Mike & Jane’s
Annual Report
December, 2021
inding up 2020 involved our customary New Year’s Eve party with dozens
of friends and a late night conga line celebrating through the
neighborhood... um, oh, wait: that would have been 1992, not 2020. This
year involved people dropping out, one by one, from the gathering,
resulting in us staying home all by ourselves, swigging MD 20/20 and bingewatching Netflix.

W

Before then was the longest road trip we had
been on in a while: we packed up the dog, drove
out to Tennessee to pick up Dave, and then moved on to spend
Christmas with Michael and Maggie in New Jersey. Michael,
always a big golf fan, was originally inspired by Dave to try “frolf”
(what he calls disc golf), and they have both gotten quite
enthusiastic about it. We all got in a couple of rounds (Mike did
okay, but lost to Michael and Dave every time), but spent most of
the time holed up in their apartment playing games and watching
sports. It was still pretty special to have that sort of time with
family.
In January, Maggie, having been plugging away at her Ph.D for a
while, got her first published paper, with a quite catchy title:
“Antagonism between Germ cell-less and Torso regulates
Frolfing with Bonden... we’re fairly sure this is transcriptional quiescence underlying germline/soma distinction.”
us and not some other random family
Really rolls off the tongue; what a way with words she has!
Also, late in January, Tractor Supply went through something of a reorganization (so any day now
their stores should be renamed to “Adorable Throw Pillow Supply”), and Dave, not knowing much
about marketing throw pillows, moved on to a new job as a digital marketing manager for the
Tombras advertising agency in Knoxville. He is
still in Nashville, as you can see by the fifth
anniversary “bar golf” (Episode 5: The Tequila
Strikes Back) photo, and works remotely.
In February our niece Erin McKane (Katie’s
daughter) moved in with us for a while, making a
fresh start in a new city. As we expected, she got
tired of us long before we got tired of her, but we
still enjoy time with her going to Godzilla movies
and thrift stores with in the area.

Bar Golf V, featuring Dave and a few of his friends

Our “Wineaux” group (technically, the St. Urban
of Langres Wine Society, which sounds really fancy and special, until you find out about the
chugging and “wine pong” contests) is still meeting monthly, ably orchestrated by our friend Liz who
is studying to become either a consigliere or a sommelier (we’re not entirely sure which), so we still
do get to see friends regularly.
Summer in general was fairly quiet, though we did get to do some house hunting. Not for us – we’ve
been in the same place for going on 27 years – for Maggie and Michael. And with their impending
move back to Dallas, they felt they needed to really relish the New Jersey experience, so they had
a great day walking the boardwalk and going to a baseball game on Bruce Springsteen night. And
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then Michael got into the habit of wearing a tank top around their apartment, while Maggie started
chewing a lot of gum and blowing bubbles. Though she does draw the line at him calling her “Yo,
Adrianne!”
Which leads us in to September, when we flew out to New
Jersey (Dave joining us in the Nashville stopover) to celebrate
Dr. Maggie Colonnetta, giving her final oral presentation to
finish her Ph.D. in Molecular Biology from Princeton. The talk
was on her dissertation: “Establishing initial germline and
somatic fates in the early Drosophila embryo.” So, on the plus
side, we will no longer have to reserve a special
guest room for her fruit flies when she visits. On the
minus side, it is now going to be mice, which are
considerably noisier and annoy our dog a lot more.

Dinner with Dave at Hattie B’s

And then was October, when Mike and Michael’s
mom Kimberly flew up to help with the packing, and then the road trip back from New
Jersey to Dallas. We got to stop in Nashville to see Dave, then rolled on in the next day
to unload at Maggie and Michael’s new house on Camelot Drive.
So Maggie and Michael are all settled in: she’s doing post-doc research at UT
Southwestern, infecting mice with cancer and getting a big thumbs-up from all the neighborhood
cats. Michael is with Protiviti, in their Dallas office, as a senior manager risk analyst. He recently got
a promotion, but is way prouder of having won a disc golf tournament earlier this year, for which
he was awarded a “King of Princeton” frisbee that we are pretty sure he carries around in his
briefcase.
As for Dave, he is still doing well with Tombras
and enjoys his marketing work for companies like
Magnolia. Dave loves music; while he had to
endure a number of concert cancellations (all you
fellow King Lizard and the Gizzard Wizard fans
will empathize), he did get to see several,
including August Burns Red, Chevelle, and My
Morning Jacket. Dave also was a groomsman for
some of his closest friends, and went out to see
the New Zealand All Blacks clobber the USA
Eagles in rugby in D.C.
Dave & Friends at Rugby Match

And, speaking of concerts, Jane’s birthday
present to Mike was tickets to go, along with Dave and Michael, to see the
Rolling Stones at the Cotton Bowl in November. It was pretty good, even
though Mick and Keith kept waving their canes and telling the audience to
Michael & Maggie on Camelot, with
“get off my lawn!” (Actually, it was awesome: the most spectacular concert
Bonden's new best friend Pogo
we’ve ever seen, and Mick and Keith are ageless.)
And now we’re back in December, where the most commonly heard quote around the house is Jane
yelling “Mike, we’re out of vodka again!”... (You’ll figure that out next year.) Merry Christmas to all!
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