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Trivia question:  Who is WaCo’s tallest member? (Ask Dave Meeker)

It is a matter of history that when Supreme Commander of the 
Allied Forces, General Dwight Eisenhower, found the victims of the 
death camps he ordered all possible photographs to be taken, and
for the German people from surrounding villages to be ushered 
through the camps and even made to bury the dead.   He did this 
because he said in words to this effect: 'Get it all on record now -
get the films - get the witnesses -because somewhere down the track 
of history some bastard will get up and say that this never 
happened‘

“All that is necessary for the triumph of evil is for good men to
do nothing” - Edmund Burke

Now the scary part:  This week, the United Kingdom government 
removed The Holocaust from its national school’s curriculum 
because it 'offended' the Muslim population of the UK, which 
claims it never occurred. This is a frightening portent of the fear 
that is gripping the world and how easily each country is giving
into it.

It is now more than 60 years after the Second World War in 
Europe ended.  This article is being sent as a memorial chain, in 
memory of the six million Jews, 20 million Russians, 10 million 
Christians and 1,900 Catholic priests who were murdered, 
massacred, raped, burned, starved and humiliated while the 
German and Russian people were looking the other way!

Now, more than ever, with Iran, among others, claiming the 
Holocaust to be 'a myth,‘ it is imperative to make sure the world 
never forgets.  This information is intended to reach 400 million 
people worldwide!  Be a link in the memorial chain and help 
distribute this around the world
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Q: How long have you been riding:?
A: 10 yrs
Q: What kind of bike do you ride?
A :Have a Sporty, would like a 2007 Street Glide
Q: Where is your favorite place(s) to ride?
A:  Joseph Oregon into Idaho
Q: Who do you like to ride with, and why?
A: Alone, totally alone, I don't want distractions, just want to
enjoy the ride, my way
Q: What’s the scariest riding experience you’ve ever had?
A: I was cruising through a reservation at dusk, about 80 mph, when a white owl flew down in front of 
me and picked off a mouse - AHHHHHHH!
Q: What’s the best ride you’ve ever been on?
A: They are all really great. I love sunrises, and riding under the moon
Q: If you could win something related to motorcycling, what would be your dream prize?
A: A year's supply of fuel and tires - no limitations
Q: What advice would you give to new riders?
A: Ride your own ride, don't try to keep up or show off.

Getting to Know Our Members:  Inte rview with Patric ia Carner

More of Life’s “Unanswerable Questions”

Is there another word for “synonym”?

Why do doctors call what they do “practice”?

What was the best thing BEFORE sliced bread?

If you ate pasta and antipasto, would you still be hungry?

Why is the alphabet in that order?  Is it because of that song?

If the “black box” flight recorder is never damaged during a plane crash, why isn’t the whole 
airplane made out of that stuff?

Why is there an expiration date on sour cream?

If you spin an oriental man in a circle three times, does he become disoriented?

Joke of the Month:

A blonde's car gets a flat tire on the Interstate one day so she eases it over onto the shoulder of the road. 
She carefully steps out of the car and opens the trunk, takes out two cardboard men, unfolds them, and 
stands them at the rear of the vehicle facing oncoming traffic. The lifelike cardboard men are in trench 
coats exposing their  nude bodies to approaching drivers... Not surprisingly, the traffic
became snarled and backed up. It isn't very long before a police car arrives. The Officer, clearly 

enraged, approaches the blonde of the disabled vehicle yelling, "What is going on here?"
"My car broke down, Officer" says the woman, calmly.
"Well, what  are these obscene cardboard pictures doing here by the road?!" asks the Officer.
"Hellooooo, those are my emergency flashers!" she replies.    (Submitted by Roger Yarnell)
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WOMAN’S PRAYER

Before I lay me down to sleep,
I pray for a man who’s not a creep.
One who’s handsome, smart and strong,
One who loves to listen long.
One who thinks before he speaks,
One who’ll call, not wait for weeks.
I pray he’s gainfully employed,
When I spend his cash, he’s not annoyed,
Pulls out my chair and opens my door,
Massages my back and asks to do more.
Oh, send me a man who’ll make love to my mind,
Knows what to answer to “How big is my behind?”
I pray that this man will love me no end,
And always be my very best friend.

