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By Jim Pantaleno 
   As a very young boy around 1950, the 
radio was my Land of Oz. 
   We had a big console radio that sat in 
the living room like a golden idol. It was 
a Zenith the size of a Buick, made of 
mahogany with big knobs for tuning and 
volume control.  
   My favorite shows revolved around 
cowboys - Gene Autry, Roy Rogers, and 
especially The Lone Ranger. The latter 
appealed to me because of his modesty. 
He never stuck around for the credit, 
just handed out silver bullets to 
remember him by and rode out of town, 
Tonto by his side. 

   I would sit in front of that thing and imagine I was riding with 
Gene and The Thunder Riders or volunteering when Roy was 
rounding up a posse. I had my cowboy hat, my two cap guns 
strapped to my hip, and of course my Lone Ranger mask.  
   I was so cowboy crazy that my Aunt Anna, who was an incredible 
seamstress, made me a horse out of an old trestle table covered 
with a shag rug. She fashioned a head of cardboard and even 
sewed on a “saddle.” Inspired by my radio cowboy heroes, I would 
play in our cellar for hours with my trusty steed.  
   One favorite plot was to tear off thin strips of newspaper, stick 
them into the whitewashed cellar walls, and pretend they were 
dynamite fuses. I would light the fuses, and then run like crazy, 
vaulting onto my horse to make my getaway before the explosion. 
(That might explain my high-pitched voice today.)  
  

    (Continued on Page 2) 

Memories Next to the Radio The Wisdom of Will Rogers 
 

Will Rogers, who 
died in a 1935 
plane crash in 
Alaska with bush 
pilot Wiley Post, 
was one of the 
greatest political 
country/cowboy 
sages this country 
has ever known. 

Some of his sayings:  
1. Never slap a man who's chewing 
tobacco. 
2. Never kick a cow chip on a hot day. 
3. There are two theories to arguing 
with a woman. Neither works. 
4. Never miss a good chance to shut 
up. 
5. Always drink upstream from the 
herd. 
6. If you find yourself in a hole, stop 
digging. 
7. The quickest way to double your 
money is to fold it and put it back into 
your pocket. 
8. Good judgment comes from 
experience, and a lot of that comes 
from bad judgment. 
9. If you're riding ahead of the herd, 
take a look back every now and then 
to make sure it's still there. 
10. After eating an entire bull, a 
mountain lion felt so good he started 
roaring. He kept it up until a hunter 
came along and shot him. 
   The moral: When you're full of bull, 
keep your mouth shut! 
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  Usually if I was quiet, mom left me alone, but one day she got 
a whiff of the burning “fuse” and went ballistic. 
   “Are you trying to burn down the house,” she hollered. “Do 
you know what your father keeps down here?”  
   “Tony Boots,” my dad, had an old wooden dresser full of 
turpentine, paint thinner and other flammables. Needless to 
say, my dynamiting days were over.  
 
   Few people today remember the 
magic of radio. I think it fired up 
kids’ imaginations more than all the 
electronic toys today because there 
were no images, just words. Your 
mind had to fill in the blanks. 
 

“Return with us now to those 
thrilling days of yesteryear… 
the Lone Ranger rides again.” 
 
 

   The Lone Ranger is a radio series that first premiered on 

Detroit, Michigan’s radio station WXYZ on January 30 or 31, 

1933. The character was the brainchild George W. Trendle 

and Fran Striker, and the tales of his tragic origins, 

partnership with Tonto, and selfless heroism to defend the 

innocents of the American frontier led him to become an 

enduring icon of American culture. 

   Even though the radio show was aimed at children, adults 

made up at least half of its audience, and it was eventually 

picked up by the Mutual Broadcasting System, and 

eventually NBC’s Blue Network, which would become ABC. 

The show ran for 2,956 episodes. 

• NEW Memory Care Unit 

• Residential Assisted Living 

• Vacation Stays/Hourly Care 

ASSISTED LIVING & MEMORY CARE 
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Assisted Living & Memory Care at its best! 

(208) 475-1805 
www.TheCottages.biz 

 Hospice • Home Health • House Calls 

Phone (208) 465-7121 

ABOUT GROWING OLDER...  

• Eventually you will reach a 

point when you stop lying 

about your age and start 

bragging about it.  

• The older we get, the fewer 

things seem worth waiting in 

line for.  

• Some people try to turn back 

their odometers. Not me; I want 

people to know 'why' I look this 

way. I've traveled a long way, 

and some of the roads weren't 

paved.  

• When you are dissatisfied and 

would like to go back to youth, 

think of Algebra.  

• You know you are getting old 

when everything either dries up 

or leaks.  

• I don't know how I got over the 

hill without ever getting to the 

top.  

• One must wait until evening to 

see how splendid the day has 

been.  

• Being young is beautiful, but 

being old is comfortable and 

relaxed.  

• Long ago, when men cursed 

and beat the ground with 
sticks, it was called witchcraft. 

Today it's called golf.  

• And, finally ~ If you don't learn 

to laugh at trouble, you won't 
have anything to laugh at when 

you're old. 

