Gerald Darnell wrote:

 David:This qualifies as a sea story (for your sea story page?) but it

 is not a "no shitter". Pun intended - -read the story. We really were

 a bunch of animals - - maybe I still am mentally. Beans

 ----- Original Message -----

 From: Wmoore313@aol.com

 To: gdarnell@bendcable.comSent: Friday, January 04, 2002 6:49

 PMSubject: Re: Beans

  Beans,

       Your CRS is really hot!!  You informed me, on 19july 1964,

 (bullshit date), that Gahgo Salahat meant "Craziest of all"

       The other part was when we had the reunion at your place in

 Walnut Creek, and I got all f----d up (wife present I presume)

 drinking all that wine, after being on the wagon for almost 4 months.

 Remember, when you guys went for more wine, I was peeking out of the

 bedroom door, barking at you like some crazy f-----g dog?  Then, the

 next morning, I awoke, under your kitchen table, wearing nothing but 

a skivvy shirt, covered in shit!?  My pants were draped over a kitchen

 chair, and they had a big splotch of shit in them.  (the first thing

 that came to my mind? - those rotten bastards shit on me!)  About a

 microsecond later, I put it all together, that it all came out of me!

 What a mess!  I was glad you had a big drain in the tub, because that

 is where I showered, and did my laundry.

       Remember what Dennis said!  "Beans, your friend shit on the

 kitchen floor!"  You said (laughingly) "Yea, pretty cool hey?"

       I think my guts hurt for a week ( or until later that night!)

 Later, old friend

 Ratmeat Bill Moore