MAN’S PRAYER

I pray for a deaf-mute nymphomaniac with huge boobs who owns a liquor store and a golf course.  
This doesn’t rhyme and I don’t give a sh--!

ATTITUDE

There once was a woman who woke up one morning, looked in the mirror, and noticed she had only 
three hairs on her head.  “Well,” she said, “I think I’ll braid my hair today.” So she did, and she had a 
wonderful day.

The next day she woke up, looked in the mirror, and saw that she had only two hairs on her head.  
“Hmmm..” she said.  “I think I’ll part my hair down the middle today.” So she did, and she had a grand 
day.

The next day she woke up, looked in the mirror, and noticed that she had only one hair on her head.  
“Okay,” she said, “Today I’m going to wear my hair in a pony tail.” So she did, and she had a fun, fun 
day.

The next day she woke up, looked in the mirror, and noticed that there wasn’t a single hair on her head.  
“Yea!” she exclaimed.  “I don’t have to fix my hair today!”

Attitude is everything.

Life isn’t about waiting for the storm to 
pass…. It’s about learning to dance in 
the rain.

Five simple rules to being happy:
1. Free your heart from hatred.
2  Free your mind from worries.
3  Live simply
4. Give more
5. Expect less
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Retired Guy

It is important for men to remember that, as women grow older, it becomes harder for them to 
maintain the same quality of housekeeping as when they were younger. When you notice this, try not 
to yell at them. Some are oversensitive, and there's nothing worse than an oversensitive woman.

My name is Jim. Let me relate how I handled the situation with my wife, Peggy. When I retired a 
few years ago, it became necessary for Peggy to get a full-time job along with her part-time job, both 
for extra income and for the health benefits that we needed. Shortly after she started working, I 
noticed she was beginning to show her age. I usually get home from the golf club about the same 
time she gets home from work. Although she knows how hungry I am, she almost always says she has 
to rest for half an hour or so before she starts dinner. I don't yell at her. Instead, I tell her to take her 
time and just wake me when she gets dinner on the table. I generally have lunch in the Men's Grill at 
the club so eating out is not reasonable. I'm ready for some home-cooked grub when I hit that door.

She used to do the dishes as soon as we finished eating. But now it's not unusual for them to sit on the 
table for several hours after dinner. I do what I can by diplomatically reminding her several times 
each evening that they won't clean themselves. I know she really appreciates this, as it does seem to 
motivate her to get them done before she goes to bed.  Another symptom of aging is complaining, I 
think. For example, she will say that it is difficult for her to find time to pay the monthly bills during 
her lunch hour. But, boys, we take 'em for better or worse, so I just smile and offer encouragement. I 
tell her to stretch it out over two or even three days. That way she won't have to rush so much. I also 
remind her that missing lunch completely now and then wouldn't hurt her any (if you know what I 
mean). I like to think tact is one of my strong points.

When doing simple jobs, she seems to think she needs more rest periods. She had to take a break 
when she was only half finished mowing the yard. I try not to make a scene. I 'm a fair man. I tell her 
to fix herself a nice, big, cold glass of freshly squeezed lemonade and just sit for a while. And, as long 
as she is making one for herself, she may as well make one for me too.

I know that I probably look like a saint in the way I support Peggy. I'm not saying that showing this 
much consideration is easy. Many men will find it difficult. Some will find it impossible! Nobody 
knows better than I do how frustrating women get as they get older. However, guys, even if you just 
use a little more tact and less criticism of your aging wife because of this article, I will consider that 
writing it was well worthwhile. After all, we are put on this earth to help each other. 

Signed, Jim 

EDITOR'S NOTE:
Jim died suddenly on May 27 of a perforated rectum.The police report says he was found with a 
Calloway extra long 50-inch Big Bertha Driver II golf club jammed up his rear end, with barely 5 
inches of grip showing and a sledge hammer laying nearby.  His wife Peggy was arrested and charged 
with murder. The all-woman jury took only 15 minutes to find her Not Guilty, accepting her defense 
that Jim somehow, without looking, accidentally sat down on his golf club. 
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How old is Grandpa???

