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This book is about growing up in a town and a time when the 
Constitution of the United States applied in everyday lives the 
same as it did when it was written, Things like freedom of   
speech and freedom of worship.  The freedom to work hard, and 
to become anything you wanted to become.  It was up to each 
individual.  It was easy to become a bum; it was also easy to 
become a millionaire.  Again up to you, not the government. 
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     Going back to the earliest days of my life, I can 

remember living in Lorida, Florida, on highway 98, which 

at that time, was a dirt road.  And I can remember 

people getting stuck in their cars and trucks every time it 

rained.  I can remember a large piece of equipment, 

maybe a bulldozer, which would pull folks out of their 

bog.  

     I was about four years old at the time, living with 

my grandmother while my mother attended Beauty 

College in Jacksonville. Living next to my grandmother 

were my great-grandparents.  They were in their 50s or 

60s when I was born so being around people much older 

was a normal thing for me.  I can remember my 

grandmother and my great-grandparents, raising and 

growing their own food.  I would go with my 

grandmother to collect the eggs.  There was one 

rooster that would always try to spur me, and sometimes 

did.  I can remember my grandmother chasing the 

rooster away and just laughing.  At the time, it was not 

so funny.  But today it's a fond memory and I'll smile. 
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    My grandparents fished quite frequently.  Thinking 

back, it was like every other day, so there was always a 

lot of fish to eat.  I also remember having squirrel for 

breakfast and hoecake bread.  Boy, do I remember that 

bread!  It was so good, especially with syrup.  My 

grandmother would break off a large piece, poke her 

finger in the middle to create a hole, and then pour it full 

of syrup.  That's what I would have for a snack.  I even 

remember how she made hoecake bread. She would sift 

the flour from a sifter that held about 25 pounds of flour, 

mix it with water, canned cream and a little bacon grease 

to make the dough. Then she'd put it in an iron skillet 

placed on top of the wood-burning stove, put a plate on 

top and bake it.  Usually about three hoecakes were 

made at a time, stacked on top of each other and placed 

on the dinner table.  You would break a piece off and 

that was your bread at every meal. 

    Getting back to the 25 pound flour sacks.  This 

flour came in a cotton sack with a pattern on it.  The 

material was made into all sorts of clothing. I even wore 

some of the shirts made from the flour sacks. I know 

there were folks in this country that had it a bit better, 
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but there were millions like my grandparents all across 

America. 

    I also remember my grandmother filling up a large 

iron pot, and building a fire under it to boil the dirty 

clothes.  She would stir the clothes with a stick to get 

them clean. This was hard work! I'm not telling the story 

to show you how poor my grandparents were, but to 

show how they were the backbone of this country.  And 

what good people they were, who never once thought 

America owed them anything.  And I grew up with the 

same beliefs and ideals they had. 

     At the age of four, I can remember going to the 

hospital to see my little brother for the first time.  As 

we stood at the end of the bed I remember my uncle JC 

saying, "he looks like a skint squirrel."  I see the humor 

in that today, even more than I did back then.  I don't 

remember a lot of things about my brother during the 

first few years of his life.  I guess because I was a little 

older, I was doing older things.  But he turned out to be 

the best brother any boy or man could ever want.  
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     I can't talk about my early life without my brother 

being a part of it.  He's always there somewhere.  Fun 

memories, like when we were traveling in a car. To pass 

the time, we would look out the back window and play a 

ƎŀƳŜΦ ά9ǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƻƴ ǘƘƛǎ ǎƛŘŜ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ǊƻŀŘ ƛǎ ƳƛƴŜΣ ŀƴŘ 

everything on that side of the road is yours."  And tease 

each other. How much bigger and better my items were 

than his.  I was always trying to make him laugh by 

making up silly jokes.  At times he must have thought I 

was stupid, but he always would laugh anyway.  We 

shared the same bedroom, and I was always trying to 

invent something like air-conditioning, with a fan over 

my bed which I could move with my foot.  You've 

probably figured out by now that we had no air 

conditioning back in those days.  I could go on and on 

about the good times growing up with my brother.  But 

this book is not so much about that.  

     In the mid 1940s I can remember steam engines, 

and as the train passed the station it would grab the mail 

with a hook.  There was one small store in Lorida where 

you could buy a few small items, but one of the big treats 

in those days was going to Sebring, (the closest big 
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town).   That was a big event for a young boy.  There, 

I would buy pellets for my BB gun.   Yes, I had a gun at 

the very early age of five or six. 

      As a child, I always seemed to get motion sickness 

whenever we went anywhere by car.  So I would lay 

down in the backseat of the old car most of the way.  

But every month, supplies had to be bought, things like 

flour, sugar, coffee and canned cream.  Sometimes I 

remember them buying a big block of ice, because there 

was a large icebox that would keep things cool.  I don't 

remember them buying any meat except bacon which 

was called fatback. That would explain why there was a 

lot of fish, chicken and squirrel for us to eat.  That 

fatback always tasted so good with the fresh eggs my 

grandmother gathered from the chickens in the 

backyard. 

    The only playmate I had in those days was my 

cousin, who was living with his grandmother, my 

great-grandmother, next door.  I can remember having 

so much fun, especially with our BB guns.  We got to be 

pretty good shots with them.  We could bag a squirrel 
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quick.  We also built slingshots.  Now that was a pretty 

lethal weapon for shooting small animals. I think it was 

better than the BB gun for hunting. 

On the right, is my great, great 

grandmother. She goes back a long 

way here in America. Yet she was not 

the first born here, her parents were 

also Americans.  

 

Below is a picture of the graves of my great grandparents. 

They were in their 50s and 60s when I was born. I was 

married and had children before they passed on. 

 

On the right, the grave of my 

Grandmother, with whom I lived 

while my mother was in beauty 

college. She was one great lady. 
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       The pictures are to show, there are real people 

this government has completely forgotten about. They 

are just a few out of millions who made this country 

what it once was. People who thought no one owed 

them anything and waved the American flag with pride.  

Frostproof Florida 

     My family moved to Frostproof Florida, when I was 

about the age of 6 or 7.  Frostproof is a small town off 

Highway 27, located between Lake Wales to the north 

and Avon Park to the south, right in the middle of the 

citrus belt.  The only work for most folks around here I 

can remember, had been either working in the groves or 

the packing house.  

     When I was a young boy one of my best friends' 

Dad was a crew chief.  He was a good Christian man.  

He is gone now, but his job was to hire the men who 

would go out and pick oranges.  Around Christmas time 

you could always go out with a crew and make a little 

Christmas money.  I can remember doing that and it 

was always cold that time of year.  One of the things I 

really remember most back in those days was my mom 
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saying, "What do you want to do? If you don't get an 

education you'll have to pick oranges all your life."  In 

other words it wasn't one of the best jobs a person could 

have.  It was hard work but many a man raised his 

family doing it.  There were always plenty of workers 

and I can't remember one time or one year the fruit did 

not get picked and rotted because there were no 

laborers. 

     I can remember in the 1950s they would give you 

small tickets and you would put them in the box of 

oranges that you had just picked.  It was a way to keep 

track of what you had picked and you were paid 20 cents 

a box.  There were some who could make a good living.  

It was hard work, but it was honest work. Now one of the 

important parts of this story is that the laborer who 

broke his back picking fruit everyday was as important a 

part of this community as the big shot who owned most 

of Frostproof.  I can remember Mr. Maxcy, the owner of 

most of the orange groves and the packing house, sitting 

under the big clock downtown on Main Street.  
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    I remember church events and good old fish fries. 

Whenever there was a school event the whole town 

supported it.  People were always volunteering their 

time.  My little town closed down at noon every 

Saturday.  The only thing open the rest of the day was 

the movie house and a drugstore where you could get 

the best cherry coke in America. I suppose this story 

could represent all of America back in the 50s, just 

change the name of the town.  Change citrus to apples, 

peaches, pears, cotton, tobacco or a million other things 

that America grew or produced back then.  But the 

people and their ideals pertaining to America seemed all 

the same. Three cheers for old glory and mom's apple 

pie!  

      The year was 1955.  School was out for the 

summer and   the weather was hot.  It always was 

that time of year.  The average temp was around 90 

degrees and many days reached over a hundred.  When 

you are 13 years old, swimming, fishing and with a 

million other things to do in the summer, you never 

remember the heat.   
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     There were so many things to do and you had 

three months before school started again. Three months 

felt like a lifetime.  I don't know why, but time goes 

slower when you're young, like waiting for a movie on 

Saturday night and it's only the middle of the week.  

You thought it would never get here.  I remember so 

many fun times at the movies, mostly on Saturday, sitting 

with your friends, watching movies like "Rocket Man, Roy 

Rogers, and Gene Autry. Great movies. By the way, there 

was a lot of "shoot 'em up bang-bang," rounding up the 

bad guys.  And to this day, I don't know one friend who 

ever went out and shot someone after watching a movie.  

     By the time you were 16 you and your friends were 

the owners of a gun, either a rifle or shotgun. There were 

some who had both.  The young kids today have 

changed, but we will get into that later.  Back to the 

movies, I never could understand why it cost 9 cents, but 

I always got one penny back from a dime.  The movie 

house here in Frostproof holds some of my best 

memories, even to this day.  
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      It would always cloud up and rain every afternoon 

back in those days.  I guess here in Florida the heat 

would suck up so much water that it had to rain, but it 

would always cool off after a good hard rain.  

 I think it was around 1955 or '56, that we got our 

first television set.  It was a 21 inch Motorola.  Boy, 

what a swell piece of equipment. There were so many 

great things on television back in those days.  Great 

shows like Jackie Gleason and the Honeymooners, The 

Life of Riley, I Love Lucy, and cartoons like Bugs Bunny 

and Popeye.  So many that I could not possibly name 

them all.  The movies and television were make-believe, 

and we all knew that, so we never tried to make it 

anything other than that.  

      I thought every person; every family in America 

was like the neighbors that lived in my town.  And you 

felt good about your community, a sense of pride.  You 

prayed at school and at local sports events.  Community 

churches helped their neighbors and neighbors helped 

neighbors. 
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       In my early days of school, I enjoyed history 

more than any other subject.  I would sit there and live 

it as though I was there.  I understood why the people 

left their own country based on what history was saying, 

no people want to be held down and suppressed by the 

government.  When the Pilgrims landed, history told of 

the hardships they had, but it also showed the people of 

today, people like me and my friends.  How they were 

becoming one people, one nation, one United States Of 

America.  In other words, one for all and all for one. 

