by John Kasun

I Hate It When She Does That

N

othing strikes fear in my heart
more quickly than the words
“Some assembly required.” It is
not that I am unskilled mechanically; it is
just that I know that the people who write
assembly instructions are basically evil. Oh,
yes, they may look normal. They may be in
the PTA, buy Girl Scout cookies and place
donations in the church collection basket
each Sunday but behind those innocent
faces and sweet smiles beat the black hearts
of twisted minds.
First, let me say that I willingly admit
men and women view instructions differently. Women absolutely love to read
instructions and they follow them step by
step. Women are gentle, loving and trusting by nature. Men,
on the other hand, believe they are born with the uncanny
ability to assemble things without directions or instructions.
Give a man a pile of miscellaneous parts, nuts and bolts and
he can assemble a rocking horse or fire truck, even if, unfortunately, the picture on the box is that of a bike or a swing
set. What women fail to realize is that men know in their
hearts that the instructions are not correct. The person who
wrote them probably never actually put the thing together.
Instructions almost never match the actual item being
assembled. But let’s put all of those reasons aside and look
at the facts. Real men simply “know” they can find a better
way to assemble the project.
Women always accuse men of not reading instructions
or asking directions. I think it has a lot to do with the myth
that has been passed down through the years that men
won’t stop to ask directions. Men don’t ask directions for a
very simple reason: we are not lost. We may be temporarily
misplaced or not be exactly where we thought but we are
never actually lost. I remember the time my wife and I were
scouting some new hunting property and she noticed that
we passed the same old stump three times in 90 minutes.
She thought I was lost. She didn’t understand I was simply
checking my bearings. Women are like that.
My wife and I have had many disagreements when it
comes to reading instructions or following directions. I like
to just glance at the picture of the finished product and
figure it out on my own. My wife, on the other hand, follows assembly instructions like they are a certified treasure
map. I have long ago stopped telling her how foolish reading
the instructions actually is. The problem is, every so often,
something really stupid happens to reinforce her belief in
instructions and directions and just such a thing happened
recently.
I had purchased a new winch for my ATV and had all the

parts laid out in front of me. It seemed pretty straightforward. I felt confident that any
man who has a complete boxed collector
set of “Rambo” movies and a lifetime subscription to Popular Mechanics Magazine
should have no problem installing a simple
winch. Although I had purchased the specific mounting kit for my model, I quickly found that the parts included did not
match my ATV. No matter how hard I
tried, the mounting bracket would not fit
through the frame and into the position
required. After 20 minutes of trying, resulting in three scratched fingers and a badly
pinched thumb, I had two choices: pack
up the parts and return them for the right
parts or alter the parts I had. I knew I could make them fit if
I could cut the end off of the one mounting plate and drill
some new mounting holes. To say the least, I was mad. Not
only did the manufacturer supply parts that did not fit but
printed right on the front of the box in big letters were the
words “Can be easily assembled in 30 minutes.” It was obvious the guy who wrote the instructions never installed this
kit on an ATV.
Suddenly, the door to the garage opened as my wife
stepped in to see how I was progressing. Although I knew
she would not understand anything this mechanically complex, I decided to humor her. I explained that the company had sent the wrong parts, nothing fit and I needed to
make some alterations. I also mentioned that no one could
assemble this kit in 30 minutes. Then she asked the question
I knew was coming: “Can I see the instructions?”
Now, my wife is an excellent homemaker, a past national
and state archery champion, a great bowhunter and one
of the best trackers I have ever seen but a mechanic she is
not. However, to keep peace in the family, I handed her the
instructions while I looked for my hacksaw, my drill and a
large hammer. Two minutes later, I heard a slight “clunk”
coming from the direction of the ATV as she said, “Is that
where that mounting plate thing goes? Oh, and look, all the
holes line up.”
Staring in disbelief and with an uncontrolled stutter, I
asked, “How in-in the-the w-w-world did you do that?”
She reached in with her small, delicate hands, twisted
the mounting bracket slightly, removed it and reinserted it
again. Taking the mounting bracket from her hands, I tried to
fit it through the opening in the frame with no success. “You
are doing it all wrong,” she said with a slight smile. “You need
to lift the back up a little, twist it slightly to the right and it
pops right in. Didn’t you read the instructions?”
I hate it when she does that.
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KYNNDAL HARTT

www.ParkerBows.com
800-707-8149

300 FPS

● Weighs-in at an AMAZING 5.5 LBS .
● Adjustable Weight Range from 125 TO 150 LBS
with no special tools, no bow press, and no
additional parts required.
● Length of Pull is 1.75" SHORTER !

MINT SPRING · VIRGINIA

MADE IN
AMERICA

UP TO

MOTION FOR MEDIOCRITY...DENIED

350
FPS

4.0
LBS

6"
BRACE HEIGHT

32"
AXLE-TO-AXLE

50LBS/60LBS/70LBS
PEAK DRAW WEIGHT

25.5IN TO 30IN
DRAW LENGTH RANGE

75%
LET OFF
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