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August 30, 2005 - Good morning all! Sorry for the late update, but | was a bit "tired"
yesterday after a very successful church picnic on Sunday. Everything was fine until we
headed up to the local establishment to pay our beer bill... Oh my... When the shots started, |
finally left... Good time though...

Well, its been two weeks since a proper update. Since then we had the BBC Night at the Races
and a trip to NYC. Pretty busy schedule...

First off, the BBC Night at the Races. What a GREAT event! We started off at The Presidents
where The President and "Ski" made some awesome booyah. Quite different from the FDA

last time (even if | d|dn trun |nto Sensatlon) and made it home OK.

Our "thought" of the week?
Why is it that raindrops, but snowfalls?

Don't they both come from the same place?

Got an update from the SEC-W/M a few weeks ago, but do you think I can find the damn email?
Sounds like its a sure think that he's heading south for the winter... WAY south... Which means
we'll have to nominate someone else at Deer Camp to A) Pick on... B) Say stupid things so we
have reason to do A... and C) Keep an eye on SEC-Transportation. I'm sure he'll have a great
time... He is considering a weekly "update" from the other side of the planet, so we'll see how
that works out...

8:45 Update: | found the email:
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Secretary of Weights and Measures
Ric Thompson
Professional Softball

Finally got my pics back from the fishing trip... pretty awesome, huh? We didn't actually
measure, but the smallie is "about” 20 inches and the walleye about 26... I'm sure the FM will
contest that, but it does make his catch from Canada last year look big... Anyway, that was a
GREAT day!

Here's some VERY useful info from Red Skelton...

TIPS FOR A HAPPY MARRIAGE:

1. Two times a week, we go to nice restaurant, have a little beverage, then comes
good food and Companionship. She goes on Tuesdays, | go on Fridays.

2. We also sleep in separate beds. Hers is in Ontario and mine is in Tucson.

3. | take my wife everywhere, but she keeps finding her way back.

4. | asked my wife where she wanted to go for our anniversary. Somewhere |
haven't been in along time!" she said. So | suggested the kitchen.

5. We always hold hands. If | let go, she shops.

Well, that's all | have... | know a lot more happened over the past couple weeks, but I'm out of
time... before | go, a few words of wisdom for our junior members...

"The only man who never makes a mistake is the man who never does anything." -
-Theodore Roosevelt

Must mean the junior members are very busy doing something...
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Until next time, take care...
As Red would say, “Keep your stick on the ice!”

curtamous

August 15, 2005 - Happy Monday everyone! How's everyone? | hope all is well... | was "On-
Call" all last week for work, and its over, so I'm pretty damn happy about that. Not a good week
at all. But that's behind now, and this week will probably be crappy too, but for now, its all good...

Nice slippers... Must be the AG's... The President didn't confirm, but reports on the contents of
the AG's shorts may have confirmed it...

| spent much of my weekend on my "Honey-Do List"... Only my list is more of a "Hey you lazy
no-good worthless piece of crap, get off your lazy butt and do something-List"... So, between
calls from work, | painted the porch and the front door threshold, cut the lawn, fertilized (which
doesn't work very well with weed-n-feed in the bottle that's a year old), scrubbed all the carpets,
put up shutters on the garage (MAJOR pain in the ass), and installed a new yard light. | also
made a trip to the man's mall for deck wash, water sealer, and a new attic fan for the garage so
I'm not bored next weekend either. No wonder I'm sore today...

My trip to The President's abode is explained by the fact that | needed to borrow his ladder and
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Our "thought" of the week?

Why isn't there mouse-flavored cat food?

You'd think that would make sense...

Made it to the Brewer's game last Wednesday and had a good time. Cracked the first beer at
9am as we passed Denville on the way to Milwaukee. The Brew Crew got beat, but it was a good
game. We sat on the 3rd base side, RIGHT in the sun, and holy crap was it hot... made the beer
taste good, especially at those prices...

Reports from Townsend are that the FDA Chair and SEC-State did a fine job on their booyah
Saturday. | got a couple bowls, and completely agree...

A co-worker from New York put in her two week notice last week, so someone has the great
idea that | should head out there and do a "knowledge" transfer... that's funny... but my brain is
full... Bottom line is, | might be out of town the first three days of next week, so maybe no

got to the hotel we got into the elevator and proceeded to the correct floor. The
mortician turned the doorknob and, with a touch of class, pushed open the door
with that gold tipped cane. The couple were lying on the bed, side-by-side, and the
man had a huge erection. The mortician knew this was problematic, so walked up
and whacked the erection a good one with his cane.”

"So, what's so exciting about that?"