One evening a grandson was talking to his grandfather about current events.  The grandson asked 
his grandfather what he thought about the shootings at schools, the computer age, and just things in 
general. 

The Grandfather replied, "Well, let me think a minute.  When I was born, television was about 5 
years old and it was before penicillin, polio shots, frozen foods, Xerox, contact lenses, Frisbees and 
the pill.  There were no credit cards, laser beams , or ball-point pens.  Man had not invented 
pantyhose, air conditioners, dishwashers, or clothes dryers.  Clothes were hung out to dry in the 
fresh air, and man hadn't yet walked on the moon 

Your Grandmother and I got married first . . . then lived together.  Every family had a father and a 
mother.  Until I was 25, I called every man older than me, "Sir". 
And after I turned 25, I still called policemen and every man with a title, "Sir." 
We were before gay-rights, computer dating, dual careers, day care centers, and group therapy.   
Our lives were governed by the Ten Commandments, good judgment, and common sense.  We were 
taught to know the difference between right and wrong and to stand up and take responsibility for 
our actions.   Serving your country was a privilege; living in this country was a bigger privilege. 
We thought fast food was what people ate during Lent.  Having a meaningful relationship meant 
getting along with your cousins. Draft dodgers were people who closed their front doors when the
evening breeze started. Time-sharing meant time the family spent together in the evenings and
weekends-not purchasing condominiums .
We never heard of FM radios, tape decks, CDs, electric typewriters, yogurt, or guys wearing 
earrings.  We listened to the Big Bands, Jack Benny, and the President's speeches on our 
radios. And I don't ever remember any kid blowing his brains out listening to Tommy Dorsey. If 
you saw anything with 'Made in Japan ' on it, it was junk. The term 'making out' referred to how 
you did on your school exam. Pizza Hut, McDonald's, and instant coffee were unheard of.   We had 
5 & 10-cent stores where you could actually buy things for 5 and 10 cents.   Ice-cream cones, phone 
calls, rides on a streetcar, and a Pepsi were all a nickel.  And if you didn't want to splurge, you 
could spend your nickel on enough stamps to mail 1 letter and 2 postcards.   You could buy a new 
Chevy Coupe for $1600, . but who could afford one?  Too bad, because gas was 22 cents a gallon. 

In my day, "grass" was mowed,  “coke" was a cold drink, "pot" was something your mother cooked 
in and  "rock music" was your grandmother's lullaby. "Aids" were helpers in the Principal's 
office, " chip" meant a piece of wood,  "hardware" was found in a hardware store and "software" 
wasn't even a word.
And we were the last generation to actually believe that a lady needed a husband to have a baby. No 
wonder people call us "old and confused" and say there is a generation gap... and how old do you 
think Grandpa is?  I bet you have this OLD man in mind., but you are in for a shock! !  

This man would be 49 years old!



Page 6 WaCo News

Photo Gallery: 2008 Suzuki Lineup, Including New GSX650F and Hayabusa-Powered B-King, 
Updated Models, and More

Suzuki has beefed up their 2008 lineup, which includes three new bikes and numerous model revisions.
Though the Lilliputian DR-Z70dirt bike and the substantial C109Rcruiser are new for '08, the 
muscular B-King is the most sensational of the latest models, boasting a 1,340cc powerplant plucked 
directly from the Hayabusa, a Twin-spar cast aluminum alloy frame, and distinctively chiseled styling. 
The naked B-King weighs in with a dry weight of 520 lbs, 35 lbs more than the 'Busa.
Expanding the GSX line, the GSX650Foffers a 656cc inline-4 mated to a 6-speed transmission and a 
hydraulic clutch. An upright seating position, relatively tall windscreen, and 5-gallon fuel capacity 
suggest the GSX650F might excel on long distance rides.
The M109R2receives a less chunky headlight treatment and the M109R Limited Editiongets an 
omelet-like yellow and white paint job, but the big news in the update department is the Hayabusa: 
Suzuki's notorious land rocket receives revised aerodynamics, suspension, and brakes, not to mention 
12% more power via a new fuel injection system, pistons, valves, and more. Also notable is the 
incorporation of a three-mode engine output switch, a la the GSXR-1000. The totally revised RM-Z450
rounds out the updated bikes for '08.  For more info, see http://motorcycles.about.com/

