China Post 01 Reunion - Fort Worth, Texas - 7-10 September 2006  -  The Rehash
 

    No photos.  Too much haze and smoke.  The guilty paid bribes for your film.

 

    Much beer was consumed.  Fort Worth reports their lakes are now full again.

 

    Thursday night was spent at Billy Bob's Saloon & Rodeo, the world's largest indoor honkytonk.  The ladies all danced, and the men drank beer.  Nobody rode the mechanical bull, but a bunch of that bull#^*+ stuff was throde.  [That's a 'pronunciation', not a spellin error.]
 

    On Friday the ladies went to the art museum, lunch, and shopping.  The Fort Worth city council raised their pay due to this unexpected influx of tax money.  The men (some of 'em) went to the Vintage Aircraft Museum, heard the history of the OV-10 'Bronco', and then had a liquidy lunch in a saloon at the Stockyards.

 

    Friday night's welcome dinner was not welcome.  This was southwestern food as envisioned by a yankee.  We didn't care.  We had plenty of beer.

 

    Saturday:  Business meeting was had.  We go to Reno, Nevada, for CP01 meeting next year, starting at noon on Thursday before Labor Day, and running through Monday, Labor Day.  We did not elect any officers, again (thats three years in a row we have avoided this pesky little detail).  The building ain't built yet; send your money for the building to the building fund so that Fred can build up the money to build the building.

 

    Chef de Chemin de Fer Tom Stockmal, came down from Anchorage, Alaska, to attend the promenade of the Grande du France and the Voiture Locale 1496.  Several Voyageurs and the Chef donated a big pile of quilts to the Dallas, Texas, Regional VA on Thursday.  The Chef ate mexican food 31 times during his visit.  Seems that peppers is banned back home, on account of melting the very ground they stand on.

 

    Several members will not remember Saturday, because they slept through the day, because their age made them a little slower this year in recovering from their Friday night activities.

 

    Banquet on Saturday night.  Same food from the same hotel as the night before.  Many people ordered the roast beef, and now have newly resoled shoes.  We heard from Kevin McCormick of Lockheed Martin, who presented a 'magic lantern' show about the new F-35 (which can fly 10 nm east of Las Vegas and take a streaming video picture of you in your underwear in your hotel room at the Hilton; and can literally look at its own tailpipe).  We also heard from A. J. Wichita, fellow mariner of Abe Goldfarb, about the days of Merchant Marines in World War II, when boats (ships) were made of steel.  The Merchant Marines fought four enemies - the germans, the japanese, the weather, and their own government.  Eventually they beat all four.  James 'SaudiMed' Wengenroth got out of his sick bed to win (or is it 'lose') the Charley Taylor Bullshipper's Reward.  Small consolation for the almost $500.00 his bride had spent on taxicabs trying to tour Fort Worth, by herself.  The Great Rooster is still incubating his brood like a good hen.

 

    Well over 4,000 cigars were consumed in small fires around the 'horsespittotally' room.  And more beer was drunk, again.  And Bailey's ran like water, again.  But the water did not run.  Again.  But water was made.  Again.

 

    Fred got a new fiancee'.  Lasts years model was too old (22), so her sister (19) took up the post.  She also scored well on the Charley Taylor meter.

 

    Sunday.  We prayed for cool waters and abiding silence.  We went home now.

 

    There are now 330 days of Recovery remaining before the next Reunion.

 

A Disinterested Non-Observing Participant.

PS
    To speed things up next year, we are going to use a new cup vendor for the beer. [image: image1]
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