"Well," says the son, "That's when the excitement started. We were in the wrong
room."

Well, that's all | have... before | go, a few words of wisdom for our junior members...
"l drive way too fast to worry about cholesterol.” -- Unknown

| got sisters like that...

Until next time, whenever that is, take care...



When you see the weather report and it says "partly cloudy" and then the next day
it says "partly sunny"; what's the difference?

Better yet, when's it going to freaken rain again?

This really hit... how very, very true...

Remarkable Obituary

Today we mourn the passing of a beloved old friend, Mr. Common Sense. Mr.
Sense had been with us for many years. No one knows for sure how old he was
since his birth records were long ago lost in bureaucratic red tape.

He will be remembered as having cultivated such value lessons as knowing when
to come in out of the rain, why the early bird gets the worm and that life isn't
always fair. Common Sense lived by simple, sound financial policies (don't spend
more than you earn) and reliable parenting strategies (adults, not kids, are in
charge).

His health began to rapidly deteriorate when well intentioned but overbearin

Common Sense finally gave up the ghost after a woman failed to realize that a
steaming cup of coffee was hot, she spilled a bit in her lap, and was awarded a
huge financial settlement.

Common Sense was preceded in death by his parents, Truth and Trust, his wife,
Discretion; his daughter, Responsibility; and his son, Reason. He is survived by
two stepbrothers; My Rights and Ima Whiner.

Not many attended his funeral because so few realized he was gone. If you still
remember him, pass this on; if not, join the majority and do nothing.



Scary how true...

Here's one from work...

An Indian walks into a cafe with a shotgun in one hand and a bucket of buffalo
manure in the other.

The waiter says, "Whoa, Tonto. We're still cleaning up your mess from the last time
you were here. What the heck was all that about, anyway?"

The Indian smiles and proudly says, "Me training for upper management position:
Come in, drink coffee, shoot shit, leave mess for others to clean up, disappear for
rest of day."

Here's one from the FDA Chair, "This is the kind of church we should have at deer camp!”;

Looked at my schedule and maybe it won't be so bad this week... well, it will be, but Wednesday

curtamous
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PS. | believe SEC-W/M celebrates another year of bachelorhood... Make sure to wish him a
good day Tuesday...

August 1, 2005 - Howdy folks! Probably a short update in store for you this week. Works'
been busy as I'm the lone wolf in the office last week and this week, so there's just that little bit
extra to do all the time. Plus there's been enough after hours crap to last a month or two... OK,
enough whining about work...

Oh yeah, happy August 1st...

Speaking of work, last week | got volunteered to do some grilling at work for a company lunch.
No wonder nobody thinks | don't do anything... I do... really... sometimes...

Looks like we're leaning toward August 20th for the annual Bob's Buck Camp Night at the
Races. So far that day will work, if not very well, for everyone at one time or another. The
President has a booyah cooker lined up for the pre-race meal, so we'll see how that goes.

This might be a little too mushy for this site, but I'm going with it anyway. Sometimes we need to
be reminded that its not so bad and we need to quit bitching and being so crabby... Well, we can
try anyway...

I'LL BE HAPPY WHEN...

We convince ourselves that life will be better after we get married, have a baby,
then another.

Then we are frustrated that the kids aren't old enough and we'll be more content
when they are.

After that, we're frustrated that we have teenagers to deal with. We will certainly be
happy when they are out of that stage.

We tell ourselves that our life will be complete when our spouse gets his or her act
together, when we get a nicer car, when we are able to go on a nice vacation or
when we retire.

The truth is there's no better time to be happy than right now. If not now, when?
Your life will always be filled with challenges. It's best to admit this to yourself and
decide to be happy anyway.

Happiness is the way. So, treasure every moment that you have and treasure it
more because you shared it with someone special, special enough to spend your




Until you retire.
Until summer..
Until spring.
Until winter.
Until fall.

Until you die.

There is no better time than right now to be happy. Happiness is a journey, not a
destination. So work like you don't need money, love like you've never been hurt,
and, dance like no one's watching.

Personally, I've found that beer helps out with most of that... Like the old saying, "Beer is
proof that God loves us and wants us to be happy!".

OK, back to reality... got another possible replacement for "The Bus"... or, if its in good enough
shape, maybe it will become the The President's new suburban...

handy at home... Gotta track him down though... I think I told him the wrong one... its 86...

Well, that's about it... before | go, a few words of wisdom for our junior members...

"Nothing astonishes men so much as common sense and plain dealing." --Ralph
Waldo Emerson

Is that the truth or what?
Until next time, take care...
As Red would say, “Keep your stick on the ice!”

curtamous
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