People will forget what you said, people will forge t what you did, but people will never 
forget how you made them feel - Maya Angelou

Boogie Through Life!
Pain and suffering is inevitable, but misery is optional.
Don’t cry because it’s over – smile because it happened.
The bubbling brook would lose its song if you removed the rocks.
Happiness comes through doors you didn’t even know you left open.
So be happy!  Don’t let anything burst your balloon!  Boogie through life!

I'm sorry, but after hearing that they want to sing OUR National Anthem in Spanish - enough is 
enough!  NEVER did they sing it in Italian, Japanese, Polish, Irish-Celtic, German, Portuguese, 
Greek, French, or any other language because of immigration.  It was written by Francis Scott Key 
and should be sung word for word the way it was written. The news broadcasts gave a 
translation that's NOT even close.  Sorry if this offends anyone, but, THIS IS MY COUNTRY! Do 
YOU - sing MY National Anthem in YOUR COUNTRY IN ENGLIS H ? ? ? And, because I make 
this statement DOES NOT mean I'm against immigration!!!  YOU ARE WELCOME HERE IN 
MY COUNTRY.  Welcome to come through like everyone else has.  Get a sponsor ! Get a place to 
lay your head ! Get a job !  Li ve by OUR rules ! Pay YOUR taxes !  And LEARN THE 
LANGUAGE LIKE ALL OTHER IMMIGRANTS HAVE IN THE PAST !!!  AND 
PLEASE DON'T DEMAND THAT WE HAND OVER OUR LIFETIME S AVINGS OF SOCIAL 
SECURITY FUNDS TO YOU TO MAKE UP FOR ''YOUR'' LOSSES .
When will AMERICANS STOP giving away THEIR RIGHTS??? We've gone so far the other 
way, bent over backwards not to offend anyone.  But it seems no one cares about the AMERICAN 
that's being offended!  WAKE UP America!!!! GOD Bless America!  It sure seems that no one else 
will.
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Secretary’s Report:  from Sharon Mize

