Was Going to Blog Tonight..

.about the last two weekends, but I am so exhausted right now
I am sure I won't be able to type more than a couple of
sentences. Two weekends, two trips, two..

227277...

Thanks, Congratulations and
Apologies

First and foremost this past holiday weekend was to remember
those who served this country as part of the military. A
special thank goes out to all members of the services past,
present and the future. They all gave more of themselves than
I will ever know. Special thoughts go out for two of these
servicemen, my father and brother.

I've also used this weekend to remember loved ones no longer
living. They are gone but never forgotten. Sometimes I think
there are way too many for my span here on this earth.

Congratulations go out the the numerous graduates I know, both
from High School and College.

Belated, although not entirely missed congrats to a couple who
celebrated their 4th anniversary. I hope you enjoy or enjoyed
the bison steaks. I enjoyed the gathering Saturday and I’'m
glad I could get your gift to you.

And of course I am sorry to all the people who had gatherings
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this weekend that I was not able or did not attend. I totally
forgot the Sunday pot-luck, for some reason I thought it was
next week. Big Sorry there. Sorry about missing the special
Saturday game night, but I was delivering an anniversary
present to my little draclet and her husband. And there is
that regular Saturday function that I am so fond of. [OK,
there were a lot of personal wants and desires here, it
doesn’t mean I didn’t want clones for the weekend. [] ] So to
my fellow bloggers, who planned weekend activities, I'm sorry
I didn’t show up.

And finally thanks to my daughters. The time you give your
dear ol’ dad is a gift I will never forget. If you are ever at
a loss for a gift for me, remember those words.

Wrong Place At ALMOST The
Wrong Time

Yesterday, a bunch of game nighters and other friends gathered
to celebrate Megan’s college graduation. We previously had a
gathering of her family and selected friends. But Carol and I
thought that a less formal day of pure fun was in order so
about a month ago we began to plan. I sent out messages to
the game nighters and a few of the other friends via facebook
and had Carol contact the rest. A fb fiend ALMOST blew the
entire thing when she posted on Megan’s “wall” that “she was
sorry that she could not attend the party.” So, Carol had to
cover and I fiendishly came up with a cover story. I sent
out at least 3 different messages informing those I sent the
message to that the party was a SURPRISE and to not give the
guest of honor any tips. When I found out about the criminal
deed, I acted surprised and said that I knew nothing about a
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party on May 3oth at 2PM.

About a week ago, I came up with my story. Our fellow
tangenteer, Derek (hope he doesn’t mind being an inadvertent
pawn in a devilish plot [J ), was coming to visit for the
weekend. A game night was planned for Saturday which SOME of
us could not attend. I told Megan that we were planning a fun
day at the park so the rest of us could visit our friend.

Yesterday at 10AM, I went to what I THOUGHT was the correct
location. I waited until about 10.30 and decided to wander
the park grounds to see if I had mistaken the location. After
seeing no sign of Carol, I decided to go to mass at 11 and
come back at noon. When I got back to the pavilion, still no
sign of Carol. Around 12.30, I decided to call another of the
invited guests to tell him of the “dilemma.” However, his
phone was out of service. So, I took another walk.

Across the park is a shelter house. As I made my way to the
building, I heard a little voice yell.. “May ME!” BEEBER! The
surprise seemed to be on on or, more likely, someone’s signals
got crossed. At least, I was close. 1In my defense, the
annual WCCT fun day usually takes place at the pavilion.

Finally, around 2 o’clock, I venture over to Megan’s house to
escort her to the fun day. Her mother warned me that she
might be sleeping. So as I approached the house, I phoned her
and left a mile long voice mail. Kept talking until I got to
the door. Telling her to “WAKe UP!” I finally beat down the
door until she appears looking as if she had just been woken.

But.. what are ya going to do! She was worried that she did
not have any food to bring but I had plenty for both of us!

So a half hour after the festivities were to begin, we pull
up in my car to a sea of faces staring at us until everyone
burst into a roar of “SURPRISE!” And I am happy to report
that the scheme worked perfectly!

After all the merriment concluded (some late comers one of
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whom also overslept [J ), Megan and I decided to catch a movie.
We got to the multiplex but the next round of movies did not
start for an hour. We finally decided to sneak in late to The
Back-Up Plan which had only begun 15 minutes earlier. Not my
usual choice of movie fare but for a chick flick it wasn’t
horrible. There were even some laughs and Megan enjoyed it
and it was HER day, after all.

