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Finally a new Trojan Trumpet, edition;  

(a few personal thoughts) 
First , I want to apologize for the eight month hiatus that I took to 

get through the winter. Actually we were out of state, so now that we are back 

in the Northwest I will try to do better.   

Really nice to be back in the Northwest, enjoying that cooler weath-

er, and friends we haven’t seen for a while.  I didn’t think I would miss the rain, 

but after a few dry months we were looking forward to returning to Washing-

ton.   Plus we really missed our family members, events like birthdays, holidays, 

and weekend gatherings.  Even though we were gone, we did manage to have 

time with friends & classmates that live in other areas.  We made so many new 

friends from all over the country, and various walks of life.  

Unless I get better at remotely publishing this news letter on my 

remote devises, our quarterly intervals may change. Just a caution so no one is 

surprised.  

Next – “Happy Birthday” to all you classmates with May/June/July 

birthdays, -- so you’re either going to be early 70’s, (WHAT), or any age your 

mind/body tells you to be.  Most importantly we hope you have your health, 

because that is what life is about, it’s not about stuff and wealth, - it’s about 

contribution, memories, and what you leave behind, no matter where you’ve 

been. 

Sadly during this time, we’ve (all of us) have lost a few friends, and 

classmates but we always have those moments that we shared when we were 

together.  Our classmates that have preceded us, have been pacesetters in 

what they gave back while they were here. The losses that have happened in 

the last few months will have a lasting effect for us.  I/We appreciate having 

had the privilege of knowing those classmates and the time we all had togeth-

er. The only personal regret was not having more time with them, but they all 

had loving families and full lifes.   

Can you believe that we are sneaking up on our 55th anniversary of 

our high school graduation.  Before you know it we will be planning our next 

reunion. I know that I share with other classmates that we need your help in 

planning the next reunion, so it becomes another memorial experience.  Step 

up and volunteer your help to the planning committee, we need your ideas, 

resources, and energy to make our next event great.  Watch this web site for 

the first planning meeting schedule.  I still cherish the memories of the 50th 

reunion and the great time we had together.  Every time we have one of these 

functions we meet up with other classmates we haven’t seen for years or even 

in some cases, since high school.  

We had a 72nd birthday party in August of 2012, and that event was 

fun, and special, in that we had new classmates on the planning committee, 

and made that event very reminiscent of our era.  New people, attended this 

birthday party, we had great food, drinks, and entertainment. If you haven’t 

reviewed the pictures on the website, please do so. 

Then September 2013 we had a spontaneous reunion picnic in East-

ern Washington for those who could attend; from our class and drew new 

classmates, some of which had never attended any class events since high 

school.  This was a new idea for our class from class volunteers (Bob Hocking & 

Mary (Forsi) Ahlman) that had a different idea that worked out great.  The 

group was small but very meaningful.  Of course the pictures are posted on the 

website.   

So now that we are back in gear, please let us know how we can 

improve our communications process with the classmates, by either contacting 

the administrators on the website or by contacting them directly, via this web-

site or email.     

Excuse me if I repeated myself a few times, no excuses, that is how I 

think and talk, also I’ll be 72 soon.. (it goes with the age group, maybe???) 

 

From This to This in Sixty years;   

Auburn School District has gone through a number of changes since we were 

students at Auburn High School.  AHS has gone from the only High School in 

Auburn to one of four high schools.  There really was no other way to go with 

the original high school. As the building had become out of date, unsafe, too 

small, and no longer met the requirements of the future students of Auburn.    

The new school bldg. is really coming along. At the end of this year, the old 

building will be demolished to be replaced this Fall with a state of the art new 

building.  Thinking about it, the old bldg. is over 60 years old, and with the 

speed of technology and new learning techniques the new building is the 

right thing to have happen. So if you haven’t seen this new building maybe 

we should make arrangements for our classmates to tour the new building, 

around our 55 yrs.’ high school reunion next year, 2015.  After all we are the 

class (1960) that is still paying if forward with our scholarship program. 

 



 Back Nine Of My Life; 

  
You know, time has a way of moving quickly and catching you unaware of the passing years. It seems just yesterday that we were young, some just 
married and embarking on a new life with our mate. Yet in a way, it seems like eons ago, and I wonder where all the years went. I know that I lived 
them all. I have glimpses of how it was back then and of all my hopes and dreams. 
  
But, here it is - the "back nine" of our lives and it may catch us by surprise. How did we get here so fast? Where did the years go and where did our 
youth go? I remember vividly seeing older people through the years and thinking that those older people were years away from me and that "I was only 
on the first hole" and the "back nine" was so far off that I could not fathom it or imagine fully what it would be like. 
  