Regular meeting,  Jan. 14, 2008 Time called to Order:  7:32 pm
Attendance:  38 Guests: Matt & Theresa Price, and Bill
Moment of Silence, led by Roger. Blessing, led by Len. Pledge of Allegiance, led by Rick Skaggs.
Mission Statement, quoted by Jill.  Minutes, read by Sharon Mize.
Correspondence:  Sharon Mize read 2 letters from ______________________________________
Coordinator’s Comments:  Roger Yarnell
Vice Coordinator’s Comments:  Needs to get more support & volunteers for all of the runs 
OFFICER REPORTS:
Treasurer:  Sharon Yarnell – Activities since last meeting: $30.00 to Rotten Roger,  $300.00
transferred from 50/50, Award Specialties $100.00, reimbursed one member for Team Oregon Class, 
$30.00 to Chris, $16.40 for newsletter postage, and set aside$4,000.00 for EOS.  Balance $5,543.69.
Legislative Director:  Jordan Kelley – 10 people are members of MRF.  1st page article,  Federal 
Helmet Law, Education is safer.  Black Monday – Feb. 4th start of Legislative session.  Need to be 
down there at 8:00 am – can’t park in the mall area.  Can go into Capital to get an all day pass vs. 
putting coins in parking meters.  No town hall session (question & answer period) but we need to 
show our support!
State Board Representative:  Jordan Kelley – New Treasury balance $36,231.00  Last year’s was 
$7,000.00.  Class at STEAM.  Randy needs security volunteers – will get a list of times.  Exec Board 
taking over sanctioning.  Jeff McClary having fund raiser 1/26 against _____________.  Motion to 
check election dates and planning session to get membership up, printed for 2 mos. and vote in 
January.  Amendment didn’t go through.  Motion to change by-laws, out of comp ______________ 90 
days – sanctions to be more lax.  Bike Pac passed.  PCs purchased for Membership Secretary, tabled.  
Paul – relieving excise tax?  No.  No time limit.  Ted – chapter vote before state meeting.  Rich – new 
sanctioning forms on line, 10% of proceeds to state.  Send forms to Matt, etc.  Insurance policy 
expires before Fossil.  Sanctioning of Bike Pac Awareness Day – no risk manager.  Lynda – Excise, 
no time limit, but $30,000.  Ed – is that where it was accepted?
Public Relations– Veta Holscher – working on Birthday Party.  Did flyers.  Gave to Patty, run 
committee, etc.  Getting it sanctioned with Patricia.
Newsletter Editor:  Chris Daley – no report.
Webpage Editor:  Robert Beadle – not present
Quartermaster:  Paul Herring – no report
Historian :  Trace Ceccacci – not present  
Chapter Products:  Dave Meeker – not present
Ways & Means:  Luke Stocker (not present) but Rick filling in –$600.00 Christmas Dinner –
Balance $669.00
Run Coordinator:  Jay Keel – waiting for information from Ted.  Birthday party (Wendy), advance 
sale tickets.  This is the 25th Anniversary – Silver – Ladies dressed to the max, Guys wear your tux’s –
need donations, re-gifting is OK, Spaghetti Dinner 6:00 – Group rate $90.00 @ Holiday Inn in 
Hillsboro, has shuttle (Rick S to do), hot tub/Jacuzzi.  AVA group rate by March 5th – live music –
sanction got sent out – Gathering on March 22nd at Tina Stocker’s for putting together baskets to 
auction off.  Need items donated ahead of time, if possible.
Set-up 12:00 committee – see Wendy.  Jay also checking into a Waterfront Cruise donation for the 
auction.     (Continued on page 10)
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Husband at Wal-Mart:  This is why women should not take men shopping a gainst 
their will.

After Mr. and Mrs. Fenton retired, Mrs. Fenton insi sted her husband accompany her 
on her trips to Wal-Mart.  Unfortunately, Mr. Fenton was like most men--he found 
shopping boring and preferred to get in and get out . Equally unfortunately, Mrs. 
Fenton was like most women--she loved to browse.  O ne day Mrs. Fenton received 
the following letter from her local Wal-Mart:

Dear Mrs. Fenton,
Over the past six months, your husband has been cau sing quite a commotion in our 
store. We cannot tolerate this behavior and may be forced to ban both of you from 
the store. Our complaints against Mr. Fenton are li sted below and are documented by 
our video surveillance cameras.

1. June 15: Took 24 boxes of Polident and randomly p ut them in people's carts when 
they weren't looking.
2. July 2: Set all the alarm clocks in Housewares to  go off at 5-minute intervals.
3. July 19: Walked up to an employee and told her i n an official voice, "Code 3 in 
Housewares. Get on it right away."
4. August 4 : Went to the Service Desk and tried to put a bag of M&M's on layaway.
5. September 14: Moved a "CAUTION - WET FLOOR" sign to a carpeted area.
6. September 15: Set up a tent in the camping depar tment and told other shoppers 
he'd invite them in if they would bring pillows and  blankets from the bedding 
department.
7. September 23: When a clerk asked if she could he lp him, he began crying and 
screamed, "Why can't you people just leave me alone ?"
8. October 4: Looked right into the security camera  and used it as a mirror while he 
picked his nose.
9. November 10: While handling guns in the hunting department, he asked the clerk 
where the antidepressants were.
10. December 3: Darted around the store suspiciousl y while loudly humming the 
"Mission Impossible" theme.
11. December 6: In the auto department, he practice d his "Madonna look" by using 
different sizes of funnels.
12. December 18: Hid in a clothing rack and when pe ople browsed through, yelled 
"PICK ME! PICK ME!"

And last, but not least.....
13. December 21: When an announcement came over the  loud speaker, he assumed a 
fetal position and screamed,  "OH NO! IT'S THOSE VO ICES AGAIN!"

