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A Word to the Wise
-By Karen Wer ner, President

LISTEN UP! NEWS UPDATES:

A new year a\ways brings changes or
promisesof changes, resolutionsmade
and resol utionskept. Asmany of you
may know, | was previoudy aMem-
ber a Largeonthe ExComm (2001 and
2002) and the Program Chair (2001 and 2002). As Presi-
dent, I plan to resume my habit of attending most or all
meetings and parties; | am looking forward to seeing old
friends and meeting new ones. One of my resolutionsisto
keep Lonestar Mensagrowing and vibrant, and to persuade
less active membersto become active again or to become
newly active.
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Beginning in January, we have changed the day and time of
both the monthly meeting and the ExComm meeting.
January’smonthly meeting will beonthefirst Tuesday, Janu-
ary 6, 2004, at 7:00 p.m. Themesting place, University Hills
Library, remainsthe same. The day, time and place of the
ExComm meeting will bee-mailed to the announcelist, or
you can get information by calling meat 291-4677. Weare
looking at permanent sites for both meetings and plan to
announce themin the February edition of the Armadillo. |
anticipate the monthly meetings will be held on Tuesday
evenings, so please plan your schedulesaccordingly. | am
hopeful we can get more membersto attend these meetings
and | anticipate a great lineup of speakersin the coming
months.

We are till seeking aProgram Chair to secure speakersfor
our monthly meetings. Thisisan appointed, voting posi-
tion. You don’t need to attend all monthly meetings; | will
be happy to introduce speakers if you cannot attend. We
need someone who will solicit speakers and gather their
biographical and topicinformation. If you haveany interest,
please contact me by phone or email to discussthe details
of thisfun and interesting job. | can tell you from experi-
ence that the job does not require a significant amount of
time, so don’'t be bashful; I’'m sureyou will enjoy it asmuch
asl did.

We had another fun Holiday Party this year, which isthe
subject of another columninthisissue. | am currently plan-
ning aspringtime party for March. Thetentativedateis Sat-
urday, March 20, thefirst day of spring. The party will bea
combined crawfish boil (one of my specidties) and potluck.

If you read Walter Stewart’s columnin the December issue
of the Armadillo, you know that we had atotal of 10 votes
inthisyear’s Executive Committee el ection. Thisisout of

atotal of morethan 450 membersinthelocal chapter. Even 3

if youdon't vote, | hopeyou will attend gatheringsthrough-
out the year and meet and socialize with other local mem-
bers. We have anumber of exceptional human beingsin our
group who I’ m certain you would liketo know and social-
ize with, so get out there and start meeting people! Don’t
forget, wegather for TGIT every Thursday at Central Mar-
ket. I’ ve met several newly transplanted membersrecently
at variousgatherings, and | found them all totally delight-
ful; if you have not attended any eventslately, get out there.
Also, if youwant to host aparty or any other informal get-
together, just et me know or send an announcement to our
Newsletter Editor, Rachael Stewart, for inclusion in the
monthly newsdl etter.

I, mysalf, will be submitting columnsregarding one of my
favoriteactivities: eating. | will be publishing acolumnwith
some of my favoriterecipesand | will also be publishing a
column featuring restaurant reviews. I’ vevisited more than
100 restaurantsin Austin and the surrounding areasincel
moved herein 1997, and | try to visit new onesevery month.
I will recommend some standouts, and will keep my opin-
ionsto myself (unlessasked) regarding the stinkers| have
visited.

Inclosing, | would liketo thank all of those memberswho
volunteered for and filled |eadership positions|ast year, all
those who volunteered to help at events, and al those who
attended TGI T, gamesnight, or any of the other fun events
on last year’s calendar. We have a number of people who
have held and/or continueto hold el ected or appointed lead-
ership positions; thereis always aneed for volunteersfor
thesejobs, and there are never enough volunteers.

In addition to those continuing onintheir positions, | would
liketo specially recognizethe following peopleintransi-
tion: John Neemidge, past president, and Geri Neemidge,
the prior past president, have been and continue to be in-
valuabletothevibrancy of thisgroup. Geri hasresigned as
Membership Chair; during the past year, she also hel ped
out with Program Chair dutiesduring the position’svacancy.
John hasrelinquished President duties. Asmany members
know, John and Geri are having alot of fun being parentsto
Paigeand David. L uckily, John has agreed to be appointed
to the position of Membership Chair. Heisasothe RG chair
for thisyear’sRG. | hopeto attend many more partiesat the
residence of John, Geri, Paigeand David. I d liketo extend
awarm thanksto Midge Kocen for her work as Treasurer
for the last two years, aswell as her assistance and atten-
danceat many Lonestar Mensaeventsover thelast few years.
| al'so want to welcome our new Treasurer, Kathie Blair,
who recently moved to Austin, and was mentioned in
December’s column on new local members.