But, here it is . . . my friends are retired and getting grey. They move slower and when I see an older person now, some are in better shape and some 
worse shape than me, but, I see the great change. Not like the ones that I remember who were young and vibrant, but like me, their age is beginning to 
show and we are now those older folks that we used to see and never thought we'd become. 
  
Each day now, I find that just getting a shower is a real target for the day! And taking a nap is not a treat anymore, it's mandatory! Because if I don't on 
my own free will, I may just fall asleep where I sit! 
  
And so, now I enter into this new season of my life unprepared for all the aches and pains and the loss of strength and ability to go and do things that I 
wish I had done but never did! But, at least I know, that though I'm on that "back nine," and I'm not sure how long it will last, this I know for sure, that 
when it's over on this earth it's over. A new adventure will begin!  Amen. 
  
Yes, I have regrets. There are things I wish I hadn't done, and things I should have done, but indeed, there are many things I'm happy to have done. 
It's all in a lifetime.  Amen again. 
  
So, if you're not on the "back nine" yet, let me remind you, that it will be here faster than you think. So, whatever you would like to accomplish in your 
life please do it quickly! Don't put things off too long! Life goes by too quickly!!! So, do what you can today, as you can never be sure whether you're on 
the "back nine" or not! You have no promise that you will see all the seasons of your life, so live for today and say all the things that you want your 
loved ones to hear and remember, and hope that they appreciate and love you for all the things that you tried to do for them in all the years past! 
  
"Life" is a gift to you. The way you live your life is your gift to those who come after. Make it a fantastic one. LIVE IT WELL! ENJOY TODAY! DO 
SOMETHING FUN! TRY TO BE HAPPY! HAVE A GREAT DAY! Remember, "It is health that is the real wealth and not stuff, things, & pieces of gold 
and silver."                  
 
LIVE YOUR LIFE HAPPY, EVERYDAY!         Author Unknown 

On A More Serious Note Page;         Page #2 

LASTLY, CONSIDER THE FOLLOWING: 

  
Your kids are becoming you, but your grandchildren are perfect. 
Going out is good, but coming home is better. 
You forget names, but it's OK because other people forgot they even knew you. 
You realize you're never going to be really good at anything, especially golf. 
The things you used to care to do, you no longer care to do, but you really do care that you don't care to do them anymore. You sleep better in a 
lounge chair with the TV blaring than in bed; it's called "pre-sleep." 
  
You miss the days when everything worked with just an "ON" and "OFF" switch.. 
You tend to use more 4 letter words . . ."what?" . . . "when?" . . . " ??? 
Now that some of you can afford expensive jewelry, it's not safe to wear it anywhere! 
What used to be freckles are now liver spots. 
And everybody whispers. 
You have 3 sizes of clothes in your closet, 2 of which you'll never wear. 
 
But Old is good in some things -- Old Songs, Old Movies, and best of all, OLD FRIENDS! 
Stay well, "OLD FRIEND!" 
  
It's Not What You Gather, - But What You Scatter That Tells What Kind Of Life You Have Lived. 
  
TODAY IS THE OLDEST YOU'VE EVER BEEN, -  YET THE YOUNGEST YOU'LL EVER BE, SO ENJOY THIS DAY WHILE IT LASTS. 
 
Author - unknown 

Just a final thought, 

So now as you go on about your day, think about those that you know and haven’t thought about or done anything with in 

some time;  consider calling them, or make an entry on their classmate profile, and in a way,  pay it forward -  wish them well, 

and find out how they are doing.  It may just be the happening that will make a difference in their life. 

What awesome classmates we have, and it’s a shame that it takes years to make us appreciate life’s values.  If you are still 

here, remember, -  YOU ARE WEALTHY.              Awh 72 ain’t that old. 
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Your Age As Measured By Your Project Trips to Home Depot; (see if this rings a few bells) 

You are in the middle of some kind of project around the house--Mowing the lawn, putting in a new fence, painting the living room or whatever. 

You are hot and sweaty, covered in dust, lawn clippings, dirt or paint. 

You have your old work clothes on. 

You know the outfit -- shorts with the hole in the crotch, old T-shirt with a stain from who-knows-what and an old pair of tennis shoes. 

Right in the middle of this great home improvement project you realize you need to run to Home Depot to get something to help complete the job. 

