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Election Day 11/04/08

Veterans Day 11/11/08

Christmas Day 12/25/08Hanukkah 12/2208-12/29/08

Thanksgiving Day 11/27/08

Kwanzaa 12/26/08-01/01/09
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Emails:      
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1VP@ipa-usa.org
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Pompano Beach Elks Lodge #1898                                  
700 Northeast 10th Street, Pompano

East of I-95, take Dixie Highway North to N.E. 10th St. (North of Atlantic 
Blvd), Turn right and head East to N.E. 7th Avenue.  Elk’s Lodge on the 

right side of road.  (You can’t miss it!)  If you do…call Rich (954) 290-4598.

Wednesday Food & Drink



Region 11                         
President Bob Killen          

Message to Region 11 Members

The year is closing and it seems to have come and gone so fast. This has been a very busy year again 
and we have had many visitors to the Region and are expecting a few more before the end of the year.  

November will bring us guests from: Canada, Sweden, Germany and Denmark. If anyone is interested in 
meeting the guests, kindly e-mail or contact me for the details.  November also brings us Doo Wop Night 
(see ad) and on December our 7th annual Holiday-Christmas picnic.  There is also a General membership 
meeting also in November and all are invited to attend.

September was very busy time.  I was in Brazil for three weeks and right after returning, I headed out to 
the NDC in Colorado for 10 days.   I would like to pay tribute to the Region 11 Board who carried the ball 
while I was gone.  In particular, Rich Kreuter, who basically handled the OctoberFest while Bill Garrison 
and I were away.  As you know the OctobeFest was our first in many years and we reserved three tables 
at the Elks Club (30 people). It was learned that many others called wanting to go.  Unfortunately, they 
were too late as we had a deadline to meet with the Elks for the price that we received from them.  The 
event was terrific.

The Doo Wop Night will be a fund raiser for C.O.P.S. in which the proceeds will be donated to them.  So 
I hope to find many of you attending this fun event.  There will be great entertainment that will bring you 
back to the GOOD OLD DAYS with the Doo Wop Kids, Vinnie and Paulie.

The board will meet to plan the next years’ strategies and events and all are invited to participate with 
their ideas.  I wish everyone a happy holidays and hope to see more of you at the functions.  I also want to 
thank many of the Region’s members who actually did lots of hard work in developing us as a region.
One of our members, Mike Delong, organized an exchange program with a German Police Officer and his 
department (PBSO). Ed Mottola, the Associate Secretary to Italy has done a outstanding job in assisting 
IPA members to and from Italy.  Ed also organized treatment for an Italian boy to receive medical attention  
in Houston, Texas.   The region is always looking for dedicated men and women to assist and join in.
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The Nine By-Law Proposals from the 2008 National Delegate Conference:

#1: Passed: In which opens the membership to others involved in law enforcement. (i.e. retired 
and active involved in the prevention, detection, investigation and prosecution and/or 
incarceration of any person who violates the law).
#2 and #4B were withdrawn.
#3: Failed
#4A: Amended to have any person represent as the delegate.
#5: Electronic Voting Passed
#6: Passed staggered Region officer voting
#7: Passed personal information on members not to be released except under certain 
circumstances.
#8A and #8B: Passed spouses of deceased members to hold same ID #.
It was also voted the IPA USA Section will no longer use the travel site as listed on the website and is being 
replaced with an organization that I personally cultivated "FORCE CLUB" which will not only offer discounts 
for travel but also everyday items.   They will design our new annual IPA card and that card is what you will 
use to obtain the discounts.  The card must be present to merchants for the discounts.

ATTN: There is an opening for Associate Secretary to: Mauritius, Seychelles and Brazil



Congratulations to Elisabeth Porter for winning the Grand Prize at the Oktober-Fest on 
October 25th.  Elisabeth, an attorney, is also the fiancée to Bill Goldstein, a Palm Beach 

County Deputy Sheriff.  Bill is the son of Sam and Susan Goldstein. Susan is a registered 
nurse and Sam is a retired PBSO Sergeant and a member of our IPA Region 11.  Their 

youngest son, Paul, is a Law Enforcement Aide for PBSO who is starting the Corrections 
Academy.  They would like you to view photos of their recent trip to Germany at: goldstein.us.ms.                    