Don't beastranger. See you soon.



December ExComm Meeting Minutes
-submitted by Janet Kres, Member-at-Large

Dec 13, 2003

Themeetingwasheld at University HillsPublic Library.
Attendees: Janet Kres, Mark Kres, John Neemidge, Geri
Neemidge, Midge Kocen, Margaret Wofford, Karen
Werner, KathieBlair.

John Neemidge called the meeting to order at 10:20 am.
Midge K ocen distributed copies of thetreasurer'sreport.
The pay pa was a big help for the Holiday Party this
year. She doesnot yet have the November or December
postal expenses. Midge gave the bank forms for
authorized signatures to Karen for completion. She
recommended staying with the current bank, Guaranty,
which has numerous branches.

John Neemidge mentioned an item from last TGIT
meeting. Some members had suggested using L onestar
Mensafundsto provide agratuity in the amount of $100
to the Central Market staff who helped set up the tables.
It was the consensus of the Ex Com group that the TGIT
attendees should providethegratuity It might be possible
to notify other attendees of that group of the opportunity
to donate to this gift, prior to the donation.

Geri Neemidge distributed copies of the bylaws. John
will create alist of "Actions Still in Effect” -- such as
giving the treasurer authority to move the CDs, and
members not serving as speakers, etc.

John will speak to Helen Siders about using the chat list
concerning the recent obituary of aMensan.

Karen discussed changing the Monthly meetings from
Saturday to another location and another day - Tuesday.
The January 6, 2004 meeting will beat 7 p.m. TUESDAY
- a the University Hills library. The Ex Com meeting
placeandtimeisstill pending. Anannouncement will be
sent to the members.

Karen would liketo have a"spring party" on the 20th of
March (whichisthefirst day of spring).

Janet Kresmoved that L one Star Mensafunds be used to
purchase name tags for the new officers. Seconded by
Margaret Wofford. Motion approved.

Karen appointed John Neemidge was appointed as new
Membership Chair; Program Chair candidates are being
solicited; all others in appointed positions are affirmed.

Karen adjourned the meeting at 11:05 a.m.
Respectfully submitted, Janet Kres, acting secretary

In Memoriam, Phillip Cook

L SM member Phillip Arford Cook passed away on Decem-
ber 9, 2003 due to a sudden illness. Phillip was an active
participantinthe LSM chat list. Hewasborn on April 23rd,
1970 in Eldorado, Arkansas. He worked at Dames and
Moore/URS as a Project Accountant. Phillip was an avid
outdoorsman, enjoying fly fishing and hunting in Alaska,
Africa, Colorado, Louisianaand Texas. Phillip will bere-
membered for his quick wit, sarcastic sense of humor - but
mostly for hissense of devotionto hisfriendsand hiscaring
for others. In lieu of flowers, thefamily requests donations
be made to Seton Heart Fund, the Sigma Phi Epsilon Fra-
ternity or acharity of your choice.

January Monthly Meeting

The January meeting will be held on Tuesday, Janu-
ary 6, at 7:00 p.m., at theUniversity HillsLibrary.

Thismonth's speaker will be immy Henig, School Direc-
tor at Capitol City Careersand Southwest I nstitute of Tech-
nology. Mr. Henig will talk about proprietary schoolsand
their role in adult education and adult job placement and
advancement.

Capitol City Careersisaprivate adult training/vocational
school which trains students to work in entry level legal
positions. Southwest Institute of Technology isa separate
school which trains studentsto work in the electronicsand
computer industries. Thetwo schoolsare part of an organi-
zation which has been in business for more than 30 years
and whichincludesatotal of four schoolsinthe Austin area.

Mr. Henigwill talk about the growing role of private propri-
etary schoolsin today's educational and workforce environ-
ments. Hewill discusstheregulatory structure, the faculty
and student demographics, training goals and expectations,
and job resultsachieved. Hewill comparethese educationa
programsto similar programs offered by business schools,
community collegesand universities. Thenumber of schools
offering specialized vocational training isincreasing, and
Mr. Henig will point out variousfactorswhich have caused
this, and well as the role these schools may play in the fu-
ture.

Mr. Henig hasworked in proprietary schoolsare 13 years.
He started out in marketing and sales as an Admissions
Advisor, advanced to Admissions Director, and eventually
began working asa School Director several yearsago. He
attended The University of Texasasabusinessmajor anum-
ber of yearsago, and isjust now getting around to compl et-
ing his Bachelor's Degree, which is scheduled to happen
soon. He hasbeen married to Angiefor 14 yearsand isthe
proud owner of two dogsand acat.



