Hello Dear Friends,
Greetings and salutations. Once again, me here; you there (wherever there may be). Congratulations to
all of you as we have nearly made it through 2022 (otherwise known as Coronavirus: Year % I'm
Getting Too 0ld for This S§!t) and about to head into 2023 (to be known here forth as Coronavirus:
Year 4: Ferris Bueller is telling Coronavirus: “You're still here? Go Home.
Go!”), Now let me say that I wish I was going to be able to sit with each
and every one of you individually holding cups of hot chocolate with
marshmallows (meaning we would each be holding our own separate cups
because it could get weird otherwise) to celebrate the holidays with you and
give you the cherished gift of the trials and tribulations of my past year,
full of interesting facts and data. But since I can’t unfortunately do that
this year (boy, am I going to miss you making hot chocolate for me with
just the right water to marshmallow ratio), I'm glad I could bring this

letter into your homes and hearts.

Opening up this letter and before we get into some amazing mental
gymnastics, we need to go over some ground rules:

= TI'm kind of a big deal.

= You can’t spend your whole life worrying about your mistakes.
= Eat your soup with a fork.

= T have people skills. I'm good with dealing with people.

=  You're about to be killed by a Zamboni.

=  The extreme always seems to make an impression.

= T've been thinking with my guts since I was young and, frankly

speaking, between you and me, I have come to the conclusion that my
guts have s$!t for brains.

=  This rug really ties the room together.

= You can’t sing showtunes and be depressed.

=  Cheeseburgers! The cornerstone of any nutritious breakfast.

® I'm very good at the past. It’s the present that I can’t understand.

® As of this moment, you're on double secret probation.

= I'm not even supposed to be here today.

=  Chaos is what killed the dinosaurs.

" I did absolutely nothing & it was everything I thought it could be.

= Hey Astros,,.you can take your apology and your trophy and shove
‘em straight up you're a##.

" At least I'm house broken.

= Did you get my cheese whiz?
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With all of this excitement, I'm in a glass case of emotiomn.

Now it is time for me to take you on a tour of the museum of my mind for the year that was 2022

(otherwise known as Coronavirus: Year 3: I'm Getting Too 0ld for This S§'t).

Let’s get started by talking about the gremlin that lives in my home. You
first learned of the gremlin (a/k/a my daughter) in my letter last year as
number of times I originally thought I had gremlins in my cabinets. As 1
am sure all of you do, I keep all of my cabinets organized so that all labels
are facing outwards, items are grouped by usage (e.g, baking, sauce making,
cereals) and then are set up by size. Many times during the past few years, 1
would open my cabinets only to find items out of place and labels facing
away from me. Very distressing. Of course, it turned out to be that my dear
daughter and not a gremlin doing such a thing. I don’t know if I should
have been more worried about having gremlins or a child who acts like a
gremlin (and laughs about it profusely). Now that we have established the
gremlin~like behaviors of my daughter messing with my proficient

organizational skills, she has also earned the title of “the tormado” as she

can find a way to be home from school only seconds to have spread items from
one room to another in no time flat. Some of you may attribute this due to
the pressures of her sadistic chemistry teacher and a history teacher who
could not connect to any student in any historical era. This may be the case
but I still have to keep an eye on the gremlin because she is a scientist
who collects spores, molds and fungus. Because of all of this, I follow the

advice given in one of the greatest Christmas documentaries of all time
(Gremlins): “Check all the closets and cupboards, look under all of the beds,

‘cause you can never tell there might just be a gremlin in your house.”

But I am getting ahead of myself as I will be sharing more about my plans
for 2023 (to be known here forth as Coronavirus: Year 4: Ferris Bueller is
telling Coronavirus: “You're still here? Go Home. Go!”) later in this letter.
Right now, it’s time for me to take a look back at my personal statistics for
this year*.

s  Completed, on average, 78.6% of the activities I have listed on my

weekly to-do lists; this is down from 81.2% in 2021
* Listened to 1,632 podcasts, down from 1,878 podcasts in 2021
®* Read 11.75 books and 47 magazines (hopefully reading 3 more

magazines to get to a nice even number by year’s end)



= Washed 68 loads of laundry, down from 75 loads in 2021; I must have been less messy by
getting less ketchup from my hot dogs on my clothes. As we established in last year’s
letter, hot dogs are not not not a sandwich. Also, I am not a monster because I like
ketchup (not catsup) on my hot dogs. I will not waver from this stance and nothing except
a $1.6 billion Powerball win will change my tune (more on music
to come later).

L] Made 3 license plate signs and decorated 1 lawn sign snowman

If my answers frighten you, then you should cease asking scary questions.

