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Lincoln High Newsletter
 
 

E-mail address change:
Mary Morzinski (64) - morzinsk.mary@uwlax.edu
 

Hey Editor !!!
 
All this talk of fish fries, and eatery opportunities, has this poor Atkins plan guy drooling! 
 
Many of our local fish fry places now offer alternates to the usual fish fry menu. The place I go offers just
fish and a tossed green salad. The batter is very light, and low carb. Extra fish are added to provide bulk
to relace the normal sides you get with a fish fry.  I have noticed that many eatery places in our area are
starting to provide Atkins type alternatives...     
 
dave zach..  dzfxdxt@yahoo.com

Reminiscences

I would like to recommend a book I just finished. All of you that like to reminisce would
enjoy it.

Title: "Standing in the Rainbow" by Fannie Flagg,

author of "Fried Green Tomatoes"

The story takes place in a small town from the 1940’s through the 1990’s. Here’s an excerpt
you may enjoy:

Before he left to go back to the airport, Bobby decided to take a walk around town. He had not
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																								Continue in this pattern until desired length.
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																																																																										Purl the first 6 rows

				Cast on 9 stiches

						For ties:

						At the point of each end , where 9 stiches are cast on or BO, use 2 strands of yarn,

						folded in half, and pull through stiches, spacing evenly.  Pull up 9 stands, even up the

						ends, cut the loops and braid the length.  End with an overhand knot.  Unbraid yarn

						below the sknot and trim for tassels.

						I used Worsted Weight yarn and US 7 needles.
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been home since his mother’s funeral all those years ago. As he walked down streets where he
had once known every face he passed, there were now strangers who had no idea who he was.
They thought this was their town. Streets and houses that he h ad once known as well as the
back of his hand had all changed. He walked along his old paper route but here were strangers
in the old Whatley house, strangers sitting on the porch where the Nordstroms used to live. He
cut down a few alleys, which years ago had seemed twenty feet wide, and was surprised to see
that they were just narrow little footpaths, lined with garbage cans. He had not remembered so
much garbage. He walked by his house. He and Anna Lee had sold it a few years ago and he
was glad to see it looked just about the same, only so much smaller than he remembered.
Everything was much smaller. Downtown was just a block long. It had seemed so much
bigger, like an entire city, as he remembered it. He stopped in front of the window of the
Morgan Brothers department store and wondered how they had managed to get a winter
wonderland in that little window. The barber pole was gone. Almost every business on the
street was closed for good, except for the hardware store and his dad’s old drugstore. The glass
doors to the old Elmwood Theater were chained shut, and a poster of the last movie shown
there, in ’68, was dusty inside the glass frame. He stood outside on the sidewalk and stared up
at it. God, he though, the hours he had spent inside, the theater filled with screaming children
and squeaking seats being flipped up and down. The green tin light sconces up the sides of the
wall, a place so dark you would be blind for a few minutes as your eyes adjusted, until you
could make out those little white lights on the floor by each row seats and you would head
down the aisle, your feet carpeted by some wonderful soft, multicolored maroon and pink and
green stuff leading you deeper into the theater, closer and closer to the big screen, where life
was exciting and full of a million possibilities and dreams. He walked over and peered inside
the lobby but could not see much. He did not know if it was because of the Jim Beam but as he
stood there he could almost hear the large glass machine popping corn. He could taste the
salty, buttery taste of that popcorn in the greasy red-and-white-striped bags. And even though
the diner had closed years ago, he could still remember the tangy taste of mustard and chili on
the hot dogs, washed down with bottles of ice-cold Orange Crush. And as he went by the
drugstore he could taste all the root-beer floats, lemon and strawberry sodas, the banana splits,
and the steaming hot fudge sundaes he had eaten over the years.

So many sounds and smells. He thought, I must be drunk. He walked back to his car and got in
and sat there alone. It was fall and the leaves were just beginning to turn and a thousand new
memories flooded his mind.

That time. That place. That feeling. What he would not give to get it, to find it again for a day
or even an hour, but he knew it was as impossible as trying to catch smoke in your hand. How
could anyone know, when he or she was living it, that they would someday look back with
longing, that these would be the good old days? No one tells us, "This is the happiest you will
ever be in your life." Why had he wasted so much of it dreaming about going to other places?
For the first time, Bobby realized the thing he missed most in the world was gone forever and
he sat there and cried like a baby. He wanted his childhood back. He wanted to go home, walk
down the hall, and climb into his old bed, and wake up with his future laid out before him on a
red carpet. He wanted to go back to when a day seemed to last an eternity and the field behind
the house was a vast expanse that led to magic places and the swimming pool was as long and
as wide as a like. When your best friend was your blood brother and all the girls though you
were cute. He wondered whatever had become of the Bubble Gum King of 1949? That boy
who was going to fly planes, jump freighters to Orient, be a cow boy, and do so many
wonderful things.

