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�Hi All!

T

his issue marks the third anniversary issue of The Crossing.  We’ve come a long way and plan to go even further in future issues.  There are even rumors of potentially a color issue in the near future.  Our ride along program has gotten an overwhelming response so those of you who still want to join had better make your reservations quickly.

The Web Page continues to be one of the most popular stopping points.  Thousands of hits a day are recorded as people all around the world are watching the progress of The Crossing.  For the latest breaking news and all of the day’s pictures, check us out at www.ocws.com/~blhunt.

�This Week on the Road

S

aturday was the big event.  I have to say the DeMayos know how to throw a party.  Beautiful women, cold beer, delicious food, fine cigars and good friends, what else could you want?  I’m proud to report that all survived the event more or less.  Our buddy Sancho must have had a great time, he disappeared earlier in the evening and didn’t reappear until some time Sunday morning, with his cloths ripped, reeking of cheap gin, and a silly grin on his face.  Who knows with that boy.

S

unday began early for me.  I had stayed the night with my friends Pete and Susan DeMayo.  Pete cooked a wonderful brunch and we ate out back under the shade trees.  What a wonderful way to revive from such a party!  Then those of us who remained, pitched in around the house with various chores to help repay our host for their hospitality.  As I left Glen Cove for the last time, I cried real tears of loss and loneliness as I thought 





of all the friends that I’m leaving in New York.  This was a very difficult time as I drove over to Gettysburg PA.

M

onday began early with adversity.  During the night someone broke into Rozinante and left him wounded.  Nothing was taken but Rozi’s wound will be expensive to heal.  The fun of the day began with a visit to the Harley Davidson factory in York PA.  The mid day was spent publishing The Crossing.  The remainder of the afternoon was used to explore the Eastern Cavalry Fields of the battle ground.  This field seemed very familiar, I think I’ve been here before.  That night was a wonderful campfire presentation on General Longstreet given, the park service rangers.

T

uesday’s explorations began at the area of the high water mark.  To us southerners this represents to most advanced position that the South ever held during the war.  This plateau on top of Cemetery Ridge saw some of the bloodiest fighting and gallantry ever displayed by soldiers of any time.  The next stop was to the National Cemetery to pay our respects to all those who fell on both sides of that conflict.  After a quick stop to the FCC building on the way out of town, it was time to hit the road.  That night I bedded down in Luray VA.

W

ednesday morning’s first tour was of the Luray Caverns.  I’ve never been in underground caverns before and the sites were impressive.  From Luray it was a quick trip down to Charlette to see Thomas Jefferson’s home Monticello.  His house and grounds are quite impressive in their own right, but pale in comparison to Mr. Jefferson’s contribution to our country.  From Monticello I mounted up and pushed all the way across West Virginia to Grayson Kentucky, my host city for the evening.

T

hursday was mainly a day of refitting and travel.  I fitted Rozinante with new communications capabilities on 11 meters along with a good basic engine checkout.  Travels was moderate as I wondered through Lexington and down to a small town of Loretto/Lebanon KY.  The objective was Loretto, but there are no hotels or motels in that town.  The nearest accommodations were found in Lebanon KY.  I turned in early with a good book, while Sancho went out to explore the night life.

F

riday started with more adversity.  Sancho is no where to be found.  I’ve looked all over for him but he never returned from his adventures of last night.  Time presses on so I must sally forth without him.  My first adventure of the day is a tour of the Maker’s Mark Distillery.  This is the oldest operating distillery in America and is the maker of the finest bourbon know to man.  The next stop was to the General George S. Patton Armor Museum.  There I viewed the evolution of tanks from the every beginning up and including T-72s captured from Iraq during the Gulf War.  Right next door was the gold depository at Fort Knox.  I stopped to do a little banking, but those guys don’t have a sense of humor.  Our evening travels took us out of Kentucky, clear across Indiana and into Michigan.  My campsite for the next could of days will be with my sister and brother in law at their friend's beach house near Sawyer MI.

Where is Sancho?

S

ancho Panza, my personal squire, is missing.  A 100 gold doubloon reward is being offered for his safe return. His last known where abouts is the ill country of Kentucky around Lebanon.  

Who is Mittens Publishing?

M

any of you have been calling and asking, “Who is Mittens Publishing?”  Mittens Publishing Inc. is a full service multi media publishing house specializing in transitional marketing of bleeding edge technologies.

Our name came from a magical creature named Mr. Mittens.  To say that Mr. Mittens was a cat is like saying that Rozinante is just a horse.  Many people have compared Mitten’s short life here on earth with that of James Dean.  Mittens lived fast, died young, and never looked back.  His brief life set an example for all of us.  He never knew that he was just a cat, he never considered failure an option.  He lived his life to the fullest every moment that he was here.

As we thought of a name for our publishing company, it only seemed fitting to name is after such a noble figure who set such an example for all of us.If you are interested in securing the services of Mittens Publishing, you can contact us through any of the normal channels.  

Editor - Boy that sounds like a blatant plug!

The Knight’s Colors

M

any people have asked, “Under who’s colors does this brave and gallant knight ride?”  I am said to �say that at this time, I am a knight without colors.  Like all the knights of old, I am dedicated to the fair lady’s who’s colors I carry into battle.  As I roam the world righting the wrongs and defending the honor of the common man, I do these deeds in the name of the woman who’s colors I carry.  

Why just the other day I had just finished slaying an unruly dragon and saving a small village when someone asked in who’s honor did I perform this gallant deed.  I had to explain that at this time, I am a knight errant, my heart and soul is betrothed to no one but the cause of right and wrong, of God and Country!

At this time, I am opening auditions for lovely young ladies to apply.  If you are looking for a knight of old to forever more pledge his allegiance to you and to give his life to the defense of your honor, I may be your man.  If you are interested, please contact me my through any of the prescribed means.  

Please note, you must have your own colors.  If your colors are ugly, I’m not going to be carrying them around.  I must look good during my adventures.

Rumor Mill

Which administrator for Nike was seen wearing Comverse tennis shoes?

Could it be true that Elvis was seen in the Ride Along Program?

Why is Susan DeMayo sick in the morning?  Is there something she isn’t telling us?

Send in your latest rumors and tips to be printed here.

�Contacting Bernie?

E

ven though I’ll be on the road, there are still may ways that you can contact me.  During the trip I’ll be carrying my Sky Pager and laptop with modem.  You can page me, leave me voice mail or send me email.

	Voice mail:	714 622 1605�		516 677 7301�	Page:	1 800 SKY PAGE�		PIN 3476717�	Email:		blhunt@linux.motherboard.com
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Hey! What did you expect, We’re a small staff but we try hard!
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