N.D.C IN COLORADO SPRINGS, COLORADO

Mountain View

Region 17 Hosts

Region 11’s “ Flying Bob and Bill”

Leaving with their air sickness bags

Roger

Am Legion  Reg 52  Reg 11  Reg 45  Reg 22  Reg 16
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Bob Hur ley

Rich Kreuter

L inda &  Shir ley Garr ison

Susan &  Sam Goldstein

Royal Gorge Western Town

Rich 
KreuterBob 

K illen

Gerry 
Colber t

Silvia 
K illenKamal Mustafa

Matt Radbaugh

Robert Jackson

Bill Garr isonDave Lewis

Elizabeth Por ter

Sam &  Bill Goldstein

L inda,   Sueli &   Jamie 
Garr ison



HAPPY BIRTHDAY to Region 11 Members                             
Born in November and December 

Sandra Anderson-Licata (September  – sorry we missed ya!);                                        
November:   I rwin Aronofsky; Rodney Bell; Anthony Celletti; Antonio Cucchiaro; 

Ar thur  Demer itt; Cynthia Doyle; Daniel Gordon; Robert Hur ley Sr .; Kenneth 
Kaminsky; Walter  Kawski; Car l King; Thaddeus Knight; Michael Malone; Gordon 

Nash; Nelson Perez; Angelo Por toro; Norman Rappor t; Tom Savoca.                     
December:  Thomas Chambers; Gerald Colbert; Shir ley Garr ison; Steven Gure; 

Barry Hirsch; Chr is LaBarbera; Joseph Lobl; Ronald Mesaros.
If you do not see you name listed here – AND – your birthday is in November or December, that means I do 

not have your birth-date information on file.  In order to correct this matter, please contact me at either 
Rkreuter@aol.com or (954) 722-1017 with your information and have a happy birthday.

CALENDAR OF EVENTS � � � � � � � � � � 	 
 �� 
 � � � � � � � � � �

NOVEMBER 2008: 14th Doo Wop Night – Ellie’s 50’s Diner, Delray Beach
19th General Meeting at Pompano Beach Elks Lodge 

700 N.E. 10th Street, Pompano.  

DECEMBER 2008: 6th The 7th Annual Christmas - Holiday Picnic
Villages at Hillsboro Park, 4100 NW 6th Street, Deerfield Beach

From 12-Noon until 4:00 PM
$5.00 per person. Kids 12 and under are FREEEEEEE
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We also wish Jamie a quick recovery 
from heart surgery that he had on 

October 27th.  

Sueli Jamie



From Broward County….(Heading Northbound)
1.  Take Interstate 95 Northbound towards West Palm Beach. 
2.  At exit 56, take ramp right and follow signs for Woolbright Road.
3.  Turn right onto SR-792 East / SW 15th Ave / Woolbright Road. 
4.  Turn right onto US-1 South / S Federal Hwy 
5.  Arrive at 2410 N Federal Hwy.                               

(The last intersection you’ll pass is Gulfstream Blvd so…If you 
reach Allen Ave, you©ve gone too far). 

From Palm Beach County….Depending on where you live…
1.  Take Interstate 95 North or South towards West Palm Beach 

*depending on where you live in comparison to Woolbright Rd
2.  At exit 56, take ramp and follow signs for Woolbright Road.
3.  Turn onto SR-792 East / SW 15th Ave / Woolbright Road. 
4.  Turn right (south) onto US-1 South / S Federal Hwy 
5.  Arrive at 2410 N Federal Hwy.                               

(The last intersection you’ll pass is Gulfstream Blvd so…If you 
reach Allen Ave, you©ve gone too far). 

Ellie’s 50’s Diner
2410 N Federal Hwy, 

Delray Beach, FL 
(561) 276-1570

Advance ticket prices are $25.00 per person
Or $30.00 at the door  

Watch and listen to the Doo Wop Kids – Vinnie & Paulie
Money will be raised for C.O.P.S.      
(Concerns of Police Survivors)

Advance Tickets are available by contacting:
Region 11 President Bob Killen (954) 650-3451
Region 11 - 1st VP Rich Kreuter (954) 290-4598  

Woolbright Road

I-
95

�
� �

� 

� �


 �
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�
�

Atlantic Ave

Linton Blvd
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AN EXERPT FROM:  Gangster Reveals Mexican Mafia Secrets     by Michael Montgomery

