
I actually had the opportunity to work a full week for the first time since the beginning of May.  Man, 

this whole work thing is tiring.  But seriously, both of my American coworkers were back in the States 

this week so it was just me, a Spaniard, a Columbian, and a whole bunch of Brazilians.  I’m thinking that 

maybe I should write a book about my thoughts and reflections in my week of seeming exile.  I could 

title it, “The Last American.”  Chapter 3 would start something like this: Day 7 of my exile began much 

like the other 6. I feel like the sheer monotony of things will get to me before the loneliness. We had rice 

and beans again for lunch. The others 

stare at me and continue to speak their 

funny language. I think I am going to 

start calling my mouse Wilson, he is an 

excellent conversationalist.  I texted this 

to one of my coworkers, he said he 

would have to take up the novel when I 

left for my rotation back in the US.  I 

replied that he wouldn’t qualify, he 

would still have Steve (my other 

coworker), and while he is a Maniac 

(apparently this is a self-imposed term 

by many people from Maine) Maine is 

still technically part of the US. 

I am also pleased to announce that I 

have completed the first draft of my 

Wikipedia page for the FRSSSICC scale 

(yes, I understand that the word scale is 

already built into the acronym, but it is 

no different than an ATM machine or a 

NIC card) and I have submitted it to the powers that be for final review and approval.  I submitted the 

article to several colleagues and other ice cream enthusiasts for peer review and I got some very 

positive feedback.  It would appear that my rating system fills a void that greatly needed to be filled.  I 

am currently working on an Excel based app for the iPhone that will automatically calculate the final 

grade based on user input.  I’m telling you, I could make tens of dollars off this thing. But… I’m not in it 

for the money; I created this system for the betterment of mankind.  Truly, it is after moments of sheer 

inspiration like this that I can’t help but wonder if I have missed my calling in life 

UPDATE: It was discovered prior to publishing this morning that my article was, in fact, rejected.  It 

would appear that the powers that be at Wikipedia felt my article was an attempt to be humorous 

rather than factual.  Phaw!  What do they know?  Clearly they have never met me, nor do they 

understand just how seriously I take my ice cream cones.  Nonetheless, I have still included the link to 

my submission for your viewing pleasure.  The link can be found at the end of this newsletter.  On a side 

note, I may need counseling and other emotional support over the next few days; I wasn’t quite 

prepared for this level of rejection.  I am considering taking up a petition to the White House to form a 



committee in the House to study the need for a standardized rating system for soft serve ice cream 

cones.  At a certain point I can then casually supply the FRSSSICC scale and claim that I am saving the 

government millions of dollars of 

taxpayer money that would have been 

spent developing just such a scale. 

Thursday ended up being a pretty rough 

day.  For the first half the day I went 

around believing that it was Wednesday 

and I still had half a day to meet a couple 

of deadlines, then I realized it was 

Thursday and promptly spent the last half 

of the day thinking it was Friday.  

Eventually I made it home, still not really 

sure what day of the week it was.  Really 

this would probably make a lot more 

sense if I had actually had Memorial Day 

off, but seeing as Brazil does not 

recognize the last Monday in May as a 

day commemorating the lives of United 

States soldiers I did not… meaning that 

this week was a normal work week for 

me!  It’s weeks like this where I really 

start to miss my office back in the States, 

my office with my big At-A-Glance 

calendar telling me what day it is, my office with its special chair for making my visitors feel comfortable 

and welcome, and my office with its own special complaint department (after all, I want all my 

employees to feel as if they are free to speak their mind… once). 

And with that I grant you access to my magnum opus, the crown piece of my life’s work: 

https://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Wikipedia_talk:Articles_for_creation/Filippo_Rating_Scale_for_Soft_Serv

e_Ice_Cream_Cones_%28FRSSSICC%29 

 


