
Apparently in my haste to include baby pictures in my newsletter last week I forgot to include this all 

important picture from a coloring book.  Nevertheless, this picture is funny enough without the 

corresponding tales of Containment Level Green.  Thus I give you, the Poo-Nami.  That is pretty much an 

exact representation of what happened a couple of weeks ago… and then again last weekend with my 

sister.  I have to be honest; it was much funnier when it happened to my sister. 

I left home on Wednesday amidst a whirlwind of activity.  Leslie and I went out for lunch with plans to 

swing by Wal-Mart afterwards so I could pick up a few things, specifically socks.  After lunch the little 

guy went into full blown meltdown mode for the first time since his birth.  We attempted to attend to 

his needs in the parking lot to no avail, and 

after a bit decided to just suffer through his 

cries and get home as quickly as possible.  Go 

figure, he fell asleep on the way home. 

After a couple hours of sleeping he went right 

back into meltdown mode.  I really felt for the 

little guy because this was the first time he 

had ever really cried.  Before, this all of his 

cries had just been fake cries to get attention 

or to alert us to a need (not that I’m 

complaining); but these cries were something 

else, enough to actually bring on the 

waterworks.  After working out a belch and 

then a corresponding fart, both of which were 

measured locally on the Richter scale, he 

settled down.  Just in time to see dad off. 

I arrived at the airport and after nearly 

suffering a heart attack upon realizing I had 

forgotten to check my bag for my passport 

before leaving the house, I found my passport 

and successfully checked in.  Of course, it wasn’t until after I arrived in Brazil that I remembered that I 

still hadn’t purchased any socks, so right off the bat I’m down to only 3 pair. 

As it turns out I will not be going to South Korea in the beginning of November as I had originally 

thought.  This means that my time away from home is only 3 weeks… that’s practically a vacation.  

Shoot, when you consider that it will be the first time in 2.5 weeks that I have slept more than 4 hours at 

a time it is a vacation.  While I am a little bummed to be missing out on a chance to travel to the nearly 

Far East, I am glad that I will be getting home at the end of this month. 

In a war between my vanity and my pride I have considered an additional venue for this newsletter.  I 

have considered going the route of the blog.  I’m not sure that I have what it takes to be a blogger; on 

one hand my vanity cries out for a stats page that records how many people have read my post; on the 



other hand, my pride cowers in fear of seeing the number 3 come up week after week.  It would seem 

like this would probably be a good week to start reading Proverbs again.  HA!  It was just a little 

frustrating because when I did my pro and cons list most of the items wound up on both lists.  It looked 

kind of like this: 

Pros 

• Stat counter 

• Gain a large audience and get paid to 

write nationally syndicated editorials 

about daily life issues like getting a 

colonoscopy 

 

Cons 

• Stat counter 

• Getting a colonoscopy 

I sat here trying to determine what else to include in this particular newsletter and I noticed that my 

word count was up to 444.  Pleased with this particular level of symmetry I was going to just end it right 

there… but no, if I did that then no one else would appreciate the level of symmetry in this piece.  I just 

had to say something about it.  Alas, by doing so I have boosted my word count above 444, and now my 

whole day is shot.  If this surprises you at all, let me refer you to the previous paragraph which would 

seem to indicate that I am the type of person that makes pros and cons lists.  I have issues; I also have a 

friend who would say “We have medication for that.”  Thanks JC, I may have to take you up on that next 

time we bring Jack by.  Oh well, I guess I’m off to Never Never Land. 

One last item, if I remove something from my "Con" list and put it on my "Pro" list, does that make that 

item an ex-con? 

 


