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The millennium approacheth...in 2001, that is, as 1 January 2001 is technically the first day of the next 1000
years given that there was no year 0.  What we do have coming up is a big 2000, a "turn of the century", which
has prompted all sorts of historical reviews in the media.   As for us...we'll settle simply for a look back at 1999! 

   
   
   
  

Resistance is Futile

1999 may be pretty insignificant in terms of millennia, but it saw a few big changes for us.  In March, Liza
finally left the RAND Corporation, joining Collective Technologies, a consulting firm specializing in systems
and network management, as a senior consultant.  (Anyone familiar with Star Trek will recognize the phrase
"resistance is futile" as the calling card of the Borg collective.)  External clients so far have included eToys, the
Jewish National Fund, and Hughes Space and Communication.  She's also gotten her hand into a couple of
interesting company internal projects, too, running a quality assurance testing group (known as "the
bugzappers") and participating in an effort to define new database services that the company can offer.

Robert remains (happily) at RAND, but with Liza's change, we're a step closer to our goal of moving to Arizona,
as the big appeal of Collective Technologies was that they're a nationwide company and she could work virtually
anywhere.  Our intent is to start talking with contractors etc. in the spring.

Fun Stuff Close to Home

More and more, Liza lives for cycling.  This year she blew away her old year record (3,168
miles) by reaching 4,200 miles by Thanksgiving, and with five more weeks left in the year to
add to the total!  She also rode her second full century (100 miles) this summer, from Ventura
to Santa Barbara and back, in a great time of 6.5 hours.  It apparently helps not to have a
heavy beer & bratwurst meal before the ride (as she did on her first century a few years ago,
and suffered accordingly.)  She meets up regularly with some members and ex-members of
the Conejo Valley Cyclists and has to work pretty hard to keep up with them, many of whom
ride about 10,000 miles each year.  Robert rides with Liza as much as he can (and geared
himself up for a cycling trip in Tuscany this fall - see below!) but his first love remains
birding.  He spent lots of time in Canyon Country and on the crest of the San Gabriel
Mountains this spring working on the Los Angeles County Breeding Bird Atlas, in the
project's last year of data collection.   We've joked that he needs one of those Iridium satellite phones so that
Liza could reach him when he's out in the wild (yes there still are some "wild" areas in Southern California).

Our genealogy work is ongoing, nearly all of it by Robert.  He continues to work on searching for information
on Weisslers in Poland/Germany in the 1800's, poring over tough-to-read microfilm at the Family History Center
at LA's Mormon temple, and more recently has begun digging into the Wendt side of the family (paternal



grandmother).  (In fact we met his cousin Renate Wendt in Italy this fall, for the first time!)  Liza has tried to sort
out some information on the Ursich side of the family, which is luckily very well documented due to the
wonderful efforts of her cousin Michael.

We're still singing with the Mansfield Chamber Singers, enjoying it while we can since we may not find
anything similar when we finally move.  We've been more active this year in "our" bed-and-breakfast, the Casa
de San Pedro, designing, funding, and carrying a lot of rock (with a lot of help) to implement our landscaping
plan of the very large "front meadow".  It's been fun to work on, especially considering our own front and back
yards at home are basically stuffed.  :-)

We still have two kitty cats.  Our old Footsie (14+ years old) has had some medical problems of late
corresponding to his kitty old age, but so far he's hanging in there.  Phoebe is a little over one year old, and still a
huge bundle of energy.  Sometimes too much!

Robert's mother Claire celebrated her 70th birthday in September, in high style, at the Roosevelt Hotel in
Hollywood.  The organizational efforts of Robert's brother Rod and aunt Alla paid off with a well-attended, fun
party that had a lot of old-Hollywood glamour, music, and even a little tango exhibition by Claire and her friend
Ken.  All of us should look this good at 70!

Hawaii! Virginia! Arizona! Italy!

Lots of travel this year!  Liza's changing jobs basically gave her the month of
March off, so we took advantage of the time (and her last RAND paycheck) to
visit the Hawaiian island of Kauai for a week.  We'd wanted to go to "the garden
isle" for a few years but had waited for it to recover from the ravages of
Hurricane Iniki in 1992.  It was a very lazy week; we stayed at a bed-and-
breakfast near Princeville on the quieter north shore, at a great place whose
owner's main business was growing and supplying flowers to local hotels.  Most
days we wouldn't even leave the place until noon, and when we did manage to
get out, we explored nearby Hanalei Bay (home of Puff, the Magic Dragon!),
did a little hiking on the Na Pali cliffs and in Waimea Canyon, attempted to
snorkle, rode bikes...and ate a lot of fish and sampled all the local microbrew
beers.

We'd no sooner returned from Hawaii then Liza jetted off to Virginia, to visit
aunt and cousins Deichmeister, and to spend a few days checking out
Charlottesville and the University of Virgnia campus where her cousin Chris is
enrolled.  Despite Chris' friendly warnings she enjoyed the visit very much. 

That trip also turned into Liza's "presidential homes" tour, visiting Washington's Mount Vernon, Monroe's Ash
Lawn, Jefferson's Monticello (with Chris), and Madison's Montpelier.  (She liked Ash Lawn the best - a very
unpretentious, small farmhouse.  Hard to imagine any contemporary president living so simply.)

