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David Engel

From: The Vasbys [kvasby@smallbytes.net]
Sent: Thursday, April 24, 2014 3:33 PM
To: Undisclosed-Recipient:;
Subject: Lincoln High Newsletter - 4/24/14

   

_|ÇvÉÄÇ [|z{ axãáÄxààxÜ 

  
This week's topics: 

  
1.  It's baseball season again.  Did you play for Lincoln High?  Winning season? 

  
2.  Did you have a nickname for your car? 

  
3.  Who did you walk to school with? 

  
4.  Shivarees - Did they have them in Wisconsin Rapids following a wedding? 

  
5.  Anything else you'd care to write about. 

  
and few responses - guess everyone is outside enjoying Spring! 

  

  
Ron Grundeen writes: 

  
The math teacher in me reminds me that 2014 – 1965 = 49. Only one more year to the big 5-0. 

That’s right, planning and organizing for our 50th class reunion is underway. I am asking for your help to make it 
happen. As always, class reunions require lots of volunteers, and I need you to volunteer now. The more 

thoughts and ideas the better, and anything you can do to help will be appreciated. 
  

Please call me at 715-424-3482 or email me at grundfam@wctc.net within the next week or so. 
  

I look forward to hearing from you. 
  

  
Lenore Haferman - lhaferman@sbcglobal.net 

  
Shivarees - Yes, I was raised in a farming community for the summers, there would be a wedding and a small 

gathering after.  About nightfall every one would gather at the groom's house where they were, (people did not go 
on a honey moon, they had chores to do in the morning).  We would bring cow bells, and any thing that would 

make a lot of  noise.  Then we would make a lot of noise, the couple would come out of the house and act 
surprised, but I think they expected it.  They would give the people money to get rid of us, we would then go to a 

bar and drink up the money.  It was good fun..  
  

  

JOKES 
  

Ole was ‘Hunting Geese’ up dere in Minnesota.  
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He leaned the old 16 gauge against the corner of the blind to take a leak. 

As luck would have it, his foolish dog Dawson knocked the gun over and it went off and Ole took most of an 
ounce of #4 in the groin. 

  
Several hours later, lying in a Duluth hospital bed, he came to and there was his doctor, Sven. 

  
"Vell Ole, I got some good news and some bad news.  Da good news is dat you are going to be OK. 

Da damage vas local to your groin; dere was very little internal damage, and I vas able to remove all of da 
buckshot." 

  
"Vats the bad news? asks Ole. 

  
"The bad news is dat dere vas some pretty extensive buckshot damage done to your male member. 

I'm going to have to refer you to my sister, Lena." 
  

"Well, I guess that isn't too bad," says Ole.  "Is your sister a plastic surgeon?" 
  

"Not exactly," Sven says.  "She's a flute player in da Minneapolis Symphony Orchestra. 
  

And because all you have is Obamacare, she's going to teach you vhere to put your fingers, so you don't pee in 
your eye." 

  

  

ACTUAL AUSTRALIAN COURT  DOCKET 12659  
  

A lady about 8 months pregnant got on a bus.  
She noticed the man opposite her was smiling at her.    

She immediately moved to another seat.  
This time the smile turned into a grin,  so she moved again.    

The man seemed more amused.    
When on the fourth move, the man burst  out laughing,  

She complained to the driver and he had the man arrested.  
   

The case came up in court.  
   

The judge asked the man (about 20 years  old) what he had to say for himself.  
   

The man replied,  
'Well your Honor, it was like this:  

When the lady got on the bus, I couldn't help but notice her condition.    
She sat down under a sign that said, 'The Double Mint Twins are coming' and I  grinned.  

Then she moved and sat under a sign that  said, 'Logan's Liniment will reduce the  swelling,' and I had to smile.  
Then she placed herself under a deodorant  sign that said, 'William's Big Stick Did the Trick,' and  I could hardly 

contain myself.  
But, Your Honor, when she moved the fourth time and sat under a sign that said, 'Goodyear Rubber could have 

prevented  this Accident!'  
... I just lost it.'    

  
'CASE DISMISSED!!'    
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