December Holiday Party Review
-by Karen Werner, President

The Holiday Party was held at Zilker Park Clubhouse again thisyear. The party started at 2:00 p.m. on Sunday,
December 7, and people stayed to see this season's lighting of the Zilker Park Tree at 6:30. About 30-35 people
attended, including many new faces. Several attendees were new to Austin, and a few members who haven't
attended any eventsin anumber of yearsa so showed up. Hopefully, thisisasign of thingsto comein the new year.
Brian Corcoran brought a beautiful, perfectly cooked, roast turkey. He also showed up in an elegant suit and tie.
Othersaso dressed up and added something special to thefestivities. Don Drumtraworeasuit and tie, although the
tie featured the Tazmanian Devil (heinsistsit was agift from aloving son). There were several beautiful women
dressed in elegent red holiday dresses. A number of people arrived early to prepare (and sample) food and hang
decorations, including Margaret
Wofford, Geri and John Neemidge,
Dave DeVore, Midge Kocen and
Karen Werner. It might be my
imagination, but | could swear we had
much better gifts overall during this
year'sWhite Elephant gift exchange.
| stoleastuffed chimpanzeeand large
bottle of white wine, only to haveit
stolen from me. Other giftsincluded
rosemary infused vinegar, videotapes
(also stolen), books, puzzles, Bed and
Bath products, an antiquedictionary,
and Frenchred wine. It wasgood to
see so many old and new faces. |
hope to see you again soon.

DaveSIG -
David Gilder, David Miller, David Neemidge, and David Devore

John congratulates Silver
Service recipientsHelen Siders
& Rachael Stewart

Photo Credits:
DaveSIG & Party
Scene: John Neemidge
Silver Service: Geri

Neemidge Holiday Party-goer senjoy thefun. \

I
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Herein Monsters Lie, part IV
-by Brian Patrick Corcoran, copyright 2002

Hischest heaved spasmodically with greater and greater
volume until it reached acrescendo. He collapsed in sobs
on the captain’s chest. | was only half glad that, so
preoccupied, he could not see the tears that had welled
up inmy own eyes and coursed their way down my own
face.

| don’'t recall how long we remained like this. Minutes
perhaps, but eventually anew menacing redlity started to
breach my awareness.

“Quint”, | addressed himin quiet sincerity. Heraised his
head from the Captain’s chest and |ooked at me sheepishly,
tearsstill inhiseyes.

“Quint, get hold of yourself, We' rein serioustrouble here.
Take a look around you.”, | begged him with earnest
candor.

Heraised himself upon hiskneesand stared directly into
my eyes wiping the tears from his face as he ascended
and halfheartedly looked about himin both directions as
hisfocusreturned. | could tell the precise moment when
the awful truth dawned upon him. He stopped dead in
histracksand stiffened like aspooked cat. On either side
of us were ruptured drums of gasoline spewing their
contents down the smashed stairwell to the cabin below.
A thick , smothering gasolinearomahung intheair. When
the stream of flammableliquid found itsway to theengine
room, it stood a better than even chance of sending both
of usto the moon.

“Ohmy God!” He exclaimed.

In aflash Quint mounted the ladder to the bridge to shut
off themotorsbefore the exhaust heat ignited the ambient
fumes. He stopped half way up, and , dangling by one
leg and with one arm pointed at me commanded, “ Get to
the bow and throw out the life raft. We have to get off
this boat.” The intelligent flash of his eyes and the
authoritative tone with which he addressed told me that
the great wave of grief had passed over him. Such was
the nature of his courage that it refused to compromise
reality intheface of such great adversity.

Whilefumbling with the unfamiliar task of launching the
liferaft | could plainly hear Quint’svoice as he clutched
at theradio microphonefrantically trying to raise another
boat. “Mayday, Mayday. This is the Argonaut. We are
dead and adrift at the following G.P.S. coordinates and
reguest atow.”

| was unable to ascertain the precise meaning of the
crackling that came back on the radio, but when Quint
returned to join meat the bow he confided that the nearest
boat was on its way, 45 minutes from our destination. It
wasanother fishing charter called The Dreadnaught whose
captain was a good friend of Mabry’s. Quint had not
informed him of the Captain’s death.

“We haveto get off thisboat”, hetold mein no uncertain
terms. “1t'snot safe. It could go up in flamesany second.”
With that he helped me dlide the flotation canister over
the bow and into the water below. When it reached the
end of its tether releasing the retaining pin, the device
hissed and unfolded itself into asizeable yellow flotation
platform.

