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PRESIDENT MIA BUT NOT DOA 
(My extreme apologies to Raj for not having the bar article for September) 

 

 MIA again.  Raj was close, but not spot-on.  Itôs not ñMissing in Ac-

tion.ò  Instead, itôs ñMassively Inundated Again.ò  Too often, I find myself 

simply overwhelmed with the commitments and obligations that I make.  

So many things are important, so many things are interesting, and so many 

things have to be done to make the businesses work.  Too often, I find my-

self having agreed to do way too many things in way too little time. 

 

 My first lawyer/mentor was the worldôs best boss ï Jerry Hahn.  I was a brand new associate 

at Oseran Hahn in Bellevue in 1986.  Jerry was the managing partner and was responsible for mak-

ing a ñwet-behind-the-earsò law graduate into some semblance of a productive lawyer.  He was ex-

tremely smart, organized, and always apparently laid back.  But once I got to know him, I realized 

that he was always under the gun, always trying to do too much, and always juggling.  He knew it 

and shared with me the most important rule in the practice of law ï Learn to say NO.  He didnôt 

have any guidelines, theorems or matrix to determine when to say no.  He just said that when your 

gut says no, your mouth must follow. 

 

 I remember one particular incident when a new personal injury case came in that was appar-

ently very lucrative.  Liability was relatively straightforward and damages appeared significant.  I 

sat with Jerry as he talked with the client for over an hour and a half looking at the police reports 

and other documents the client had brought.  At the end of the meeting, Jerry did the unthinkable.  

He said that the firm could not take the case, and gave him the names of three other lawyers that 

probably would.  Afterwards I asked Jerry: ñWhat were you thinking, that was a good case? His re-

sponseðmy gut said no.  He didnôt know why, but he had learned that when his gut said no, his 

mouth had to do the same. 

 

 Seems like I have yet to learn that lesson. 

 

 It all does come down to priorities.  For twenty years, my priorities have been consistent and 

straightforward:  first my family, second my law practice, third the business, fourth everything else.  

As you can expect, the first three were more than enough (so much for a social life).  But now 

things are all jumbled up.  My daughter is away at college and my son is in his last year of high 

school.  Also, our business is not taking nearly the amount of time it had at one point. 

 

 Time has been freed up and there are so very many things I want to do.   I said yes to more 

music, more Bar activities, more tennis, more work, more of this and more of that.  Now I am 

(Continued on page 3) 

The Presidentôs Column 
   By Doug Robertson 

   WCBA President 2010-2011 
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deadðI failed to prioritize before saying yes.  I have to cull away activities to stay afloat. 

 

 So while I was MIA (again, sorry Raj), it was time to set the priorities again.  Family is still 

first of course, but with the kids gone it will take less time.  Since I have not won the lotto (or even 

bought a lotto ticket), the law practice is still up there.  But behind that, there are a million things I 

would love to do.  I just have to set the priorities and learn Jerry Hahnôs first rule ï say no to the 

rest. 

 Brief Pontification:  Our governmental leaders need to undertake the same analysis.  With 

ever decreasing budgets, our societyôs goals must be identified and funded in a prioritized fashion.  

Just cutting everything makes nothing work well.  Kind of like me doing everything without enough 

time for each. 

(Continued from page 2) 

The Nook: Law Library News   by Virginia Tucker  

 

 Legislative History: How fun is that? 
 

