Happy New Year!  Welcome to the 6th Annual Jones/Helton Christmas letter.  We were tempted to title this year’s edition the 1st Annual New Years letter since we’re sure you’ll be reading this closer to New Years Eve than Christmas Eve.  Yeah, we’re pretty busy.  

For those of you who are veterans to this yearly fiesta of words from us, you might remember that we were looking to get some “real” acreage last year.  Well, we did it!  We are now country folk… ranchers… country bumpkins…  We are 10 miles from a gallon of milk or a McGreasyMeal.   We have 35 acres now and we’re so far away from the neighbors that we can dance naked in the front yard and no one would be the wiser.  
Country life has been great.  Tia and Kendall get to ride horses and I get to shovel manure!  Lots of manure.  I don’t ride, so you can imagine how thrilled I am to see the herd grow larger every few months.  You do the math.  More horses = more manure. 

OK, it’s not that bad.  Tia is usually out there with the shovel and chucking the hay, but she started a new job in September so she’s had to hit the road for training quite a lot.  A friend recommended her for a sales engineering position with Intervoice and she’s been pretty happy since she got hired.  Since she’s still working from home, she manages to spend some time achieving her dream to become a horse trainer.  She’s got a 5-year plan.  Hmmm, I wonder how much manure 5 years can bring.  
I’ve had a pretty great year.  I switched employers but still have the same job.  This year Red Gate Software offered to buy SQLServerCentral.com (my business) and after two hard months of negotiation, the deal was complete. I ended up doing the same thing but no longer being my own boss.  The sale allowed us to spray the money hose on our lives a little.  I pointed the money hose at the garage and Voila!  My dream car now sits there – a 1988 Porsche 911 Targa.  My first Porsche is also in the garage, a 1974 Porsche 914.  
This was also the year I got back into sports.  I played in an adult baseball league in Denver most Sundays over the summer.  Despite numerous injuries and being the “rookie”, I hit a couple home runs and helped the team to a 2nd place, 16-2 record. In October I went to Phoenix for the World Series of adult baseball, finishing with an amazing 0-6.  Yep, 5 days of baseball in Phoenix heat and not one win.  Still, it was a good time and a wonderful memory.
Kyle survived the second half of the 8th grade year at the academically oriented charter school before starting in public high school this fall. He’s also become quite the chef, taking over dinner duties most nights without any prompting from the parents.   He’s grown up a lot and become quite the responsible kid around the house, even babysitting at times and putting kids to bed. He’s also enjoying high school and doing well academically. He’s the typical teenager now with his cell phone in his baggy jeans pocket, sending text messages to anyone who’ll respond when he should be listening to the teacher talk.   He’s also getting into theater this year which makes Tia happy.  
Delaney finished 2nd grade, had a summer of baseball and flag football before starting 3rd grade at a new school in “the country”. He seems to be enjoying himself.  He still has the same best friend from kindergarten at the Montessori school. They see each other 2 or 3 weekends a month, getting a sleepover in here or there. He’s also still the military kid, walking around exploding and making machine gun noises that really get the Delaney spit flyin’.  He prefers camouflage pants to jeans and short military hair cuts to the long shaggy hairdos of his big brother Kyle.  He’s also working his way through every single XBOX war game ever created.  Our friends’ kids are pretty humbled when they challenge him, even the teenagers.  The boy has got game, no question.   For some reason, Tia is frightened by this. I, of course, think it’s cool.  
	Our little daughter has grown up quite a bit as well. She got a pony for her 5th birthday.  She also started kindergarten this fall, and she’s doing great in school.  Of course, we expect nothing less when she only has to be there for 3 measly hours a day.  She’s the lucky one out here in the country, too.  Both of the closest neighbors have little girls her age.  She’s usually got someone to play with, which is key to her happiness.  Our little girl is social and doesn’t play too much alone.  She still crawls around pretending to be horse which amazes me since she has her very own (and real!) manure-making pony out in the barn.  

On a sad note, two members of our entourage passed away this year. After nearly 12 years, our Great Dane “Jade” got old this summer.  She lived a long time for a large breed.  Later in the year, one of our horses got kicked by another horse.  Despite the best efforts of the
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vet and me, we realized that his leg was broken and couldn’t heal. So at 1am one morning, Doc Tom, Tia, and I stood out near the barn and put “Yellow Horse” down as well.  That was our first horse death.  Sad for us, a little less manure, but still sad.
So, instead of settling with fewer animals to care for, Tia decided we should get another dog.  Enter Guapa, for Kyle, an Australian Cattle dog with major OCD.  She is obsessed with tennis balls, sticks, Frisbees, pieces of trash, fibers from the carpet, whatever can be thrown for her to retrieve.   The dog usually just really needs a Valium.  We also added 2 other horses Tia is using in her training.  Add in the horse we board and we’ve got a herd of 5 horses along with the 2 dogs and a cat.  Occasionally, the neighbors cows get out and we wake up to 10 or 15 cows in the front yard.  We also share the property with a few prairie dogs.  Their time here is short – they are destructive little buggers.  We’ve had visits from fox, coyotes, deer and some pretty big meat-eating birds that apparently don’t eat prairie dogs.  Life in the country.  

Well, that’s it for this year’s gibberish!  We’re wishing you a wonderful holiday season and a Happy New Year!  

Steve, Tia, Kyle, Delaney and Kendall

