
Welcome to Rotary December 19, 2017 

 
Jeff, thinking, “Hurry up and take this picture I’ve got the biggest Mammen horse in my right 
arm!”  

 
“There’s a democrat over there. Maybe you can get a dollar out of them if you promise to push 
for a chicken in every pot!” Jessy gives Tucker some political advice. 



 
Jessy Watson, the Sergeant-at-Arms, asks the club who would like to brag.  Jim McMahan 
offers, “I can help you put your money where your mouth is!”  

 

 
Jeff Crews takes a “swipe” at Jessy.  
 



 
“Yeah, well Konnie is living at our home now, so I guess I will have to wear pants around the 
house.” 
 

 
Craig: “Yeah, I thought about being a doctor, but I thought, hey, banks are a lot cleaner.” 



 
Rotarians had a tough choice of buffet lines: 1) Chicken, salad, roll, cookie; or, 2) A little thymus, 
brain, ear parts, or some indescribable goo from the nose. 



 
Not all of Dr. Joe’s medical students passed his practical instruction. 
 
 



  
“You think this picture is blurry! What do you think I saw when I tried to use this gadget?”  Dr. 
Joe explains the good old days before electricity. 
 

 
“Then I told him, ‘I’m not taking orders from you!’ “ Cathy Petrusek explains the business plan 
for the practice. 



 
Dr. Joe describes his experiences delivering babies and why he switched to ears, noses and 
throats. Seems babies arrive at inconvenient hours! 
 