Magic Moments At The Huber

When someone makes it not only into our weekly hometown
scandal sheet but also in the column of the papers longest,
active writer, the whole town knows it. For the Sunday
matinee of Miracles, I was surprised by a group of 2 “minor
senior citizens” and a few others “who are really working at
being seniors.” Max's column, “Magic Moments” is similar to a
weekly blog in which she chronicles her day-to-day life as
well as publishes a few recipes culled from her stack gathered
over her eventful life. Full of insight and humor the post is
always worth a glance.

Along with Maxine and the 2 minor senior citizens (who I had
been told may be coming) was “Grandma” Margaret. Ever since
my maternal grandmother passed when I was 8, she and the late
“Grandpa” Roy filled the void. Three of my favorite memories:

= The summer following my 4th grade year my poodle, Buffy
was put to rest. The following Christmas, we received a
parakeet which we named Corky, after Margaret.

» Following a Thursday night college band rehearsal, Roy
and Margaret came up to take me home for the weekend. I
would also receive periodic care packages and notes of
encouragement.
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= After the passing of my two day old nephew, Zachary, (by
this time) Deacon Roy and Margaret traveled to
Indianapolis to bring the baby to E-town.

Just a few of the magic moments my family has shared with two
of our village’s finest. Thank you Ruthie and Steve for
bringing her. One of the cast had to “pay special attention”
to the group after the performance.

Books I need to buy

Before I begin, I must state that writing a blog with cats
turns out to be very difficult! I was on my laptop downstairs
because when I use Tony’'s desktop, I usually have Wedge
walking across the keyboard. Well, he decided to cuddle
downstairs, but Beru was unhappy with that arrangement and she
walked across my keyboard and made my screen black. I have no
idea what she did, so I came upstairs and so far, Wedge is
still downstairs! We will see how long that one lasts. []

I have just finished reading the Heretic Queen and before that
Nefertiti. Both are written by Michelle Moran and I have read
them both multiple times. Nefertiti is about, obviously,
Nefertiti, Akenaten’s wife and the Heretic Queen is about
Nefertari, Ramesses II’'s wife.

Well, I wasn’t able to finish up this yesterday because Wedge
had to come and try to help me. I had to work also, so that
didn’t help. We will just have to try again. Anyway, I have
been looking for these books cheaper than the original retail
price. I have found some on the internet, but so far it hasn’t
been a top priority for us right now. [J] I know that when I do
buy them, I will have to get them in hardcover because of how
often I read them! It’'s like one of my favorite Star Wars


https://www.tangents.org/movies-books-and-more/69/

books that I read over and over. I have almost destroyed my
Vision of the Future written by Timothy Zahn. The poor book
has been read so many times and is now falling apart. The
binding is barely holding the pages inside the book. I think
some of the pages are falling out. I have another book like
that also. Ella Enchanted is falling apart also. I have
certain books that I tend to read over and over and no matter
how careful I am, they will eventually fall apart.

Something Was Missing

Adaptations from original sources always leave things on the
“cutting room floor.” I just read a very fascinating article
about the transformation of South Pacific (click the link to
the article) from a James Michener novel to the original
Broadway production to the classic movie to the current
revival on the Great White Way and touring around the country.
More historical background from the first performances of the
ground-breaking, Pulitzer prize winning classic came to light.

= On April 17, 1949, ten days after the show’s opening, a
boat carrying 120 American casualties of war arrived in
Honolulu. Casualties of the Theatre in the Pacific.

= There was a lot more that Rodgers and Hammerstein wanted
in the show dealing with race relations. “You’ve Got to
be Carefully Taught” was just the tip of the iceberg.

The central story of Emille de Becque somehow made it
into the show. But there was a lot more.

»Like many musicals turned movies, many things were
dramatically altered from the original. The director of
the 7 Tony Award winning revival, Bartlett Sher, called
the 1958 cinematic effort “no use” when developing the
return to the stage. Which just adds to my belief that
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most of the time, somethings are better left ON stage.
Beautiful to look at, perhaps, but with a loss to its
central meaning.

How fitting that I came across the article as we stop to
reflect on the millions who have made the ultimate sacrifice
in preserving the freedoms we all sometimes take for granted.

Hopefully, one day, the revival of this musical masterpiece
makes it way to our neck of the woods. Or.. better yet.. just
another great show with a scene-stealing character role or a
central male lead I wouldn’t mind tackling.

Class Of 2015

We are winding down our first year of teaching youth group,
and it’s been an interesting experience, to say the least.