Rene Enriquez©s most prominent tattoo is a black hand on his chest, a symbol of the Mexican mafia. 
All Things Considered, September 6, 2008: The life of a high-level mobster is a staple of books and                          
Hollywood films. But most real-life gang leaders don©t tell their stories. The code of silence runs deep; 
breaking that code can be fatal. That©s especially true if the mobster is behind bars. But one former leader of the 
Mexican mafia — a violent group formed in California©s prisons — did just that. Rene Enriquez, nicknamed Boxer, who 
once killed for the gang and also ordered the deaths of men and women in prison and on the streets of Los Angeles, 
ended up opening his life to the police and sharing many of the organization©s secrets. When he decided to defect in 
2002, Enriquez became the highest-level Mexican mafia leader to work with the cops. 
Black Hand Of Death:  In the unlikely event you encountered Enriquez on the street, you©d meet a polite man with a 
tinge of cockiness — perhaps that of a high-powered business executive or professional athlete. But if you met up with 
Enriquez, say, on the beach, with his shirt off, you©d have a very different impression. Carved on his body are menacing 
tattoos that that tell a life story of mayhem and murder. His most prominent tattoo is a black hand on his chest, a symbol 
of the Mexican mafia. "We call it the black hand of death," he says.  Enriquez says he looks like a typical gang member, 
though he adds he does not believe he is a typical gang member.  "I believe I©m a cut above the rest. As a mafioso, you 
have to be an elitist. You have an elitist, arrogant mentality," he says. "That©s how you carry yourself in the Mexican 
mafia. That©s how you project yourself.“ Enriquez has been involved in organized crime for 20 years and was a Mexican 
mafia member for over 17 years. 
©Destined To Get There‘: Enriquez is currently behind bars, serving two life sentences for murder. And California 
prisons are where Enriquez fought his way to the top of the Mexican mafia, a group that rallies Latino gang members 
from the southern part of the state. But in 2002, he had a change of heart: Enriquez quit the Mexican mafia and agreed 
to cooperate with authorities. He told his story to prison investigators in videotaped interviews. "For the first time, we 
had a Mexican mafia member defect that was really able to lay out for us how the organization works, the organizational 
structure," says Robert Marquez, a special agent with the California Department of Corrections and Rehabilitation. 
Enriquez©s information was a bonanza. But what really intrigued investigators was his unusual profile. Enriquez grew up 
in a middle-class home in places like Thousand Oaks and Sunset Hills in California. He showed early promise in school. 
But instead of following his father into business, Enriquez channeled his ambitions into the local street gang.  "And once 
we got into the gangs, we understood that the homeboys that got out of prison were well respected. You go there, and 
you learn prison," Enriquez says. "We wanted to get to prison somehow. And we were destined to get there."  While 
serving time for armed robbery, Enriquez started carrying out assaults for Mexican mafia leaders in San Quentin and 
Folsom prisons. The mafia had deep roots in the California prison system, having been formed there in the 1950s. He 
learned the art of making homemade knives and hiding them in his rectum. He carried out assaults for the Mexican 
mafia on other inmates. Then, after he was paroled, Enriquez used his connection with Mexican mafia leaders in prison 
to extort drug dealers on the streets, where the cocaine and crack trade was booming.
Defiant In Prison: Chris Blatchford, a Los Angeles television reporter who has written a book about Enriquez, says the 
former Mexican mafia leader was more ruthless than other crooks. "He was greedier than they were and he was 
smarter than they were and he really lived off the booty he took from crooks," Blatchford says. When a drug dealer 
refused to pay up, Enriquez retaliated. He was sentenced to two life terms for killing the man, and in 1993, the state 
sent him to Pelican Bay State Prison on California©s remote north coast. Because he was a prison gang member, 
Enriquez was locked in a windowless isolation cell in the Security Housing Unit, or SHU. There inmates spend 24 hours 
a day alone without seeing the outside world, except on television. Many years later, Enriquez started capturing his life 
story on audiotapes he recorded off the cuff for family and friends. In one tape, Enriquez describes his arrival to the 
SHU.  "What impacts me immediately as soon as I walk in, is the smell. I just stepped outside from the bus and you 
smell the pines, the redwoods, the forest … these earthy, loamy smells. But as soon as you step into the SHU, it hits 
you like a wave. It©s the smell of despair, depression, desperation. This is a place where people come to die."  Pelican 
Bay was designed to break the gangs. But locked down in isolation, Enriquez and his cohort remained defiant. They 
passed messages through visitors and legal mail — mail that guards aren©t allowed to read. They taught themselves
exotic dialects and American Sign Language to fool prison staff. A secret to Enriquez©s success was his transforming 
punishing isolation into a sort of sanctuary. Rival gangs couldn©t get to him, most cops and prosecutors thought their job 
was already done. 
Taking The Plunge: In 2002, Enriquez left the Mexican mafia. His defection put him on the gang©s hit list, but it also 
opened a new universe.  After leaving the prison isolation unit, Enriquez saw the night sky — the moon and stars — for 
the first time in 10 years.  Today he says has many regrets. But as he looks back, he still marvels at how a group of 
high school dropouts managed to turn the criminal justice system upside down. "I was rather proud of being a Mexican 
mafia member. I did things in the organization that some people had never done," he says. "We pushed this towards 
being a financial success. We started thinking about intellectual progress, business progress, the infiltration of society."  
Those days are in the past, says Enriquez. He has a new life now — one in which his former enemies, the cops, are his 
protectors, and even his friends.
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7th ANNUAL INTERNATIONAL POLICE ASSOCIATION   
REGION 11                                                       