Regards,

Wal-Mart



Volume 2, Number 1 Page 9

OLD AGE IS A GIFT 

I am now, probably for the first time in my life, the person I have always wanted to be. Oh, not my 
body! I sometime despair over my body, the wrinkles, the baggy eyes, and the sagging butt. And often 
I am taken aback by that old person that lives in my mirror (who looks like my mother!), but I don't 
agonize over those things for long. 

I would never trade my amazing fr iends, my wonderful life, my loving family for less gray hair or a 
flatter belly. As I've aged, I've become more kind to myself, and less critical of myself. I've become 
my own friend.  I don't chide myself for eating that extra cookie, or for not making my bed, or for 
buying that silly cement gecko that I didn't need, but looks so avante garde on my patio. I am entitled 
to a treat, to be messy, to be extravagant. 

I have seen too many dear friends leave this world too soon; before they understood the great freedom 
that comes with aging. Whose business is it if I choose to read or play on the computer until 4 AM and 
sleep until noon?  I will dance with myself to those wonderful tunes of the 60&70's, and if I, at the 
same time, wish to weep over a lost love ... I will. 

I will walk the beach in a swim suit that is stretched over a bulging body, and will dive into the waves 
with abandon if I choose to, despite the pitying glances from the jet set.  They, too, will get old.  I 
know I am sometimes forgetful. But there again, some of life is just as well forgotten. And I 
eventually remember the important things. 

Sure, over the years my heart has been broken. How can your heart not break when you lose a loved 
one, or when a child suffers, or even when somebody's beloved pet gets hit by a car? But broken hearts 
are what give us strength and understanding and compassion. A heart never broken is pristine and 
sterile and will never know the joy of being imperfect. 

I am so blessed to have lived long enough to have my hair turning gray, and to have my youthful 
laughs be forever etched into deep grooves on my face. So many have never laughed, and so many 
have died before their hair could turn silver. As you get older, it is easier to be positive. You care less 
about what other people think. I don't question myself anymore. I've even earned the right to be 
wrong. 

I like being old. It has set me free. I like the person I have become. I am not going to live forever, but 
while I am still here, I will not waste time lamenting what could have been, or worrying about what 
will be. Because after all, life is short – so go ahead, eat dessert first! 
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Secretary’s Report (continued):
Run Coordinator II :  Len – Roll-n-Ride, Paul confirming with Adia Winery, Tina is arranging the 
food, and we’re still working with Beaverton Honda planning the route.
Gunny – Confederation of Clubs – elections were yesterday –65-70 people at the meeting.  Coalition 
conference coming up – need this chapter to send 2 people again.  No longer need to worry about 
helmets – like Bikey terrorist May 11th conference in Texas.  Flyers are on the bar. $79.00 room rate at 
hotel – expecting 1800 people.  Taking all of our freedoms away!  Roger suggested we send 2 people –
Wendy to check on airline tickets.
Old Business– none
New Business– none
Matt – get motions to have 1 booth at the Oregon State Fair with a Shriners’ bike for raff le.  Talked to 
2 scooters – 49cc and above – agency looking out for members.  Want public exposure and education 
for people to be safer – need us and board.  1 year membership for anybody that brings more people in.  
Second, Abate of Oregon Inc. Foundation – 501C4, not tax proof 501C3 – take anybody’s money to 
educate.  I have experience in sales and service, I am very qualif ied.  30 day session considered before 
legislation that never got handled.  Pfifer, lost son.  Court starts tomorrow.  
Announcements– Diane – starting Ballroom classes again, next Friday.  Ted – Oregon Legislature 
passed bill “Vulnerable Road Users” – bikes were not included.  We need to work on this next year.  
Abate – Best of the West June 13th – 15th, letter out to all chapters.  Inn at the Key – regional 
conference – need help with hospitality – pay $35.00 for banquet.
Linda – East Riders show – reservations of ______________  Howie – Help their run Coordinator –
State meeting good – we’re back to Bear Hollow – RV’s will be hard to accommodate.  Has fliers.  
Washington County doesn’t want to do the cleanup!  Need help with games and more f liers will be 
going out with the names of bands playing and maps on the back. Lynn – 20% off on labor to Vernonia
victims with ATV’s that got flooded out.  Sharon Y. – Tomorrow’s a special holiday – Roger’s 
birthday, as well as Linda’s and Debbies!
50/50 Drawing:  worth $45.00 – Winner is #586 – Veta –gave money to Tina for Roll-n-Ride.
Membership Drawing:  Winner is #299 – Margo
Next meeting will be Jan. 28th @ 7:30 pm

