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!
“Aren’t we forgetting
the true meaning of
Christmas…you know,
the birth of Santa?”! !
-Bart Simpson!

!

A note from the authors:
Due to our state-of-the-art
DVR and relatively small
social circle, the Bader
family has embraced the
Simpsons over the past
year with a passion
normally reserved for close
relatives, or, in Eric’s case, a
really good India Pale Ale.
Thus, this year, we have
chosen to accompany our
letter with relevant quotes
from the iconic TV show.

Eric: “Ironic, isn't it,
Smithers? This anonymous
clan of slack-jawed
troglodytes has cost me the
election. And yet, if I were to
have them killed, I would be
the one to go to jail. That's
democracy for you.” -Mr.
Burns

!

Hello, friends and family
and random strangers who live in our friends’ former
residences and have received this letter by mistake!
Please enjoy this yearly update on the Bader Family
happenings and events. !

!

The Perils of Democracy!
After two years of being up close and personal with
democracy, Eric will be leaving Capitol Hill this summer
to serve as XO of Air Station Cape Cod, where he plans
to dictate the beer selection in the ward room with an iron
fist. Although he is sad to bid farewell to his great
colleagues on the Senate Appropriations Homeland
Security Sub-Committee, he is ecstatic to be headed
home to Cape Cod, and getting back into the cockpit, far
away front the legislative “sausage-making” of 2014.

!
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Kristi: “Just because I don’t
care, doesn’t mean I don’t
understand.” -Homer Simpson:
For your reading pleasure,
check out Kristi’s blogs:
www.jomofunny.com, “Just
One Mom’s Opinion: weekly
dispatches from the front lines
of parenting”
www.bewitchedbooks.com,
paranormal reviews, rants, and
raves
Celebrity Endorsement!!!!
“Kristi Bader’s blog, ‘Just One
Mom’s Opinion,’ is a clever,
insightful and educational
resource for parents
everywhere, although it suffers
from a dearth of good meatloaf
recipes.” -Marge Simpson

Jake: “Me fail English?
Unpossible!” -Ralph Wiggum

!
Follow Jake on Instagram, at
jakefromstatefarm837, and
enjoy hilarious pictures of
snow otters, dogs, and T-shirt
slogans.

!
!
Danny: “All you need to
know is that I'm a politeness
monster who eats ‘pleases’ and
farts ‘thank yous’, ma’am.”- Bart
Simpson

!

Teacher, Blogger, Nagger!
2014 marked Kristi’s return to being a Full-Time Nag/!
Mother. After five months of teaching ESL full-time at a local
private language school, she developed a new appreciation !
for working mothers who manage the daily grind without a
cadre of babysitters, maids, personal shoppers, and mental
health professionals. Most importantly, she realized that her
nagging was essential if homework is going to get done,
instruments practiced, and basic grooming standards !
adhered to. While her children are not thrilled, they now !
have an outside shot at growing up with all their natural teeth.
However, after a wonderful summer of togetherness (mostly!
in the car, driving kids around to various camps), Kristi
decided to go back to work this Fall as a part-time ESL tutor
and substitute teacher. In addition, she’s continued her blog.
When she isn’t working, blogging, nagging, or curled up with
her kindle, she can be found volunteering in Anna’s second
grade classroom, shaking her booty in Zumba class, and
getting into altercations with refuse-obsessed hockey moms !
at the local rink… You need to read the blog.!

!

The Boy!
Jake has transformed into a full-on teenager (he turned 13 in
May), and is in his 8th and final year at Swanson Middle
School. Our days are now consumed with scintillating
conversation about homework, the doing of it, why it must be
done, and how if somebody doesn’t do it soon, someone’s
mother’s head will explode. Motivated by the promise of an !
all he could eat buffalo wing extravaganza, Jake made the
honor roll in the first quarter. Besides driving his mother to
drink (a short commute), his other interests include drawing,
playing the drums, and recording sick rhymes on Autorap
under his alias “DJ Chub-Chubs.” (sample lyric: “Me up in !
the club dropping bombs/you rapping like other peoples
moms.”) However, his first love remains gaming and game
design. In 2014 he launched the challenging, yet addictive
“Galaxplosion,” an asteroid-shooting game on which his
mother attained a high score of 2.!

!

The Man-Child!
Danny is in his final year of elementary school at Tuckahoe.
He is a fifth grader with the build and appetite of a high school
linebacker and the smell of a 1950’s era locker room. He plays
right-wing for the Northern Virginia Ice Dogs, and has learned
a truly expansive lexicon of profanity from his middle2

!
Danny made the honor roll
every quarter in 2014.
He is a safety patrol officer at
Tuckahoe Elementary, where
he ushers first graders on and
off the bus every day.

!
!
Anna: “But, Mom! If you take
our cartoons away, we'll grow
up without a sense of humor
and be robots!” -Lisa Simpson
Anna took a hip-hop dance
class this Fall. Her signature
moves are the surprisingly
named “Baby Freeze,” and
“Wash the Hiney.”

!
!
Bingo: “Now, sit! I said, sit!
“(Santa’s Little Helper walks
away). “Um, take a walk. Sniff
that other dog's butt. See? He
does exactly what I tell him.”
-Bart Simpson

!
!
"Let's just say that on this
day, a million years ago, a
dude was born who most of
us think was magic. But
others don’t, and that’s cool.
But we’re probably right.
Amen.”!
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-school-aged teammates in the dressing room. Last summer
he played travel baseball and lacrosse and survived a
weeklong fishing camp. He continues to study guitar and is
working on mastering what we think are various AC/DC and
Green Day songs. Other interests include “beating the crap”
out of his chess club buddies, not-so-surreptitiously purchasing
hundreds of dollars of jewels on the Clash of Clans iPad app,
and coming up with new and exciting ways to inflict pain on his
brother (Twinkies, Purple Nurples, Arm Bars, and a new
favorite, the Thigh-Knee).!

!

The Naked Teacher !
The only thing Anna loves more than the Simpsons is school.
When she isn’t earning STAR points or moving her clip to “Kiss
That Brain” on the behavior chart in her second grade
classroom, she plays school for hours in her room at home.
She is playing both indoor and outdoor soccer this year.
Currently, she is honing her jump shot at Saturday Morning
Basketball and is looking forward to another great spring
softball season with her cousin Coach John. She continues to
be a helpful, sweet-natured, and patient assistant to her
mother, at least until she is asked to do housework or put in
clothes. She absolutely hates to wear clothes, so she often
teaches her Barbies the alphabet in the buff. We really hope
she outgrows this before college… !

!

The Hound!
Our beloved (by the children, anyway) dog continues to enjoy
his usual hobbies of running away, eating throw pillows,
decorating the floor with muddy paw “art,” and exchanging
barks hostile barks across the fence line with the neighbors.
During one successful escape attempt, a barking fight
escalated into a full-on donnybrook, and Bingo proved that
his bark is, in fact, much worse than his bite. He has healed up
nicely and continues to bark and growl at his nemesis across
the street, unchastened by his humiliating defeat. !

!

Goodbye, Arlington!
As we prepare to leave the good friends we have made in
Arlington, we hope many of them will come visit us on the
Cape, when our future house will hopefully boast more than
our current 500 feet of living space.!

!

Wishing you all joy, love, and plenty of Lard Glug this holiday
season, !
!
!
!
!
Eric, Kristi, Jake, Danny, and Anna!

!
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