Don't try to change the meaning of this because what its 

saying is, if I have what you need, I will share of my own 

free will. It is my choice not a government saying I have 

to.  In the early history books, it had Pilgrims and 

Indians living among each other in harmony, sitting at a 

table, which was called Thanksgiving, Now even I know 

that's not written in stone but the meaning was, they 

were Thanking  God for getting them through the hard 

times, for their new friends, the new land, and their 

health. They were giving thanks for everything, because 

in their hearts God was the creator and the giver of 

everything.  Now I know that it was not as simple as it 
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sounds on this page.  No one could possibly believe 

that. There were extremely hard times, but again, they 

emerged as one people.  

      I am having a hard time bringing my past into the 

present with what I think and what my friends think.  

We are not college professors, and we don't have a high 

degree of education, but we do know something is 

wrong.  Things haven't turned out too well in the past 

couple of years.  One BIG problem first: most of my 

friends, their parents, their great-great grandparents 

were from America, and they had the same upbringing as 

the ones before them and that put the Spirit of America 

in their hearts just as the early Pilgrims, and once that is 

established it is like writing the Constitution into your 

soul, long before it was ever written on paper. I have 

that, my friends have that, but someone who got here 

last year, who calls themselves Mexican-American, or 

from whatever country (blank-American).  They're more 

loyal to the country they came from, and most mean to 

go back to that country once they do what they could not 

accomplish in their own country, so we are no longer one 

people, one for all and all for one. You can try to spin it 
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like Bill O'Reilly says.  Some will not like what I will be 

saying because when a nation is divided it will create 

many more problems, but that is a fact! 

      While growing up in Frostproof, I had many great 

friends, and most of them had the same likes and dislikes 

that I had. Some of my friends have passed away now, 

but at least once every couple of days I'll see or hear 

something and I'll stop and reminisce about the good old 

days.   One of my favorites was lying on our backs in 

the early evening and watching for shooting stars.  I 

wonder if kids do that anymore.  And that was usually 

after a couple of hours swimming in one of the many 

lakes we have.  

      There are so many things to talk about.  The 

skating rink that would come to town and set up for a 

week.  The magician who came to the local theater and 

performed magic.  A couple of times I had the 

opportunity to go up on stage and act as if I was 

hypnotized.  We were told what to do before the show 

started. The sock hop dance.  I don't think I ever danced 

once.  I suppose I was just too young at the time and 
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had rather be out in the woods camping.  And my 

friends were the same.  Later on my interests changed, 

and we began to look at girls a little more. 

       When I turned 16 it was time to get my driver's 

license.  I can remember as though it was yesterday.  

Going to town with my uncle to take the test.  Back 

then, there was a highway patrolman, who came to town 

every Saturday morning and would render the test.  I 

can remember being so scared, driving around the block.  

But I passed, and he wrote out a receipt showing that I 

ƘŀŘ Ƴȅ ŘǊƛǾŜǊΩǎ ƭƛŎŜƴǎŜΦ  ¢ƘŜ ŀŎǘǳŀƭ ƭƛŎŜƴǎŜ ŎŀƳŜ ŀ ǿŜŜƪ 

later. All that week I ran around showing all my friends 

the receipt, and feeling like I was grown.  

      In 1957 my parents bought a new Chevrolet.  

For some reason, after a month, they took it back and 

bought a 1957 Oldsmobile 88.  That was one pretty car.  

In those days, they had the "low priced three" cars, 

which were Plymouth, Ford and Chevrolet.  But if you 

owned an Oldsmobile, Buick or Pontiac you were really 

something.  I don't think I knew anyone who owned a 

Cadillac or Chrysler.  They were for the rich people.  
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But no matter which car you owned or the size of your 

house I can remember everyone treated each other the 

same. 

      There was another great part of my life.  I guess 

at the age of 11, 12, and 13 I would have friends over to 

spend the night and the next week stay at their house.  

We always set up a bed on the breezeway.  It was easy 

to slip out at night, not to get in trouble but to roam 

around just having fun.  The most stupid thing that we 

did was climb the city water tower and I admit this was 

dumb.  Back then people left their doors unlocked and 

windows open for the cool breeze, so there was never 

any fear of violence around town.   

   Sports were a big part of school-life and all the 

kids participated.  The rougher the game the more we 

loved it.  I remember times when I got banged up, and 

others suffered broken arms or legs. Never-the-less, we 

could not wait to heal so we could get back in the game.   

  There are many great memories of my life around 

the age of 12 to 16 years, as relates to camping.  My 

friends and I would pack up all the things we needed, 
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which was never very much, load our rifles or shotguns 

and get one of our moms to drive us 20 miles or so to the 

campsite. She would drop us off and leave instructions 

about what time she would pick us up the next morning. 

  Please don't get me wrong, I am not trying to 

write a story about my childhood, but how it shaped my 

way of thinking now that I'm grown.  

       The years I was in school were always hard for 

me.  My friends always got better grades than me so 

when in the 10th grade I dropped out.  I could come up 

with a million reasons why I did not finish school but in 

truth there is only one reason and that is me, I just did 

not finish.  Lord knows there were people who tried to 

get me to stay in school, my mother and teachers too, so 

there's no-one to blame but me. 

 There are lot of things in school I did not 

comprehend.  I did get how America became the 

America that I grew up in.  Not like now.  And like I 

mentioned, neighbors helping neighbors, having God 

bless us all at sports events, and the right to own a gun 

and growing up with the knowledge about how and 
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when to use the weapon. That is the America I have in 

my heart, my mind, and my being, and no government is 

going to change that.   

         I bought my first car when I was about 16 

years old.  It wasn't too long after I had gotten my 

driver's license. Just down the road, there was an old 

Model A.  It had been sitting there for some time.  I 

noticed that the grass was high around it.  Without any 

money, I went up to the house and asked if it was for 

sale.  The old man who owned it said I could have it for 

$20.  It did not take me very long to come up with the 

$20. At that time that was pretty hard to do. Twenty 

dollars was a lot of money.   It seemed like every kid in 

town had a Model A.  I was so proud, my very first car.  

After towing it home, I did what all the other kids did, I 

took the top off.  The only thing left was the firewall 

and the front fenders.  At that point it looked like all the 

other Model A's in town.  We took them fishing, 

hunting and camping. Owning a car had opened up a 

whole new world for all the young boys who had been 

depending on their parents to take them places.  
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       I remember the police in town, and that was all 

we had, one policeman, always telling me and the other 

kids, άȅƻǳ boys are going to kill yourselves in those 

things."  But that was the same thing that he would say 

when we made a fire-cracker or cannon and fires it off, 

and when we were trying to build a helicopter or 

airplane.  We never did get anything to fly, but we sure 

blew the leaves out of our yards!  We did get an airboat 

to work one time.  Using a Cushman motor-scooter 

engine, the only problem was, it would only travel about 

1/10 of a mile an hour.  It would hit a lily pad and did 

not have the power to go over it, so it just spun around it 

and almost sank before coming to shore.  I think what 

I'm trying to say is, having the freedom to grow up doing 

things that might not be the safest things in the world 

but being allowed to try, is one reason so many new 

things have been invented in the last fifty years.  We 

knew that it was dangerous enough that we had to be 

very careful. We learned from these experiences and 

brought that knowledge with us into manhood.  But 

today, kids can't do anything, without, five or six 

policemen wanting to put handcuffs on them. By the 
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way, now that we are grown and in our late sixties, not 

one of my friends turned out to be a danger to society.  

 

ON POLITICS 

        I have tried to open a small window into the 

lives of my friends and myself back in the 1940s, 50s and 

60s.  Life was certainly different then.  People today 

think differently, their ideals and viewpoints are 

different.  I don't know really when it happened or 

where to start to explain my opinion so allow me to 

ramble for a moment.  First, you can see a big 

difference in the Democratic and Republican parties.  

It's no longer the government trying to provide help for 

the people or do the right thing for the country.  It's 

more like a game and is not a friendly game either, it is to 

win at all cost, and that cost is at the expense of the 

United States.  One party will argue that it's white, the 

other party will say, no, it's black.  One party would say 

it's high.  The other will say that's not far enough to be 

considered high.  So, nothing gets done, and this has 

been going on for years.  I'm no politician, but I've been 
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around long enough to know this country has its ups and 

downs.  The economy will speed at times and slow at 

times.  That is just the way things happen.  But you've 

got two parties raving on about how they can fix the 

problems.  And in reality they can't fix anything! The 

one tragic thing about this, each party will go to the 

extreme.  Just to win at any cost, at any outcome.  

     I have always considered myself a Republican.  To 

me, a Republican was once a common-sense party.  

Now there should be a lot of common sense in the 

government.  That's what it was in the past.  One 

primary good example.  You can't have this program, 

because right now the economy is off.  So common 

sense would tell you, less money, can't afford the 

program.  Now, if this program is to benefit the very 

bottom income folks in this country, they would vote on 

this program, no matter what it would do to the country.  

As long as they get something, some sort of entitlement, 

Democrats will ride that gravy train until it runs off the 

tracks.  Why? They're going to get votes. That is a fact 

again; don't try to spin a fact.  I said I was a Republican, 

but I'm going to say now that Republicans are no 
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different than the Democrats.  They also will ride the 

gravy train until it jumps the tracks, but I will say, they're 

not quite as bad.  

      I can name many politicians that should not be in 

Washington DC, but just to name a few, Pelosi and Reed. 

There are many, many, more.  I know who they are, and 

I believe the people of this country know who they are. 

And I beg you good folks.  Republicans and Democrats 

vote these people out of office, let us start brand new.  

I'm a Republican.  I will vote for a good Democrat, and 

you Democrats, please vote for a good Republican, if it is 

for the good of the United States of America.  And let's 

don't forget the Independent folks.  They probably 

should be the ones in power, at this time in history.     

        When I was a little older, around 18, my 

interest had changed.  I needed a better car, a bit more 

spending money, a way to support myself, but, without a 

high school education, even back then it was hard to get 

work.  But again I have no one to blame but myself.   