Tickle Me Elmo
There is a factory in Northern Minnesota which makes the Tickle Me Elmo Toys. The toy laughs 
when you tickle it under the arms.  Well, Lena is hired at The Tickle Me Elmo factory and she reports 
for her first day promptly at 8:00 AM.  The next day at 8:45 AM there is a knock at the Personnel 
Manager's door.  The Foreman throws open the door and begins to rant about the new employee.  He 
complains that she is incredibly slow and the whole line is 
backing up, putting the entire production line behind schedule. The Personnel Manager decides he 
should see this for himself, so the 2 men march down to the factory floor.  When they get there the 
line is so backed up that there are Tickle Me Elmo's all over the factory floor and they're really 
beginning to pile up.  At the end of the line stood Lena surrounded by mountains of Tickle Me Elmo's.  
She had a roll of plush red fabric and a huge bag of small marbles.  The 2 men watched in amazement 
as she cut a little piece of fabric, wrapped it around two marbles and began to carefully sew the little 
package between Elmo's legs.  The Personnel Manager burst into laughter.  After several minutes of 
hysterics he pulled himself together and approached Lena .  "I'm sorry," he said to her, barely able to 
keep a straight face, "but I think you misunderstood the instructions I gave you yesterday.Your job is 
to give Elmo two test tickles.”
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FOR MEN:  New Seat Belt Law

The national Highway Safety Council has done extensive testing on a newly designed seat 
belt. Results show that accidents can be reduced by as much as 45% when the belt is 
properly installed. Correct installation is 
illustrated here…
This is very Important 0 please pass 
on to friends and family.
THIS MAY SAVE A LIFE! 

FOR WOMEN:  Never Try to Outsmart A Woman

A man calls home to his wife and says, “Honey, I have been asked  to go fishing at a big 
lake up in Canada with my boss and several of his friends.  We'll be gone for a week. This 
is a good opportunity for me to get that promotion I've been wanting, so would you please 
pack me enough clothes for a week and set out my rod and tackle box?  We're leaving 
from the office and I will swing by the house to pick my things up. Oh!  Please pack my new 
blue silk pajamas.” The wife thinks this sounds a little fishy but being a good wife, she 
does exactly what her husband asked.  The following weekend he came home a little tired 
but otherwise looking good.  The wife welcomes him home and asks if he caught many 
fish. He says, 'Yes!   Lots of walleye, some blue gill, and a few pike. But why didn't you 
pack my new blue silk pajamas like I asked you to do?‘ The wife replies, 'I did.  They were 
in your tackle box.”

Never, never, try to outsmart a woman.

Idiot of the Month Award

A man spoke frantically into the phone to the 9-1-1 operator:  “My wife is pregnant and her 
contractions are only two minutes apart!” The operator asked, “Is this her first child?” The 
man shouted, “No, this is her husband!”

Deep Questions to Ponder:

If man evolved from monkeys and apes, why do we still have monkeys and apes?

What if there were no hypothetical questions?

If a deaf person swears, does his mother wash his hands with soap?

If someone with multiple personalities threatens to kill himself, is it considered a hostage situation?
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WHAT CAUSES ARTHRITIS?

A drunk man who smelled like beer sat down on a sub way
next to a priest.
The man's tie was stained, his face was plastered w ith red
lipstick, and a half empty bottle of gin was sticki ng out of
his torn coat pocket. He opened his newspaper and b egan
reading. After a few minutes the man turned to the priest
and asked: "Say Father, what causes arthritis?"