“Jump in and paddle around to the stern. I’ [l meet you
there” hetold me. “I haveto gather somethingsfromthe
bridgefirst.” With that he turned and vanished from my
sight on what was apparently amission of considerable
urgency. The next thing | remember was seeing him high
on the bridge stuffing what appeared to be some
inconsequential personal itemsin azippered gym bag.

| was about to jump into the sea of my own reluctant
volition when the explosion from below buckled the
floorboards beneath me pitching my body upward and
overboard as though launched from a diving board. |
somersaulted twice through the air before the water met
me with a painful stinging slap on the flat of my back.
The unexpected explosion, shock of the brine and the
stinging pain had left me devoid of focus for only the
briefest of moments. When | surfaced near the raft,
gasping for air, | could clearly see the smoking hulk of
the Argonaut engulfed in flames from stem to stern.

Grabbing hold of my senses, | swam the short distanceto
the raft and slithered aboard. | seized the paddle and
pumped furioudy around to the back of theflaming vessdl.
Half way there| spotted Quint, still high up ontheflying
bridge clutching his gym bag. He was surrounded by
flames and barely visible through the thick blanket of
choking smoke that was now envel oping him. Quint spun
around and like an athlete heaving a shot put sent the
gym bag in atall wide arc through the smoke and over
the crackling flames. It landed with asplash bare inches
infront of me. I could not help but notice how light it was
when | pulled it aboard the raft.

Meanwhile, the Argonaut took on water from the
numerous ruptures in its lower hull and started to list.
Already the bow was beneath the waves. The flaming
fuel had spread out over the surface of the water placing



poor Quint in further peril. | could not approach closer
without jeopardizing thefragileliferaft. Quint’slife hung
inadelicate balance.

Asthe fiery fuel spread out over the water’s surface, |
was compelled to paddle further and further away from
the flaming corpse of the doomed Argonauit. It wasthen
| saw hisbody flying through the smoke and flames that
were closing in upon him. Taking advantage of the boat’s
severe list, and aided by a short running jump, he had
propelled himself forward, diving headlong into the
flaming sea, barely clearing the edge of the burning vessdl.

Desperately, | waited for Quint to surface, pinning hope
against hope that he would not rise among the spreading
flamesto have hislungsinstantly incinerated. “ Comeon.
Comeon” | urged theunforgiving waters. After aminute
of thissuspense | glanced at my watch to time the event
and held my own breath until he would appear safely at
the surface. Another minute went by with no sight of
him. | glanced again at my watch. Two minuteshad gone
by and | had not taken my eyes off the water in front of
me. | could no longer hold my own breathandletgoina
long heaving gasp. If | could not hold my breath longer,
how could Quint? Three minutes went by. Then four.
Thenfive.

When | was finally forced to concede that Quint had
perished inthisnever-ending tragedy along with the good
Captain, | grasped the paddle next to me and smashed it
furiously against the water cursing the seawith astring of
obsceneinvectivesasthe only demonstration of rage and
frustration availableto me.

“l didn’t know you thought that much of me, Yankee
Boy”, came a voice from behind me. There was Quint,
unscathed, his bright white shark’s teeth perched above
folded arms as he dangled in the water over the back
edge of the raft. He had not confided in me that he had
spent his youth as a pearl diver off the coast of New
Zealand and that the paltry 50 yard underwater cruise
had been a cakewalk for him.

“How long have you been there you rotten son of a
bitch?’, | cursed at him.

“Since the first time you looked at your watch, about
four minutes ago.”, he answered, highly amused by the
guestion.

So there | sat, half in shock, half in relief, and half in
anger when impulsively all 150 % of me reached over
and grabbed him by his thick black hair, mercilessly
yanking him onto the raft. With the flaming hulk of the
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Argonaut as abackdrop, | pinned him to the floor of the
raft and started choking him to vent my anger. He
immediately broke my hold and with one swoop of his
leg knocked me off balance and in an instant had me on
my stomach with my arms behind my back coughing,
gagging and spitting the seawater that immersed my face.

“Relax Yankee Boy. We' vegot at least ahalf hour before
the Dreadnaught arrives to get us out of this pickle. If
you can put up with me that long, we'll both live to see
tomorrow.” As| calmed down heloosened hishold and
eventualy released me. It’shard to sort out emotionswhen
so many run so high. | settled back against the side of the
raft, coughing out seawater and panting heavily, al the
time staring at him quizzically, debating whether | should
embrace himor kill him.

“One thing is for sure.” He mused, “They won't have
any troubl e spotting uswith that column of smoke.” There
she stood, the once-proud Argonaut, her gleaming white
superstructure now charred to total blackness. It was
awash with the seajust abovethe deck line, the giant she-
devil of ahill fish, now as charred and mutilated as the
Argonaut herself, prostrate acrossthe stern.

