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Frankly speaking 
 Frank, his friendly fine 
friend Frank, and his other 
friendly  fine friend Frank having 
a frank discussion. 
 

 
“This is one fine feast Frank” 

 
 When everyone had their 
fill of Porky, there was an 
obscene variety of great 
desserts to fight over. 
 

 
 

“Get the heck out of my way 
John, I want that last piece of 

pie that Tommy made and then I 
will be visiting that yummy 

cherry cheesecake. Cooking that 
porker all day long made me 

mighty hungry and Jacki never 
bakes for me”. 

 

July 25, 2009 
 Clap,clap,clap-loud clapping 

Bev and Jacki also deserve 
a big round of applause for all 
the work they did, getting the 
room ready, serving drinks, 
setting up the food, cleaning up, 
being nice, and making everyone 
feel welcome. 

 
“My darling sister Diane       
(AKA Lola), helped too” 

 
“I just love helping!!!!” 

 How was the Pig Roast you ask? 

It was great! We had a 
wonderful turnout for our pig 
roast on July 18. After a 
lengthy chase, Al Kish finally 
caught up to Porky with cleaver 
in hand, flipped him into the 
charcoal pit, and did a fantastic 
job barbequing and preparing 
him for the hungry masses. He 
was delicious and devoured with 
great vigour by all. Many thanks 
go to Al for all his hard work. 
He slaved hard, most of the day 
getting this feast ready for us. 
We bow to your greatness, Al. 

 
To compliment the great 

meal, there were numerous 
donations of various kinds of 
salads, hot beans, buns, and 
various delectable deserts.  
Tommy brought two of his prize 
pies as promised, after having 
teased us last week at TGIF 
with a mouth watering pumpkin 
pie extraordinaire.  

 
“Hey girls wait till you taste my 
apple pie. It’s to die for……” 

 
Karen and Bev setting the food 
out for the hungry crowd. 
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Good food, good friends, good company. Life is good. 
 

 
 
Many thanks to those that brought salads and desserts 

and helped with the organizing and cleanup. 

 
 
Elsa what have you and Jim been 
up too? 

 
 
“Hinch, what’s that in your ear?” 
 

 
 
“Dad please don’t tell Harry 
about the time when I was a little 
kid and flew my toy plane into a 
creek and jumped in to get it and 
forgot I couldn’t swim and you 
had to call the Fire Dept. to fish 
me out. I was only 25 years old .  
 

 

 
 
“John can I take him home please 
please please? I promise to walk him 
every day” 
 

 
 
“Patti can I take Anita home please 
please please? I promise to walk her 
every day” 

“Just sit back and 
relax Tommy, and I 
will give you a nice 
haircut”. 
 
“Gee thanks Barbara 
I will bake you a 
nice pie just for 
that”. 

Check out our web 
site for more 
pics. and don’t 
forget the Corn 
Roast coming up 

on Aug. 29. 
TTFN - Harry 