In addition to all of these great and noble accomplishments (for final year
updates and an infographic on my final 2022 statistics, please feel free to
visit me at @stealthduckl3 on Twitter in January), As of the writing of
this letter, I have found $56.64 in bills and coins lying helplessly on the
ground this year. That’s over $0.15 per day! (What are people thinking
leaving all of this money out in the open?). I would love to hear what
you would do with $0.15 extra each day. You can feel free to reach out to

me to share. I am anxiously awaiting your response so that I can have new

and creative ways to use $0.15 each day. Oh! The Joy!

Now I know last year you all had fun trying to figure out how many of

each denomination of monies I found and are squirming in your seat right
now (hopefully not in a vinyl chair where you might slide off and bump
your head on the linoleum in your k.itchen) for me to share with you the

break down. Since the year is not over yet, I don’t think it's fair for me
to share the denominations yet but will let you know that as of now, I
have found $6 in the form of two bills, an arcade token, a Canadian penny
and nickel and a Colombian coin. All of these coins and bills fill up two
and 2/3 of the coin jar that the gremlin. I mean my daughter.. made for me
a couple years back. The jar is adorned with a gem on top and wrapped in
glittery green paper. As with last year, I am sure that you, your family
and friends sitting around the dinner table can easily figure out the mix
of coins that make up my finds for the year. I will also post the totals
on Twitter after the turn of the new year to share with you the final 2022
numbers. This is so exciting! (and profitable!)

As I discussed last year with you, I do not buy into the commercialization
of Christmas as many do. That’'s why I like to spend time looking at what /

people are giving away on free telephone applj.c'qtion.a (c
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on rotary telephones) like “Freebie Alert”. There have been some great things available during
'h this past year:

®* Rock = A rock was being offered to the first person who could move it from someone’s
backyard. The rock was about the size of a coffee table, so be sure to bring your own
backhoe to transport the rock to your Smart car,

= Ketchup Packets = Someone was offering a bag full of ketchup
packets to the lucky person who was able to pick up the packets
at one of three specified times over the course of two days. I was
so frustrated that 1 was not able to take advantage of this offer
as the person was adding in a few mayo and mustard packets (and a
sweet and sour sauce packet) as an added bonus.

® Childrens Toys = While the telephone application was for free
stuff, someone was offering up these childrens toys stating that
they would be willing to trade the toys for chocolate Giving
away chocolate is way too great a price for me.

* In-Ground Pool = Full with water, easily transportable.

* Bucket of Sand = Maybe one of the most tempting offers all year.

It was a white bucket filled about 2/3 of the way with sand and

some stones on top. I seriously considered this offer for the
bucket alone since it was not orange or blue (my favorite colors)
and I did not want to have to choose sides in the great home

improvement store wars.

It’s now time for me to bring up a couple of the most concerning topics of
the past year,, things that might have an effect of our nation for years to
come and I need you to have a debate with your family at Christmas dinner,
come to a consensus and report back. I will maintain your responses in my
spreadsheets:

* This past month, someone was suing Kraft foods for misrepresenting
the amount of time that it takes to make a single serve
microwavable cup of Velveeta macaroni and cheese. The package
states that it takes three and a half minutes to make the meal.
The person suing Kraft says that the time to prepare the meal
should include the time to open the package, take out the cheese
packet, put water in the cup, set the microwave and stir in the
cheese packet. I'm surprised the person also did not include the
travel time for them to and from the local grocery store. The
item for discussion and report back is if this person has a legal
basis for the lawsuit and what the ou!;}:pme should be




Back when I was a child, flavored milk meant chocolate and an occasional strawberry milk
mixed in from time to time (I said mixed, he he). When I was recently in a store, there
were more flavors that should never be mixed into milk including Twix, Snickers,
Cinnamon Toast Crunch, Trix and Froot Loops. This infuriated me and I was so tempted to
have a stern discussion with the store manager but I refrained.

I even refrained even more that I saw that Nestle is now
offering a vanilla milk. Seriously? I need a break for a
moment. Ok, I'm back. Please discuss with your families how we
can go back to the old time days with chocolate milk (and an
occasional strawberry milk) being the only non-regular milk
available. And again, please report back your findings for my
spreadsheets.

Finally, and I know it will be a contentious debate and can cause
rifts in your family in the years to come but I need everyone to
convince their families that hot dogs are a sandwich and that
ketchup is allowable on a hot dog. And if you really want to
ramp up the chance for violence at the table, bring up that only
New England top split hot dog rolls should be used for their hot
dogs.