 My favorite listing of resources for legislative history comes from the Gallagher Law 

Library at the UW Law School.  This page summarizes whatôs available for researching leg-

islative history, intent and process, including both commercial and free databases and publi-

cations.  Thereôs a link to this on the Law Libraryôs website but I thought of it because there 

are some recent developments in whatôs available for free online: 

 

¶ This summer, the Washington State Session Laws were added to the Legislatureôs website, 

all the way back to Year One, 1889. Check it out: 

   http://www.leg.wa.gov/CodeReviser/Pages/session_laws.aspx 

 

¶ Another recent addition is a collection of audio-recordings of committee hearings of the 

State House of Representatives, back to 1973, now available online from the State Digital 

Archives website. Go to: http://www.digitalarchives.wa.gov/Search.aspx , and then select 

Audio Recordings from the first dropdown list (Record Series). After that you can select 

the committee of interest or enter search keywords. 

http://lib.law.washington.edu/ref/washleghis.html
http://www.whatcomlawlibrary.org/
http://www.leg.wa.gov/CodeReviser/Pages/session_laws.aspx
http://www.digitalarchives.wa.gov/Search.aspx
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 Ramblings of a Small Time Country Lawyer  ~By Rajeev!    

   

 ñThe Joyous Return of Rainò 
 Subtitle:  Washingtonians are Horrible People 

 

 (Disclaimer #1: Theyôre not horrible, they just whine a lot about the weather, itôs really annoying) 

 

  

 Since becoming a country lawyer, I have attempted to read 

novels on becoming part of the noble tradition that goes along with 

being a country lawyer, in of also being a landed well-educated 

squire.  I havenôt managed to figure out the ñlandedò part yeté I am 

still waiting for this property bubble to pop, but in the meanwhile I 

have tried to edify myself with the values and manners presented in 

revisionist Victorianesque literature that gentlemanly lawyers ought 

to have.  So, while happily enjoying the trashy novels of Patrick 

OôBrian, Susanna Clarke and  George MacDonald Fraser, and 

watching Mary Poppins repeatedly, I found that even their descrip-

tions of rainy London, did not remind me half so much of Washington, as The Wind in the Willows, 

by Kenneth Grahame, which I just finished.  Now, this book should be required reading for all law-

yers and young adults, as it is an excellent manual as to proper manners, but more importantly, it 

should be required reading for all Washingtonians as its most important lesson is appreciation of 

oneôs surroundings. 

 

 After being domiciled in Washington for over twelve years, I should be able to assert myself 

as a Washingtonian, and no longer as an Idahoané but there is something holding me back.  You 

see, I love Washington.  I absolutely become enraged when people call the District of Columbia, 

Washington; I give out various flavors of Rocas and Cotlets to out-of-staters as if it were mana 

from heaven; and like most Washingtonians, I try to be polite and tolerant of others to a fault. 

 

 Itôs great to practice law in Washington, because by-and-large people are laid back, reason-

able and accepting of when the dice donôt roll their way.  There are plenty of complaints about na-

tive Washingtoniansé cliquish, somber, risk-adverse, but I donôt mind anything about that.  I do 

mind something, however, that both natives and immigrants to Washington seem to adopt whole-

sale. 

 

 You see, I have an admission to make.  I like the weather in Washington.  This is a difficult 

admission to make, because 99% of what is on a resident of Washingtonôs mind is how awful the 

weather is and how accursed their lives are to have to live here.  I love Washington, and it is in-

credibly infuriating to day-in and day-out, 7 days a week, 365 days a year, to hear my fellow Wash-

ingtonians whine on-and-on and on-and-on, self-geographically-depreciating our beautiful cool and 

(Continued on page 5) 

http://www.bing.com/images/search?q=rain+&view=detail&id=3BCB623980719ADEF5785544FF13AF0E790AECE0&first=0&FORM=IDFRIR
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refreshing State.  Whatcom County in-particular is, as Mary Poppins would say, ñpractically perfect 

in every way.ò  Never too hot, never too cold; never too windy for too long, never still for too long; 

never too humid, never too dry.  Consequently, the greatest sin, that keeps me from being a true 

Washingtonian, is that I love the rain.  This is unforgivable in most social circles here.  

  

  

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

Typical Washingtonian Reaction to Rain 

 

 I love the sound of rain, I love the way it looks in the distance, I love the way it looks on the 

street outside our office window.  A walk in the rain; hiding my court files under my coat as I run 

for the courthouse from my car; the excuse to snuggle up with a good book; the chance to share a 

cup of hot cocoa and conversation with friends.  I love everything about the rainé except the way 

everyone in Washington whines about it. 

