term, and decide to replace everything in the house with something else. This includes roof, floor, kitchen, windows, doors, and paint.  This is not done in any obvious order (like one room at a time, or, as I suspected for a while, from the top downwards), but in some sort of Fiona formula which I cannot quite fathom; perhaps she is channeling Fluffy. I do know that helping on the house will take every weekend for (so far) 5 months.  And that if Tim has a drill in his hand, he will cause a hole to exist, sometimes where it is wanted. And that if you leave an open gallon can of paint on the top of a ladder, you don’t want Fiona to move that ladder (sound effects: crash, then squeak). You can (intermittently) see progress by checking the webcam on TimandFiona.com.  Do it now ! 

August sees to be a highly social time for you
, and may involve some travel by yourself
. Don't be surprised if some of this is spur of the moment. Your ideas receive recognition. At home there will be control games, so avoid them
.

In a momentous day, the 1989 Acura hits 200k miles. I can send you the video of this event. I know you will be as excited as I was. (Somehow, Wife is not at all excited. She mumbles darkly. I think she is practicing witchly curses).   Iain, Rowena and I go to Ontario to visit Auntie and Uncle, who have become what Uncle Doug called inmates in the retirement home.  Yet again we try for Wolves in Algonquin, with cousin Heather and Natasha and Mariah. This time they even cancel the whole wolf howl event (which at least saved us the misery of the mosquitoes). No wolves, no moose, no otters. Nada. A big moral dilemma: the guy at the Petroglyphs Park gives me a $2 discount for being old. I am not, but do I take the $2 anyway?

In September your mate or partner is very emotional
, and if you do not understand there will be arguments. Better to put your energy into some joint projects together
. Issues concerning children can come to a head this month. Don't try to ignore them or they will come back to haunt you
.

We worked on the house. Painting done. Tim is a lover of power tools (I knew I liked him), and gets a giant pneumatic nail gun for the hardwood floor (Brazilian Amendium), which has been traveling across the country for weeks and finally arrives. We had a block party, for the first time in 15 years. We attended yet another wedding, of friends Lisa and Stephen. Yet again, no gorillas.
October is a time to focus on relationships again, and this will be a time of growth for both you and your partner/mate. It is a good time to share your dreams, and to make plans together for the future
. Don't plan any travel... it is likely to go awry if you do
.

We learn how to install hardwood floor (at a rate of one linear foot per hour, should you be foolish enough to try). We go to SLO to visit Iain in what turns out to be our last visit to that house. We demolish Fiona’s kitchen (that being easier than trying to lay new floor under the old one. And more fun). 

November starts out with a lot of secrecy about something
...but money matters should do well for you this month; in fact, it is a good time to expand your portfolio or business investments. Take a gamble. Anything can happen, and you are lucky this month
.

The country has not been listening to the astrologers. And so, Great Leader Kim Il Bush - who started a war under false pretences and is now mired in a total debacle, who increased the national debt by $1.8Trillion in only 4 years, who saw the dollar decline against the Euro from 83¢ to $1.35 in only 4 years – got reelected.  Nephew David gets married to Zeta, secretly, in New York (probably frightened by the gorilla prospects of any alternative). Iain finally tires of the house in SLO – in particular, the water running down the electrical sockets whenever it rains. (This has been a source of concern for years, but the owner and Management company don’t want to fix it). This time, chunks of the roof fall in. They decide to move. In FionaTimWorld, kitchen cabinets are measured by the Cabinet Man. Young Doctor Neil arrives for Thanksgiving.  The cabinets arrive. Young Doctor Neil is conscripted to lift cabinets so they can be fitted – a plan that might have worked if the cabinets had been the right size.  Following the lead of Princess Fiona, the Appliance Queen, we get a Dyson vacuum cleaner after our old one dies. The interesting thing is – when first used, it filled up with sawdust from the hardwood floor episodes over the last few months – which just proves that this thing works, and its predecessor didn’t. 

December is a time, finally, for you to focus your energy on you
. Goof off a little
. Do some work at home
. Your relationship is likely to be stable, but may be a drag... so plan some upscale entertainment
. Enjoy the holidays
.

