Dearest Doug,
YO, did it take me FOREVER to find something good enough for you. You’ve just been so good this year… Who am I kidding? If anyone know how good you are, that’d be you.

Well, I decided that what you really needed, what would make your life so much better, would be a way to express your true emotions as clearly as possible to all those super-sub-pars that surround you in this crazy world.  I was lucky enough to find Seamore here. After careful deliberation, I realized that this must be exactly how you feel when someone cuts you off in traffic or refuses to fill out CRG surveys on the bases that they’re a communist plot, etc., etc., etc.  I suspect that he’ll do his job well. (Open the present wrapped in snowmen.)

Since you’ve been so good this year, I decided to throw in a little extra something. I know aaaaalllll about that dream house you’re building with that beautiful wife of yours, and I know that you’re budgeting to make sure things work out. So, I’ve tossed my few cents worth into the pot, just to get you thru the holidays. (Open the rugrats wrapped present.)
Keep up all the good behavior, dude.
Maybe next year I’ll give you Seamore’s cousin, Kissmy … I always forget her last name…

out, yo.

Santa
