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UP COMING EVENTS... 

 
October 6th & 7th,  Open house hosting the 
Sacramento Group with a BBQ Dinner at the 
Brunner’s 4 pm Saturday afternoon. 
 
October 21st Meeting,  2:00 pm, at the home of 
Cal & Liz Ruth. Directions in the next “Order 
Board” 
 
November 18th Meeting,  Who will host this 
meeting? 
 
December 8th — Annual Dinner Meeting,  
Meeting and no host cocktails at 5:00 pm, 
Dinner at 6:00 pm. All of this happens at The 
Station Grille, Carson City. 
 
Please RSVP to your meeting hosts. 
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From The Engineer…  
 
Pat and I traveled to Rancho Cordova for the 
picnic and other festivities hosted by the 
Sacramento Valley Garden Railroad 
Society’s annual picnic at Hagen Park. While 
we there we counted about 20 of our 
members in attendance. 
 
This was a great event. There was a live 
steam module with small to large steamers 
running. The electric module had 2 trains 
running and the live steam club had lots of 
steam, diesel, and other critters running on 
their over 6,000 feet of track in 2 gauges. 
Everybody got to ride around the park. 
 
Thanks Sacramento for having us to your 
party. 
 
At the August meeting we talked briefly about 
our December dinner meeting. On a 
suggestion by Kathy Walton I stopped at The 
Station Grille in Carson City and made 
arrangements for December 8th for both a 
short business meeting and a long social 
dinner. The Grille offers several different 
choices for dinner selections not just food 
selections but prices also. I hope as many of 
you will attend our next meeting at the home 
of Liz and Cal Ruth on October 21st to give 
me input of your desires. 
 
As the end of my first year as your Engineer 
comes to an end I would like to thank 
everybody for their help and support. It’s 
been a blast.  
 
Geoff Brunner 
 

Pictures…  
 
I am going to use this edition to catch up on the 
lack of pictures in past editions. On the following 
pages you will see pictures from the trip to Ely, 
The meeting at Wilma and John Smith’s home, 
the meeting at Mary and Jack Wyle’s and a few 
shorts of the modules on the tour at 
Sacramento. All photos by Ray Ritch unless 
otherwise noted. 



Here’s a Bit of Nonsense…  
 
Two Indians and a Kentucky Hillbilly were walking 
in the woods, when all of a sudden one of the 
Indians ran up a hill to the mouth of a small cave. 
 
Wooooo! Wooooo! Wooooo!" he called into the 
cave and then he listened very closely until he 
heard an answering, "Wooooo! Wooooo! 
Wooooo!" He tore off his clothes and ran into the 
cave. 
 
The Hillbilly was puzzled and asked the other 
Indian what that was all about. Was the first Indian 
crazy or what? "No," said the Indian. "It is our 
custom during mating season when Indian men 
see a cave, they call 'Wooooo! Wooooo! Wooooo!' 
into the opening. If they get an answer back, it 
means there  is a girl in there waiting to mate." 
 
Just then they saw another cave. The Indian ran 
up to the opening of the cave, stopped, and 
hollered, "Woooo! Wooooo! Wooooo!" 
Immediately, there was an answering "Wooooo! 
Wooooo! Wooooo!" from deep  inside the cave. 
He tore off his clothes and ran into the cave. 
 
The Hillbilly wandered around in the woods 
alone  for a while, and then he came upon a great 
big cave. "Hoo, man! Look at the size of this cave! 
It is bigger than those the Indians found. There 
must be some really big, fine women in this 
cave!"  He stood in front of the opening and 
hollered with all his might "Wooooo! Wooooo! 
Wooooo!"  
 
He grinned and closed his eyes in anticipation, 
and then he heard the answering call, 
" W O O O O O O O O O !  W O O O O O O O O O ! 
WOOOOOOOOO!" 
 
With a gleam in his eyes and a smile on his 
face, he raced into the cave, tearing off his clothes 
as he ran. 
 
The following day, the headline of the 
local newspaper read.....              
 
NAKED HILLBILLY RUN OVER BY TRAIN  
 
 
(Contributed by good friend, NSRM Russ) 

October Open House’s…  
 
On October 6th and 7th weekend there will be a 
several open houses for our Sacramento Garden 
Railroad Society guests. 
 
On Saturday the tour will start at Jane and Bob 
Gaw’s followed by Linda and Al Abramson’s then 
down to Fish Springs and the home of Mary and 
Jack Wyle, The last stop will be at the Pat and 
Geoff Brunner’s where a BBQ dinner will be 
served. 
 
On Sunday our guests will start with Margaret and 
Fred Twigge then to Hawley MacLean’s. The third 
stop will be the home of Liz and Cal Ruth with the 
last stop will be with Mary and Joe Schrock. 
 
Check your membership roster for their 
addresses. If you don’t have a roster call John 
Latimore to get your hands on one. 
 
Please RSVP your hosts if you are able to help 

Polo Shirt’s…  
 
I still have several Polo Shirt’s with the club logo 
embroidered on that that were ordered but never 
picked up. I also have several orders to place for 
other people. I need at least 6 shirts to make it 
work. See me at the Open House or at the 
October meeting. 

Buy, Sell or Trade…  
 
If you have any track, cars, buildings or garden 
whatever that you want or would like to sell or 
trade, bring it to the October meeting or email me 
with the details and I will place your add in the 
next Order Board. 

Order Board… 
 
I am always looking for articles for the Order 
Board. Short Stories, Railroad Jokes, Upcoming 
events, what our members are doing, members 
that need help with their railroad empire. The list is 
endless. Just sent it to me by email or snail mail if 
you must. 



The Brunner’s on May 20th 

Some of the crowd, see anybody you know? 

Just a planter in the front yard. 

Over and under. 

The Smith’s on June 17th 



Ely over night trip June 25th to 27th 
This is just a few of the pictures that Ray Ritch took. If you don’t see yourself just call him. 

Our Chariot at the Hotel Nevada. Our home for 2 nights A question being answered by the Conductor 

Our train crew Saturday morning A happy Fireman 

On the Wine Train Waiting for the Wine Train 