 

 I wouldnôt mind the whining of my fellow domiciliaries if they turned their words into ac-

tioné and they left the State for sunnier pastures, as: 1.)  I wouldnôt have to listen to them impugn 

one of the greatest Sovereigns in our federated United States; and 2.) they would help collapse this 

property bubble that keeps me from becoming landed gentry.  This will not happen, however, as de-

spite the constant and endless vocalized depreciation of our State, it seems my fellow Washington 

citizensé hate everywhere else, more so.  Or at least, they may talk of elsewhere dreamily, but I 

find whether born-here or immigrant, there is a love of this land and place that possesses us all. 

 

 Indeed, it was a speech of the Water Rat in Chapter 1 of the Willows that reminded me most 

of my fellow Washingtonians.  The Water Rat, always proper, always ready to do the right thing, 

hates when his home floods, which it does every year, yet still: 

 
It's my world, and I don't want any other. What it hasn't got is not worth having, and what it does-

n't know is not worth knowing. Lord! the times we've had together! Whether in winter or summer, 

spring or autumn, it's always got its fun and its excitements. When the floods are on in February, 

and my cellars and basement are brimming with drink that's no good to me, and the brown water 

runs by my best bedroom window; or again when it all drops away and, shows patches of mud 

that smells like plum-cake, and the rushes and weed clog the channels...   

 

Likewise, I guess I must accept, we Washingtonians may complain about our rainy home, but itôs 

our home, and weôll enjoy its ups and downs and love ité even as we complain.  ~RDM 

(Continued from page 4) 
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RIO, BRAZIL 

By Alex Ransom 

ά¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ǘǿƻ ǘȅǇŜǎ ƻŦ ǇŜƻǇƭŜΥ ǘƘƻǎŜ 
ǿƘƻΩǾŜ ƴŜǾŜǊ ǘǊŀǾŜƭƭŜŘ .ǊŀȊƛƭ ŀƴŘ 
ǘƘƻǎŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ōŀŎƪΦέ 
~Author Unknown 

 

 ά{ŎǊŜŜŎƘΗέ  L ƧŜǊƪŜŘ ŀǿŀƪŜΣ Ƴȅ ǊŜŘŜȅŜ ŦƭƛƎƘǘ ƭŀƴŘƛƴƎ 
on tarmac.  Greeted by morning breath, a headache and a 
neck cramp.  I yawned awake, my thoughts drifting to Nikki, 
Ƴȅ ƎƛǊƭŦǊƛŜƴŘΦ  άGo ahead and go alone,έ ǎƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ  άLΩǾŜ Ǝƻǘ 
too much going onΦέ  Lǘ ƳŀŘŜ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ  {ƘŜ ǿƻǊƪǎ Ŧǳƭƭ-time, 
puts herself through college and just bought a newer car.  
Plane tickets to Rio were $1,500.00.  Still, I was terrified with 
thoughts of solitary nights walking on the beach and staring 
at waves.  I knew no Portuguese and had no friends/family 
in Brazil.  Other thoughts, however, crept in.  I needed a va-
ŎŀǘƛƻƴΦ  !ƭǎƻΣ !ƴŘŜǊǎƻƴ ά¢ƘŜ {ǇƛŘŜǊέ {ƛƭǾŀ ƘŀŘ ŀ ƳƛŘŘƭŜπ
weight title fight here in Rio at UFC 134.  It was days away.  I 
debarked, got my luggage, and walked outside.   