Now it is time that I'm sure many of you are very excited about, my list

of favorite Christmas songs. While I may not be as well-known as I was

when I was using my Irish name and was paired with my dear friend Kevin

(rest in peace my friend) had a wildly popular radio show called the “Road

to Nowhere” on WVOF 88.5 FM Fairfield University Radio, I think I have
assembled a fine list of songs that if played on the “Volume Over

Frequency”’ station could help anyone get into the Christmas spirit. So,
without any further ado, here are my top Christmas songs (not listed in

any particular order):

Christmas Can Can (Straight No Chaser) — The powerhouse
acapella group singing a song that not only has elements of
Christmas but also features in dreidels; dreidels made out of
clay.

Christmas in Hollis (Run DMC) — Rapping in their Adidas
about Santa, macaroni and cheese and Christmas. Been a

classic since its debut.



My plans for the upcoming year (otherwise known as Coronavirus: Year 3:
I'm Getting Too Old for This S§it)

Dominick the Donkey (Lou Monte) — Mr. Monte may be best known for his anthem Lazy
Mary (Luna Mezza Mare) played during the seventh inning stretch at Citi Field but
this song features a donkey understanding the Italian spoken by his “paesans”.
Grandma Got Run Over By a Reindeer (Elmo & Patsy) — A nod to my Grandma Sheehy who
absolutely hated this song. The passion she had against
this song meant that it has to have some great lyrics.
Grandpa’s Gonna Sue the Pants Off of Santa (Dr. Elmo) — With
the litigious nature of everyone these days, it was just a
matter of time before some ambulance chaser got to Grandpa.
Heat Miser (George S. Irving) / Snow Miser (Dick Shawn) —
Based on their competing natures (obviously a pun since
their mom was Mother Nature), these songs had to be included
in the list. (Some like it hot; but I like it really hot).

I Am Santa Claus (Bob Rivers) — Black Sabbath’s “Ironman”
blended with the great imagery of “A Night Before

Christmas”™ feels like a completely natural match.

Snoopy’s Christmas (Royal Guardsmen) — The song and
complementary video footage seems oddly paired with Charlie
Brown's search for the perfect Christmas tree and the
meaning of the holiday. But even with these issues, Snoopy
shows that he truly a World War I flying ace.

We're a Couple of Misfits (Billie Richards and Paul Soles) —

We are all misfits. But all we need to do is be excellent to
each other and party on, dudes!
Winter Wonderland (Jewel) — How can you resist a non-

denominational holiday song that features steel drums and

yodeling.

Watching the gremlin (a/k/a my daughter) in my house mess with
my organization. (Luckily she’s in bed at midnight so no need to
worry about her eating after that time.)

Spreadsheets! Spreadsheets! Spreadsheets!

Having fun providing you with updates on my year on Twitter.



®» Meet my goal of finding $20 in abandoned currency in the next year. This amount is 33.3%
higher than my goal for 2022, sothe “Heat is On” like Glenn Frey sang for the 1984 movie
“Beverly Hills Cop” featuring Eddie Murphy but I won’t be “Running Scared” from my goal
like Billy Crystal and Gregory Hines ran from danger in the 1986 classic film.

* Writing another great letter to you all next year!

While I don’t think I have kept you on the edge of your vinyl seat for too
long, I do need to attend to my new video ventures and think that it's time
to leave you all with some parting thoughts.
* The only wisdom consists in knowing that you know nothing.
®  There's a force in the universe that makes things happen and all
you have to do is get in touch with it, stop thinking, let things
happen and be the ball.
=  They confiscated everything; even the stuff we didn’t steal.
= T'd say in a given week I probably do about 15 minutes of real,
actual work.
* You see, feeling screwed up in a screwed-up place in a screwed-up

time does not mean you are screwed-up, if you get my drift.

*= See your future. Be your future.

=  Who's kitty litter did I just s$!t in?

Before I close out this letter, I want to share with you a

new feature for this year’s letter, an accompanying wvideo

about Christmas trees. In this video, Santa Griff-Griff
(a/k/a Griffin the Girafffe) takes you on a tour of people’s homes in the
50s, 60s and 70s. Use your telephone (again rotary phone charge may apply)
to scan the QR code to be brought to the video on YouTube.

Wishing you love and happiness in 2023 and beyond! Be excellent to each
other and party on, dudes!
The Stealth Duck

<]
@stealthduckl]3 stealthduckli@aol.com

* = These statistics come from the tracking spreadsheets I maintain on my personal Google
Sheets account. I certify that all of the data and information contained on my personal
Google Sheets accounts is, to the best of my ability and knowledge, accurate as data is loaded
to the spreadsheets on a daily basis.

Additional Legal Note: The gremlin proofread this letter to ensure that all references to
spores, mold and fungus are accurately represented; no bacteria or viruses were harmed in the
making of this letter.