      After months of moping around and not 

accomplishing very much, in early 1960 I did what every 



24 

 

 

kid my age did back in those days, I joined the United 

States Army. I met many that had been drafted.  After 

serving six months at Fort Jackson, South Carolina I had 

my basic and advanced training behind me.  The hours 

of marching, crawling, yes, and pulling KP and endless 

hours of no sleep, I got through it.  But going back to 

how the law of the land was, every young man was 

obligated to serve in those days.  I thought nothing of it 

and pulled my time with pride. 

      I wound up serving twelve years in the Army and 

six years of that twelve was in Germany. There are 

friends I met the first day in Germany, and fifty years 

later I write and get email every other day from some of 

these friends. Army friends are among some of the 

closest and best friends you will ever have. Now those 

old army buddies were kids in the late 40s and 50s, so 

their view of America is the same as mine.  We were 

then, and are now proud of our country.  We were 

proud of what it stood for.  Three cheers for old glory 

and mom's Apple pie. Some big shot college man won't 

understand this little cliché, but it covers every complex 

issue that you could come up with, when talking about 
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the patriotism of a United States citizen, especially the 

average citizen. A person doesn't have to know every 

word in the Constitution of the United States. Basically 

we are one people, one nation, under God with the 

freedom to become any person we so choose.  And the 

right that no one can interfere or hold you back, because 

of too much government.  And that government should 

be governed by the people.  I know we have law, 

because you can't be a society without some laws. 

 

         After pulling my first three years in the 

service.  I got out and spent about six months working 

for the telephone company in Tampa Florida.  I think at 

the time I made $1.10 per hour.  Not much money, but 

things weren't as expensive as now, so it worked out.  

After being out of the service for ten days, I met my wife- 

to- be, who was here from England on vacation.  She 

was 17 at the time.  I was 23. More about my wife later. 

       I wrote earlier in the book how things were back 

in the, 40s, 50s and 60s.  But today, things have 

changed. I will start with local government.  I have lived 
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in Polk County, minus the time that I was in the service or 

away on a job, most of my life.  It seems as though this 

county cannot collect enough money to run all the 

programs they would like to run. They want to solve 

every problem for every person no matter what that 

problem is.  Some of the people I grew up with are still 

around.  It is hard to find them but they are still here. 

Why? The population has grown in the past twenty yrs.  

I cannot understand how somebody can come from 

another state, and be voted in as county commissioner 

and represent my county.  To them it is just power and 

a job. Florida is also a state that has a lot of tourists that 

eventually moved here permanently.  They made their 

fortune working in their home state, usually up north 

with a much higher pay scale.  Once they move here, 

they will buy a piece of land next to a family that has 

literally raised their family in the citrus business.  If you 

remember earlier, I wrote about my friend's dad, who 

was a foreman on a pick crew, and during the fruit 

season his wife would work in the packing house.  With 

both incomes they barely managed.  After retiring and 

living on a small government pension, this northern 
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couple with a large retirement from a plant like the auto 

ŎƻƳǇŀƴȅ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōǳƛƭŘ ŀ ƭŀǊƎŜ ƘƻǳǎŜ ƴŜȄǘ ǘƻ Ƴȅ ŦǊƛŜƴŘΩǎ 

dad.  The local government would levy taxes on the 

neighborhood based on the big houses, and the family 

living here in a small wood frame home all their lives, 

could barely pay the taxes and in some cases could not 

pay.  Another problem, so many moved in from up 

north they could change local government voting into 

office county commissioners who they had known up 

north.  Now I know this is the law of the land and they 

have that right but something is profanely wrong with 

the whole thing. 

       People once had the right to build anything they 

wanted in this state or county, but today it costs more 

money in impact fees than the cost of what they are 

trying to build.  They have changed the ordinances so 

many times and always for the almighty dollar.  Now 

ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭ ƳŜ L Ŏŀƴϥǘ ōǳƛƭŘ ŀ ōǳƛƭŘƛƴƎ ŀǎ ǎǘǊƻƴƎ ŀǎ ǎƻƳŜ 

County Commissioner.  I have gone through four or five 

hurricanes, a couple of twisters and some very bad 

thunder storms and I'm still here.  By the way, the 

people in Georgia, Alabama and Texas just to name a 
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ŦŜǿΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜǎŜ ŎƻŘŜǎΣ ǎƻ ŀǊŜ ǘƘŜȅ ǎŀȅƛƴƎ ǘƘŜȅ 

build unsafe buildings? If the county has a hearing for a 

zoning change, the change is already written in stone no 

matter what the people want. The hearings are a waste 

ƻŦ ǘƛƳŜΦ  L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘȅ ǘƘŜȅ ƘŀǾŜ ǘƘŜƳ ŀƴȅƳƻǊŜΦ 

But years ago the people had the power.  No more. It's 

time to take that power back!!!   I have a right to voice 

my opinion; after all I am a Floridian.  I could write a 

thousand page book just on Florida and Polk County. 

      Earlier I mentioned a young boy could make a 

little spending money around Christmas; you could go 

out with a crew and pick oranges all day.   It was hard 

work, but a boy could make five dollars a day, and that 

was a lot of money in those days.  And once school was 

out for the summer the older boys could get a job 

working in the orange groves hoeing the weeds around 

the trees.  Today those jobs are no longer available to 

the kids.  Those jobs have been taken by the illegal and 

legal foreign workers, mostly from Mexico.  There seem 

to be more illegal than legal.  For years, the population 

of Frostproof was, I'm guessing around 2500 people.  In 

the past 25 years, the population of Hispanics has 
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increased so much that I don't think anyone could count 

them.  Instead of being an orderly work program, where 

they would follow the seasons, southern states to the 

northern fruit seasons, they travel at will.                                   

         I stopped at a road crew about two or three 

years ago and asked a young fellow a couple of 

questions. I wanted to know why there were so many 

Mexicans doing that work instead of Americans like years 

before. Let me explain first, the job was mowing and 

picking trash off the highway here in Florida. I found out 

later that the county had contracted this company to 

take care of the work. Now when I spoke to the fellow on 

the job, he could not speak one word of English. After 

about 10 to 15 min I managed to find out that he was 

from Mexico and he crawled under the fence in Texas 

and got the job within a couple of days of being here in 

Florida. I called the company that was doing the work, 

they said they were hired by the county and asked me 

why I was asking and where did I get the right to talk to 

or ask their employees questions.  I replied I was a 

concerned citizen of this country. I also called the county 

and told them they were working illegal aliens. Why 
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ǿŀǎƴΩǘ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ǿƛǘƘ ŀ ŦŀƳƛƭȅΣ ǿƘƻ was an American citizen, 

doing that job? Well, their response was, as always, their 

policy was not to hire illegal immigrants.  Yeah, right.  

       Illegals have also been taking other jobs, like 

roadwork, carpentry, all phases of construction, and they 

totally dominate the produce industry.  They have 

children, born in America, and usually it is a large family, 

three to four children, and each one born here is a 

citizen.  Please don't get me wrong.  There's nothing 

wrong with the Hispanic people.  I have neighbors that 

live next door to me and they all are fine people.  Their 

children are polite, and I speak with the mom and dad 

from time to time.  I have known the father for about 

20 years, and I'm pretty sure that he is not legal, but his 

children were born here.  The point I am trying to make, 

I have four children and their mom is from England. But 

they have no ties with that country. It is rarely 

mentioned, not because they dislike England, but 

because they took the heritage of their dad. And if you 

read the first of the book you see where I come from.  I 

have no other country; this is it, good old America and 

that turned out to be the same for my kids. Back to my 
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neighbors. The dad is from Mexico and the children, even 

though born here, are Mexicans through and through. 

The history of America means nothing to them, and like 

their father they will one day live in Mexico, once they 

ƘŀǾŜ ƳŀŘŜ ǘƘŜƛǊ ŦƻǊǘǳƴŜǎ ƘŜǊŜ ƛƴ !ƳŜǊƛŎŀΦ ¸ƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǇƛƴ 

ǘƘŀǘΦ L ƎǳŜǎǎ ǿƘŀǘ LΩƳ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎŀȅ ƛǎΣ ǿŜ ƘŀǾŜ ǘǿƻ 

Americas that we can see here In Frostproof. Mexican 

Americans and folks like me. My kids and my friends and 

I grew up with American Americans.  Now to hear DC 

try to put Spin on this almost makes one sick. The fact is, 

ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ǎƻ ŘƛǾƛŘŜŘ ƴƻǿΣ ŀƴŘ ƛǘ Ƨǳǎǘ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ǿƻǊƪΦ ²Ƙŀt 

has to be done is, fix the problem.  Send them home 

where they can get in line to apply for a permit to 

become a resident. Stop the kids, born to illegal families, 

from being Americans and stop the big shots from hiring 

ǘƘŜ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭΩǎΣ ǘƘŜȅ ƘƛǊŜ ŎƘŜŀǇΣ ǿƻrk them hard but we the 

American citizens must pay for their health insurance!!! 

The people know this and yes, you politicians know this 

but for years you have done nothing about it. But your 

time is over. We're going to get someone in DC to do the 

work for the people. 



32 

 

 

     I can remember when Immigration was orally. New 

folks would come to Frostproof and the people would go 

out of their way to try to make them welcome and to 

make their new country a place where they were so glad 

and thankful to their god to be, and that was giving 

thanks to any God of their choice. Sounds like the Old 

America, but now we are over-run by illegal aliens, so 

many at one time they almost become dominant and 

now demand things. It has to stop. 

 

MY WIFE...MY LIFE 

      I would like to tell you a story of how I met my 

wife.  I will explain why the story is important to the 

book I'm writing. 

      The year was 1964.  After spending Christmas on 

a ship, I just returned from Europe 10 days earlier.  22 

years old, with no job, no money and not sure what I was 

going to do.  I must've shown how I was feeling because 

my mother said I have the address of a girl I met a few 

months ago. She is from England, here on vacation I think 

that is where you just come from after going through 
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several boxes and drawers, she finally found the address 

and gave it to me. It was around 6:30 pm when I took the 

address, looked at it and threw it on the dresser, 

ƳǳƳōƭƛƴƎΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘƛǎ ŀƴŘ ŦƻǊƎƻǘ ŀōƻǳǘ ƛǘΦ 

        Everyone had gone to work the next morning, 

and again I was walking around wondering what I was 

going to do. I happened to walk by the dresser and saw 

the address where I had thrown it and decided to call the 

telephone number on the paper. After a long 

conversation on the phone, we decided that I would ride 

over to her house and maybe go out for a coffee.  