 .ǊŀȊƛƭ ŜƳōǊŀŎŜŘ ǿƛǘƘ ƎŜƴǘƭŜ ƳƻǊƴƛƴƎ ǎǳƴΦ  ¢ƘƛŎƪΣ ǘǊƻǇƛŎŀƭ ŀƛǊΦ  ²ŀǊƳ ǿƛƴŘǎΦ  wƛƻΩǎ άǿƛƴǘŜǊέ ŦŜƭǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǎǳƳƳŜǊ 
in the northwest.  My pores opened up, a sure sign of increased humidity.  Bring it, I thought.  So nice.  A taxi driver 
ƭŜŀƴŜŘ ƻƴ Ƙƛǎ ǘŀȄƛΣ ǎƳƻƪƛƴƎΦ  IŜ ƘŜƭŘ ŀ ǎƛƎƴ ǘƛǘƭŜŘΣ ά!ƭŜȄ wŀƴǎƻƳέ Perfect, I thought.  My hostel is on top of things. 

 ά¸ƻǳ ŀǊŜ !ƭŜȄΚέ ƘŜ ŀǎƪŜŘΦ  L ǎŀƛŘ ȅŜǎΦ  Iƛǎ ƴŀƳŜ ǿŀǎ tŜŘǊƻΦ  [ǳŎƪƛƭȅΣ tŜŘǊƻ ǎǇƻƪŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘ ǘƘŀƴ L ŘƛŘ 
tƻǊǘǳƎǳŜǎŜΦ  aƛƴǳǘŜǎ ƭŀǘŜǊΣ ƘŜ ȊƛǇǇŜŘ ǳǎ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ wƛƻΩǎ ƳŀŘŎŀǇ ǘǊŀŦŦƛŎΤ Ƴȅ ōǊŀƪŜ-foot pounding the floor.  People 
drove with no rhyme or reason until suddenly, traffic slowed.  A huge armored car crept by.  Silent.  Matte black.  
άtƻƭƛŎƛŀ aƛƭƛǘŀǊέ ǇŀƛƴǘŜŘ ƻƴ ǘƘŜ ǎƛŘŜǎΦ  [ƛƪŜ ŀ ǎǘƻǊƳ ǎƘŀŘƻǿΣ ƛǘ ǇŀǎǎŜŘΦ  /ŀǊōƛƴŜǎ ƻŦ ŀǳǘƻƳŀǘƛŎ ŀǎǎŀǳƭǘ ǊƛŦƭŜǎ ǇǊƻπ
truded from each window.  My jaw dropped open.  Chaotic music filled my mind, unheard before.  Pedro laughed.  
ά¸ƻǳ ƭƛƪŜΚέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΦ  No.  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜΦ  bƻǘŜ ǘƻ ǎŜƭŦΥ ƴƻ ǎǘǊŜŜǘ ŦƛƎƘǘƛƴƎ ƛƴ .ǊŀȊƛƭΦ  ¢Ƙƛǎ ŀƛƴΩǘ IŀǿŀƛƛΦ   

 ¢ƘŜ ǊŜƳŀƛƴƛƴƎ ŘǊƛǾŜ ǿŀǎ ǎŀŦŜǊΣ ŀƭǘƘƻǳƎƘ .ǊŀȊƛƭΩǎ ƎŜƻƎǊŀǇƘȅ ŎŜǊǘŀƛƴƭȅ ǿŀǎ ƴƻǘΦ  Lƴ ǘƘŜ ƳƻǾƛŜ Fantasia, we 
see the angry beginnings of the Earth. 1  Molten lava spurts and flows from volcanoes, running like mercury toward 
the ocean.  Scalding steam erupts, hot enough to flay meat from bones.  Creation was angry, sudden and violent.  
{ƛƳƛƭŀǊƭȅΣ wƛƻΩǎ ǎƘŀǊǇΤ Ƴƻǳƴǘŀƛƴƻǳǎ ǘŜǊǊŀƛƴ ǊŜŦƭŜŎǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ŀŦǘŜǊƳŀǘƘ ƻŦ Fantasia.  Strangely, other areas were lush 
and tropical.  We drove near the beach.  Aggressive waves pounded, sucking a dangerous undertow from steeply 
ascending beach floors.  No rhyme, reason, or rip curl.  Totally unpredictable.  I saw few surfers. 

