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Hett, 7 bope evenyone & drted out.and cooled off after last ivcekend! This editsr & getting too old to Lake
thar bind of beat and bunidity drcssed dn 30 many bagens, legaings, foots, hat, cto. 7 gucss we can fust
Blame & on EX Tlins ov Lo Hiwa (3p7). Lels all pray fou Setter and more comfortalile weather thiy
weekend, 4 big "THANK GOU' to all of youw that waliced and acknowledged the article ablowt me in
last Saturday's Stav Tetbune., T was thitled and flattored by &t And for all of you out tn WU
land...the article came afout Secause of my wel gagel T gow missed the address in the firsl tosue. my
page & called Bosalily's Beafest Regalia - Ltcp: e, clouduct.cond ™ nenfest] Take a look at it ¢ gou
eax and T weleome any feedfack. rlse, wihile gou are tiere, 7 am alis insolved in "The Stite Fights" on
the Routghts Team. Go to my Stte Pishts Sptnit Page. thore b & luok there to the votlug booth, T soutd
apprectate goun voles, Tou can sole once fen day.

On anothes wote. & Jew bind Jobls have satd that they wouldd fe witling to oy Jor cack lasue of thls pagicr,
T da this for the fun and the vewand of people saying they laue &, Tt & FREE to angone whs wants &,
Yes. it docs come sat of wy oo pocker, but T will acccpt donations and those donations witl be turned ssen
1o Puph and Phleff for AP, tn your wamel Blesstngs. Shewy

Sir Slipalot Pun
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i R £ < A newly knighted hero, Sir Slipalot, was the shortest knight in the whole
1.3 kingdom. For one bricf moment he had slipped and performed a heroic
deed, caming his knighthood, but no-one's respect. So, when he turned
up at the stables to claim his steed, it should not have surprised him that
he was given a large and shaggy St. Bernard dog. Slipalot, however, was
not in the least deterred, and set out to find fame and fortune. On the
first evening out, he encountered a violent and drenching rainstorm.
After many refusals, he turned to one last remote cottage hoping for
refuge. He dismounted from his, by now very bedraggled looking 'steed’,
and knocked. The occupant, on seeing them, insisted they come in at
once. Slipalot was very grateful, and expressed his gratitude to his host.
“Don’t say anything about it", said the generous man, "I wouldn't send a
DI‘ knight out on a dog like this".
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Ultimate annoying patron comeback story?
by Charles Kmuteors - Mac(iregor Historic Games .

We were 2t a furtrade Rendezvous in Northern Minnesota about
1991 - and ‘camped "near a ualented company of re-enactors
pontraying various 18th century tradesmen. Our friend was the
gunsmith and was working with bis apprentice doing demos and
making gun parts ai a poriable forge. We had school classes visit
in the moming so they hadn't had time 1o get completely set up,
and when they had a break in the crowd he told the apprentice to
pound out a few nails 5o they could hang up. their tools so they
didn’t tnp ovér 3 hammer and break an ankle.  So the apprentice
is making nails and this older woman comes up and asks what
he's dosng. and he replies that his master told him 10 make some
nails so they could hang up their 1ools. To which the woman said,
“They dida't have nails back then!® The apprentice looked at
her and replied "No ma'am, they put Christ on the cross with duct
tape...” Of course, the woman walked off in 2 huif.

She apparently went on to.the blacksmith who was working his
forge and genting lightly paached on this hot, steamy August day,
and told him, *You can’t do that in bare feet!™ He replied "No
maam, these are people feet -bear feet are furry and they smell
nasty when the hot clinkers fall on them.”

Of course, by now she was geting pissed (-and probably
nighdiifly, having been "zinged™ twice in a row.) and she then ran
in 10 the gunsmith who was walking back 1e-his shop with a plate
of lunch, and she righteously informed him that he shouldn't be
cating during public fime, to which he agreed, and said he was
“demonstrating 13th century cating techniques.” At which time
she screams ai her busband, whe had been tagging along behind
her, that how temrible all these people were, and stomped off
towards the parking lot

It wasn't until dinser that night when they shared their stories of.
how the day was, that they realized they had accidentally
triple-teamed an unsuspecting patron with their not-quite-polite
ont-liners. 1 assume she has never gone back to another
re-enactment event after the experience, but it's still templing 1o
"zing” the occasional pompous paton who thinks they know
cverything

The A-Z ofFrui

Kever spit in a man's face uniess his mustache is on fire.
-Haary Rool
Hyoe meel someons who has no smile, give them ena of yours.
-auther unknown
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Accepts you as y'n:ﬂf’%f ,.fo[l:"’
Believes in "you"
Calls you just to say "HI"
Doesn't give up on you
Envisions the whole of you
(even the unfinished parts!)
Forgivu your mistakes
Gives unconditionally
‘Helps you
[nvites you over I
Just "be" with you
Keeps you close at heart
Loves you for who you are -
Malkes a difference in your life
Never judges
Offers support
Picks you up
Quiets your fears
Raises your spirits
Says nice things about you
Tells you the truth when you
' need to hear it
Understands you
Values you
Walks beside you
X-plains things you don't
understand
Yells when you won't listen and
Zaps you back to reality




As we sssusced in lsst waak's fusns, the Palesami Peppate woald b prosiding @ muresgs bax satride Bed Musar, |, Ian Duck, pat the bor thare mpnalf.
Wiegs, Soarernd, Lacky asd | boasad with pride whoo wo watehod o stasdy viream of advise-seakurs stelfing thale raquerts inlo bur bor. Sesbiy alght
balure wa loft, | vant Pulyphomman the Cpalupe to colloct the quortinn box. Os tha woy bask, ba gob bangey and oo tha Dox and mort of tha quentivnr. S,
wa'on going fo put u mewt box wp thars this weok and wa're wou't make [ha mistike of vonding the Cyelops lo gt ib for we. To fop 01 ofT, Jokwvon in sill
misgisg... ond Pally's beeath smalls like mis).

