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By LESTER DAVIS
CAPTAIN

Apprehensive
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ANNUAL POTENTATE’S BOAT CRUISE

SAILING FROM 37 COMMERCIAL ST.
Gloucester, MA (parking at Fisherman’s Wharf)

Yankee Fleet Freedom – Boat leaves from behind
Latitude 43 Restaurant / Parking on Commercial Street
Saturday, July 6, 2013 • 7:00 PM until 10:00 PM

Tickets are $40.00 per person, mail your checks to Walter Snider.
It is suggested you mail your check promptly so you will not be

dissappointed as this event is always an early sellout.

PLEASE ORDER YOUR CRUISE TICKETS NOW,
BUT NO LATER THAN JUNE 29, 2013.

Use the coupon below to make the boat reservations.

Name____________________________________________

Address__________________________________________

City/State/Zip_____________________________________

Telephone ________________________________________

Total $ ___________________________________________

Make Checks Payable to: Cape Ann Shrine Club
Send to:  Walter M. Snider • 56 Pleasant St. • Manchester, MA 01944
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ANNUAL
POTENTATE’S
BOAT CRUISE

July 6, 2013
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AS the 2013 Re-Enlistment
Banquet approached, I was
a bit apprehensive to say

the least.  I had been selected to
serve as Captain of the
Minuteman Unit for the next two
years. This should not have made
me nervous as I was very familiar
with all of the organizational and
clerical duties of this job having
been the Exec Officer for the past
two years. However, there was
something about being the one in
charge that made me think back
to the sign on Harry Truman’s
desk that said “The Buck Stops
Here.” Now the successes and failures of the unit
would be squarely on my shoulders and at that
moment it was a heavy burden. 

In the past two years, I had enjoyed the luxury of
passing the major command decisions on to our
Captain, Dick Perry. It was now my turn and
thinking back to all the issues and problems he
handled efficiently and with ease, I wondered if I
had the experience and intestinal fortitude that he
possessed. Ah this is where the doubt came in! 

Then the night of the Reenlistment Banquet
arrived and I was called up in front of the head
table to receive my Captains Fez. The Potentate,
Dennis E. Reebel, with the help of Ernie
Pearlstein, Colonel of the Uniformed Units,
placed the Captains' Fez on my head. Call me crazy
but at that moment, I was sure I was in deep trou-
ble because as the Potentate shook my hand and
said "good luck," I swear I saw a little smirk and
twinkle in his eye that meant "you’re going to need
it buddy!" I was returning to my seat after a photo
with the new Potentate, (of course with Ernie
included that guy never misses a picture), when I
realized I was accidentally leaving with the
Potentates' Fez. Oh boy this was a bad omen! I was
sure he thought I meant to steal it. I quickly hand-
ed it back to Ernie, returned to our table and tried

to put those nagging thoughts and
doubts out of my head.

After the Banquet was over on the
ride home and I had a chance to clear
my head, I started to think back to the
first meeting I attended when joining
this unit. I remembered how I was met
with smiles and handshakes when I
first walked in the unit room door. I
was asked to participate in the meet-
ing as though I had been a member for
years. By the end of the night, I was

handed a uniform, a short synopsis on how to wear
it, how to act, and finally my orders. As a first year
Private, I was assigned to the flags division as all
new recruits are. "Flags" I thought, this meant
marching out in front. Oh crap, I've never marched
before; this should be quite an experience.

After marching in my first parade however, (The
Bedford Pole Capping) any nervousness or doubts
that I had been having, were shaken off. I was met
with a warm reception and calm instruction from
all of the senior members of the unit. It may have
been a short parade, but it was just what I needed
to gain my confidence to march on.

Then I remembered the following year; marching
in my first parade as a Musket Man. Throughout
the parade, I struggled to keep in step while load-
ing, firing, and reloading my musket. In addition to
replacing many broken flints, straining to hear the
commands from the front of the column and a myr-
iad of other things that go along with marching
while firing a musket. Despite all of this, I never
once heard a disgruntled comment from the others
or felt like I was not doing my part. (Although I am
quite sure that this was where my nickname “NO
SPARK” came from). The other Minutemen were so
encouraging and quick to show me the ropes, that
in no time, I felt at ease and was marching and fir-

ing with pride.
Then I reflected on being asked to be Dick Perry’s

Executive Officer when he was appointed Captain.
It was yet another nerve-racking time when I was
not sure I could rise to the task that faced me.
However, this too, proved to be much easier than I
had expected because of the valuable advice and
instruction I received from the Past Captains and
other officers of our unit, as well as members and
officers of other units, as well as the Divan.

Presently, after reflecting back to all of the chal-
lenges I had encountered and overcame in the past
couple years, I realized that I would not be alone in
this new experience. I would have the advice of
Past Captains, assistance from my new Executive
Officer Shaun Flanagan and the help of the dedi-
cated members of this unit to guide me through the
duties that go along with this position. I am com-
forted knowing they all have my back as they
always have. Their same sage advice, warm friend-
ship and kind words that I have grown accustomed
to over the years, will help me through whatever
problems or issues that may arise. I know they will
support my good decisions and help me avoid the
bad ones. I am also sure that a short hazing period
by the unit will commence in March as it has for all
new Captains but, as they say, “this too shall pass.”

I eagerly look forward to my term as Captain of
this unit and will endeavor to perform the duties of
this command with the utmost care and dedication.
I also look forward to working with our new
Potentate, Dennis Reebel and the Divan, as well as
all the other units that make up our Aleppo Shrine
family. 

On another note, just a little advance notice to
the new BOSS CLOWN: There is a new Sheriff in
town and if I were you, I would keep my eye on that
Cannon!

Huzza

IT was Saturday January 26th and feelings were mixed as
our great Potentate Peter Simmons was passing the Baton
to a new and exciting Potentate Dennis Reebel. Everyone

wanted to give a heartfelt “thank you” and goodbye to their
friend Peter and give a rousing welcome to one who has worked
so closely with them throughout the years, Dennis. 

It was time for the parade and review, the Cannon was blow-
ing smoke and everybody was looking forward to watching the
Units in their dress finest. As the Minutemen marched in ahead
of the Clowns the air of uncertainty filled the arena. Were they
finally at peace with one another or were we about the have
another confrontation.

We did not have to wait long. Boss Clown walked up to the
Minute Men and started taunting and reminding them how
their attempt to capture their Cannon was foiled. He also told
them they could not have the Cannon. Finally as the
Minutemen passed the reviewing stand it started. The Captain
of the Minutemen broke ranks and came to confront Boss
Clown. A gigantic argument ensued. 

Now throughout all this hoopla going unnoticed was Do No
the Clown (pie in hand) sneaking around behind the scene
ready to protect their Boss. Finally the newly installed
Potentate Dennis Reebel and the newly installed High Priest
and Prophet Theodore Polonsky came down from the review-

ing stand to take control of
this outburst. Dennis and
Teddy intervened just at the
moment Do No the Clown
decided to take things into
his own hands and throw the
pie at the Captain of the
Minute Men. At that very
instant the ever alert Dennis
and the Captain ducked and
left the High Priest and
Prophet standing behind the
Potentate all alone to take
the Pie. 

Realizing that all had gone terribly wrong and fearing
reprisal from their mistake the Clowns and Minutemen fled the
scene hoping to fight another day. What will they say to the
High Priest and Prophet as he hears their confession? This is
what happens when it all goes wrong.

When it all goes wrong!
By CHUCKLES
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