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May 24, 2004 - Good morning everyone! Happy Monday! Today's update should be a quick
one... last week was relatively quiet with little to report. Plus, I've got a boatload of work sitting
in front of me... | better get to it.

First off, last week | forgot to report on T-Bone Racing. Seem our you SEC-Transportation got
himself a first place in the Super-Stock division... the young man is doing quite well for himself.
Luckily, this week he took tenth to keep his head from swelling. Sounds like the car is doing
fine... must be the driving...

This past week the tall kid from down south unveiled the new_T-Bone Racing web site. Nice start

the toast, tough to do when the paper was moving at a high rate of speed. | was
later informed that it was do to a lack of whiskey. True story. The happy couple is
now in the tropics celebrating.

| wanted to report a siting of the FM at a BBC event. It was then pointed out to me
that his wife was with him. | hope that it does not have to come to that in order to
have his presence at the camp. My senior bored member counterparts pointed out
that this appearance did not count due to the Mrs. FM leading the way.

Congrats to the Prez and first lady on the marriage of the eldest and more
importantly congrats to the bride and groom.

Sec. Weights and Measures

Ouch... we'll see what the FM has to say about THAT...

I really didn't have much going on last week... work was a bitch and | spent a lot of time wasted
on keeping myself employed. You'd think I'd know better by now. The highlight of the week
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might have been the rabbit | made on Saturday for Ma/Pa Nelson. Holy cow! That turned out

two grim-faced policemen at his door.

"We're sorry to call on you at this hour, Mr. Wilkens, but we have some
information about your wife."

"Well, tell me!" the man said.

The policeman said, "We have some bad news, some good news and some really
great news. Which do you want to hear first?"

Fearing the worse, Mr. Wilkens said, "Give me the bad news first."

So the policeman said, "I'm sorry to tell you sir, but this morning we found your
wife's body in San Francisco Bay."

"Oh my god!," said Mr. Wilkens, overcome by emotion. Then, remembering what
the policeman had said, he asked, "What's the good news?"

arx.

Nothing like a fine cigar...
Sorry for the short update, until next time, take care, and have a GREAT week!
As Red would say, “Keep your stick on the ice!”

curtamous



May 17, 2004 - GOOD MORNING BOB'S BUCK CAMP!!! And special GOOD MORNING to D-
EARL!!! Boy do | have a lot to cover today. It was a very busy week with lots of good stuff to
report on.

To start things off, the highlight of the week was the SEC-Exterior/Interior's wedding Friday.
Poor guy got himself hitched up... To set the stage, | spent the day painting. | hate painting. If |
don't start behaving and end up in hell, | JUST KNOW they're going to make me paint the place.
So when | got a chance to talk to Mike, | thanked him because that day as | was feeling sorry for
myself, | realized, | could be him, and getting married... so that put a positive spin on things.

memory less that it was, please update the_guestbook with any good stories | missed. Best o
luck always to the new couple!!!

To those of you who weren't there, "Who is D-Earl" you might ask. Well, a distant cousin on the
Kapinos side, a beautiful, intelligent and altogether wonderful lady | might add, mentioned the
likeness of our FDA Chair's dialect to his paternal side... Something we'll NEVER let him forget.
If you have any good "D-Earl" stories, the guestbook would be a good place to put them... :-)

The good week started early Thursday morning with a trip out to Zumbo's ranch for the turkey
hunting. By 6 am, Zumbo had a nice Tom in shooting range, and | dropped him with one shot.
That shotgun of Zumbo's can really reach out and touch 'em! Tom Turkey was 22 Ibs with a 10
inch beard. He'll be on display sometime soon, but you can head to Gallery 1 to see thepics.

Zumbo ended up 4 for 4 for the 2004 turkey season, with himself, The President, the AG, and
myself all scoring nice Tom's. (The President took honors with his 24 Ibs bird.) Zumbo sure is a
blast to hunt with. He's got all the toys, and he gets pretty damn excited during the hunt. A great
outdoorsman if | ever knew one!

Speaking of turkey hunting, the pics out on the website of The President and AG made it to the
front page of the Denmark Press's Sports section. Now THAT's a collectors item if | ever saw

To top things off, today is the Sturgeon General's birthday. 23 years of age | think, but he still
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looks like he's about 13... Have a great day Tony!!!

Well, that's all I have time for today. Here's a one before | sign off:

After putting her children to bed, a mother changed into old slacks and a droopy
blouse and proceeded to wash her hair. As she heard the children getting more
and more rambunctious, her patience grew thin. At last she threw a towel around
her head and stormed into their room, putting them back to bed with stern
warnings. As she left the room, she heard her three-year-old say with a trembling
voice, "Who was THAT?"