    Now I have never been that good at writing down 

directions so I had to stop and call her about four times 

on the way over. In the meantime, I had bought a six 

pack of beer and had drunk probably three of them. I 

pulled over and was thinking of throwing the address out 

the window and forgetting the whole thing. As I 

crumpled up the paper and was about to throw it out the 

window, I looked up and there was a pay phone at a Dog 

and Suds drive in. The pay phone was probably no more 

than 5 feet from the car so I decided to call one more 
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time for directions. She asks where I was, and I explained 

at a Dog and Suds. She said, look to your left, see the 

road, take a right, count six streets, take another right, 

and go to the house with all the bicycles in the front 

ȅŀǊŘΦ ²ƘƛŎƘ L ŘƛŘΦ {ƘŜ ƛƴǾƛǘŜŘ ƳŜ ƛƴ ŀƴŘ ǿŜ ƳǳǎǘΩǾŜ ŘǊƛƴƪ 

10 cups of coffees and talked for hours. I found out she 

was almost 18, here from England visiting her sister and 

she had a Six-month visa with only a month or so left and 

she was looking forward to going back to England. 

     I had just come from Europe and her humor was 

what I needed so we hit it off right from the start. We 

were together almost every minute for the next six 

months, in which we had to renew her six month visa. It 

was getting close again for her to go back home so we 

decided to get married. 

     45 years later, four children, one daughter and 

three sons and we're still together. Lucky me for not 

throwing away her address and making that last phone 

call.  

     I will try to explain why this story is important to 

what I am trying to say when I talk about immigrants, 
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ƭŜƎŀƭ ŀƴŎƘƻǊ ōŀōƛŜǎ ŀƴŘ ǘƘŜ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭΩǎ  ǘƘŀǘ ŀǊŜ ŎƻƳƛƴƎ ǘƻ 

this country. 

       aȅ ǿƛŦŜΣ ŀǎ LΩǾŜ ŜȄǇƭŀƛƴŜŘ ƛǎ ŀƴ immigrant from 

England. She had a six-month visitor visa to come to this 

country on a vacation. Before the visa had expired, we 

renewed it for another six months, after the end of that 

visa we were married. I remember my wife studying up 

on American history and government. She then went 

down, applied and took the test to become an American 

citizen, which she passed. The point of this story is, 

almost 50 years ago immigration meant something. You 

became a citizen according to the laws of the country,   

and there was no backdoor for average man or woman. 

Whereas today, all you have to do is crawl under a fence, 

get a job, stay a while, the government looks the other 

way, and you can become a citizen. By the way, the 

government knows they're here because they get 

freebies. What an insult to my wife and everyone like 

her, who comes to America. 

        I would like to talk about another problem.  

First let me establish a few things that are just facts.  
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Some things that you have to determine are normal, and 

things that deviate from the norm.  You take me, I'm a 

man, I'm not a perfect man, I have many faults, but when 

it comes to being attracted by the opposite sex, I am 

completely normal in that regard. I think by saying that is 

normal for a man and a woman to be attracted to each 

other is what keeps the human race from dying out.  

You can say its nature, evolution or one of God's 

creations in the whole scheme of things.  Me, I like to 

ǘƘƛƴƪ ƛǘΩǎ DƻŘϥǎ ŘƻƛƴƎΦ L Ƴŀȅ ƴƻǘ ōŜ ǇǊƻǾŜƴ ǊƛƎƘǘ ƻǊ 

wrong, until I see the light at the end of the tunnel on 

WǳŘƎƳŜƴǘ 5ŀȅΣ ōǳǘ ǘƘŀǘΩǎ ƳŜΦ bƻǿ ƎŜǘǘƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǘƘŜ ǇƻƛƴǘΣ I 

want to talk about homosexuals, going back to the early 

days of my life.  This subject was never mentioned.  I 

don't want to offend anyone.  That is absolutely not my 

intent.  But in the old days they were called queers.  I 

used to think being queer was being different from being 

normal. Not a bad person but just deviating from the 

norm. Today, I suppose using the word gay puts a happy 

face on the subject. I would like to explain to a gay 

person.  Just the way my friends and I feel about this 

subject.  I am one of millions and millions that fall into 
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the category of normal, who are attracted by the 

opposite sex.  In other words, I get excited at the mere 

thought of having some contact with a woman in a sexual 

way.  I'm just built that way. So the thought of having 

contact with a man in that way, it almost makes me sick 

to think about that. It is such a horrible thought in my 

mind, if I see any contact like that with man, I just have 

to try to get away from it.  I don't know how to explain 

it. So in the name of God, don't do it around people or in 

ǇǳōƭƛŎΦ  Lǘ ŘǊƛǾŜǎ ǎƻŎƛŜǘȅ ŀǿŀȅΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƛǎǎ ƻǊ ƳŀƪŜ ƻǳǘ ƛƴ 

ǇǳōƭƛŎΦ  hŦ ŎƻǳǊǎŜ LΩƳ ǘƻƻ ƻƭŘ ƴƻǿΣ ōǳǘ L ƴŜǾŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƴ 

ǘƘŜ ǇŀǎǘΦ !ƴŘ L ŘŀƳƴ ǎǳǊŜ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƻ ǎŜŜ ǘǿƻ ƳŜƴ 

doing it. I think what I am trying to say is, I can tolerate 

gays until I see two men making out, but then something 

ƘŀǇǇŜƴǎ ƛƴǎƛŘŜ ƳŜ ŀƴŘ L ŎŀƴΩǘ ǎǘŀƴŘ ǘƻ ƭƻƻƪ ŀǘ ƛǘΦ   

 I had two dear friends years ago who were gay.  

They would come to my home and my wife would make 

lunch for them, and this went on for several years.  One 

is gone now and the other I have not seen for a long 

time. Again, they were dear friends, but they never 

talked about being lovers or showing it in any way. Good 

people. They didn't want to offend us. 
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       The bottom line is, if you want to promote your 

cause, do it any other way other than the way you have 

ōŜŜƴ ŘƻƛƴƎ ƛǘΦ ¸ƻǳΩǊŜ ƴƻǘ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ŎƘŀƴƎŜ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴŘǎ ƻŦ 

the people that fall in the category of norm. Trust me you 

are not. That happens only in the movies. We can 

tolerate many things but we cannot stand to see the 

same sex making out. It is more than we can stand to 

look at. 

 

OUR GOVERNMENT AS I SEE IT 

       I would like to discuss our government, from the 

viewpoint of an ordinary citizen, and how politicians have 

changed over the years. I know they have always been 

this way, but never this bad. I'm sure by now you realize 

that I am not a young man.  I am 67 years old and have 

seen quite a few presidents over the years.  The best I 

can remember, President Eisenhower was the first 

president I really paid attention to and realized what his 

role was as president.  All of my voting life, I have been 

a Republican.  Only because to me they had common 

ǎŜƴǎŜΦ [ƛƪŜ LϥǾŜ ǎŀƛŘ ōŜŦƻǊŜΦ άLŦ ȅƻǳ Ŏŀƴϥǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ƛǘΣ Řƻƴϥǘ 
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do it," common sense.  On the other side the 

Democratic philosophy is," we will fix the problem for 

you if you will come to my side." It has been that way for 

years and years. 

       Over the years, both parties began to use 

personal attacks on each other to win in the game of 

politics, no matter what the cost to the country and to 

the people.  In the present-day, they will lie and cheat - 

no different than the worst criminal sitting in a maximum 

security jail.  Somehow, they feel they have the right to 

do this and the people continue to suffer year after year.  

I think back, so many lies, so many dirty deals, and so 

many years.  Let me give you just one quick example of 

what I'm talking about.   

 

 During this past election President Obama was going 

to fix the energy problem.  We were not going to be 

dependent on oil from other countries.  We were going 

to drill more and that would produce more oil and prices 

would go down at the pump, and a hundred more things 

he was going to do about energy in the United States of 
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America.  Now stop and think, the prices go up and 

down every day at the pumps and you don't hear one 

word on the subject of energy.  LΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅ, once in 

awhile you'll hear him talk about a windmill. So he lied 

just to get elected. Even though his intentions may have 

been good, just knowing he could never get a bill passed 

is the same as a lie. 

        On the other side, John McCain is no different 

in what he had promised.  If he had become president 

we would still be faced with the same problems. I think 

they believe we are not aware of their lies. But most of 

the people know the president is the better of only one 

ƻǘƘŜǊ ǇŜǊǎƻƴ ǿƘƻ Ǌŀƴ ŦƻǊ ǇǊŜǎƛŘŜƴǘ ǎƻ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƪƴƻǿ ǿƘȅ 

he thinks he is so damn good. One out of two is no 

choice, and to get to be the number one in that party, 

the candidate had to lie and promise us the world just to 

run against McCain.  

      Back to Obama. He has his little army of liars and 

cheats to help him, like Nancy Pelosi and Harry Reed.  

There are many more and each state knows who they 

are.  I think one of the problems is, just as with any 
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company, one works in a mechanic shop so somewhere 

along the line that mechanic will take home a small tool. 

The same with an electrician, someone will take a roll of 

tape. This takes place with every company. It might not 

be ok but I know this because life experience has shown 

me this.  This is a fact of life.  Now with the politicians 

it is not a tool or a roll of tape, it is a lie or broken 

promise and they eventually get so comfortable in the 

job they will spend money on stupid things for their 

friends (special interests) and at times on themselves. 

There are so many you will never know about, but this is 

one of the reasons we are where we are today. One in 

my state is Senator Martinez from Florida. I voted for him 

the last election but what a mistake.  And I think he 

realized he had made a mistake by trying to represent 

the republicans of Florida. He is a Cuban, born in Cuba 

and when it comes to immigration he is for total 

comprehensive immigration, no questions asked, 

especially by the people who voted him in.  It got so bad 

he would not hold any town meetings nor could his 

constituents get hold of him any other way. He went into 

hiding. I know because I called his office thirty times or 
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ƳƻǊŜΦ LΩƳ ǎƻǊǊȅ ƘŜ ƛǎ ƴƻǘ Ǌǳnning again because I was 

looking forward to voting him out of office. By the way I 

have no problem with Cubans I have had many good 

friends who are Cubans here In Florida. Go to Ybor City in 

Tampa. You'll love it. It's a great place with great people.  