Nothing too terrible. He had just grown up.



The book is available in paperback.  There are 67 copies of the book available thru the South
Central Wisconsin Library system (including Madison & Wisconsin Rapids)  You can reserve
a copy here: 

http://www.linkcat.info/ipac20/ipac.jsp?profile=dial#focus

Hey!  Judy's working part-time at the McMillen library!  Have to drum up some business!

Editor's restaurant review:  Judy and I went to Misty's Menu on Hwy 13 in Saratoga for fish last Friday
night.  Judy had the broiled cod with french fries for $6.95 and I had the pollock fish sandwich with clam
chowder for $4.95.  The clam chowder was pretty good but the clams were very tough.  Both Judy's fish
and mine were quite overcooked and tough!  French fries were very good.  Coleslaw had a very
interesting flavor of cucumber or watermelon.  Pretty good once you got used to a flavor that you normally
don't associate with coleslaw.  Judy had a Diet Pepsi that she sent back because of a strange flavor.  I
tasted it and it didn't taste like Pepsi should taste.  It was a "fountain" mix and not from a bottle or can. 
Would we go back?  Probably, but not anytime soon.

Do Chinese people get hungry an hour after they eat American
food?

A tribute to our Armed Forces overseas - http://www.armedforcestribute.com/index.php Takes a while to
load on a dial-up line.

Editor's note:  Want a great salmon recipe?  Try this!  I love it! -
http://www.salmonoftheamericas.com/fav_silver.html

I do indeed remember my jibber!  I only had one however, it was hot pink and my older
sister made it for me.  Maybe that's why I remember it so vividly.  I loved it. Upon seeing the
note in the last newsletter, I sensed a challenge.  So, off to the "leftover" yarn basket I went,
found some graph paper, and about 6 hours later had recreated the jibber I remembered so
vividly.  I did not use angora yarn so that the stitches could be seen easier.  I then transferred
my scribbled graph to an Excel Spreadsheet.  See the attachment for my pattern and a picture.
Note:  I've heard that the young girls today tie them around their heads like a head band. (Tied
at the back of neck). "second time round" is so much fun !

Patt (Kuehl) Nieman gunworks@wctc.net
Class of '64
Editor's note:  The "jibber" attachment requires the Excel Spreadsheet "reader" to open it.  You can
download for free at:
http://www.microsoft.com/downloads/details.aspx?FamilyID=4EB83149-91DA-4110-8595-
4A960D3E1C7C&displaylang=EN

Regarding making jibbers:

I remember jibbers well...  also nose-warmers! I used to wear both! I know of a yarn shop lady
who makes them and has patterns for them. I'm not sure if she makes them to sell to others
though. You'd have to ask her. Her name is Martha. She owns Martha's Yarn Emporium in Stevens
Point, a real neat shop right near the college on Isadore Street. You could call her to get any

http://www.linkcat.info/ipac20/ipac.jsp?profile=dial#focus
http://www.armedforcestribute.com/index.php
http://www.salmonoftheamericas.com/fav_silver.html
mailto:gunworks@wctc.net
http://www.microsoft.com/downloads/details.aspx?FamilyID=4EB83149-91DA-4110-8595-4A960D3E1C7C&displaylang=EN
http://www.microsoft.com/downloads/details.aspx?FamilyID=4EB83149-91DA-4110-8595-4A960D3E1C7C&displaylang=EN


info or patterns you may need. Her sister assured me she DOES have patterns and has made
them.  She also has a website: www.marthasyarnemporium.com which has a lot of info that may
help you. Her store phone number is 715-342-1911, but they are closed Sundays and Mondays.
You could also e-mail her at:  martha@marthasyarnemporium.com

I hope this helps!

June Terril (Mike '65) 

E-mail: rybicki@wctc.net

LENA WAS awakened from a deep sleeep at two AM by her husband Ole who handed her a
glass of water and two aspirins.
       "What's this for?" she asked.
       "It's for your headache," he muttered.
       "But I don't have a headache."
       "Gotcha!"
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