Merry Christmas, Happy New Year, Happy Holidays, Best Wishes, yadda, yadda, yadda… It's another Christmas (2004) here in the Jones/Helton household and I've got a story to tell…

A long, long time ago, in a place far, far away from Colorado, there was a little girl that loved horses. Now I know most little girls love horses, but this one had toy horses to play with, pretended to be a horse, and in general was in love with the dream of having a horse. That little girl held onto her dream, learning to ride as she grew older, enjoying any spare moments that found her in the company of a horse.

Many years later, she had her own daughter, who like her mother, also loved horses, pretended to be a horse, and wanted to ride. Now you may see where I'm going with this, especially since many people getting this letter will have already heard the news. That little girl, the first one, not the second one, had her dream come true this past Thanksgiving.  She bought a horse and the daughter named her Rain. 

Yep, we now have a horse.  This is a nice addition to the current family of 3 giggling kids, 2 barking and tail-wagging Great Danes (for those of you paying attention, yes, we only had 1 Great Dane last year), and 1 cat with the never-ending desire to hunt and torture small critters (oye!).  It’s quite entertaining at our house these days.  By this time next year, we’ll be explaining why we decided to charge admission to our guests that come to visit.  It’s just that entertaining.   

Kendall has really grown up this year and, hold your applause, she is now potty trained!  She turned 3 this year and moved up from the toddler room to the pre-k room at school and potty training just sort of happened.  As we, the parents, breathe a big sigh of relief for our last Pull-up purchase (I smile even as I type this), we immediately transcend into the look of woe as she pulls yet another stunt to make her big brothers insane.   By the way, in case you hadn't figured it out, she's the second girl from the story above and loves Rain. She rides when she can and is so proud of her horse!!  

Delaney is now 6 and in first grade, but still a G.I. Joe. He gets together with his best friend Daniel and they 
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blow up things for hours. They both take their head-shaking, spit-flying, pretend explosions very seriously.  Delaney loves anything “soldier” and has even requested time to watch the History channel for the war documentaries.  He loves playing Doom 3 with Dad, much to Tia’s dismay.  He NEVER, EVER wants to spend time with the new horse, always causing Tia to cock her head to the side like a Golden Retriever.   “I’m not an animal boy, Mom,” he professes.  He also played some baseball and roller hockey this year.   Some more roller hockey, a little b-ball and probably baseball are in order for 2005.  Our little athlete, Dad is soooo happy.  

Kyle is growing up fast, 12 going on 25.  Actually, he’ll be happy to tell you that he has surpassed his parents in wisdom, and the parents may even be getting dumber by the day. Those of you with teens know just what we’re talking about.  Kyle loves the horse, helps care for her, and is even getting into riding lately.   He played 3 seasons of roller hockey
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this year as well.  We’re happy to see him pick up a sport and experience a “team”.  He’s really enjoying it and his skating skills are increasing rapidly.  At this point, he spends most of his free time trying to talk Steve and Tia into buying him a cell phone.  He’s amazed us with the lame reasons he’s come up with for needing this techno device.  We’re holding off – at least until he has a reason that makes sense, or gets straight A’s in school.  Any way you look at it, it’ll be awhile.   

Tia is, well, she's the horse lady. After spending most of the year taking care of Star and Shadow (the neighbor’s horses), getting out on lots of trail rides,

dragging me along on a few (kicking and screaming), she is now getting into the local ladies-who-don't-work-riding club with her very own horse. Not sure how she managed that club’s membership with a full-time traveling job, 3 kids, 2 dogs, a cat, and a husband, who is convinced that he would be picked over for the horse if it ever came to

that.  In case you haven't figured this one out, she's the first girl in my story. Aside from the horses, she left Aspect this summer after almost 8 years and went to work for Phonetic Systems. She does a little more traveling, which she doesn’t mind, especially since the stress is lower than the last job.  She's also enjoying working from home more than ever now that she has an officemate. His name is ...

Steve. Yep, it's me. After 3 1/2 years of working part time with my partners, our business grew big enough for one of us to change to full-time, self-employed publisher. For the first time in over a decade I'm not the computer tech geek, I’m a writer/publisher of teck geek 
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“stuff”.  So now I get to work in my underwear, correcting spelling and grammer while Tia throws things at me from across the office.  I have more time for the gym, the kids, my lovely wife (who is constantly sneaking away to ride her horse with the women-with-horses club), and other previously neglected hobbies.  All in all, a great year for me.

The final joke of the year… my brother and his wife are having twins.  Better them than us, I always say.  Best wishes, peace, and harmony to all. 
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