Last week, my “small group” consisted of 17 girls, and it was
totally crazy. We couldn’t get much accomplished, but luckily
they weeded themselves out — those who didn’t want to
participate (their choice) went to play in the gym, leaving
quiet for those who did want to participate. It’s not like
that every week though; last week for some reason the other
two 7th-grade-girls teachers were missing, so I had to have
ALL the 7th grade girls PLUS my 5th graders. Yeah, you read
that right — I have 7th graders AND fifth graders, and it'’s
been a challenge to bridge the gap between the two ages
groups. It happened innocently enough - a new 7th grader
brought her 5th grade sister. At our church, our student
ministries typically don’t usually start until 6th grade, but
we didn’t want to turn her away either. She liked youth group
and started bringing friends, all of which are great things,
but next thing I knew, I was getting a call from the office
manager who handles attendence and things like that, wondering
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why I had all these 5th graders in my group. I explained to
her what had happened, and she acted like she felt sorry for

me rather than being upset — I was a bit anxious to know why
I was getting called by my “boss”. But no problem — the more
the merrier! I just wonder what will happen next year — I

cannot move up to 8th grade and 6th grade at the same time! I
would think the now-5th graders would get a new group with
other 6th graders, and I would stay with the 2015 group as the
7th graders are called for their graduation year. We’ll see.

But anyway, it’s been a fun year, and I’'ve learned A LOT.
Tonight is the final youth group of the year, and we’re having
a pizza party, plus another party in regular small group
time. That will be interesting — I have a feeling that my
girls will forget the snacks they pledged to bring as they’ve
done in the past, so they’ll probably just run around crazy
doing gymnastics, cheerleading moves and whatnot as usual.
Except tonight I don’t have to interrupt them since we are
supposed to be having a end of the year party! And, I’'m
bravely bringing my two youngest kids — my youth group girls
have always wanted to meet my little ones, so I figured
tonight 1is a good opportunity. I just hope I'm not going to
overwhelm myself, but there’s only one way to find out..

But anyway, a fun year that makes me look forward to the next
one, despite the time commitment involved. Here is a typical
schedule, in case you're wondering — especially since a friend
suggested oh-so-nicely: “You should make more posts about
your youth group.” [

6:30 — students have arrived and assemble in the Linc — a sort
of clubhouse-type room. We watch a short video or two that’s
related to the message, usually 2-3 minute clips from movies.

We’'ll play 2 audience participation games, and these are
always really fun to watch. One had 2 teams of 2 kids each
wearing pantyhose on their heads. They put bananas in the
feet of the pantyhose, and their goal was to swing their
pantyhose around until their pantyhose was wrapped around



their partners — hilarious to watch. Another game involved
speed-eating of baby food and another one had pies-in-the-
face. Of course my girls were chosen for that one, and after
they were late to small group after having to wash the pie
off their face and out of their hair, that one wound them up
all night!

Around 7pm, the worship band (not the same one we have on
Sunday mornings) begins their set, and the leaders leave for a
leaders’ group prayer in another room. After this, the kids
and leaders move to the Wherehouse, a room with a small stage
where they’ll sometimes watch another very short video and
hear the youth pastor’s talk for the week for about 40
minutes. We get to small group around 7:40 and have until
8:18 if we need it to talk amongst our small group. We
leaders get a paper with discussion questions on it, but we
are allowed much freedom with this — we adjust the questions
as they apply to the conversation we have.

I love all my girls, but of course some are better behaved
than others. And some are much more interested in developing
spiritually and bettering their relationship with God than
others. The 7th graders are much more mature about this than
the 5th graders — they just don’t get it yet. Probably why
our student ministries start at 6th grade, but they’'re worth a
try! I wish that all my girls are on the same page, but
they’'re not. There is one girl in particular who causes a lot
of drama amongst the other girls (they’re all friends in the
same social group), so if there is drama going on that day or
that week, it’'s difficult to get anything done. I now
understand the process a little better from when I was a new
leader — the other leaders “cherry-picked” their students and
left me with the clique. Not that they’re bad girls at all or
anything like that, but I can see where it would be so much
more fun if I had a group of girls who were all there for the
sole purpose of improving their relationships with Christ.

Well, that’s it in a nutshell. I’'m really hoping to have more



leaders next year so that our groups aren’t so large, but it's
been difficult to find leaders that have the 3+ hours per week
this volunteer job requires. It’'’s a shame, but then again,
for a job like this, you only want people who really want to
be there — the kids can sniff out reluctant and moody adults
like bloodhounds!

Philosophy 101

Back in the day, when I let myself go, I would talk about
different philosophies. It was an interest of mine that I had
a yearning to discover. I have since dropped the formal
training from my current recallable knowledge base. (it has
been too many years since I've read or discussed anything
about formal Philosophies.) So if you are expecting me to name
drop some famous philosophers you will be disappointed.

I am now more interested in the interactions between people.
What makes friendships. How can we remain friends with someone
we rarely see or communicate with. What is trust? Why do
people behave differently in a group. What masks do we weave
for others to see. And of course, how does this all interact
with the new electronic neighborhood.