“What about the Captain? What about hisbody? Doesn’t
hedeserveaChristian burial?’ | asked inahollow, stilted
voice.

“Don’t worry about the Captain.” Quint answered. “I
knew him better than any man. Helived thelife heloved
and died the death he would have chosen. A religious
man he was not. If he had agod it was the seaitself and
to the sea we shall commend him, body and soul. That
boat was his life and he'll be buried with it. He would
havewanted it that way, over theedge of the Great Abyss."

No sooner had Quint completed those words when the
Argonaut upended, leaving only her stern exposed. The
great she-devil of abillfish, the Black Marlin from hell,
gently floated out to sea and ingloriously disappeared
beneath therolling swells. Two minutes|ater the Argonaut
itself, with the Captain’s body aboard bobbed its final
bob and it too vanished forever, joining itsnemesi s beneath
thewaves.

In the end, he had kept hisword, the good Captain, that
he would come back with aworld's record or he would
not come back at all. And al that remained to mark his
passing was scattered, charred and smoking detritus
intermingled among disparate patchesof flamingfuel. The
finality and awful silence of it all sent a horrible
overpowering depression descended upon me like a



paralyzing fog.

Thecrew of The Dreadnaught, all closefriendsof Captain
Mabry, was kind enough to |eave usto our own thoughts
during thelong trip back to Port Cairns, to deal with the
tragedy in our ownway. Sitting in the comfort and security
of the boat’s sparse cabin, slouched in silence directly
across from each other , we sipped at rum to calm our
nerves.

“They’ll never believe us, you know.” | said to Quint
breaking the long silence. “About the gigantic Black
Marlin, I mean, and what happened out there.”

Quint solemnly raised hiseyesto mine. A light cameinto
them and ever so slowly a sheepish grin appeared. “ Yes
they will, Yankee Boy.” Heresponded.

With that he reached down and retrieved the gym bag at
hisfeet. Dramatically, he unzipped it and reached inside.
When his hand emerged it held four video tapes.

“Cockpit view, bridge view, radar mast wide view and
radar mast narrow view.” He said. “I hit that recording
switch theinstant | spotted the three malesand pulled the
tapes while | was surrounded by smoke. Good sound
quality, too! They’ll believeusall right. And they’ Il kiss
our assesfor theprivilege. It sall right here, Yankee Boy.
All right here on tape.” He mused as he put the tapes
back and zipped the bag shut.

| was at a complete loss for words, but my sentiments
were best expressed when | raised the palm of my hand
and met hisacrossthat narrow islein the most triumphant
“highfive” that ever transpired between two teammates.

TheEnd

January Birthdays

3 CarlaVaadez 24 Leilani A Rose
4 Jeffrey SReeh 25Mr Harry D Keirns
11 DavidAllanYoung  Mr James G Zimmerman

13 Scott Peitzer 26 Mr Michael Armstrong
Larry Scarborough Claude Harmon Garrett 1V
14 Donald T Hayes Portia D Robinson
Glenn Smith Joseph L Rotunda
15 Brian Fox Michelle Masters Spruiell
16 A Jon Empey 29 John D Moris
19DerekM KValz  30Mr Mark CurtisNewman
22 Mark Ward ¢ ™
23Erical. Poole 2.3
Donald Goodman Stuart ‘-/Ig

Hello Reqgion 6,
-by Dan Wilterding, RVC Region 6

The AMC met again in December, this time in New Or-
leansand in conjunction with NORGy -- theRG put onasa
joint effort of the Baton Rouge and New Orleans Mensas.
The hotel was nice -- down in the French Quarter just a
short walk from Bourbon Street or Harrah's casino -- the
food was quite good and the company of Mensanswas ex-
cellent. The'05AG (put on by the sametwo groups) should
be quiteashindig.

Anongoing discussion at AMC meetingsinvolves SIGsand
risk management (not to be confused with risk elimination).
Issuesinclude how to address non-Mensan participationin
SlGsandthelegal liability of amember or the organization
if and when problemsarise. Also on therisk management
plate isthe matter of processes and proceduresfor dealing
with minorswith regardsto activities of al sorts. Those of
you participating in national SIGs or Mensa activities that
include children please be aware that changes may be com-
ing soon.

A more recent continuing discussion concerns ProxyQuest.
Approximately $45,000 hasbeen allotted for thefiscal year
ending March 31, 2004; more will be allocated in what is
expected to be an already stressed budget next year for the
period between April 1 and June 30. Please -- satisfy any
concerns that you may have about this matter and submit
your proxy so that we can spend our dues money in ways
that have amoreimmediately positiveimpact on our enjoy-
ment of Mensa.