HOLIDAY / CHRISTMAS PICNIC

� � � � � � � � � � � � � � �  � � � ! � � � � � � � �
12:00 Noon until 4:00 PM
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 �� � � � � � � � � Located West of Power lineRoad on NW 6th

Street (Traffic light nor th of Hillsboro Blvd). Take 6th Street west to 
3rd stop sign and turn r ight into the park. 

$5.00 Per Person.      Children 12 and under are free
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COME AND ENJOY THE HOLIDAY SPIRIT WITH THE I.P.A.              
BRING THE KIDS AND GRANDKIDS.  VOLUNTEERS ARE 

NEEDED TO COOK, SETUP AND CLEANUP.  

� � � � � �� �� � �	 � �
 �� �� �� �
 � � � �� 
 � � 
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 � � �� �� � �� �
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� � � � � � 
 �� � � � �

Return the bottom portion with checks to: I.P.A Region 11       
PO Box 970266, Coconut Creek, Florida 33097                     

Call Bob Killen at (954) 650-3451 for further info. 

NAME ____________________________ ADDRESS _____________________________       

CITY ___________________________ ZIP ________ PHONE # _____________________

EMAIL ADDRESS:  ___________________________@ ___________.____________

NUMBER OF ADULTS @ $5.00 each _________________ Amount enclosed $__________

NUMBER OF CHILDREN ATTENDING UNDER 12 _________

NAMES AND AGES _____________________ __________________ _________________
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I am a law enforcement officer. When I get to work, my civilian clothes come off and my uniform goes on. It©s 
uncomfortable and hot, dark colored and made of wool. I have to put on a bulletproof vest. I have two pairs of 
handcuffs, a small flashlight, a Taser, a baton, some extra magazines of bullets and a gun. I am trained to defend 
myself and others from serious harm or death. The uniform itself makes me a target of violence.   Artists rap about 
killing me. Gangsters write on walls about doing the same. But I love this uniform.   I am the person who comes when 
someone calls 911. I come with lights and sirens, driving fast, putting myself in danger, not knowing what I am driving 
to; a child just playing on the phone, husband or boyfriend beating his wife or girlfriend, neighbors arguing over a 
parking spot, or a parent whose child is acting up and they are so frustrated and desperate that they call us for the 
answer.  Will I be taking someone to jail, mediating a dispute, or playing parent? Will I be yelled at, cursed at, spat on 
or attacked? Will they be happy to see me or angry that I am there?  I have put a tarp over the body of a seven-year-old 
who stepped out in front of a car going at least 40 miles an hour. I watched his blood wash away as it began to rain. I 
stood over the body of a middle-aged man who was riding his bicycle home from work on the sidewalk and was struck 
by a teen driver who had two other teens in the car when she lost control.  I get called when someone dies, even if it 
wasn©t a crime. I have sat in houses with dead people for several hours, waiting for a family member if I was able to find 
one, or a coroner©s representative if I was not. Sometimes the family doesn©t want to come at all. Sometimes they cry. 
Sometimes it seems they are annoyed that they now have to make arrangements. I have looked at the bodies of 
people who have overdosed on drugs, choked, hung themselves, shot themselves, cut themselves.  I have had to tell a 
sister that her little brother was shot in the back of the head while walking home. He died a half-block from home, killed 
by a Hispanic gangster because he was a Cambodian gangster.  I©ve had people jump out of a second-floor window to 
get away from me. I have found people under beds, in closets, and in a shower after she told me, "I swear he©s not 
here. I am the only one inside.“ I have found people in attics and garages. I©ve had people run from me, ride off on a 
bike, or not pull over in their car when I put on my lights and siren.  I pursued a wanted parolee and a gangster for a 
half hour. He had methamphetamine in his system and in his pants pocket. He had stolen a 9mm handgun.  People 
have run from me because they had drugs, guns, a warrant or they just didn©t want a ticket.  I have had to check 