I don't know why, but that cracks me up... little kids are hilarious... Well, that's about all | have
time for today...

Before | go, here's a few words of wisdom for our junior members:

"The problem with the world is that everyone is a few drinks behind." -- Humphrey
Bogart.

one... Work sucked, | had vehicle troubles, and the weather was bad... | can only hope this week
will be better. But enough of my whining, on with this week's update...

Happy Mother's Day to all. Spent some time with the family yesterday out at Zumbo's ranch.
Zumbo's eldest was home from his naval base and we had a good old fashioned cookout. Well,
since the weather sucked, we were inside, but the food was still great. We also spent some time
with my mother-in-law, and that was actually quite nice. Nothing like a good turkey sandwich to
make you want to nap...

Yesterday was also my niece's birthday. She's SEC-State's eldest daughter and is the finest
god-daughter | have. | hope she had a good day... HAPPY BIRTHDAY AMBER!

While we were out at Zumbo's yesterday, we were able to view the turkey that Zumbo has
picked out for me. He was out in the field across the road from the homestead. Big Tom... can't
wait... | can't head out till Thursday morning, but hopefully, he's waiting for me...

Speaking of the Turkey Hunt 2004, Zumbo sent me some more PICS... check 'em out!

This Friday, The President's eldest, the SEC-Interior/Exterior, ties the knot. We wish him well in
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priest claiming to have lost his voice and be in bed with the flu. He asked him to
take over his sermon.

The fly fishing priest drove fifty miles to a river near the coast so that no one
would recognize him. An angel up in Heaven was keeping watch and saw what the
priest was doing. He told God who agreed that he would do something about it.

With the first cast of his line a huge fish mouth gulped down the fly. For over an
hour the priest ran up and down the river bank fighting the fish. At the end when
he finally landed the monster size fish it turned out to be a world record Salmon.

Confused the angel asked God, "Why did you let him catch that huge fish? |
thought you were going to teach him a lesson."

God replied "l did. Who do you think he's going to tell?"

Well, that's about all | have time for today... | have a lot more, just no time... | need to win that
lottery thing so | can dedicate the appropriate time to stuff like this...

Happy "Post-Fish-Camp-Not-Really-Happy-To-Be-Back-At-Work™ morning everyone! For a
Tuesday morning, it SURE seems like Monday... This is one of the toughest weeks of the year,
as now we have the long wait for Deer Camp. It takes a lot to get back and motivated, that's for
sure!

Before | get into the details of Fish Camp 2004, | have this (somewhat) breaking news from
Zumbo's ranch:

hey curt,

i am sending u this to tell u that i got a turkey. he is a jake who is 14-15 pounds
with a 4 1/2 inch beard. he went down like a ton of bricks.

Attorney General,



matt mathies

So the youngster has made it 3-for-3 for Zumbo this spring. There's a little bit more detail of the
hunt out on the guestbook from the youngster but my guess is that Zumbo actually stepped on

this year, but those that showed had a GREAT time as always. The camp at Nelligan Lake is
ABSOLUTELY beautiful, and we are incredibly thankful to our aunt, uncle and cousins who
allow us to use the cabin.

The food may have been the highlight of the weekend, considering how bad the fishing was.
Friday night's Beer Can Chicken was incredible! The steaks on Saturday were bigger than most
roasts, and the pork chops on Sunday were flavorful and succulent despite the long cooking
time. Wonderful job by our cooks...

The fishing was a whole other matter. The weather, while not nearly as bad as expected (or
could have been), was still not very good. Cold and windy are not a good bass fishing
combination. However, | was able to shutout the Sausage Stuffer 2 fish to none. | caught what
may have been twin brother and sister, as both were caught in the same locale and both were
15inches. A lot of fun... too bad the Sausage man couldn't hook one... HA!!!

Other than that, as always, it was a well behaved weekend... we all enjoyed ourselves and got
along beautifully. There were a few good games of cards and no-one really lost a lot. The only
minor annoyance was that the SEC-Weights/Measures did not offer up his usual course of
idiocies. Could be due to his lack of consumption as a result of his medical issues... Looking

she has one fault. She talks too much in school. | have an idea |l am going to try,
which | think may break her of the habit."

Sally's dad signed her report card, putting a note on the back: "Please let me know
if your idea works on Sally because | would like to try it out on her mother."
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Well, that's about all | have time for today... work is REALLY backed up today, hence the late
posting... | gotta go...

Before | go, here's a few words of wisdom for our junior members:

"When the only tool you own is a hammer, every problem begins to look like a
nail." --unknown

Considering how work is going today, that seemed like a good thought, because a hammer
might do some good around here...
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