Oneof themore activeloca groupsin Region 6isArkansas
Mensa. They have set up an email list that hasalarge base
of correspondents and awide range of discussions. Their
enthusiasmishigh and they don't let differing pointsof view
get in the way of being friends. It's been refreshing and a
distinct pleasureto lurk onthat list. Thanksto all of you.

Comments, anyone?

Dan Wilterding - RVC6

rvcé@us.mensa.org  dtwtech@swbell.net
817-573-4454 (before 9 PM.)

504 West Atchley Drive, Granbury, Texas 76048

Coming soon to a Houston near you:

SynRG: Swingin' Soiree

May 28-31 2004

You'reinvitedto aspecial party for special people. It'sclassy.
It'sfun. Maybe naughty; definitely nice. A magical week-
end where anything can happen. Created by the sameteam
that produced the ‘96 AG: Black Gold Blowout. Indulge
yourself! http://mww.gcmensa.com Contact Pat Spence:
10650 S.W. Plaza Court #41, Houston, Texas 77074



Howdy To!
-submitted by Geri Neemidge

e David Adams

Three years ago David married his wife Kelly, moved
from Arlington, TX to Austin, and started work for
Motorola Semiconductor Products Sector. He was
recently laid off from Motorolaand is currently looking
for another opportunity to use hisskillsand experience as
a Semiconductor Test Engineer.

Kelly and David have no children yet, but they plan to.
They have no pets other than the goldfish in the outdoor
pond and fountain that's built into their patio. Their main
hobbiesare athletic activitieslike cycling, inline skating,
and rock climbing.

David is also into some automotive hobbies. He has a
show car (whichisfor sale) aswell asaMiataand he'sa
member of the local Tejas Miata club. David has
aspirations of getting into autocross next year.

Finally, David isan inventor. He has an invention ready
tofile, but needsadviceonfiling it with the patent office.
David would love to meet other inventorsin the group.

Kely isasinger who enjoys her part on the praiseteam at
their local church. Sheis starting her own business so
that she can work from home when they start raising
children.

Davidjoined Mensamainly in hopesthat it will help his
job search by increasing his personal network.

e Juli Eivens

Juli is married to Craig and they have one son, Parker,
whois3yearsold. Juli isadentist and ownsapracticein
North Austin called Advanced SmilesDental. Her hobbies
are anything having to do with the Arts. Juli decided to
join Mensato meet somereally great people.

== David Gilder

Davidisengaged and liveswith three cats. Heisthelead
developer for a local software company. In his spare
time, Davidisan avid reader. He a so enjoys photography
and online video games. David joined Mensa because it
sounded like an interesting organization, especialy the
special interest groups.

e MichelleJordan

Michelleis 35 years old and divorced for about 4 years
and she hastwo beautiful little girls- ages9and 7.

Michelle is the Chief Financial Officer for the Texas
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Department of Agriculture. Shehasabout 15 yearsinthe
field of finance with most of that experience being with
the State of Texas. She has also worked for TDCJ, the
Juvenile Probation Commission and the Comptroller's
Office.

In her freetime, Michelle enjoysoil painting and writing
(she recently completed a children's book which sheis
trying to get published). Other interests include darts,
NTN and Karaoke. Michellelovesto read non-fiction of
all kinds and has a specific interest in Theories of
Everything.

Her personal motto is "l would rather regret the things
I've done rather than the things | didn't do". Michelle
joined Mensawith the hope of meeting peoplewithsimilar
interestsand intellectua pursuits.

e Scott M cAfee

Scott and hiswife, Kathryn, livein Tarrytown in asmall
cottage home with their antique cat Margot. They have
no kids yet. Scott works as a creative director at asmall
ad agency called SWG&M. Accounts he works on
include Fuddruckers, Shell Oil and SBC. Scott originally
moved to Austin for GSD&M where he worked for 9
years. Kathrynisamusician and teaches voice lessons.

Scott isarecreational runner, and in addition to training
with a Runtex group he enters various races - the latest
two being the New York Marathon, and the Motive Half
Marathon, herein Austin.

= Greg Sedbrook

Greg's background is very diverse. He has dabbled in a
balance, and freedom. Greg has worked at various jobs
as long as he could learn things: medical electronics,
congtruction, maintenancefor Lockheed aircraft, inspector
and repairman for locomotives.

Greg hasakeen interest in cultural anthropology and he
has taught courses on creativity and problem solving.

== Michael Swanzy

Michael isan aerospace engineering graduate student at
Texas A&M focusing on dynamics and controls of
gpacecraft. Heisoriginally from Fredericksburg. Michael
IS 24, enjoys sports, the outdoors, and reading, and he
does not have any pets.




