From: gary lewis [mailto:uturngoldwing@sbcglobal.net] 

Sent: Friday, August 29, 2008 6:08 AM

To: Poochdwg (AKA Charles McConnell)

Subject: Re: Sad, So Sad

Pooch,

  This is so sad in that he did not pass it to a competitor.  It happened in Hot Springs, North Carolina.  I promised Duke that the recipe  would only be used for Chapter M gatherings, at special occasions.  My friends Festus and Spunge Bob really planned the meeting to have the  exchange of ideas and recipes.  They convinced Duke that Chapter M was such a great group of people and that the secret would be safe with us.   In memory of Duke, I will stay up all night tonight to prepare the secret mixture to bring to the picnic on Saturday.  Where ever Duke is, I  want him to know that his secret is still safe and we know that he was loyal to Mr. Bush.

God bless and keep Duke.

U-turn

Festus

Spunge Bob No Pants

From: gary lewis [mailto:uturngoldwing@sbcglobal.net] 

Sent: Friday, August 29, 2008 12:57 PM

To: Poochdwg (AKA Charles McConnell)

Subject: RE: Sad, So Sad

What really sealed the deal was when Duke said "no" to Festus, he became very angry and grabbed Sponge Bob and threw him across the street.  Duke thought that Festus was playing fetch and retrieved Sponge Bob.  Festus became more angry and threw him even further.  After six or eight throws, Duke gave up the recipe.  Festus still has not figured out "what happened".

--- On Thu, 8/28/08, Poochdwg (AKA Charles McConnell) <poochdwg@sbcglobal.net> wrote:

From: Poochdwg (AKA Charles McConnell) <poochdwg@sbcglobal.net>

Subject: Sad, So Sad

To: uturngoldwing@sbcglobal.net

Date: Thursday, August 28, 2008, 11:49 PM

See the link:

http://www.thespoof.com/news/spoof.cfm?headline=s2i17684 