Depending on your age you might do the following: 

 

In your 20's: 

Stop what you are doing. Shave, take a shower, blow dry your hair, brush your teeth, floss and put on clean clothes. 

Check yourself in the mirror and flex. 

Add a dab of your favorite cologne because you never know, you just might meet some hot chick while standing in the checkout lane. 

And you went to school with the pretty girl running the register. 

In your 30's: 

Stop what you are doing, put on clean shorts and shirt. 

Change shoes. 

You married the hot chick so no need for much else. 

Wash your hands and comb your hair. 

Check yourself in the mirror. Still got it. 

Add a shot of your favorite cologne to cover the smell. 

The cute girl running the register is the kid sister to someone you went to school with. 

In your 40's: 

Stop what you are doing. Put on a sweatshirt that is long enough to cover the hole in the crotch of your shorts. 

Put on different shoes and a hat. 

Wash your hands. 

Your bottle of Brute Cologne is almost empty so you don't want to waste any of it on a trip to Home Depot. 

Check yourself in the mirror and do more sucking in than flexing. 

The hot young thing running the register is your daughter's age and you feel weird thinking she is spicy. 

In your 50's: 

Stop what you are doing. Put on a hat, wipe the dirt off your hands onto your shirt. 

Change shoes because you don't want to get dog doo-doo in your new sports car. 

Check yourself in the mirror and you swear not to wear that shirt anymore because it makes you look fat. 

The Cutie running the register smiles when she sees you coming and you think you still have it. 

Then you remember the hat you have on is from Bubba's Bait & Beer Bar and it says, 'I Got Worms.' 

In your 60's: 

Stop what you are doing. No need for a hat anymore. 

Hose the dog doo-doo off your shoes. 

The mirror was shattered when you were in your 50's. 

You hope you have underwear on so nothing hangs out the hole in your pants. 

The girl running the register may be cute, but you don't have your glasses on so you are not sure. 

In your 70's: 

Stop what you are doing. Wait to go to Home Depot until the drug store has your prescriptions ready, too. 

Don't even notice the dog doo-doo on your shoes. 

The young thing at the register stares at you and you realize your family jewels are hanging out the hole in your crotch. 

In your 80's: 

Stop what you are doing. Start again. Then stop again. 

Now you remember you need to go to Home Depot. 

Go to Wal-Mart instead and wander around trying to think what it is you are looking for. 

Fart out loud and you think someone called out your name. 

You went to school with the old lady who greeted you at the front door. 

 

In your 90's & beyond: 
What's a home deep hoe? Something for my garden? 

Where am I? Who am I? Why am I reading this? 

Did I send it? Did you? Who cut the cheeze? 

 

I was always taught to respect my elders. “It's just getting harder and harder to find them”  
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Stories about Seniors; 
 
The boss walked into the office one morning not knowing his zipper was 
down and his fly area wide open. His assistant walked up to him and said, 
'This morning when you left your house, did you close your garage door?' 
The boss told her he knew he'd closed the garage door, and walked into 
his office, puzzled by the question.  
As he finished his paperwork, he suddenly noticed his fly was open, and  
zipped it up. He then understood his assistant's question about his 'garage  
door.' 
He headed out for a cup of coffee and paused by her desk to ask, 'When 
my garage door was open, did you see my Hummer parked in there?' 
She smiled and said, 'No, I didn't , - All I saw was an old mini van with two  
flat tires. 
--------------------------------- 
Two elderly gentlemen from a retirement center were sitting on a bench 
under a tree when one turns to the other and says: 'Slim, I'm 83 years old 
now and I'm just full of aches and pains. I know you're about my age. How 
do you feel?' 
Slim says, 'I feel just like a newborn baby.' 
'Really!? Like a newborn baby!?' 
'Yep. No hair, no teeth, and I think I just wet my pant 
-------------------------------- 
 A senior citizen said to his eighty-year old buddy: 
'So I hear you're getting married?' 
'Yep!' 
'Do I know her?' 
'Nope!' 
'This woman, is she good looking? 
'Not really.' 
'Is she a good cook?' 
'Naw, she can't cook too well.' 
'Does she have lots of money?' 
'Nope! Poor as a church mouse.' 
'Well, then, is she good in bed?' 
'I don't know.' 
'Why in the world do you want to marry her then?' 
'Because she can still drive!' 
------------------------------ 
Three old guys are out walking. 
First one says, 'Windy, isn't it?' 
Second one says, 'No, it's Thursday!' 
Third one says, 'So am I. Let's go get a beer..' 
------------------------------ 
A man was telling his neighbor, 'I just bought a new hearing aid. It cost me  
four thousand dollars, but it's state of the art.. It's perfect.' 
'Really,' answered the neighbor . 'What kind is it?' 
'Twelve thirty..' 
------------------------------ 
Morris , an 82 year-old man, went to the doctor to get a physical. 
A few days later, the doctor saw Morris walking down the street with a  
gorgeous young woman on his arm 
A couple of days later, the doctor spoke to Morris and said, 'You're really  
doing great, aren't you?' 
Morris replied, 'Just doing what you said, Doc: 'Get a hot mamma and be  
cheerful.'' 
The doctor said, 'I didn't say that.. I said, 'You've got a heart murmur; be  
careful.' 
------------------------------ 
 