        Getting back to the subject; the people have no 

ƻƴŜ ǘƻ ǊŜǇǊŜǎŜƴǘ ǘƘŜƳ ƛƴ 5/Φ  ¢ƘŜȅ ǎŀȅ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻΣ 

if you vote for them, but it always turns out to be a lie. 

Well people of this country, Republicans and Democrats 

it is time to change Washington DC. It is time to kick the 

ƭƛŀǊǎ ƻǳǘΦ  LΩƳ ǿƛǘƘ ȅƻǳΦ ¢ƻƎŜǘƘŜǊ ǿŜ ƳŀƪŜ ǘƘƛǎ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅΦ 

²Ŝ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǿŀƴǘ ŎŀƪŜ ŀƴŘ ƛŎŜ ŎǊŜŀƳΣ ǿŜ ǿŀƴǘ ǘƘŜ ŎƘŀƴŎŜ 

to make a buck, buy what we want with that buck, and to 

give to the needy any amount we so choose.  Our 

choice, no one ŜƭǎŜΩǎΦ ¢Ƙŀǘ ǎƻǳƴŘǎ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ мфрлǎ L ƎǊŜǿ 

up in.   

      Today, in our Government, there are so many 

questions that the average man would like to ask.  Or 

maybe I should say, there are so many questions you 

would like answered.  But that is totally impossible. 

Your question will be ignored, skirted around, as though 
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you had never asked.  And in some cases just plain lied 

ǘƻΦ  L ǿƻǳƭŘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ŀƴǎǿŜǊŜŘΣ άLŦ IƛƭƭŀǊȅ 

Clinton had not made Senator of New York, would she 

have stayed in New York three or ŦƻǳǊ ȅŜŀǊǎΚέ  L ǘƘƛƴƪ 

she would have been gone the following week if she had 

not won.  I would like to know how a politician can 

make a statement that has no meaning, absolutely none.  

There should be someplace where the truth is debated 

and the people walk away, knowing the absolute truth.  

¢Ƙŀǘ ǇƭŀŎŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŜȄƛǎǘΦ  ¸ƻǳ ǘŀƪŜ CƻȄ bŜǿǎ ŦƻǊ 

example. I watch Fox News 99% of the time.  That's 

about the only station I leave my TV on day after day.  

But even there they will have two people on, one from 

the right, one from the left. Hey, Fox news, I know what 

your so called guests are going to say before you ask the 

question, because most of the time one is a Democrat 

and the other a Republican. So again, the people don't 

know the true answer.  I remember years ago.  The 

subject was welfare, and all you could hear from the 

5ŜƳƻŎǊŀǘǎ ǿŀǎΣ άȅƻǳϥǊŜ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ǎǘŀǊǾŜ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘǊŜƴΦϦ  

Does that remind you of Tom Daschle?  There is one 
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more thing, Fox News; I know every word your so-called 

experts are going to say, so please, get someone new. 

     Let's look at Obama again.  The question would 

ōŜ άƘƻǿ ƳǳŎƘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ƘŜŀƭǘƘ-care plan going to cost? You 

don't have to be exact, but within the ballpark."  Who is 

right, Republicans or Democrats? Is this country 

becoming a socialist country?  Again, you get someone 

from the left you will hear it is not going in that direction.  

But if you get someone from the right, we are going in 

that direction at light speed.  Who's right?  Me, 

ǇŜǊǎƻƴŀƭƭȅΣ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƭƛƪŜ ǘƘŜ ŘƛǊŜŎǘƛƻƴ ǿŜ ŀǊŜ ƘŜŀŘŜŘ and 

what I hate most of all is, I have no say-so to make a 

change.  And I would like to know when that change will 

come.  At one time the people could speak out and the 

politicians would listen.  I'm appealing to you, the 

people. During the next election let's get rid of all of 

them, the incumbents, Democrats and Republicans.  I 

hope you understand the importance of that as much as 

me. 

         One of the problems with my country, I truly 

think we have too many immigrants, legal, and surely, 
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too many illegal immigrants. For example, I have been 

here so long, I have no ties with any other country; the 

same with my friends. But there are so many who just 

got here, or are first generation American that we are 

not truly American anymore. 

        I think there are so many gays, so-called 

coming out of the closet and parading up and down the 

street that it is causing a conflict between the Straights 

and the gay community.  That is a problem and it's 

going to get much worse. 

       I think there so many people, especially in the 

large cities that have been given things, thanks to the 

democrats, for so many years, it's a way of life.  Things 

like food stamps, welfare, Medicaid. Their children are 

paid for, and their welfare checks are based on the 

number of children they have, so they just keep having 

more to get more money. They never learn a lesson from 

their experience.  They just keep living the same life 

style having one child after another. And the democrats 

are promising them even more, and that's a big problem 

for our society. 
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         I think gangs and drugs are a big problem in 

this country.  I know the government knows how to 

stop it, but they won't do it.  And when I say 

government, you know, I mean politicians.  If we vote 

these people out, maybe the problems will be solved. 

         I can remember years ago, people could get 

together and solve most problems.  If they got a little 

out of hand, they could always call the police.  The 

problem could be solved.  Today that's impossible.  I'll 

give you one good example.  I live on about seven acres, 

and most of the neighbors have one to three acres. 

About seven years ago, a young lady and her mother 

moved into the neighborhood, her property bordered 

mine and two other neighbors.  This young woman had 

good intentions and her heart was in the right place.  

But she would pick up every stray dog and cat, or any 

other ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ǘƘŀǘ ǿƻǳƭŘƴΩǘ ōƛǘŜ ƘŜǊΣ ŀƴŘ ōǊƛƴƎ ƛǘ ƘƻƳŜΦ  

She had about seven cats, about 12 dogs, plus herself 

and her elderly mother, all living in a small one bedroom 

trailer. There was such an odor coming from that trailer, 

you would gag if the wind was blowing in your direction 

outside her house.  She probably had 20 or 30 dogs 
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running loose in her yard.  We learned later that she 

had a restraining order against her and was not allowed 

to own more than three animals in the county she had 

moved from.  These animals she had were such a 

nuisance to the neighbors, it was almost unbearable.  

We first approached her because her dogs were running 

loose throughout the neighborhood and biting people.  

But talking with her, we saw right away there was 

nothing she was going to do about it.  So we called the 

police, and they would come out, and give a warning. 

Then a couple of days later we had to call the police 

again. Finally the whole neighborhood got together and 

filed a formal complaint.  When we went to court we 

learned there was nothing anyone could do. It was her 

word against everyone else. She told the judge all her 

neighbors wanted sex from her, and the judge believed 

ƘŜǊΦ L ƎǳŜǎǎ ƘŜ ŘƛŘƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ŎƭƻǎŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ ǎƳŜƭƭ ƘŜǊΦ {ƘŜ 

was covered in scabies and flea bites. Disgusting! One 

young woman and her elderly mother could bamboozle 

an entire community.  Back in the 50s, you could solve 

this problem in one day.  First, you would talk to the 

lady and then if you got no satisfaction, you would call 
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the police, and if she still did nothing, the neighbors 

would eliminate the dogs.  Today, there is nothing you 

can do.  The neighborhood has to suffer.  Eventually, 

the sheriffΩǎ ŘŜǇŀǊǘƳŜƴǘ Ŧƛƴŀƭƭȅ ǘƻƻƪ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴƛƳŀƭ ŎƻƴǘǊƻƭ 

and solved the problem. 

       I'm going to say something that might shock a 

lot of people. First let me tell you, as I mentioned earlier, 

L ǿŀǎ мн ȅŜŀǊǎ ƛƴ ǘƘŜ !ǊƳȅΦ  LΩƳ ǇŀǘǊƛƻǘƛŎΣ Ƨǳǎǘ ƭƛƪŜ ŀƭƭ Ƴȅ 

generation.  I want to mention the Ku Klux Klan.  I 

remember in the 1950s they approached my stepfather, 

handed him a little slip of paper and walked away.  They 

were asking if he wanted to join the KKK.  He said no. 

        Back in those days, I remember the KKK 

marching and doing various things.  I know, it was a bad 

organization, according to history.  And I believe it to be 

true.  They were racist, and still are.  And the best 

thing that could happen to this organization was to break 

them up.  They were a no good group.  However, let 

me tell you a few things you might not know.  I don't 

know of any real, bad, things personally that the KKK did. 

What I do know is that a few times they approached a 
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man who worked all week, got his paycheck, spent all the 

money on women and booze and left his wife and 

children with no money for food or rent.  They would 

warn him one time to fix that problem, or he would be 

tarred and feathered.  Most of the time by the following 

week, the children had something to eat and the rent 

was paid.  And they would do that to blacks and whites, 

no matter what race you were. In a way, I guess that was 

a good thing they did.  Today the law can't solve that 

problem. 

         I would like to say a little something about 

blacks.  I have no animosity or ill feelings, matter of 

fact.  I looked up to some blacks.  There are so many 

that are more educated than I am, and have advanced in 

life more than I. Good people. Blacks were here before I 

got here.  I served with them in the service and have 

had many good friends who were black.   

Referring back to the late 1940s and early 1950s, I can 

remember my great-grandparents and grandparents 

when they would speak of a black man.  He was called a 

nigger.  I can remember them talking about some black 
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men who worked with my grandparents picking peas in 

south Florida. Not cutting them down, or talking bad 

about them.  That's just what they called a black man.  

Now as I think back I know why they did that, they were 

just old country folks, not educated, and it was just a 

slang word to them. Just another word that meant black.  

Now I have that in me today.  I don't use that word, 

because I think it offends people.  But when I hear the 

word it has no offensive meaning to me at all and it is not 

ƛƴǘŜƴŘŜŘΦ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ƎŜǘ ƻffended if someone calls me a 

cracker or redneck, I think it is the same, just slang. 

    The only ones I truly think play that game to the 

fullest is Al Sharpton, Jesse Jackson and a few others and 

I think then they just like being in the papers and on 

television.  