The priest replies, "My Son, it's caused by loose l iving, being
with cheap, wicked women, too much alcohol, contemp t
for your fellow man, sleeping around with prostitut es
and lack of a bath.“ The drunk muttered in response,
"Well, I'll be darned,"  then returned to his paper.

The priest, thinking about what he had said, nudged  the
man and apologized: "I'm very sorry. I didn't mean to 
come on so strong. How long have you had arthritis? "

The drunk answered, "I don't have it, Father. I was  just reading
here that the Pope does.“

When I Say “I Am A Christian”

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I'm not shouting "I'm clean livin'."
I'm whispering "I was lost,
Now I'm found and forgiven."

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I don't speak of this with pride.
I'm confessing that I stumble
and need Christ to be my guide.

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I'm not trying to be strong.
I'm professing that I'm weak
And need His strength to carry on.

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I'm not bragging of success.
I'm admitting I have failed
And need God to clean my mess.

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I'm not claiming to be perfect,
My flaws are far too visible
But, God believes I am worth it.

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I still feel the sting of pain.
I have my share of heartaches
So I call upon His name.

When I say... "I am a Christian"
I'm not holier than thou,
I'm just a simple sinner
Who received God's grace, somehow!

Author unknown
Contributed by Chris Daley
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MEETINGS
2nd & 4th Mondays, 7:30 pm

Prime Time Sports Bar
4202 Pacific Avenue

Forest Grove, OR 97116
(503) 357-3684

PUBLICATION  INFO
For address changes or to 
submit fan mail, articles or 

suggestions:
chriscorky1951@yahoo.com 

(or)
Chris Daley

3404 19th Ave #115
Forest Grove, OR 97116

NEWSLETTER DEADLINE:

15TH of each month

Who Ya Gonna Call?

WACO Abate 2008 Board

Coordinator* Roger Yarnell
(503) 643-4725
(503) 210-0625

Vice-Coord.* Rick Skaggs
(503) 318-6317

Secretary* Sharon Mize
(503) 357-2113

Treasurer* Sharon Yarnell
(503) 643-4725

Membership* Cindy Henderson
(971) 563-4095

Public Veta Holscher
Relations (503) 887-3095 

* = Executive Board Member

WACO Abate 2008 Board

Education Patricia Carner
Director (503) 671-0124

Legislative Jordan Kelley
Director (503) 348-3944

Chapter Dave Meeker
Products (503) 985-0233

State Board Jordan Kelley
Rep (503) 348-3944

Newsletter Chris Daley
Editor (503) 703-1059

(971) 214-2623

Webpage Robert Beadle
Editor (503) 750-1826

Ways & Luke Stocker
Means (503) 324-0485

WACO Abate 2008 Board

Run Coordinator      Jay Keel
(503) 713-8676

Run Coordinator II  Len Punzel
(503) 324-0112

Sgt at Arms                Rick Stocker
(503) 341-2568

Sgt at Arms II Luke Stocker
(503) 324-0485

Chaplain Len Punzel
(503) 324-0112

Historian Trace Ceccacci
(971) 222-4127

Quartermaster  Paul Hering
(503) 357-4382
(503) 648-7129

UPCOMING 2008 EV ENTS:
STEAM                  Feb 16
Birthday Party       April 5
Road Clean-up     April 12
Roll N Ride            June 8
Poker Run             July 26
EOS                        Sept 19-21
Road Clean-up      Oct 11
Toy Run                 Nov 15   
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DON’T MISS OUR NEXT MEETING!
2nd & 4th Mondays

7:30 p.m.
Prime Time Sports Bar

4202 Pacific Avenue
Forest Grove, OR 97116

Commercial Ad Rates
FULL PAGE  $160.00/six months
HALF PAGE $80.00/six months

QUARTER PAGE $40.00/six months
Business Card $20.00/six months

Member Non-Commercial Ads
FREE - Deadline 1st of Month

Sell your used parts, gear, etc. here

One nice thing about 
egotists – they don’t talk 
about other people.

Atheism is a non-prophet 
organization.

One tequila, two tequila, 
three tequila, floor.