I go to Helsinki (yes, in December). It’s dark there.  On my first night, I wander around the city in my moccasins (since BA had lost my luggage). Not cold at all, by Ontario standards. Live curling on TV (for days, apparently).  I learn two words of Finnish; one of them “ei”, pronounced “eh”, means “no”, which must be quite confusing if you are a Finn in Canada, eh.  I also get a couple of days in England, stocking up on Xmas puds. (No truth to the rumour that they have the Xray signature of Semtex, because I escaped unscathed through various airports). While I am away, Iain moves house, just up the street from the leaky place. Iain gets in to Cal Poly University (in SLO) – excellent news.  While I am away, Fiona gets cabinets installed, a fridge, a sink, a dishwasher, a stove. And quite fancy Germanic ones, too (there goes the deficit, again). Things are looking up.  No cabinet doors, and no granite countertop, but good enough to feed us on Xmas day. Hah! 

And so, here we are. An eventful year is over. We will all be celebrating Xmas dinner cooked by Fiona (and possibly Tim), for the first time. (I will report next year on whether the turkey made it into the new oven successfully).  May Joulupukki (Finnish for Santa Claus) be good to you. 

My 10000 photos (since 1964) are online; if you want to see them, email me and I’ll send you the links. You are undoubtedly in there, somewhere. 

AlanTheReverend (), RowenaTheLibrarian (), TimandFiona ()), SLOBoy ().

� GoldenPalace.com, an online casino, won the eBay bidding for the sandwich and immediately began hawking Virgin Mary Grilled Cheese T-shirts. The casino's bid of $28,000 was the highest offer for the sandwich when bidding closed.  The seller, Fort Lauderdale, Florida resident Diana Duyser, says she made the cheese sandwich 10 years ago and after taking a bite, saw "the Virgin Mary staring back at me." "I would like all people to know that I do believe that this is the Virgin Mary Mother Of God," the Ebay ad proclaimed.. "That is my solemn belief, but you are free to believe that she is whomever you like, I am not scamming anyone."


� Remember, 1/12 of the world’s population, or ½ a billion people, got the same predictions. 


� Such as this.  


� correct


� But no “if you have them” clause. Odd. 


� correct


� no. My creativity was routinely spurned. See the wedding columns for many examples of my cunning plans being ignored. 


� Correct. Just not for me. For the marito-industrial complex. 


� Best left to others, who plan little fru-fru things and ribbons and the like.  


� may ???


� wrong. Monotonically downwards. No fluctuation evident.


� Say, bride and bride’s mother?


� Hiding and saying “yes, dear”.


� 5th amendment


� at their own wedding?


� As in, leaving the house? Giving me back my bedroom? 


� � HYPERLINK "http://www.gorilla-x.com/main.html" ��http://www.gorilla-x.com/main.html� 


� Nice thought; wrong month. That was in Feb. Perhaps Leap Day confused them.  


� No. Visa bills arrive. 


� reclaim Fiona’s bedroom. 


� I shone in Feb; can’t keep doing it. 


� I assume this means “take”, but with the Paris Hilton video, you can never be sure. 


� While Fluffyless. I think not.


� Like the motorway directions to take, BEFORE the relevant junction is passed. 


� Got that one right!


� Dashed expectations. 


� Well, I did dress up (Hawaiian shirt). 


� Did that. Found a renter for the condo after Fiona moves out. 


� More dashed expectations.


� What happens in Vegas stays in Vegas.  


� What is boat-rattling, anyway.  Is it like sabre rattling, only more difficult? 


� One going to Home Depot, one going to the lumber store. 


� I’m tired of this fluctuation thing.  Maybe the other ½ billion people’s money might have fluctuated too. 


� Although not my home.


� I’ll give them moderately social.


� And others. 


� Wolves successfully avoided


� yes


� could be old age. Might be because I haven’t delivered on last year’s birthday present yet. 


� That would probably be hardwood floor laying.   


� This must refer to the plan to have Xmas at Fiona’s house this year, otherwise they’d be back here. A noble goal, which at the time looked achievable. 


� The plan to have Xmas at Fiona’s house, which is by now looking rather shaky. 


� I did visit the Boston office, but it didn’t go awry. 


� Darn right, David and Zeta! 


� Darn wrong. Us and the rest of the US. Perhaps the world. 


� Now that construction is nearly over. 


� No more floors? 


� That’s our home for a change.


� I should say so, what with all these Germanic appliances. Did I mention the wine fridge?


� You too. 
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