          I would like to talk about my time in the 

service.  Six years out of 12 was spent in Germany, good 

memories.  Me personally, I think, every young boy 

should spend at least one tour in the service.  I don't 

know why, but you build a bond between your comrades 

and your country that you don't find, any place else.  
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You learn respect, honor, and most of all you learn that 

there's something bigger than yourself and that is your 

way of life that you have had the privilege of living most 

of your life.  I'm talking about the way of life that was 

more in line with the Constitution of The United States in 

the 1940s and the 1950s.  I don't know the true answer.  

But I think people back then were a bit closer to the 

founders of this country.  They understood a little more 

than people today want freedom and respect and in this 

being a good neighbor to each other.  What I'm trying 

to say is that the military service brings that point out 

and helps you appreciate the little things like freedom to 

work, and to worship however you choose. You choose 

freedom of speech, and the right to go buy yourself a 

gun. 

          Today there are still a lot of people that have 

the same viewpoint of America.  The other half I'm not 

so sure about. I do not understand how any human being 

can stand up and tell another human being he does not 

have the right to own a gun. Why does that person think 

he has the right to even suggest that his likes and dislikes 
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are more important than mine? IŜ ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘΣ ōǳǘ ƘŜ keeps 

trying. 

           I would like to understand when and how 

the minority came to dominate the whole of the 

majority.  I understood the early settlers would get 

together to discuss a problem that would involve the 

ŜƴǘƛǊŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅΦ .ŜƛƴƎ ȅƻǳ ŎŀƴΩǘ ǇƭŜŀǎŜ ŜǾŜǊȅ ǇŜǊǎƻn 

to get exactly what they want. They tried to compromise 

but the majority would always win for the better of all.  

I'm not saying that anyone was mistreated. To give an 

example, if there were 10 people and they all voted to 

raise hogs to get through the winter because it was the 

easiest and cheapest way to do it for the good of the 

community.  Now, one person could not eat pork. Back 

in the old days, that person had to learn to eat pork or do 

without. But now the community will have to give this 

person what he wants. I know that's a simple example, 

and did apply to every problem and hardship that 

cropped up, which affected the entire community.  
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 Today things have changed. The minority or a single 

person can dominate thousands of people. Examples 

follow. A school wants to pray for the football team for 

safety while playing a rough sport.  But one person can 

manage to stop the prayer because he or she doesn't 

believe in a God. Some people and some Judges think 

you cannot force the will of the people on any one 

person but what about the will of one over many? This 

applies to every situation today. Gays will over straights, 

Athiests over Christians, black over whites white over 

blacks. I could go on and on but this has to stop. We have 

to get back to the old American ways. We the people 

ŘŜƳŀƴŘ ǿƘŀǘΩǎ ƎƻƻŘ ŦƻǊ ǘƘŜ ƳŀƧƻǊƛǘȅΣ ǘƘŜ ŎƻƳƳǳƴƛǘȅΣ 

and nation. 

           Let's get back to immigration for a moment. 

I began to see a big change in my community about 20 

years ago. I know now, it wasn't just my community.  It 

was my state and the rest of the United States.  In a 

town where most people know each other you begin to 

see different faces. I know this will offend some people, 

but I'm one who will tell it as he sees it.  It was not 

different immigrants coming from all over the world.  It 
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was Mexicans coming from Mexico, and they were all 

illegal.  Everyone knew this, and complained. There 

were so many they were becoming a problem.  But no 

matter how often you complained, nothing was done. It 

got to the point there were so many you had to wait in 

line at grocery stores, and it was almost impossible to get 

into the local health clinic in downtown Frostproof.  

They would come here as man and wife, boyfriend and 

girlfriend. Many would bring their children, but many 

more would have children here.  And you know what 

they were called, anchor babies. All these children, born 

here, numbering in the thousands, were paid for by the 

citizens who had been here for generations. They also 

received the same benefits as a citizen. 

    They wrote back to their relatives and friends.  

Everyone they knew, came as fast as they could get here.  

This is a land of milk and honey.  There is so much that 

is free, because the government says it is.  All this 

massive, illegal, immigration was great for the grove 

owners and farmers because they got cheap labor and 

the citizens had to pay for the health care.  I bet the 

grove owners were sayiƴƎΣ ϦǿƘŀǘ ŀ ŎƻǳƴǘǊȅέ ŀƭǎƻΦ  ! 



55 

 

 

few years down the road, illegal Mexicans began to 

expand into other jobs.  Example; about 15 years ago, 

my brother had to have new shingles put on his house so 

he called a roofing company in Tampa.  Early on a 

Saturday morning they came to fix his roof.  There was 

a crew of about 15 men; one spoke broken English, the 

rest could not speak a word of English.  By noon, they 

had the roof repaired, and were packing up to go to 

another house that same day.  At the same time, the 

owner of the roofing company showed up to collect the 

money.  He was a citizen of the United States, probably 

European descent.  The reason this company had all of 

these illegal Mexicans, was because he paid them less, 

although the cost of the roofing was the same as if he 

had hired American workers. So the benefit went to the 

roofing company.   

   This problem has been going on for years.  

/ƻƳǇŀƴƛŜǎ ƘƛǊƛƴƎ ǘƘŜ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭΩǎΣ ǿƘƛŎƘ ōǊƻǳƎƘǘ ƳƻǊŜ 

Mexicans here, therefore more anchor babies and now 

after 20-25 years  there are millions here in the United 

States and the politicians still won't do a thing. There has 

to be a reason why. I know why, the people of this 
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country know why, and even the politicians know why. 

They're paid to look the other way and they want the 

votes.  Now it's time to finally stop the problem. We are 

going to vote these politicians out forever. We are sick 

and tired of them all.  My country is changing so fast.  

Now, that Obama has been elected president, I want to 

say, I had no problem with this man I am just an old 

country boy, but now that he has been president for a 

while, I cannot stand to see his face on television one 

more time. I think he is a liar. He is a conniving, bad 

person and does not have the best interest of the United 

States, and citizens of this country. I wish him good 

health, but it would be better for the country if he would 

go in the Oval Office and close the doors until his term is 

over.  Now this man's not going to do this.  So we have 

to vote him and his cronies out of office. That is an 

absolute must if you want this country to be the country 

we grew up in.  

        I keep going back in this book to something I 

said earlier, trying to tie it all together. I have mentioned 

that people have come to America at different times.  

And that's very true.  It's always been told, and you 
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hear today, that this is the great melting pot.  Well, I say 

ōǳƭƭ ǎΧǘΦ  ¸ƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ Ǝƻǘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ ǿƘƻ ŀǊŜ ōƻǊƴ ƘŜǊŜΣ ŦƛǊǎǘ 

generation, who are more loyal to the country they go 

back to, on so-called vacation every year. And one day 

that vacation will be permanent. That is just a fact. That 

ŘƻŜǎƴΩǘ ŀǇǇƭȅ ǘƻ ŜǾŜǊȅƻƴŜΦ ¢ƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ ǎƻƳŜ ƎƻƻŘ ǇŜƻǇƭŜ 

that come to America for a new beginning.  But when 

you come here just for a job, and bring the country that 

you just left and live that life 90% of your time while you 

are in America, you will never become an American. You 

don't understand the forefathers, by the way. I would 

imagine that the people we call forefathers, if they were 

to walk out of their graves and see what's going on 

today, would probably kill themselves.  I'm sure they 

would think, after 200 or so years  there would be a lot 

more descendents of their generation, and not so many 

folks that are first and second generation Americans.  I 

don't understand that myself.  

 

 When do we become America?  When do we 

become one people?  I don't look at my neighbors now 
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as Americans.  They speak, 95% of the time, Spanish.  

They celebrate holidays that I am not familiar with.  

What I'm trying to get across is when I was a young man, 

I thought we were one America.  We spoke the same 

language, English. We celebrated the same holidays. Our 

accents were not much different.  Why?  Because we 

all were born of people that had been here, and their 

parents had been here for generations.  We were one 

nation, but here come people like Pelosi, Reid, and John 

McCain.  I could name many more, but you know who 

they are, they are so-called representatives for you in 

Washington, DC.  I say again, bull s...t. They represent 

themselves and anyone who will vote for them.  At least 

they promise to represent them.  But once they're in 

office, look out. You will see, as it has been for many 

years, a flat out lie. 

       A man grows up in this country being told that all 

he has to do is study, work hard, and he can accomplish 

practically anything he wants and that has been true all 

my life. The highest grade I got in school was my own 

doing.  And that was directly related to the jobs I got, 

the amount of money I earned, and that would be 
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directly related to what I would own.  The size of house 

I would have and the kind of car I would drive.  All of it 

was based on what I did personally myself.  Some of my 

choices weren't too great.  But again, no one to blame 

ōǳǘ ƳŜΦ !ƴŘ L ŘƻƴΩǘ ŜȄǇŜŎǘ ǘƘŜ ƎƻǾŜrnment to bail me 

out at this stage of my life.  I grew up with God in my 

life, God was also in my school, and in my neighborhood.  

You didn't have to go to church, just to find God.  My 

little town, I suppose, in a way was like Mayberry.  

People knowing each other, helping each other, at times 

involved in each of its problems. I don't want the people 

to get the impression this town was heaven on earth. It 

certainly wasn't that. It had its ups-and-downs.  The 

economy was good at times, and it's been bad at times, 

but things always worked out.  And most of all, people 

got through it and by getting through it everyone was a 

little better off and a little better prepared for the next 

problem.  

¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ǘƘŜ ǿŀȅ ƛǘ ǎƘƻǳƭŘ ōŜΦ aȅ ¢ƻǿƴ Ƙŀǎ ŎƘŀƴƎŜŘ ƛƴ 

every way but we the people had NO SAY in the matter. 

We tried but the last couple of Presidents would not 

listen. Now all of a sudden here comes Obama and the 
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Democrats and things are getting worse than they have 

ever been and we still have no say in how things are 

turning out. I'm not a real smart man, but even with my 

education, I could do a much better job preparing this 

country for the future than what this man is doing. All it 

ǿƻǳƭŘ ǘŀƪŜ ǿƻǳƭŘ ōŜ ŀ ƭƛǘǘƭŜ ŎƻƳƳƻƴ ǎŜƴǎŜΦ LΩǾŜ ŀƭǿŀȅǎ 

had the right to be my own man. It seems like Obama 

wants to be everybody's man, if things keep going the 

way they are.  You'll be told, when, where and how to 

Řƻ ŜǾŜǊȅǘƘƛƴƎ ƛƴ ȅƻǳǊ ƭƛŦŜΦ  !ƴŘΣ ŀǎ ŀ Ƴŀƴ ŀǘ Ƴȅ ŀƎŜΣ LΩƳ 

not sure I can do that. 

