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Another symptom of aging is complain-
ing, I think. For example, she will say that 
it is difficult for her to find time to pay 
the monthly bills during her lunch hour. 
But, boys, we take 'em for better or 
worse, so I just smile and offer encour-
agement. I tell her to stretch it out over 
two, or even three days. That way, she 
won't have to rush so much. I also remind 
her that missing lunch completely now and 
then wouldn't hurt her any (if you know 
what I mean). I like to think tact is one of 
my strong points.

When doing simple jobs, she seems to 
think she needs more rest periods. She 
had to take a break when she was only 
half-finished mowing the yard. I try not 
to make a scene. I'm a fair man. I tell her 
to fix herself a nice, big, cold glass of 
freshly squeezed lemonade and just sit 
for a while. And, as long as she is making 
one for herself, she may as well make one 
for me, too.

I know that I probably look like a 
saint in the way I support my wife. I'm 
not saying that showing this much consid-
eration is easy. Many men will find it 
difficult. Some will find it impossible! 
Nobody knows better than I do how 
frustrating women get as they get older. 
However, Guys, even if you just use a 
little more tact and less criticism of your 
aging wife because of this article, I will 
consider that writing it was well worth-
while. After all, we are put on this earth 
to help each other.

EDITOR'S NOTE: Mike died suddenly 
on July 23 of a perforated rectum. The 
police report says he was found with a 
Calloway extra-long 50-inch Big Bertha 
Driver II golf club jammed up his rear 
end, with barely 5 inches of grip showing, 
and a sledge hammer laying nearby His 
wife was arrested and charged with murder. 
The all-woman jury took only 10 minutes to 
find her not guilty, accepting her defense 
that Mike, somehow without looking, acci-
dentally sat down on his golf club.

Happy Wife, Happy Life
It is important for men to remember 

that, as women grow older, it becomes 
harder for them to maintain the same 
quality of housekeeping as when they 
were younger. When you notice this, try 
not to yell at them. Some are oversensi-
tive, and there's nothing worse than an 
oversensitive woman.

My name is Mike. Let me relate how I 
handled the situation with my wife. When 
I retired a few years ago, it became 
necessary for Pat to get a full-time job, 
along with her part-time job, both for 
extra income and for the health benefits 
that we needed. Shortly after she 
started working, I noticed she was begin-
ning to show her age. I usually get home 
from the golf club about the same time 
she gets home from work.

Although she knows how hungry I am, 
she almost always says she has to rest for 
half an hour or so before she starts 
dinner. I don't yell at her. Instead, I tell 
her to take her time and just wake me 
when she gets dinner on the table. I 
generally have lunch in the Men's Grill at 
the club, so eating out is not reasonable. 
I'm ready for some home-cooked grub 
when I hit that door. She used to do the 
dishes as soon as we finished eating. But 
now it's not unusual for them to sit on the 
table for several hours after dinner.

I do what I can by diplomatically 
reminding her several times each evening 
that they won't clean themselves. I know 
she really appreciates this, as it does 
seem to motivate her to get them done 
before she goes to bed.

EvErY tImE sOmEoNe iN mY hOuSe lEaVeS aN eMpTy bOx
iN tHe fReEzEr oR pAnTrY, I'm wRaPpInG iT

iN ChRiStMaS pApEr aNd pUtTiNg iT uNdEr tHe tReE
wItH tHeIr nAmE oN iT.

He was getting old and paunchy
And his hair was falling fast,
And he sat around the Legion,
Telling stories of the past.,
 
Of a war that he once fought in
And the deeds that he had done,
In his exploits with his buddies;
They were heroes, every one.
 
And 'tho sometimes to his neighbors
His tales became a joke,
All his buddies listened quietly
For they knew where of he spoke.
 
But we'll hear his tales no longer,
For ol' Joe has passed away,
And the world's a little poorer
For a Veteran died today.
 
He won't be mourned by many,
Just his children and his wife.
For he lived an ordinary,
Very quiet sort of life.
 
He held a job and raised a family,
Going quietly on his way;
And the world won't note his passing,
'Tho a Veteran died today.
 
When politicians leave this earth,
Their bodies lie in state,
While thousands note their passing,
And proclaim that they were great.
 
Papers tell of their life stories
From the time that they were young,
But the passing of a Veteran
Goes unnoticed, and unsung.
 
Is the greatest contribution
To the welfare of our land,
Some jerk who breaks his promise
And cons his fellow man?
 
Or the ordinary fellow
Who in times of war and strife,
Goes o� to serve his country
And o�ers up his life?

 The politician's stipend
And the style in which he lives,
Are often disproportionate,
To the service that he gives.
 
While the ordinary Veteran,
Who o�ered up his all,
Is paid o� with a medal
And perhaps a pension, small.
 
It is not the politicians
With their compromise and ploys,
Who won for us the freedom
That our country now enjoys.
 
Should you �nd yourself in danger,
With your enemies at hand,
Would you really want some cop-out,
With his ever-wa�ing stand?
 
Or would you want a Veteran
His home, his country, his kin,
Just a common Veteran,
Who would �ght until the end.
 
He was just a common Veteran,
And his ranks are growing thin,
But his presence should remind us
We may need his likes again.

For when countries are in con�ict,
We �nd the Veteran's part,
Is to clean up all the troubles
That the politicians start.
 
 If we cannot do him honor
While he's here to hear the praise,
Then at least let's give him homage
At the ending of his days.
 
Perhaps just a simple headline
In the paper that might say:
"OUR COUNTRY IS IN MOURNING,
A VETERAN DIED TODAY."

—Author 'Unknown'
 

In mid-October, U.S. Coast Guard Station Islamorada  responded to a report 
of a vessel fire in the vicinity of the Whale Harbor bridge. A nearby good 
Samaritan recovered the two people on board. The boat crew, led by Petty 
Officer Venero, used the the response boat’s anchor to pull the burning vessel 
clear of the bridge and mangroves. Their quick thinking averted the situation 
from worsening and prevented the fire from impacting traffic on Overseas 
Highway or spreading to the mangroves. Our crew then transported the 
survivors back to land where one was treated by EMS for minor burns. This 
incident is a great reminder to make sure your fire extinguishers are service-
able and  accessible case of emergencies.

Photo by Petty Officer Smith of Petty Officers Jones and Sayre helping to pull 
the vessel burning vessel clear. Also involved were SN Zins and Petty Officer 
Barber, who rigged and readied the response boat’s firefighting pump.