people©s backyards at night when they think they saw someone or heard a strange noise.  I took a report of a gangster 
who was shot in the face and lived. I saw him again a year later and listened to him brag about how he could not be 
killed. He was shot and killed less than two weeks later at a party.  I have arrested a 14-year-old girl for prostitution and 
an 80-year-old man for domestic violence. He had made his wife sleep in their cold garage with the dogs. They were 
both alcoholics.  I kicked an alcoholic dad out of a motel room where he was living with his wife, three daughters and 
four sons. There was no kitchen, stove or refrigerator; only a cooler. An infant was being bottle-fed orange drink 
because their government assistance had already been spent that month. I took them grocery shopping.  I took a ten-
month-old child into protective custody. I found her lying on a bed with a pile of crack cocaine. I waited three hours for 
the "mother" to come home so I could arrest her.  I found a man bleeding on a living-room floor, a loaded gun next to 
him. There were bullet holes all over the inside of the house. There were two duffle bags full of marijuana, a scale and 
small baggies. There was a Christmas tree and decorations. His wife and daughters were standing outside in the cold, 
crying. He survived what had been an attempted drug rip-off and is probably dealing drugs somewhere else today.  I©ve 
jumped fences, kicked down a door, and broken my arm in three places.  When I©m eating lunch or dinner, people have 
said, "My tax dollars don©t pay you to eat."  I©ve had to throw my meal away to go to a call.  I©ve had co-workers scream 
for help and I have had to ask for help myself.  I©ve been scared. I©ve worked on Christmas, New Year©s Eve, Easter, 
Fourth of July and Halloween. I©ve dealt with the homeless, gangsters, drug dealers, prostitutes, victims, suspects, 
mothers, fathers, brothers and sisters, city council members, doctors, lawyers, all walks of life.  I have dealt with more 
harm, despair, hopelessness and death in the last four years of my life than you will your entire life.  When I leave work, 
my uniform comes off and my civilian clothes are put back on. But my duty to "protect and serve" is still there.  When I 
go out to dinner with my family, I have to check the restaurant for that gangster who told me to watch my back or for the 
boyfriend I arrested for beating up his girlfriend. When I go to the grocery store or the mall, I must do the same thing.  In 
a public place, I will wonder why a guy is looking at me. Do I know him? Have I arrested him before? Does he actually 
recognize me? Should my family and I leave?  When I walk into a bar or go to a party someone always yells, "Did 
somebody call the cops" or some other smart remark they think I have never heard before.  Friends make cop jokes. 
My family makes cop jokes.  Someone always asks if I©ve had a doughnut even though they have probably eaten more 
than me. People love to make fun of us. Some love to hate us.  I would like to tell all these people: "I don©t enjoy writing 
you a ticket. I don©t get paid more if I write more parking tickets. If I©m at your house because your party is too loud, it©s 
because your neighbor called us.“ Don©t hate the police because you©ve been given a speeding ticket when you know 
you were speeding. Don©t hate the police because we arrested your boyfriend for beating you up. Or because you got 
caught with drugs, a gun, in a stolen car, or for driving drunk. Don©t hate us for your mistakes or poor choices. We don©t 
write the laws, the politicians you vote for do.  Don©t hate us for yelling at you; there may be a reason for it. We may be 
looking for a bad guy.  Or you may have said something smart to us or been drunk. Or maybe we just had a really bad 
day.  I like some of the same bands you do. I like the same movies you do. I like parties and barbecues. I like hanging 
out with friends and family. I like sports, traveling, camping and reading. Do I sound much different than you?  I am 
different. I am a LAW ENFORCEMENT OFFICER.   - author unknown Pg 9



I was sent this Point of Interest from Region 11 member, Gerry Colbert.