 Again, strange music in my head.  Familiar.  In the movie Predator, we hear a light, frenetic African drum 
whenever Schwarzenegger is hunted in the jungle by the predatory alien.  I was hearing that drum.  Something 

(Continued on page 7) 
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fierce and uncontrollable existed.  Rio.  Like music, Rio threatened to hypnotize and lull with its sounds, its promise 
of adventure. 

 άhōǊƛƎŀŘƻΗέ L ǎŀƛŘΣ ŀǎ tŜŘǊƻ ŘǊƻǇǇŜŘ ƳŜ ƻŦŦ ŀǘ wƛƻ IƻǎǘŜƭ LǇŀƴŜƳŀΦ 2  My neighborhood was deco apart-
ƳŜƴǘ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎǎΣ ŀƴŘ ŀǎ ǇǊƻƳƛǎŜŘΣ ǘǿƻ ōƭƻŎƪǎ ŦǊƻƳ LǇŀƴŜƳŀ .ŜŀŎƘΦ  L ƭƻǾŜ ƘƻǎǘŜƭƭƛƴƎΦ  ¢ƘŜȅΩǊŜ ŀ Ŧǳƴ ǎŎŜƴŜΦ  ¢ǊŀǾŜƭπ
ƭƛƴƎ ŀƭƻƴŜ ŦƻǊŎŜǎ ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ōŜ ǎƻŎƛŀƭ ŀƴŘ ŀǇǇǊƻŀŎƘŀōƭŜΣ ƻǘƘŜǊǿƛǎŜΣ ȅƻǳΩƭƭ stay alone.  And why do that?  Travelers are 
interesting people. 

 Hostel Ipanema was run by a young Brazilian carioca (native inhabitant) named Stephanie.  Finally, a fe-
male!  Like Rajeev, I generally feel safer in environments with women. 3  Stephanie checked me in and introduced 
ƳŜ ǘƻ Ƴȅ άƘƻǎǘŜƭ ǘǊƛōŜέ ƻŦ ƛƴǘŜǊƴŀǘƛƻƴŀƭ ǘǊŀǾŜƭŜǊǎΦ  CǊƛŜƴŘƭȅ ōǳƴŎƘΦ  L ŘƛǎŎƻǾŜǊŜŘ Ƴƻǎǘ ǘǊŀǾŜƭŜǊǎ ǎǇƻƪŜ 9ƴƎƭƛǎƘΣ ŜǾŜƴ 
if from other countries.  Later, I would befriend people from Germany, Australia, Ireland, all parts of South Amer-
ica, and New York City (oddly enough).  We would compare notes, travel and party together.  My tribe would teach 
me how to make Caipirinhas, the national cocktail of Brazil. 4  IƛƴǘΥ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ƳŀƪŜ ŀ ǇǊƻǇŜǊ Caipirinha without Ca-
chaça, a Brazilian liquor made from sugarcane. 5  hǘƘŜǊǿƛǎŜΣ ƛǘΩǎ ŦŀƪŜΦ  !ŎŎŜǇǘ ƴƻ ǎǳōǎǘƛǘǳǘŜǎΦ  CǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ L 
checked in, every day was adventure. 

 

Christ the Redeemer: Attempt #1 

 I joined two Australians and a pretty NYC girl in a half-baked effort to see Christ the Redeemer.  It was 4:00 
PM ς ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΣ ǊŜŀƭƭȅΣ ōǳǘ ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ŎƻƴǾƛƴŎŜ ǳǎ ƻǘƘŜǊǿƛǎŜΦ ²Ŝ ǎǘǊǳƎƎƭŜŘ ǘƘǊƻǳƎƘ ǘƘŜ wƛƻ ǎǳōǿŀȅ ŀƴŘ ōƻŀǊŘŜŘ ŀ 
bus going the general direction.  NYC girl (Ashley) chatted up a smartly dressed, English-speaking carioca named 
Oliver.  He sold real estate and lived on Corcovado Mountain, where the Christ statue was located.   