The end of March we returned to the Casa de San Pedro in southeast Arizona, this time with Liza's mom Alpha. 
We saw some sights (Bisbee, the Copper Queen mine, the San Pedro River), and toured the US Army's museum
at nearby Fort Huachuca which revealed the history of the Chiricahua Apaches, including Cochise and
Geronimo, and the Buffalo Soldiers who chased them.  As it turned out, the museum was the highlight of the
trip.

Liza started her new job for real in April, so we had a moratorium on travel for several months (save for a visit
to the Casa in June for a work weekend and again in August to experience the summer monsoon season).

Then...Italy!  In late September we flew off to Pisa, for a one-week Tuscany bicycle tour, and another week or so
of museum-hopping and otherwise exploring Florence itself.  The bicycle tour, run by Vermont Bicycle Touring,
took us into the heart of hilly Tuscany, to the medieval hilltop towns of San Gimignano, Casole d'Elsa, Siena,
Pienza, and Montepulciano.  "Hilltop" is the operative word here -- it was a very hilly bike tour, and while we



only covered about 152 miles in six days, those were hard-won miles, given that
mostly short 10-15% grades were sprinkled liberally across our path.  But it was
well worth it; we had the most beautiful views from the bikes across the rolling
landscape, which was just starting to change into fall colors.  The vineyards and
orchards were heavy with grapes and olives, as we were still about a month
from the harvest.  And the towns were little gems with such beautiful
architecture, not to mention fabulous food, wine, coffee, olive oil; the various
pecorino romano cheeses were real standouts.  It was really something to
wander down a little cobbled street and come across a cheese shop...the intense
aromas beckoned you inside and held you there!

Prior to joining the bicycle tour, we were fortunate to spend time with Robert's
cousin Renate Wendt and family at their lovely home in Castelnuovo Val di
Cecina (where they introduced us to the pleasures of really fine olive oil).  After
the tour we caught up with Renate again in Florence, where her law office is
located.  The week in Florence was definitely a different experience from being
in the Tuscan countryside; Florence may be the "capital" of Tuscany but it isn't
the heart or soul of the region -- for that you really need to escape the confines of the city.  Anyway, we enjoyed
our week in Florence, marveling at the massive cathedral, the Duomo, and visiting many wonderful museums,
including the Uffizi Gallery, the Academy (where the original 'David' resides), and the Pitti Palace; also many
other beautiful churches, including Santa Croce, San Miniato al Monte, Santa Maria Novella, and San Lorenzo. 
We enjoyed a chilly stroll through the Boboli Gardens (spying lots of cats), and Liza enjoyed herself shopping at
the open-air market (great deals on leather purses!) and window-shopping at the jewelry shops on the Ponte
Vecchio (the only Florentine bridge not to have been destroyed during WWII).  But maybe the best of
all...Vivoli's gelato shop, best gelato in the world! which we visited, oh, quite often.  And we also were fortunate
to happen upon a great little restaurant, Icche C'é C'é, where we had a "last supper" in Florence to die for.  It was
a 2-1/2 hour, five-course Tuscan feast (not to mention two wines and an apertif) that literally left us waddling
back to our hotel. 

  

What's on deck for next year?  Well, actually before the year is out, we're going
nowhere, decided to stay at home just in case all the Y2K doomsdayers we've
been ridiculing turn out to be right.  In early January we'll celebrate Liza's 40th
birthday at one of her favorite restaurants, Papadakis Greek Taverna in San
Pedro.  (The real "big day" is this Christmas, but just try scheduling a party
then!)  We'll be making some short trips to Arizona as we attempt to sort out what
we want to do about building a house there, not to mention visiting Arizona's
newest state park, Kartchner Caverns (just like Carlsbad, only better!).  Liza will
likely be traveling more for work (she already had a few short jaunts to Seattle
and Austin this year, and expects more of the same).  We're hoping to go to
Austin together in May to participate in the Lance Armstrong Foundation's
charity ride, the Ride for the Roses; the foundation raises money for cancer
research and the ride would give us a chance to see some great professional
cyclists in person.

In the fall, we'd long planned (or at least thought about) going to Sydney for the
2000 Olympics.  But as it turns out, the Australians have become very adept at

gouging consumers, and the costs associated with attending are pretty horrendous ("cheap" hotels are running
$300 per person, per night!).   So we're thinking of either going to Australia weeks before or after the Olympics
(we really hope we can sell our event tickets)...or we may save it for another year and go to South Africa instead,
on a birding tour.  Of course, Liza wouldn't mind another cycling tour, say in Ireland, France or Germany in the
summer.  Stay tuned!



By the way, if any of you find yourselves in Austin, Texas, you have to go to the Salt Lick Restaurant, located a
little out of town on FM1826 in Driftwood.  It's the home of the best darn bbq Liza has ever eaten, and she
enjoyed it again in October with her friends Susan and Win.  Yum!

Wrapping Up…

That’s about enough for this edition, we think. We wish you the best this holiday season, and hope that you all
survive the turn of the century!

Photos (from top to bottom):

Robert on the road to Pienza, Italy, September 1999 
 Liza on the road to Pienza, Italy, September 1999 

 Kilauea Lighthouse, Kauai, Hawaii, March 1999 
 Grapes (sangiovese?) in Renate Wendt's garden, Castelnuovo VC, Italy, September 1999 

 Robert after conquering a 15% grade! on the way to Asciano, Italy, September 1999 
 