Attention All: DISASTER RESPONSE/HURRICANE/URGENT STAND BY NOTIFICATION:

"Armor-Group North America"  is recruiting for off duty or retired certified police officers, or 
Retired Military Personnel. Our mission is to provide security for those regions hit by a major disaster. If 
interested, please log on to our web site below, and apply for one of our positions. "These are temporary 

positions, and you will not be called out, unless there is a major storm, requiring your services" .

Information is provided in the “ Wanted” section below or attached to this email.
Regards, Rick Rose, Armor Group North America 817-966-7253 rickrose50@sbcglobal.net

WANTED:
Active or retired Law Enforcement Men and Women OR Military Experienced personnel.

Mission: Provide security to all recovery tasks, during a major U.S disaster.

Qualification: Active and Retired Law Enforcement Professionals, or retired military.

Information:  www.retiredlawman.com
Deployment: During National Disasters.

About us:    www.armorgroup.com

How to apply: Go to www.retiredlawman.com and click on “ Apply Here” .  Also use the other links at the 
top of the page to get all additional information you will need if selected.

$360.00 per day. Most of those hired will be working in the shelters. We will supply your food and 
lodging at the shelters and camps.

*TASER Clothing
An electric self defense jacket, which may 

pose a threat to law enforcement and 
security personnel, has been discovered 

being sold over the Internet. The No-
Contact Jacket is a wearable defensive 

jacket created to aid women in their 
struggles for protection from violence. 

****When activated by the wearer, 80,000 
volts of low amperage electric current 

pulses just below the surface shell of the 
entire jacket. The exo-electric armor 

prevents any person from unauthorized 
contact with the wearer©s body. If an 
assailant grabs the wearer, the high 

voltage-shocking exterior would interrupt 
their neurological impulses, which control 

voluntary muscle movement. ****The 
neuromuscular system would be 

overwhelmed, causing pain, 
disorientation, and a loss of balance. The 

jacket is armed by a key lock and 
activated by a hand switch. Once 

activated, electric arcs and popping 
noises are produced between two seams 
on the wearer©s upper right shoulder. This 
visual indicator provides warning to any 

possible assailant to keep away.*    
http://www.no-contact.com/

Submitted by member, Gary Morton

Bank Robber Hires Decoys on Craigslist, Fools Cops

In an elaborate robbery scheme that©s one part The Thomas Crowne
Affair and one part Pineapple Express, a crook robbed an armored
truck outside a Bank of America branch in Monroe, Wash., by hiring 
decoys through Craigslist to deter authorities. It gets better: He then 
escaped in a creek headed for the Skykomish River in an inner tube, 
and the cops are still looking for him. "A great amount of money" was 

taken, Monroe police said, but did not provide a dollar value. It 
appears to have unfolded this way, according to a Seattle-based 
NBC affiliate: around 11:00 a.m. PDT on Tuesday, the robber, 

wearing a yellow vest, safety goggles, a blue shirt, and a respirator 
mask went over to a guard who was overseeing the unloading of 

cash to the bank from the truck. He sprayed the guard with pepper 
spray, grabbed his bag of money, and fled the scene. But here©s the 
hilarious twist. The robber had previously put out a Craigslist ad for 
road maintenance workers, promising wages of $28.50 per hour. 

Recruits were asked to wait near the Bank of America right around 
the time of the robbery--wearing yellow vests, safety goggles, a 

respirator mask, and preferably a blue shirt. At least a dozen of them 
showed up after responding to the Craigslist ad. "I came across the 
ad that was for a prevailing wage job for $28.50 an hour," one of the 
unwitting decoys, named Mike, said to the NBC station. As it turns 

out, they were simply placed there to confuse cops who were looking 
for a guy wearing a virtually identical outfit. Authorities eventually 
found the getaway inner tube (a getaway inner tube!) and suspect

that accomplices may have picked up the robber in a boat. 
According to the NBC affiliate, police hope to track him down by

figuring out who posted the Craigslist ad in the first place.    
Submitted by member, Gary Morton.
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