Lighter Side
by John Kasun

Dr. Mom and Mister Clean

W

hen I return home from the ATA
Show each year, I like to kick
back for a day and just relax.
My body is a wreck from pounding the
show floor for three days followed up by
a hectic day of travel getting home. My
mind is spinning from all the interviews
and my office is stacked with catalogs,
notes, samples, business cards and about
500 photographs that need to be sorted. I
also face a tight deadline to turn in a show
report for ArrowTrade, the industry’s leading trade publication, (I like to work that in
whenever I can). I just want to sit down, have my mind go
blank for 24 hours, eat junk food and catch up on the news.
However, this year, when I returned home, I was met
with the news that my wife Sandra was scheduled to undergo
extensive foot surgery the next week. It was something she
had put off last year because the operation would have
interfered with her bow season and no one and nothing
interferes with her bowhunting. She said she wanted to have
the operation early so she would be back on her feet before
fishing season. My wife normally fills her deer tags before
me and is always putting fish in the freezer while I spend
my time untangling knotted fishing line. If I argued with her
timing of her operation, I could put my year’s food supply in
serious peril.
After the surgery, she would be off her feet for about
three weeks. Before my suitcase hit the floor, she was
explaining her plan for recovery and the part I would play.
Suddenly, I saw myself as Doctor Mom, Mr. Clean and World
Famous Chef Wolfgang Puck, with a touch of Martha Stewart
tossed in for good measure.
In her normally efficient manner, my wife spent the next
week cooking food and placing carefully labeled packages
in the freezer, cleaning the house and making sure all the
clothes were washed and put away in anticipation of her
being flat on her back. I, on the other hand, gathered up as
many take-out menus as possible.
The day after I got home from the show, my wife prepared mushroom covered steak with a wine sauce, served
with hot asparagus spears and a twice stuffed baked potato.
For dessert, she had hot, homemade apple pie straight from
the oven. I must have had a tear in my eye, because she
reached across the table, touched my hand and said, “Don’t
worry; everything will be all right with my operation.”
“I know,” I replied as my voice choked up. “I was just
thinking that this is the last good meal I will have for at least
three weeks.” I couldn’t help it, I am just a naturally sensitive
guy.
Not only was I to be in charge of my wife, her health

and the house for the next several weeks but
I would also be in charge of my wife’s dog. My
wife had prepared a list of notes on how and
when to feed her dog. As a matter of fact, when
I looked at what she had planned for the dog,
I thought that if things got bad, I might just eat
the doggie treats but I doubted the dog would
let me do that. I believe the dog suspected
something was up because she just lay on the
couch, snuggled tight against my wife, keeping
one big eye open and watching my every move.
My wife made me sit down and go over
her personal medications so in the event of
an emergency, I would know what meds she takes and why.
She also made me do the same thing for the dog, who takes
a pill every morning and evening and a special medication
every other day. In order to make “pill time” a fun event for
the dog, my wife rolls her pills in peanut butter before she
gives them to her. I fully anticipated making some mistakes
while I was in charge, so if I accidentally mixed the pills up, I
planned to coat them all with peanut butter. The worst thing
that might have happened was that my wife wouldn’t be
bothered by fleas and the dog wouldn’t have hot flashes. I
was sure it would all work out.
When it came to keeping the house clean, my wife
was confined to the bedroom, as she was not able to use
the stairs or put any weight on her foot. That meant the
kitchen was my operational headquarters. It had everything
I needed to survive. I kept sandwich meat and cheese in the
refrigerator and used the microwave to reheat last night’s
pizza. The built in flat screen TV meant I kept up with the
latest news from Washington, or, as I like to call it, Fantasy
Island. I always imagine Joe Biden in a white suit, pointing
at the sky, yelling, “The plane, the plane!” However, the most
important thing in the kitchen was the phone, next to which
were stacked take-out menus from all the local restaurants.
I didn’t use the stove or the oven, both of which have
control panels that look like those in a jet airliner. I felt
the less I got dirty, the less I had to clean. We had enough
clean clothes for the three weeks and I bought anything we
needed. As I figured, there was plenty of space in the laundry
room for a couple of weeks’ worth of dirty clothes. My plan
was working.
I had all the confidence in the doctors and nurses who
attended to my wife’s medical needs and the operation was
successful. What had me worried was her recovery and I am
happy to say she survived in spite of my help and things are
almost back to normal at my house. My biggest concern now
is: will her fishing boots still fit? It would be a shame to waste
a pair of perfectly good hip boots and where would I find
another woman who wears a size 5-1/2?
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FEATHERLITE
PATENTED TREESTAND SAFETY APPAREL
We built in the harness—but left out the straps, buckles,
noise, weight and general pain-in-the-butt of other
safety gear. The latest addition to the SpiderWeb™ family,
ultra-lightweight FeatherLite™ incredibly weighs less than
even our TreeSpider Micro Harness.
With the addition of Trinity™ scent control technology and
new ShockBlocker™ to reduce fall arrest force by up to 40%,
it’s tree-stand safety that truly stands alone.
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NOTHING GETS YOU CLOSER.
Certified to TMA® Standards by an Independent Testing Laboratory.

SCENTBLOCKER.COM
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AMMUNITION
FIREARMS
ARCHERY

YES,
WE MAKE BOWS TOO.

TECHNICAL SPECIFICATIONS
SPEED [IBO]
BRACE HEIGHT
DRAW WEIGHT
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320 + fps
7 in
50 - 60 - 70 lbs

WEIGHT
AXLE TO AXLE
DRAW LENGTH

4.0 lbs
31.25 in
27 - 30 in
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