I've always been a people watcher. I do tend to notice the
background or driving force behind the hustle and bustle of
daily life. I notice when people are having a bad day,
sometimes, to my embarrassment, before they realize
themselves. I notice when people aren’t getting along. I see
when people really like each other. I usually can tell that
people are putting on a mask to hide their true feelings, and
at times I can see the truth behind the mask. I find that
interesting.
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I also see the way people are on-line compared to how they are
in real life. Some people really hide behind the machine.
Others, thinking they are anonymous in their computer lives.
They hope their employer never finds out about their on line
activities. Again, I find it interesting.

We are social beings, constantly (almost) looking for
acceptance in our little parts of the world. Not finding that
acceptance can cause pain or sorrow. Finding too much can give
inflated feelings of self-worth. We need to look elsewhere for
our worth. Find it, hold on to it and live it. Everything else
is then just gravy on the meal. Nice to have, but the base can
stand on its own.

short blog post

Well, today I won’'t be writing much. I haven’t been home much
at all since I worked 9-5 at Goodwill and then went to see a
house with Amie almost as soon as I got home and then there
was church after that and then waiting for Tony to get off
work! Whew, it seems that there are days that I am never at
home and I miss my cats terribly! They are my babies, and they
know it. Anyway, I have been trying to get ahold of my older
sister to see if she has found me a job in Toledo but does she
answer her phone? Noooooo. Though my other sister has found me
a job in Florida. Tony really doesn’t want to move down there
since it would be a pain to move all our stuff down there. It
would be very expensive! I just know that we need insurance,
very badly! I am over due for my check-up with the doctor and
unless I see the doctor for this check-up, I can’'t get any
birth control! ARGH!!!!
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Nightmare On.. Elm Street?

We checked out the Nightmare on Elm Street remake a few weeks
ago. It was better than the Friday the 13th remake and the
Halloween remake but not comparable to the Texas Chainsaw
remake, which was very well done and better than the original,
in my opinion. Nightmare on Elm Street, not so much. For
starters, I don’t understand why the new Freddy Krueger was so
short. His burned face was much less scary than the original
Freddy, and I have to say that having high school kids tower
over him did take away some of the intended fright. Also,
Freddy'’'s back-story changed for the new version, which now
includes allusions to child abuse of Freddy’'s victims at a
preschool rather than all of the terrorized kids being from
Elm Street. 1In fact, I don’t really know what Elm Street has
to do with the new version of Nightmare on Elm Street. Part
of the reason we wanted to check this one out is because much
of it was filmed in the suburbs of Chicago where we grew up,
but we didn’t recognize anything, and my husband did not
recognize which scenes were filmed in his former high school.
But not recognizing the filming locations was not what
disappointed us most — the 2010 version of Nightmare on Elm
Street is just not as scary as the original. Sure, the
special effects are better and the throwback and remakes of
certain key scenes were done well and appreciated, but the
movie just didn’t have the same effect.

We also recently took in the original My Bloody Valentine, the
1981 version, and it was a good horror movie. I read
afterward that much of it is actually filmed in real mines,
which must have been really dangerous, and I wish I had known
that before I watched the movie. Many things were changed for
the 2009 version, which I really enjoyed — probably my
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favorite modern day horror movie. But to enjoy the original
version was nice too. We picked up the 2009 version on a sale
at Walmart, and it came with both the 2D and 3D version and
some glasses. I’ve never had any luck with the old red/green
3D glasses technology, and this time was no exception — my
vision 1is just too uneven, I guess. It worked for my husband,
but I ruined his fun because seeing everything in red and
green was incredibly distracting for me.

We've also been watching the After Dark Horror Fest movies
lately, and there have been too many to review, so I’'ll just
make quick lists of recommended vs. terrible ones for any
horror fanatics reading my blog and looking for some opinions.

Good:

The Final

Kill Theory

Perfect Getaway (more thriller than horror, but good)

My Bloody Valentine 3D (2009) — especially if you can get the
3D to work for you at home. The 3D for this one in the
theater was amazing, and I really enjoyed my first horror
movie 3D experience on the big screen when it came out.

Worth one viewing:

Dread

My Bloody Valentine (1981)
The Graves

Awful waste of time:
The Broken
Grace

And, I think I’'ll throw this one out there separately since
it’s not horror at all, but we also watched The Prestige again
yesterday and it’s very good — especially the second time
around. It’'s a story about two rival magicians that takes
place in the 1890's. If you’re going to give it a try, pay
attention! Oh, and I would not look too closely at the imdb
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entry for it — there is too much that can be given away.
That’s all I'm going to say other than I highly recommend it,
but again -it is in no way a horror film; we just watched it
again recently which 1is why I put it in this horror-movie-
laden post.



