Merry Christmas, Mike!

It’s tough for Santa when you’re so self-sufficient. How can Santa get you what you need, when you just go out & get it yourself? But, Santa does have a begrudging admiration for your initiative, and as the saying goes, Santa helps those who help themselves… or something like that….

So, here are some accessories – Santa believes #1 is the right size.

Santa hears that you now drive a station wagon! Congratulations!  A station wagon can be a real babe-magnet. Women love a man who’s good with kids! So, gift #2 is something you should get familiar with. Then, just leave it in the back of your new car, in plain sight.

What if your new car breaks down? Santa got you a spare engine, but it’s up to you to supply the power source.

Santa hears you had your car shipped from California. Strange. What’s next for you, a mail-order bride? Santa had no difficulty finding one here in Atlanta.

And lastly, here’s what you need most – scaled for your new car, of course. 

Have fun with your new toys – but don’t let Sherry see you playing with them… you don’t want to get in trouble with Office Mom! She might punish you by making you write a status report, or something.

Merry Christmas!
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