 

 

Family Owned and Operated Since 1981 
21342 Main St., Greenleaf, Idaho 

(208) 454-0164 
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Fun Words! 
Certain words make me 
smile....shenanigans for in-

stance or malarkey on a day 
like today!  

  But then giggles happen 
when someone says flabber-

gasted or flibbertigibbet. 
   How about dillydally or 

skippity-do-dah. Running 
amuck happens, too or hulla-

baloo and hey-diddle-diddle.  
   Fiddle-faddle, helter-skelter, 

fandangle, is worth a smirk. 
We used to play tiddlywinks, 

pick-up-sticks and hopscotch.  

   We shop at the Piggly-
Wiggly and hippity- hoppity 

down the bunny trail.  
   Today we might huddle, 

scuddle or muddle through 
the day and smile at the clus-

ter muck and muckety-muck!  
   Yippee skippee, it's a good 

day for jibber-jabbering!  
  By Joye Lisk 

Sunnyridge 
Rehabilitation  

& Retirement Center 

208.467.7298   2609 Sunnybrook Drive  Nampa, Idaho 83686 

RETIREMENT  -  ASSISTED LIVING  -  REHABILITATION 

The first 5 tours for retirement apartment will receive a discount! Call Roxie 

  

There are good ships 
And wood ships, 

Ships that sail the sea. 
But the best ships...Are Friendships 

And may they always be! 

  

It’s Time 
   She said, “Don't 

call the doctor, I 
want to fall asleep 

peacefully, with 
your hand in 

mine.” 
   He told her about 

the past, how they 
met, their first 

kiss. He talked 
about their 

wedding, their first house, and their children. He reminded 
her of their first trip to the ocean, and how they danced in 

the waves at sunset. 
   He told her how much he loved her cooking and teased 

her about those extra pounds he gained because of her. He 
remembered many more stories, but there wasn’t time. 

   They didn't cry; they smiled. They didn't regret anything, 
they were just grateful.  

   Then she repeated softly, “I love you forever!”  
   He returned her words, gave her a soft kiss on the 

forehead.  
   She closed her eyes and fell asleep peacefully with her 

hand in his. 
  

Love is really all that matters because everyone comes into 
this world with nothing other than love - and leaves with 
nothing but love. Your profession, wealth, possessions, 
accomplishments – they are just temporary, nothing eternal. 
You will leave it all behind one day. 
  
So just love…. love, as if nothing else matters in your life. 
Because it doesn’t. 
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Liquid Gold 
Financial Advisor: 
Do you drink “fancy” coffee? 

Lady: Yes. 

Financial Advisor: 
How many per day? 

Lady: Usually two a day. 

Financial Advisor: 
How much do you pay? 

Lady: About $5 each with tip. 

Financial Advisor: 
How long have you done this? 

Lady: About 20 years. 

Financial Advisor: 
Two coffees a day is about $300 a 
month, or $3,600 a year. In 20 
years, that’s $72,000. 

Financial Advisor: 
Did you know that if you had put 
that money in a good mutual fund, 
that by now you would have 
enough money to buy a jet plane? 

Lady: Do you drink coffee? 

Financial Advisor: No. 

Lady: Where’s your fancy plane? 

An old-fashioned tongue twister: 
 

Betty Botta bought some butter to blend into her batter. 
“But,” she said, “this butter is bitter! 
But a bit o’ better butter will make my batter better.” 
So she bought a bit o’ butter, better than the bitter butter, 
And it made her batter better! 
So ‘twas Betty Botta bought a bit o’ better butter for her batter. 

  

It’s weird 
being the same age 

as old people! 



 

The Rose Petal Floral  
  

(208) 467-2686 
Save $10 now -  
Call us direct! 
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Infant through adult hands 
Gift Certificates available 

For appointment 
Call (208) 467-9626 

 

Serving the Treasure Valley 

208.888.3611 
www.visitingangels.com/boise/home 

America’s Choice in Homecare 
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Teamwork! 
   A man from the city was out for a 
country drive when he missed a 
curve and went into a ditch. 
   Luckily, the farmer just up the 
hill saw his plight and came to 
help with his big strong horse. 
   “This here’s Buddy,” the farmer 
said. “We’ll get you out.” 
  
  
  
  
  
  
  
   He hitched Buddy up to the car 
and hollered, “Pull, Nellie, pull!” 
Buddy didn’t move. 
   Then the farmer yelled, “Pull, 
Hondo, pull!” Again, Buddy didn’t 
move. 
   Once more the farmer yelled, 
“Pull, Sammy, pull!” Buddy never 
moved a muscle. 
   Finally, the farmer says calmly, 

“Pull, Buddy, pull!” And Buddy 
easily pulled the car from the 
ditch. 
   The city fella was very 
appreciative, but curious. “Why did 
you call him the wrong name three 
times?” he asked the farmer. 
  The farmer replied, “Oh, Buddy is 
blind. If he thought he was the 
only one pulling, he wouldn’t even 
try!” 

“Tsunami” - T is silent 
 “Psychology” - P is silent 
  “Honest” - H is silent 
   “Knife” - K is silent 
    “Wife” - Husband is silent 

 Everything we say at funerals 
should be said at birthday parties instead. 
 We leave too much unsaid. 