 
Last One... 
A little old man shuffled slowly into an ice cream parlor and pulled  
himself slowly, painfully, up onto a stool.. After catching his breath, he  
ordered a banana split. 
The waitress asked kindly, 'Crushed nuts?' 
'No,' he replied, 'Arthritis.' 

 

 

  

 . 

Riddle of the Day ; 
Arnold Schwarzenegger has a big one. 
Michael J. Fox has a small one.  
Madonna doesn't have one.  
The Pope has one but doesn't use it.  
Clinton uses his all the time.  
Obama is one.  
Mickey Mouse has an unusual one.  
Liberace never used his on women..  
Jerry Seinfeld is very, very proud of his.  
Cher claims that she took on 3.  
We never saw Lucy use Desi's.  
What is it?  
Answer found on page #5 (this is pretty, easy ?) 

Go Get’em Girl 

 He said to me.  I  don't know why you wear a bra; 
you've got nothing to put in it. 
I said to him.  You wear pants don't  you?   

 He said to me .   Shall we try swapping positions to-
night? 
I said  to him. That's a good idea - you stand by the 
stove &  sink while I sit on the sofa and do nothing but 
fart. 

 He said to me.  What have you been doing with all the 
grocery money I gave you? 
I said to him . Turn sideways and look in the mirror!   

 He said to me.  Why don't women blink during fore-
play? 
I said to him.  They don't have time.  

 He said to me.  How many  men does it take to change 
a roll of toilet paper? 
I said  to him.  I don't know; it has never happened. 

 He said to me.  Why is  it difficult to find men who are 
sensitive, caring and Good- looking? 
I said to him ..  They already have boyfriends.   

 He said to me.  What do  you call a woman who knows 
where her husband is every night? 
I said to him.  A widow. 

 He said to me. Why are married women heavier than 
single women?  I said to him.  Single women come 
home, see what’s in the fridge and go to 
bed....Married women come home, see what's in bed 
and go to the fridge.   
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The answer to the riddle is: 'A Last Name.'  

You didn't think I'd write a dirty joke, did you?  Come-on !! 

Trivia; How We Came About Some Of Our 
Phrases 
 
 Early aircraft's throttles had a ball on the end of it. In or-

der to go full throttle, the pilot had to push the throttle all 
the way forward into the wall of the instrument panel. 
Hence, the term "balls to the wall" was meant for going 
very fast.  

 During WWII,  U.S. airplanes were armed with belts of 
bullets which they would shoot during dogfights and on 
strafing runs. These belts measured 27 feet long, con-
tained hundreds of bullets, and were folded into the wing 
compartments that fed their machine guns. Often times, 
the pilots would return from their missions having ex-
pended all of their bullets on various targets. They would 
say, "I gave them the whole nine yards" which meant they 
had used up all of their ammunition. 

 Did you know the saying "God willing and the creek don't 
rise" was in reference to the  
Creek Indians and not a body of water? It was written by 
Benjamin Hawkins in the late 18th century. He was a pol-
itician and Indian diplomat. While in the south, Hawkins 
was requested by the President of the U.S. to return to 
Washington. In his response, he was said to have written, 
"God willing and the Creek don't rise."  Because he capi-
talized the word "Creek," it is deduced that he was refer-
ring to the Creek Indian tribe and not a body of water. 

 In George Washington's days, there were no cameras. 
One's image was either sculpted  
or painted. Some paintings of George Washington showed 
him standing behind a desk with one arm behind his back 
while others showed both legs and both arms.  Prices 
charged by painters were not based on how many people 
were to be painted, but by how many limbs were to be 
painted. Arms and legs are limbs; therefore, painting them 
would cost the buyer more. Hence the expression, "Okay, 
but it'll cost you an arm and a leg."  (Artists knew hands 
and arms are more difficult to paint.) 