 ά¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ǘƻƻ ƭŀǘŜΣέ ǎŀƛŘ hƭƛǾŜǊΦ  ά¢ƘŜ ǎǳƴ ƎƻŜǎ ŘƻǿƴΦ  ¢ƘŜ 
ǾƛŜǿǎ ŀǊŜ ƴƻ ƎƻƻŘΦ  ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǘƻ  ŘǊƛƴƪ ǿƛǘƘ ƳŜΦέ  ²Ŝ ŘŜπ
ǇŀǊǘŜŘ ǘƘŜ ōǳǎ ŀƴŘ ǿŀƭƪŜŘ ǘƘŜ ǎǘŜŜǇ ŎƻōōƭŜǎǘƻƴŜǎ ǘƻ hƭƛǾŜǊΩǎ 
flavela. 6  Arrived upon a rinky-dink establishment which served 
as a general store and outside neighborhood bar.  Bought some 
beers.  Cranked the jukebox; an old, wooden behemoth with a 
huge variety of Brazilian rock and funk.  Oliver knew everyone.  
He waved to villagers and neighbors as they entered.  Moms.  
Children.  Day-workers chilling out.  It was oddly familial. 

 A Brazilian rock/funk song started.  It sounded undeni-
able.  Euphoria took over as I felt the velocity and rush of a run-
away moment.  Suddenly, foolishly, I danced.  Cariocas laughed 
and clapped.  Kids jumped around.  Embarrassed, I sat down by 
Oliver.   

 ά¸ƻǳ ƭƛƪŜ ƻǳǊ ƳǳǎƛŎΣέ ƘŜ ǎŀƛŘΣ ǇǳŦŦƛƴƎ ŀ ŎƛƎŀǊŜǘǘŜΦ  ά¸ƻǳΩǾŜ 
heard nothing yet.  During Carnival, we celebrate every night.  
¢ƘŜǊŜΩǎ ŀ ƭȅǊƛŎ ǘƘŀǘ ƎƻŜǎΣ Ψ¦ƳƳ-cha-cha, umm-cha, umm-cha-
cha, um-ŎƘŀΦΩ  ¢ƘŀǘΣ Ƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΣ ƛǎ ƎƻƻŘ ƳǳǎƛŎΦέ  Really?  I 
thought.  You make it sound like an old railroad train.  I brushed 

(Continued from page 6) 

(Continued on page 27) 



WHATCOM COUNTY BAR JOURNAL  OCTOBER 2011 PAGE  8 

CLASSIFIED ADS 
Free to all WCBA members & firms 

e-mail ad copy as MS Word .doc file to: 

rajeev@northwhatcomlaw.com 

by the 15th of the preceding month 

Questions? Call 360 527-9400 

Office Space Available ï  Bellingham Towers -  Nancy at 647-1916, ext. 112; Or email 

nancy@hollanderinvestments.com   119 N. Commercial Street ï downtown!  Conference Room available 

for Rent to Tenants and Non-Tenants.  New Cardio Room & Shower available for Tenants ï access 24h! 

Great Bedroom Set - Ha!  Taken and claimed by a new attorney in town.  You missed your chance 

and I am sure you will be seeing an introductory article introducing himself soon enough! ~R! 

Adoption Services Provider 
Pre & Post Placement Reports, international & domestic adoptions, step-parent & grand parent 

adoptions.  JoAnn Vesper, MSW, LICSW.  25+ years experience; Court approved/Lic.#00005239; 360-

714-9189; joann.vesper@gmail.com 

The Best Location for attorney, Office for lease: Across the street from the Court House. 

1500sf. $1.30 p/sf + NNN(W/S, INS, PROPERTY TAX.  3 OFFICES,+ 3 OPEN DIV. OFFICES STOR-

AGE RM  W/SHELVES, COUNTER TOP W/SINK + CABINET.   CENTRAL HEATING/AIRCON, 

skylight , private parking space available, 5 years no increase rent base. 