Silver Service Award Recipients
-by John Neemidge, Past President

One of the ways alocal group president can recognize
volunteersisviathe Silver Service Award. These awards
aregiven at thelocal group president'sdiscretion to those
who have made a strong ongoing contribution to the
group. Thisyear I'mawarding four Silver Service Awards
to people who've made contributions in many different
ways.

Thefirst award goesto Helen Siders. A relative newcomer
to Lonestar Mensa, Helen hasinvolved herself inthegroup
inmany ways. She'sentering her second term asaMember
At Large, hastaken over Circulation Manager duties, has
organized anumber of picnicsand outings, isvery active
on the LSM chat list, was Volunteer Coordinator at
LonestaRG V, and in general has plunged herself into
group activities.

Second, I'm recognizing Rachael Stewart. Rachael got
involvedwith Lonestar Mensaafter meetingusat aLibrary
Book Sale and has been active ever since. For the past
few years she's been our Newsletter Editor, putting in
many hoursamonth producing the newsdletter. She'salso
volunteered at many events -- book sales, LonestaRG's,
holiday parties, and many other things, and she's been
host of GenX Games Night and Movie Night.

Thethird and fourth awards both go to longtime L onestar
Mensans, who've been heavily involved with the group
since before Geri and | moved here in 1996. First off,
Kelly Wagner. Kelly hasbeen GamesNight host for many
years, aswell ashost for many Holiday Partiesand other
events. She'sbeen Treasurer aswell, hasmadefour raffle
quiltsfor LonestaRG'saswell asaquilt squarethisyear,
hasbeen local Scholarship Chair many times, hasbeen a
proctor, and much more.

Last, but certainly not least, Sam Waring. Sam is our
current Testing Coordinator and acurrent proctor and is
training a new group of proctors. In the past, Sam was
our Circulation Manager for many years. He'sbeen Vice
President, Newsdletter Editor, and a frequent event host
and volunteer, plus very likely anumber of other things
that | don't even know about.

Thisyear's Silver Service Award recipientsareadiverse
group, each of whom has been very active and has
contributed to the group in many ways. | hopeyou'll join
mein giving recognitionto their contributionsand thanking
them for their time and effort.

Having the Ladies to Lunch
-by Jane Thompson

Thethree African-American ladies, all intheir sixties, were
dressed in their best. They wore sensible shoes, their best
dresses, little hats with veils, and white cotton gloves as
they walked from the bus stop up the tree-shaded walk to
our house that hot Saturday afternoon in the early 1960s.
The neighbors stared in true astonishment from their porches
and asthey watered their lawns.

My great-grandfather owned abig horse farmin Kentucky
during the Civil War. He handled thewar in apractical way;
hewasinaborder areaand whenever either army threatened
he had his slaves move the horsesto the woods, then swore
that thelast troop through had taken hishorsesand hisslaves
had run off. He made it through the war with horses and
slavesintact. At thewar’send, hetold hisslavesthey were
free to go, but if they wanted to stay they could work for
room and board; he would pay wages when he was able.
They all stayed; the farm wastheir home, too.

My grandmother wasbornin 1876. Her nannieswere black;
shewastaught to cook truly Southern dishes (check out the
NTM website under “Boring Stories’ for two of her recipes)
and to sew beautifully by former daves. Shedidn’t get much
formal education, after all, she was female and this was
Kentucky, whose Board of Education had amotto: “ Thank
God for Arkansas!” She got three months of schooling for
six years and basically learned to read, write, and cipher.
She also imbibed the prevailing idea that blacks were
inherently inferior; no white person who owned davescould
believe otherwise, for how could he or she own human
beingsassavesunless he or she harbored that belief? And,
of course, shelearned the stepsto theintricate social caste
system of blacks and whites.

But she also learned to be a gracious Southern lady. That
entailed treating everyone, black or white, with courtesy and
in accordance with the golden rule. She continued her
education on her own the rest of her life, through reading
and keeping up with events. And she learned tremendous
life lessons. When she was sixteen, she eloped with a
charming man who promised her the moon but gave her a
sod hut on the spare Oklahoma plains, three children, and
grief. He taught her to rely on herself when women were
supposed to depend on aman,; to stand on her own two feet
and support her children herself. Later she married another
man who gave her four more children and uncertainty. Again,
she was responsible for herself and the children. And, of
course, she developed a great sense of humor about the
vagariesof life.

My grandmother learned to depend on other women for love
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and support. She had atremendous circle of women friends
and loyal customers; and she never lost adaughter-in-law. If
her son was foolish enough to divorce hiswife, that didn’t
mean that she had to cut off relationswith awoman she had
learned to love. When one of her sons died, his widow
brought her fianceto Mary before sheremarried; shewasn'’t
about to take the plunge without my grandmother’sapproval
of her chosen.