  I know that a lot of people are not going to agree with 

ƳŜΣ ǘƘŜȅΩǊŜ ǿŀȅ ǘƻƻ ǎƳŀǊǘ ǘƻ Řƻ ǘƘŀǘΦ  .ǳǘ ǘƘŜǊŜ ŀǊŜ 

millions who will agree with me.  People who have a 

different view of America and the common sense way it 

should be, other than the way it is going. We demand a 

change. You democrats had your run, and I'm going to 

ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ǿŀǎ ŀ ǇǊŜǘǘȅ ƎƻƻŘ ǊǳƴΦ .ǳǘ ȅƻǳǊ ǘƛƳŜ ƛǎ ƻǾŜǊΦ ²ŜΩǊŜ 

going to put God back in our lives and our schools. We 

want our kids to grow up participating in sports. Even 

though they may get banged up a bit. We want the sex 

out of every page of every book and TV show you watch. 
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We want gays to back off. I'm saying it's not OK to be 

gay. I just won't tell you I am straight. So you damn well 

ōŜǘǘŜǊ ǎǘƻǇ ǘŜƭƭƛƴƎ ƳŜ ȅƻǳΩǊŜ ƎŀȅΦ ά5ƻƴΩǘ ŀǎƪΣ ŘƻƴΩǘ ǘŜƭƭΦϦ 

We want local government to be run by local people. 

People who know the area. In other words, you would 

have had to live here a few years before running for 

office. When did that change?  We want the people to 

have a say in the raising of property tax, and we're tired 

of backroom shady deals like the county buying property 

to build prisons without any input from the people. 

We're tired of teachers' unions. There's no good 

education when you have no say as to how the teachers 

ǇŜǊŦƻǊƳΣ ŀƴŘ ǿŜΩǊŜ ŜǎǇŜŎƛŀƭƭȅ ǘƛǊŜŘ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ ƳƛƴƻǊƛǘȅ ǘǊȅƛƴƎ 

to dominate the majority. 

      ²ŜΩǊŜ ŀƭǎƻ ŦŜŘ ǳǇ ǿƛǘƘ ǘƘŜ ŦŜŘŜǊŀƭ ƎƻǾŜǊƴƳŜƴǘΦ 

I'm going to point out one good politician, who I think 

has been outstanding. That is Connie Mack from Florida. 

He has voted with a common sense way of thinking, 

every time I have voted him in. And I would vote him in 

again. But I understand he's quitting. 
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      You politicians have to stop promising the poor 

bigger and better things, every time you're up for 

election. You have to stop promising the special interest 

groups the world just to get elected.  I'm going to 

mention a few, Nancy Pelosi, Barney Frank, Chris Dodd, 

Harry Reid, and John McCain that to me are almost 

criminal.  To please a few over the majority.  Oh well, I 

think your time is about up anyway. 

  By the way, I have to mention that the people are sick 

and tired of paying for illegal immigrants getting medical 

care at the expense of a citizen. I know a friend who was 

born in America and his great, great, great grandparents 

were born here. True story, had a son that was just 

starting a new job and his insurance was on its 60 day 

period before starting up. He started having back pain 

which got so bad the boy would lie on the floor with 

tears in his eyes. After seeing a doctor at a local clinic he 

was told he had to see a specialist. After trying at several 

hospitals none would see him because of the insurance. 

The state of Florida told him there was nothing they 

could do but was told by a Mexican at the health clinic if 

he was a Mexican he could get care that night. The boy 
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was flown to Texas where he knew some friends in 

medicine and was treated for the pain and was told he 

would need an operation on his back some time in the 

future. This is not the America I once knew or grew up in.   

             I watch cable news daily.  When you're 

retired, that becomes one of your daily activities.  I 

watch Fox news more than the other news stations, but 

at times I watch CNN or MSNBC. Recently Sarah Palin, 

the governor of Alaska, decided to quit the governorship 

and not run for re-election. Now this story has 

dominated the media almost every minute since she 

stood at a podium and gave her announcement.  They 

have had one guest after another, one phone call after 

another. And this is not just Fox news. This was the other 

networks as well. They did not have to ask one question 

of their guests because everyone knew what the answer 

ǿŀǎ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜΦ ¢ƘŜ ǉǳŜǎǘƛƻƴ ǿŀǎΣ άŘƛŘ ǎƘŜ ŎƻƳƳƛǘ 

political suicide by quitting, or is it a sly move to ready 

herself to run for president in the future?"  Now this is 

what is so frustrating about the whole situation; if they 

were talking to a Democrat, she was a quitter, and could 

not be trusted; she was not fit to run for any office. If the 
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person was a Republican, it was the smartest and the 

wisest move that she could ever make. My friends, that is 

all wrong. The same question, the same answers, from 

the Democrats or Republicans. I ask ȅƻǳΣ άƛǎ this the kind 

ƻŦ ƴŜǿǎ ǿŜ ǿŀƴǘ ŀƭƭ Řŀȅ ƭƻƴƎΚέ L ǿƛƭƭ ŀƎǊŜŜ ŀ ƳŜƴǘƛƻƴ 

once or twice is okay, that way I can draw my own 

conclusions.  Stop for a minute and look at why they do 

this.  When you have 24-hour news stations and that is 

the only news that happened in a period of three or four 

hours, that's all you ever talk about. It is so obvious.  

But it's so damn tiring having to listen over and over, to 

the same thing. It would be better to give the story then 

play some music, sing a song or do a dance.  Anything 

ōǳǘ ǘƘŜ ǎŀƳŜ ǎǘƻǊȅ ƻǾŜǊ ŀƴŘ ƻǾŜǊΦ {ƻƳŜ ǿƻƴΩǘ ŀƎǊŜŜΣ ōǳǘ 

there are many who think like me.  

    [ŜǘΩǎ ǘŀƭƪ ŀōƻǳǘ ŦǊŜŜŘƻƳ ƻŦ ǘƘŜ press (Joke: or 

should that be freedom from the press?). Some networks 

will sell their soul and put someone's life in danger, just 

to be the first to get a story on TV. Some will lie, cheat 

and put anyone through hell to emphasize their political 

views. In other words, politics is a game, and win at any 
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cost. Even if that cost is the citizens and the United 

States. 

 My country has changed so much. I'm not talking 

about little changes. You people have been listening to 

the news, and watching Obama and his army taking over 

every aspect of your life. Somehow this has to stop. 

Someone with common sense has to step up and run for 

office. That person has to convince the citizens of this 

country that he is representing the best interests of 

everyone. I am a RepubliŎŀƴΣ ŀƴŘ ŀǘ ǘƘŜ ƳƻƳŜƴǘ ǘƘŜǊŜΩǎ 

no one out there that I consider would make a good 

president. There are some who will tell you they will be a 

good president but I don't trust any of them. You take 

Mitt Romney, he wants to be president so badly, I think 

he would spend his entire fortune, and I understand he 

has a considerable fortune, just to be president. Me 

personally, I don't think that's the kind of president we 

need. I will not vote for the man.  Even if it gets down to 

ǘƘŜ Ŧƛƴŀƭ ǘǿƻ ǊǳƴƴƛƴƎΦ ¢ƘŀǘΩǎ ŀƴƻǘher problem. It finally 

gets down to two people, and like I always say, you have 

to vote for the better of the two worst candidates. Look 
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what happened in the last election and the one before 

that. 

    If you look at the House of Representatives, the 

Senate, the White House and their cronies, that's a 

considerable army. That's why it is so hard to get things 

done. Especially now that one party is in power. I guess 

ȅƻǳ ŎƻǳƭŘ ǎŀȅ ƛǘ ƛǎ ǘƘŜ ¦ƴƛǘŜŘ {ǘŀǘŜǎΩ Ƴƻǎǘ ǇƻǿŜǊŦǳƭ 

army, because they control the regular army. I'm here to 

tell you about another army. This army is powerful and 

mighty.  It can control the military, the Congress, the 

Senate and the President. This army consists of 

mechanics, bakers, factory workers, store owners large 

and small, moms and dads, brothers and sisters, aunts 

and uncles, grand and great-grandparents. This army 

consists of the people of the United States, and they're 

going to fire their guns, called the pencil. The next 

election they will win with the stroke of a pen. 

Politicians, your army is small compared to this army. 

{ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƛƭƭ ǎŜŜ ƛǘΦ {ƻƳŜ ƻŦ ȅƻǳ ǿƻƴΩǘΣ ŀƴŘ ǘƻ ȅƻǳΣ L 

ǎŀȅΣ έǇŀŎƪ ȅƻǳǊ ōŀƎǎΣ ȅƻǳϥǊŜ ƭŜŀǾƛƴƎ ²ŀǎƘƛƴƎǘƻƴΣ 5/ ŀƴŘ 

we say good rid'."    
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 I want to talk about what is real on the television, at 

least what is real to me and most of the friends I know. 

Obama, and his party, screaming that we need to bail out 

the car companies and banks, because if we don't the 

economy and the whole structure of the United States 

will collapse. One thing is very true; there will be 

thousands upon thousands of union workers who will 

lose their jobs, but that is probably not one 10th of the 

bakers, carpenters, brick masons, and thousands of other 

small-business workers who have already lost their jobs.  

I see Obama running all over the world and giving his 

little speeches about the economy. How badly we need 

health care, how hot the world is getting and a dozen 

other things the people of the United States Just don't 

want.  We think there's a better way than what he is 

proposing.  And as far as Obama being on television, he 

gets more airtime than a movie star. Personally I'm sick 

of seeing him.  I'm sick of the way he tries to get his 

point across. I wish he would just go away but that won't 

happen unless we vote him out. 
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       We all know that the unions supported Obama 

in the election and it is absolutely true that he's paying 

them back.  Stop and think how many thousands upon 

thousands of workers who have trouble making it from 

week to week trying to keep a small crew working, so 

they can provide for their families, and hear this man is 

bailing out these union workers because they want to get 

their 60 or 70 thousand dollar retirement.  Not counting 

their health care and all of this is on the back of the 

people, who I just mentioned. If I was Obama I would be 

ashamed. 

       What we need to do in brief is, the government 

gets out of the way of small-business and cut their taxes. 