 Address : 217 prospect St. Bellingham, Right next to Bail -Bond Company. 

Please contact us 360-734-8127, Attention: Jung or Erin at Attorney Matthew W. Peach's law office. 

 

Two offices for rent in high visibility executive suites office building: next to the post office on Pros-

pect Street and across the street from the courthouse and jail.  Tenant will have shared use of two con-

ference rooms, receptionist to answer phone and greet clients.  These offices have their own individual 

thermostats to control heat and air conditioning.  Signage is available for business name and free park-

ing for clients.  Permitted parking is available for tenant.  One office is 152 sq feet for $550 per 

month.  The other office is 208 sq feet for $775 per month.  The monthly rental amount includes heat, 

electricity, water, sewer, garbage, and internet access. Call Katti Esp at (360) 715-3100. 
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What are YOU doinô on the Court Closure Day on Oct. 7? 
   

  

 

 

 

 

 
HOW ABOUT... 

TACOS, TEXAS MUSIC AND DANCIN' !  

YOU'RE INVITED!!!!!!  

 

 You are invited to Eat, Drink (responsibly), and be Merry with the LOST HIGHWAY BAND at the FESTIVAL OF TACOS 
AND TEXAS MUSIC and DANCIN", FRIDAY, October 7, 2011 at the American Legion.   
 
 It's time to celebrate another Court Closure Day with a good dose of Texas-Style Country Music & Dancin' plus an all -you -
can-eat-taco feed .  It all happens at the Bellingham American Legion Post #7, 1688 W. Bakerview Road, out by the airport, next to 
the Mykonos Greek restaurant.  The food starts at 5:00 p.m., and it's darn good and priced right (all -you -can-eat for $7.00 ).  The 
music don't cost extra (and it's worth it, too).  
 
         Please extend this invitation to your entire staff as well!  
 
 Join Johnny Waco (who bears a striking resemblance to Judge Ira Uhrig ), Rattlesnake Ron Hardesty , and the usual 
group of thugs and ruffians who comprise the Lost Highway Band as they play some of the best Texas Dance Music within several 
square miles of here.  The music starts at 7:00 pm and they'll keep going until they get ñthrowed outò -- they've been known to play 
for upwards of three and a half hours without even taking a break.  Sometimes they even have special musical guests, depending if 
they can work it out with said guest's Bail Bondsmen. 
 
 They're gonna do their usual variety of Texas Outlaw Honky-Tonk Music.  If you like the music of Willie Nelson, Waylon 
Jennings, Merle Haggard, Hank Williams, Bob Wills & the Texas Playboys, and even Johnny Cash, then we know you're gonna like 
what you hear.  As they do every month, the Lost Highway Band will transform the Bellingham Legion into a Texas Danchall.  Think 
about it...where else can you go around here to hear some Texas music that you can Two-step to, or Waltz till the cows come 
home. 
 
 Everyone is welcome...you DON'T have to be a Legion member and KIDS OF ALL AGES ARE WELCOME  so you can 
bring the whole family -- THIS EVENT IS FAMILY FRIENDLY (except there's a lot of songs about drinkin' and cheatin' and heart-
breakin' and such). 
 
 If you think about it, tell the guy at the door that you are a guest of Johnny Waco or Rattlesnake Ron .  You don't have 
to do that, but it is slightly helpful if you do (and that gives you full access to use the bar for both soft drinks and adult beverages 
after the kitchen closes at 7:00).  And if you aren't a Legion member and if you want to join either the Legion (for Veterans) or the 
Sons of the Legion (for descendants of Veterans), now would be the perfect time.  The American Legion helps Veterans and their 
families.  That in itself is reason enough to join! 
 
 This year marks the 175th Anniversary of Texas Independence!  Come help celebrate.  We'll party 
like it's 1836!  Come on out to Post #7, "Where Old Friends Meet New Friends"! 
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