In the 60s the Civil Rights Revolution began. My
grandmother followed it closdly in the newspaper and it made
her think. By now shewas 85; alittle old to be changing her
attitudes, one might believe. But change them shedid. She
discussed the issues with my father and mother and began
to believethat theideas shewasraised withinthelast century
were not right. And shefelt that she had wronged people.

Intheteensand twenties, Mary Thompson owned ashopin
Oklahoma City where anyone who was anybody came to
have her clothes made. My grandmother employed three
black women who sewed with her to keep up with the
demand. Shefelt that she had paid them the prevailing wage
and treated them fairly but--following the social customs of
the time, she always ate lunch separately from her
employees. Now shefelt guilty about treating them so badly.

She told my mother she had to make it up to them. She
wrote each of them a note inviting them and we had the
ladies to lunch--long before it was customary to invite
African-Americansto one'shome socialy. The neighbors
were agog. But my grandmother felt much better; she felt
that she had righted awrong she had done her employees.

Not much of astep in the Civil Rights Revolution--or was
it?

IWhO‘l"S Happening in JANUARY

Thank Goodness|t’s Thursday
entral Market Café
Every Thursday 6:00-8:00pm
001 N. Lamar Blvd., Austin (512) 206-1020
Meet us in the Café after work for fun, conversation & food.
Prospective memberswelcome. Central Market Caféislocated in
he Central Park shopping center on the east side of Lamar Blvd
between 38" and 41% Streets. Central Market is the anchor store.
entral Market Café is adjacent to Central Market on the south
side. We meet upstairs.

ExComm Meeting

DATE, TIME, and LOCATION TBA.

M eeting detailswill be posted to the Ism-announce email list.
ontact Karen Werner at (512) 291-4677 to get an item on the
enda. All members welcome.

Monthly M eeting
Tuesday, 6 January
Austin Public Library
University Hills Branch
721 LoyolaLane, Austin
Please see the announcement on page 4 for meeting details. Take
183 to Manor Rd. exit; go west on Manor Road past the HEB;
urn left at the next light, which isLoyola. Thelibrary ison the

right, less than one block up Loyola.

6:00pm

aco AreaMensa Get-Together
ednesday, 21 January
Barnes & Noble Café
1909 W. Waco Dr., Waco
IProspective members welcome. RSVP to Jerry Lenamon, (254)
399-9450.

7:00pm

|Geor getown GamesNight
Saturday, 17 January
|ietty Dougherty’sHouse

7:00pm

129 Sunflower, Sun City, Georgetown (512) 864-1582
he Georgetown Mensans are hosting a monthly games and

conversation night at the home of Betty Dougherty in Sun City
on Saturday, January 17th, cohosted by Brian Corcoran. Bring a
food item to share and BY OB. Smoking outside. All Mensa
members and their guests are welcome to enjoy the challenges
and good company. No kids or pets please. We hope to see
some of our Temple and Waco brethren who might otherwise
find Austin to be abit far to travel.

From Austin, go north on 1-35 to exit 261A. Stay on access road
to WilliamsDrive. Turn left (west) on Williams Drive (FM 2338)
and proceed to Sun City (about 6 miles). (From Waco going
south, take exit 262.) At the light, turn right onto Del Webb Blvd.
and go about 1 1/2 miles. (Watch your speed and for golf carts.)
After you cross abridge (there'sablinking light right before the
bridge), turn right on Whispering Wind. The 2nd left, opposite a
Speed Limit 30 sign, is Dan Moody. Turn left on Dan M oody
and wind up and around to Sunflower at the top of the hill. Turn
right on Sunflower and go to the 3rd house on theright - #129 is
on the garage. Parking in the drive and on the street is OK. Any
guestions, call 864-1582.

Fold & Sticker

Thursday, 22 January
Help us assemble the newsletter!
Thursday for directions.

Potluck SIG & Games Night

(aTGIT)
See Thank Goodness It’S

Saturday, 24 January 6:00pm
Kelly Wagner & SteveHarsch’sHome
1001 E. Riverside, Austin (512) 443-9650

Theme: Hot food - weleave the meaning of “hot” up toyou! Pleasq
call ahead to let us know you’'re coming and what you plan tg
bring.
Directionsfrom Riverside Dr between IH35 & Congress Ave: the
houseison the SE corner of theintersection of TravisHeights Blvd
& Riverside Dr. Thereisatraffic light at the intersection. Park on
Travis Heights & enter the house at the back door. Do not attemp
to park on Riverside Dr.
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