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Attorneys Serra Falk Goldman 
and Kimberly Thomas provide 
clients with the best in Estate 
Planning services. The law 
firm handles Wills, Trusts, 
Probate, Trust Administration, 
Elder Law, Special Needs 
Planning and Asset Protection. 
Falk, Cornell & Associates, 
LLP are members of the 
American Academy of Estate 
Planning Attorneys.

FREE Estate Planning Seminar

probate delays and expenses!
 your assets from your child’s possible divorce!

 estate taxes—give your money to your family!
 your money for your children and charitable causes!

 the right options for your IRA and 401(k)!

SEATING IS LIMITED, call (650) 463-1550 Now!
24-HOUR SEMINAR RESERVATION LINE

www.falkandcornell.com

Everyone needs an estate 
plan, but sometimes it seems 
like we’re too busy, or it’s not 
something we need today… 
As long as we do nothing 
about it, it will always be in 
the back of our mind. There 
is no time like the present  
to learn more about what 
your options are.

Attend one of these seminars and receive 
a  

to answer any questions about setting up a 
Living Trust (up to a $450 value).

PALO ALTO
Wednesday, Sept 30th
7:00 p.m. - 8:30 p.m.

(refreshments will be served)

350 Cambridge Ave., Suite 130, 
Palo Alto

395 MAIN STREET , LOS ALTOS ~ (650) 941-7828
www.estatementslux.com

Luxury Consignment
statementE S

– Visit Us Often –
We are always offering new selections of 

Jewelry, Handbags, Watches and Accessories

PALO ALTO & MENLO PARK
Private Piano Lessons
ALL LEVELS - ALL AGES

Experienced teacher
Reasonable rates

(650) 838-9772
Call Alita Lake at:

Call to schedule
FREE 

Introductory 
Session

www.youtube.com/user/PianoStudio94301

www.trinitysfbay.com

(650) 834-2011

PRIVATE SIGHTSEEING & DAILY AIRPORT SERVICE
NEED A RIDE?

(650) 8

The Most Trusted Name in 
New Vehicle Purchasing and Leasing

FREE CONSULTATION & ADVICE/FEEDBACK
By “THE EXPERT” Robert A. Hammer

650.210.1800
www.HAMMERAUTO.com

PALO ALTO ODYSSEY

MIRANDA was back in Palo 
Alto for the fi rst time in 15 
years. She was here to sell 

her parents’ house, the one she had 
grown up in during the 1950s, 1960s 
and 1970s.

As she walked down University 
Avenue, she refl ected on her conver-
sation with her niece Christi. Very 
concerned about money and survival, 
Christi had decided to marry a rich, 
slightly autistic tech start-up maven 
whom she did not love.

That uncomfortable decision of  
Christi’s contributed to Miranda’s 
sense of  being in a surreal world. 
Miranda knew Palo Alto well, having 
lived here the fi rst 22 years of  her life, 
but as she walked down University 
Avenue, the town felt both familiar 
and unfamiliar.

Again she had a sense that she was 
in that old “Twilight Zone” episode 
where the man came home at night 
on his commute train to a town he 
lived in — only to fi nd that there were 
houses where that morning there had 
been just empty lots.

For Miranda, walking down Uni-
versity Avenue, more recently con-
structed tall and massive buildings re-
placed the stores from her youth. And 
the people in Palo Alto this afternoon 
looked different. They were dressed 

carefully and expensively, and seemed 
to be searching — for what, Miranda 
wasn’t sure.

These were not the easy-going pe-
destrians of  Miranda’s childhood, but 
intense people, focused by determina-
tion and purpose, and with a worried 

look in their eyes.

She glanced at a 
coffeehouse to her 
left, fi lled with per-
fect bodies, perfect 
clothes and perfect 
faces — most of  the 
people working on 

their digital devices. It was a world of  
drones.

Friends had been telling Miranda 
to hang on to her Southgate neigh-
borhood house, that it was a great 

investment. “There is no better place 
to keep your money right now,” her 
friend Carl had advised,” than in your 
parent’s old Palo Alto house.”

Miranda’s property taxes were low 
— $2,000 a year on a home her par-
ents had bought in 1958 for $22,000.

If  she sold it for $3 million, as the 
real estate agents were advising her, 
the next owner would pay at least 
$35,000 a year in property taxes, based 
on the latest sales price, whether that 
person tore it down and built a Mc-
Mansion, or not.

 “To sell or not to sell,” Miranda 
pondered. She realized that this was a 
luxury problem.

More tomorrow.

This is part 15 of  a 24-part 
fi ctionalized serial appearing in 
the Daily Post, written by John 
Angell Grant with illustrations by 
Steve Curl.

Miranda considers selling parents’ house
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