 As incredible as it  sounds, men and women took baths 
only twice a year (May and October).  Women kept their 
hair covered, while men shaved their heads (because of  
 lice and bugs) and wore wigs. Wealthy men could afford 
good wigs made from wool, but these wigs could not be 
washed. To clean them, they would carve out a loaf of 
bread, put the wig in the shell, and bake it for 30 
minutes.  The heat would make the wig big and fluffy; 
hence, the term "big wig."  Today we often use the term 
"here comes the Big Wig" because someone appears to 
be, or is, powerful and wealthy. 

 In the late 1700's, many houses consisted of a large room 
with only one chair - commonly, a  long wide board fold-
ed down from the wall, and was used for dining. The 
"head of the household" always sat in the chair while eve-
ryone else ate sitting on the floor. Occasionally a guest 
(who was usually a man) would be invited to sit in this 
chair during a meal. To sit in the chair meant you were 
important and in charge. They called the one sitting in the 
chair the "chair man."  Today in business, we use the ex-
pression or title "Chairman" or "Chairman" of the Board." 

 Personal hygiene left much room for improvement . As a 
result, many women and men had developed acne scars 
by adulthood. The women would spread bee's wax over 
their facial skin to smooth out their complexions. When 
they were speaking to each other, if a woman began to 
stare at another woman's face she was told, "mind your 
own bee's wax."  Should the woman smile, the wax would 
crack, hence the term "crack a smile."  In addition, when 
they sat  too close to the fire, the wax would melt. There-
fore, the expression "losing face." 

 Ladies wore corsets, which would lace up in the front. A 
proper and dignified woman, was known as  "straight-
laced" wore a tightly tied lace. 

 Common entertainment included playing cards. However, 
there was a tax levied when  
purchasing playing cards, but it was only applicable to the 
Ace of Spades.  
To avoid paying the tax, people would purchase 51 cards 
instead. Yet, since most games require 52 cards, these 
people were thought to be stupid or dumb because they 
weren't "playing with a full deck." 

 Early politicians required feedback from the public to 
determine what the people considered important. Since 
there were no telephones, TV's or radios, the politicians 
sent their assistants to local taverns, pubs, and bars. They 
were told to "go sip" some ale and listen to people's con-
versations and political concerns. The two words "go sip" 
were eventually combined when referring to the local 
opinion and, thus, we have the term "gossip." 

 At local taverns, pubs, and bars, people drank from pint 
and quart-sized containers. A barmaid's job was to keep 
an eye on the customers and keep the drinks coming. She 
had to pay close attention and remember who was drink-
ing in "pints" and who was drinking in "quarts." Hence, 
the phrase "minding your P's and Q's." 



Golf Caddy:- Stories, (hope you haven’t read 
these before) 
 
Number :10 
Golfer: "I think I'm going to drown myself in the lake." 
Caddy: "Think you can keep your head down that long?" 

Number : 9 
Golfer: "I'd move heaven and earth to break 100 on this 
course." 
Caddy: "Try heaven, you've already moved most of the earth." 

Number : 8 
Golfer: "Do you think my game is improving?" 
Caddy: "Yes . . . . You miss the ball much closer now." 

Number : 7 
Golfer: "Do you think I can get there with a 5 iron?" 
Caddy: "Eventually." 

Number : 6 
Golfer: "You've got to be the worst caddy in the world." 
Caddy: "I don't think so . . . ..That would be too much of a coin-
cidence." 

Number : 5 
Golfer: "Please stop checking your watch all the time. It's too 
much of a distraction." 
Caddy: "It's not a watch - it's a compass." 

Number : 4 
Golfer: "How do you like my game?" 
Caddy: "It's very good - but personally, I prefer golf." 

Number : 3 
Golfer: "Do you think it's a sin to play on Sunday? 
Caddy: "The way you play, it's a sin on any day." 

Number : 2 
Golfer: "This is the worst course I've ever played on." 
Caddy: "This isn't the golf course .. . . . We left that an hour 
ago." 

And the Number : 1 . . . . Best Caddy Comment: 
Golfer: "That can't be my ball, it's too old." 
Caddy: "It's been a long time since we teed off, sir." 

Bonus........... 
An old favorite . . . . . About the Golfer who has been slicing off 
the tee at every hole . . . . . He finally gives up and asks his long 
suffering caddy.............. 
Golfer: "Can you see any obvious problems.........?" 
Caddy: "There's a piece of shit on the end of your club." 

Golfer: He picks up his club up and says, "I don't see anything." 
Caddy: "Other end." 
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