If they need help, give them a small business loan so they 

can build their company, keep their employees working 

and possibly hire more workers. Also what the average 

man thinks (like me) about health care. Number one, you 

keep saying the cost of health care is what the problem 

is. So why do we allow $10 to be charged for one aspirin 

in the hospital? Why does it cost thousands and 

ǘƘƻǳǎŀƴŘǎ ŦƻǊ ŀ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ǘƻ ƘŀǾŜ ŀ ōŀōȅΚ LǘΩǎ Ŝŀǎȅ ǘƻ 

understand. The doctors and the hospitals, and most of 
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all, the lawyers who thrive on the malpractice lawsuits 

are absolutely criminal. But your solution is, you had 

rather pay all these people I just mentioned and raise 

taxes, putting the burden on the people. Again, you and 

the Democrats ought to be ashamed.  Republicans are 

no different. 

      Let me comment on what Obama said about 

helping the not so fortunate around the world. He's 

making a commitment that we will pay billions of dollars 

to feed the world and one place he mentioned was 

Africa. I don't find this man has the right to do that. I'm 

not the type of person that would let anyone go hungry. 

I'm not a hard-hearted person and would not want 

anyone to go hungry, but I think the decision to give 

money to charity should be the decision of each 

individual.   

     My wife and I have been supporting a child in 

Africa for years now. His name is Boniface Kasuwa. He 

was just a baby when we started. I understand he is in 

school now.  And from the letters we receive, the 

money we provide buys him food and clothing.  At 
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Christmas time, we send more money as a present, and 

from the letters we get back from the family that also 

buys clothing, food and grain.  So the family can plant, 

and have a crop.  The moral of the story is, we the 

people don't need a government to give charity around 

the world without the permission of the people. There 

are millions like me, and I'm sure many give a lot more 

than we do, as we are on a limited fixed income. This is a 

ǘȅǇƛŎŀƭ ƭŜǘǘŜǊ ǿŜ ǊŜŎŜƛǾŜ ŦǊƻƳ ǘƘŜ ŎƘƛƭŘΩǎ ŦŀƳƛƭȅ ƛƴ !ŦǊƛŎŀΦ 
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     I would like to talk for a minute about the economy 

and the future economy of the United States. Everything 

I say is my opinion, based on the conversations I have 

with my friends.  I don't see stores closing, or people 

going out of business like some of the stories you see on 

television, actually it doesn't seem as bad as they say. I 

have a friend who puts tile in houses, and his business 

has dropped off somewhat. Another friend was laid off, 

but he found another job. I suppose the only thing he 

lost was seniority. Other than that, Wal-Mart seems to 

be as busy as always. 

         This book is the opinion of simple, ordinary 

people like me, no scientific data or facts. I'm not sure if 

the big-shots, the so-called brains of this country, can 

understand a story being told by a simple Joe-Blow like 

myself. They might be a little too smart. 

          After saying all I have said, I know the 

economy is lousy. Most of the people seem to think the 

problem is republicans and the democrats. Jobs have 

been sent overseas, and those jobs are no longer 

available in this country. And the workers, who are laid 
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off, can't find a lesser job, because those jobs have been 

taken by illegal immigrants who should not be here in the 

first place. And the worst thing about all of it, the 

government will not do one thing about it. I personally 

think the government we have today is against the 

people of this country. I sometime think they would 

ǊŀǘƘŜǊ ƘŀǾŜ ƛƭƭŜƎŀƭΩǎ ƘŜǊŜ ǘƘŀƴ ŎƛǘƛȊŜƴǎΦ L ƘŜŀǊ ǘƘŜ 

politicians talk about the great melting pot.  At one time 

that was true, and I can understand that.  But what I 

ŎŀƴΩǘ ǳƴŘŜǊǎǘŀƴŘΣ ǿƘȅ ǘƘƛǎ ƳŜƭǘƛƴƎ Ǉƻǘ ƴƻǿΣ ǘƻ ƳŜ ƛǎ ƭƛƪŜ 

a jar of fruit jelly. The jar is full of different fruits, but it 

was never cooked, and it never will be. I would also like a 

question answered by the politicians. After serving 12 

years in the United States Army, working all my life in 

Florida, born and raised here, why is it that I am 

surrounded by so many foreigners, that don't speak 

English, how come I didn't get a choice in that? I don't 

mind if a few foreigners come in to my neighborhood. 

That is what America is about. But why are so many 

illegalΩǎ competing for jobs that a citizen should get if 

qualified, especially if the economy is off as it is now? I 

would like to know why it's so hard for the ordinary man 
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to make a dollar when the economy is so bad, but the 

local government seems to have no problem. They can 

ǊŀƛǎŜ ǘŀȄŜǎ ƻƴ ŀƴȅǘƘƛƴƎ ǘƘŜȅ ƭƛƪŜΦ ¢ƘŜ {ƘŜǊƛŦŦΩǎ 

Department can set up a speed trap and take money 

ǿƘŜƴ ŀ ǇƻƻǊ Ƴŀƴ ŎŀƴΩǘ ŀŦŦƻǊŘ ƛǘΦ !ƴŘ ƛŦ ȅƻǳ ŀǎƪ ǘƘŜƳ 

why, all you get isΣέit is the law."  I think it's time to 

make changes. You know we can do it. Just vote the 

bums out. 

         L ƪƴƻǿ ŀŦǘŜǊ ǘƘƛǎ ōƻƻƪΣ LΩƳ ƎƻƛƴƎ ǘƻ ōŜ ŎƭŀǎǎŜŘ 

as prejudiced, a hate monger, a racist and probably any 

other thing you can think of, but at this stage of the 

ƎŀƳŜ L Řƻƴϥǘ ŎŀǊŜΦ LǘΩǎ ǘƛƳŜ ŦƻǊ ŎƘŀƴƎŜΦ  ¢ƘŜǊŜ Ƙŀǎ ǘƻ ōŜ 

a change or this country will not be the country we grew 

up in. 

      The average man knows the two biggest crooks in 

the country are used car salesman and lawyers. A car 

salesman will look you dead in the face, tell you you're 

buying a perfect car and he knows that car came from 

Louisiana and was 10 feet under the water. The proof is 

after he has taken your money and you have a problem 

with the car, try to get it fixed, good luck. Now lawyers. 
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They are different breed altogether. They'll steal your 

money while convincing you they are doing you a favor. 

¢ƘŜȅ ŀǊŜ ƻƴ ȅƻǳǊ ǎƛŘŜ ōŜŎŀǳǎŜ άȅƻǳ ƘŀǾŜ ŜƴƻǳƎƘ ǘƻ 

worry about." They will even keep a murderer out of jail 

for a price, knowing that person is guilty. Bottom line is, 

whoever can pay their price, will be the winner in the 

court room. So that leaves the average or poor man out 

in the cold. Or most of the time he will take his loss 

because he does not have the money to fight for his 

rights. I talk about the lawyers, but what about the sorry 

people that wants to sue every time they think they can 

get a buck. I think they should have to pay all court costs 

if they lose on a frivolous suit. Win or lose it should cost 

them something, and the lawyer who should know if it is 

a legitimate claim should pay double if they lose the 

case. The cost of a lot of things would go down in this 

country just by doing that. Especially medical costs which 

are inflated mostly because of malpractice insurance the 

doctors and hospitals are forced to buy. Obama himself 

said he would not limit malpractice awards while at the 

same time saying medical costs are too high. Makes no 
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ǎŜƴǎŜΦ {ƻ ƭŜǘΩǎ ǾƻǘŜ ǘƘŜ ōǳƳǎ ƻǳǘΦ DŜǘ ǎƻƳŜƻƴŜ ƛƴ 5/ 

who will do the right thing. 

      I can remember a time when you could buy a 

product, and if you had a problem, you could call the 

company, get one of their representatives and solve your 

problem. They were courteous, and you were always 

confident your problem would be resolved with your 

best interest in mind. Today I can go to a store, buy a 

computer, paid for with hard earned American dollars, 

take my computer home, and attach all the components 

and then discover it does not work. Call the number they 

provide, and you'll get someone who doesn't speak good 

English thousands of miles out of the United States.  

After hours on the phone, you may or may not have your 

problem solved. I have noticed that lately if I get a help 

number that is in the states, even that person sounds like 

he or she just got to America. I might mention that the 

computer that I bought was made overseas, and the 

person you get for help is also overseas.  So I'm sure 

that one computer cost at least five to 10 American jobs.  

Yet the price of the computer is the same as if it was 

manufactured here in America. Now the Democrats are 
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talking about how America can't make it, and they're 

losing jobs. Fix that outsourcing problem, and that one 

computer will put 5 to 10 people back to work. But that 

would be too easy for a politician. I think they all should 

be fired.  Every politician in DC.   

         I have talked about the politicians in 

Washington DC, trying to understand and explain how 

things have changed in the past several years.  With this 

I would like to ask the question. We called Washington 

DC, and we said no to a health plan. We said no to the 

bail out, and we especially said no to the illegal 

immigration problem in this country. We said no to every 

policy the Democrats are proposing and President 

Obama has promised to sign into law, and we don't want 

these policies. They pass anyway. The question is now, 

what is the difference? Living here in America or living 

under a dictator in another country?  I don't see much 

difference.  We have covered this before, you can call 

your representative, voice your opinion, and he does just 

the opposite. I don't think this is government for the 

people, by the people. 
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     There were times when the people didn't like a 

policy and managed to get it put on a ballot to be voted 

on, straight up, yes or no. If the majority of the 

population wins and defeats a certain policy, it will be 

taken to the courts later; one man will make a ruling 

declaring the minority the winner. I ask again, is this a 

dictatorship in America? I think so. While we are on the 

subject, how can one man who is a judge, make a ruling 

on a matter that strictly goes against the will of the 

majority?  I cannot understand that. When did that 

change? These people are not Americans. That can't be 

an American who has lived in the America I grew up in. 

Where in the world do they get that right? There needs 

to be a change in that system. I will say not all judges are 

that way. Most rulings come from the framework of the 

Constitution. In that case, sometimes, I don't like the 

decision, but I live with it because it's the right thing to 

do.  

    Look at the ruling on the fire fighters when they 

took a test to determine if they could advance in their 

jobs. They passed, but because the minority did not score 

high enough to advance they thought that would be 