FOR SALE, LIKE NEW 
A man sold a used VHS player on eBay. A week later he received 
this surprise typewritten letter in the mail: 
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 Nursing and Rehabilitation 

208.459.0808 
2814 S. Indiana  Caldwell, ID 83605 

Passing the Test 
   A teenage boy had just 
passed his driving test and 
asked his father when he could 

start using the car. 
   His father 
said he would 
make a deal 
with his son, 
“You bring your 
grades up from 
a C to a B 
average, study 
your Bible more, and get your 
hair cut. Then we’ll talk about 
using the car.” 
   The boy thought about it for 
a moment, then agreed to his 
dad’s offer. 
   After about six weeks his 
father said, “Son, I see you’ve 
brought your grades up and 
I’ve observed that you have 
been studying your Bible, but 
I’m disappointed that you 
haven’t cut your hair yet.” 
   The boy said, “You know, 

Dad, I’ve noticed in my studies 
of the Bible that Moses, 
Samson, and John the Baptist 
had long hair, and there’s 
strong evidence that Jesus had 
long hair, too!” 
   His dad replied, “And did you 
notice they walked everywhere 
they went?”  

Laughing at your own mistakes 

can lengthen your life. 

Laughing at your wife’s mistakes 

can shorten it! 

 

Locally-owned and 
serving the valley 
for over 25 years 

(208) 887-7719 

There are three kinds of men: 
The ones that learn by reading.  

The few who learn by observation. 
The rest of them have to grab the electric fence  

and find out for themselves. 
     - Will Rogers 

We’re Almost Done! 
 

   A man was watching a woman in the grocery store with 
a small toddler-aged girl in the shopping cart she pushed 
just ahead of him. 

   As they passed the cookie section, the little girl asked 
for cookies and her mother told her no. The little girl 
immediately began to whine and fuss, and the mother 

said quietly: “Now Monica, we just have half of the aisles 
left to go through – don’t be upset. It won’t be long.” 

   Soon, they came to the candy 
aisle and the little girl began to 
shout for chocolate. When told 

she couldn’t have any, she began 
to cry loudly. 

   The mother said softly: “There, 
there, Monica, don’t cry – only 
two more aisles to go and then 

we’ll be checking out.” 
   When they got to the checkout stand, the little girl 
immediately began to beg for bubble gum and burst into 

a terrible tantrum when her mother told her she couldn’t 
have any.  

   The mother patiently said: “Monica, we’ll be through 
this checkout stand in five minutes and then you can go 
home and have a nice nap.” 

   The man was very impressed with the woman’s 
handling of the situation and followed them out to the 
parking lot and stopped to compliment her, “I couldn’t 

help noticing how patient you were with little Monica,” he 
began. 

   The mother sighed and replied: “Oh, no. My little girl’s 
name is Bonnie… I’m Monica.” 



 

Queue (noun): “a line or sequence 
of people or vehicles awaiting their 
turn to be attended to or to proceed” 
 

That’s ironic! The word is just the 
letter “Q” followed by a bunch of 
silent letters waiting in a line! 

Linda Swarthout 
April 1, 1942—80 years 

Melba Valley Senior Center 

Milestones 

Dorothy Wallingford 
April 5, 1928 —94 years 

Nampa Senior Center 

Allene Miller 
March 5, 1932—90 years 

Nampa Grace 

Ginny Penner 
April 8, 1929—93 years 
Caldwell Senior Center 

Senior Goldmine  
recognizes the following  
Milestones: 

 
Birthdays— 
70, 75, 80, 85, 90 and up;  
and Anniversaries— 
50, 55, 60 and up. 
 
Send your info and photo to  
terry@seniorgoldmine.com 
or call (208) 615-1948 

Rita Sorrell 
April 21, 1942—80 years 

Parma Senior Center 

Dale Van Hooser 
April 24, 1947—75 years 

Nampa Senior Center 

Jean Fargher 
April 5, 1942—80 years 
Caldwell Senior Center 

 

(855) 434-7763  www.geissmed.com 

Medicare and HMO 
House Calls 

 

Our network of primary care 
providers come to you 

anywhere in Ada or  
Canyon County! 

Changing Healthcare for Seniors 

Dr. Warren Looney, M.D. Dan McConnell, PA-C 

How to Install an 

Inexpensive Southern-style 

Home Security System 

 

1. Go to the Thrift Store and 

buy a pair of size 14-16 

men’s work boots. 

2. Place them on your front 

porch, along with a copy of 

Guns & Ammo magazine. 

3. Put four giant dog dishes 

next to the boots. 

4. Leave a note on your door 

that reads: 

 

Bubba, 

Me and Joe Bob and Jimmy 

Ray went to get more ammo 

and beer. 

   Don’t mess with the pit 

bulls—they got the mailman 

this morning and messed him 

up pretty bad. 

   I don’t think Killer took 

part, but it was hard to tell 

from all the blood. 

   Anyway, I locked all four of 

‘em in the house. Better wait 

outside. 

   Be right back. 

 

Cooter 
 