Duar Opas B, g
Evary time | aal 0 o baneh list Suterdey, l’kﬂﬂﬂﬂ Imrl aad wit, What's wreng with mi? !f[i"l'ﬂ
Seggy Sid ¢

; by
Qégrsaen: | romambar tha time that wa warn shuck we the Tnland of the Loter Extors. | told tharm fo go aasy on the loeal eeltine,
fisten o ma. Thiey had the sume problom, bet they Jide't wves have fo 1i dowa.

Cptlagss Toan many Toad esapon boske. : Sjnha

My gicifriesd dompel ma oa the firet vaakvad, aed the curnnd ramer Is (ot tha o sonf duling 0 puppel, 1 it e ?"' on?
Jeatous Jake

" Oiprsons: | dony wvarything] | coma up with the Trajun Horse aod mow,obody tratte ma. |'m going back ints b prop h, -im lh wimen |~[|ﬂm
asd the mue are ampiy conlomen.
Coalopez | thiok you mea the BIG puppete.. | thisk yoa thoald chuck under the costwmus and sen if vhe in thara.

| s et 0 hombla peasant, put I'm I love with o booetiful Peiscenr. Sha doane’t know I'm alive. How ean | got bar sttastiv? .
Lovesick Laxay

Odyreawe: Larey, | bad tha vama problem eatil | pillaged the Wasdy Spoos canpany in Treg. Anylime | wanl fo mal o bautifel Priscass, | ahiays pack my
Weady. As goes is | whip it sad and sbow bie | carry the Big Johasen model, tha's [ike puity s oy hawdy. Rempsbar - 1t won't break, if it's o Wesdy.
Cyulape: Bloof paat oo bae dragr. That bae ALWAYS warked for me. They doa’t farget that, ;

Tha cacreat rawar o that semasns i talling remars shoal the romer mill, Whit e | do to Wlp?
Mabed The Mouth

Odgraven: That's fisw fur you, Mabal, bat what aboet thore pror amplaguas working ot the remor mill? Thik of all thoee millers whe will b witkont o Job
Bocsuse you're off Traalaneing... You should be arhamed of yoareell, Tho szt thing you koo, wo'll hive foralyners making the ramers ehanper thas we con
right Bare at boma. A whale (adustey will bo rus inte to the grausd bocanse yoa dide’t loave ramer milling fo 1he profussiosaly. I'd borsewhlp you if | had
+ borma! o

Cyelopez Bars down the mill, s0d make 3 o Tovwral

Check these out on the World Wide Web!

Hex You Sir's Homebage - He brings the grevhounds to us! - httpv’;’unm.tmwfron:.coﬂ"*—heyyuusir/htm
Homepaze of Corvus D, Elrod - For everything Corvies - https///www.otherwhenet.com//
Let me know if you have a web page!




Submitted by "A Fyne Whine"

To constract & Shakespearcan lmsult, combise coe woed from
cach of ithe throe oobamas below and peeface it with the word

Thos":

il
by
bheslabiering
Pootkss
hartia
eockened

ifaves

Ezpeniinent
e
juing
fogger-besdad
Eenpish
mammerishy
mangied
mewling
- pasaaley
privking
peking
ooy
GEiling
mamk
rosky
regeish
rettak
ey
vals
veRoEed
vilringas
warped
wayward
Wy
yoasty

peody

base gt
baz-fowling
beefwitted

flag-mouthed
Fy-Binn
Foly-fallen
fool-bora
ful-gonged
Fangriping
hal-faced
hasty-witted
bedpe-borm
bell-bascd
-t aded
il-brecding
D-amrrured
notty-pated
milk-tvered
methey-minded
onson-eyed
pumne-plucked
pottie-deep
poa-masied
fecling-ripe
spergalled
swag-bellied
rardy-gaited
tcile-brained
toadspotted
unchin-saouted
weather-bitten
dask-souled
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apple-join
bagpape
barnacic
Bladder
Boarplg
Bughear
bosmbaley
canker-blossom
clacii-dnh
lotpale
consomh |
odpieoc
deah-token
dewhery
fapatragos
flagwench
fliregall
foct-tickes
fafflfsrian
Bkt
fudgean
haggard
hampy

strumpet il
variet

W]

whiy. fae

wagtall

Petenson

Remember to submit your articles o me by

Wednesday evening.

Sphanks, Sltl'r'?'\l

A SERVER THAT WORKS

Sung to the tunc of the Joplin classic, "Mercedes Benz”

Oh Lord won't you buy me a server that works?
My [riends all use Unix, no servers with burps.
My servers work half-time; a truckload of quirks,
So Lord won't you by me a server that works?

Oh Lord won't you buy me some new admin clowns?
The current ones cause me deep ungainly frowns,
Prove that you love me and put them all down,

Oh Lord won't you buy me some new admin clowns?

Oh Lord won't you buy them a beginners' course?
I'd like 1o stop cursing before [ am all hoarse.
They need to Get It, if need be by force,

ON Lord won't you buy them a beginners’ course?

(Everybody]

’
Ch Lord won't you buy me a server that works?
My friends all use Unix, no servers with burps.
My servers work half-time, a truckload of quirks,
So Lord won't you by me a server that works?




