
SPARKLES AND MORE
	 Yep!	It’s	Roadrunner	time	again.		
We	have	so	many	Roadrunners	
around	our	house	that	they	come	at	
us	from	all	directions,	bigger	ones,	
smaller	
ones,	
some	
scaredy	
cats	and	
some	bold	
enough	to	
allow	us	
to	come	
as	close	
as	a	foot.		
We’ve	
seen	the	
young-
sters	as	
they	come	
out	of	their	nests,	still	demanding	
that	their	parents	feed	them,	prefer-
ably	hamburger	balls.	It’s	kinda	like	
your	10-year-old	kid	demanding	
Porterhouse	steak!
	 Yesterday	I	went	home	to	lunch,	
and	nobody	had	been	around	
the	house	that	morning.		I	was	
swarmed.		Before	lunch	was	over,	
I	had	given	out	seven	hamburger	
balls.		It	was	as	if	they	saw	me	
arrive	and	exclaimed,	“O	goody!		
There’s	one	of	them	(the	suckers,	
they	mean)!		Hamburger	time!”	
Poor	things	must	have	been	starv-
ing	to	death.		By	just	living	there,	
we	already	supply	them	with	live	
mice,	lizards,	water	bugs	and	all	
sorts	of	Roadrunner	delicacies.		
But	somehow,	they	still	gotta	have	
that	hamburger.
	 When	I	walked	across	the	yard	
that	evening,	I	looked	down,	and	
everywhere	I	looked,	there	were	
the	little	X	tracks,	all	over	the	yard.		
Roadrunner	feet	have	four	toes,	
two	forward	and	two	backward,	so	
their	tracks	look	like	X’s:

	 I	laughed	out	loud,	because	I	
couldn’t	step	anywhere	without	
obliterating	a	bunch	of	the	tracks	
with	one	step	of	my	mega-size	foot!		
	 If	you	ever	get	a	chance	to	
observe	Roadrunner	behavior,	
then	you	know	that	the	cartoon	
Roadrunner	is	really	a	pretty	fair	

imitation	of	the	real	thing.		The	way	
he	zips	around	is	so	much	like	the	
way	our	feathered	buddies	zip	up	
to	get	their	hamburger,	grab	it,	and	
zip	away,	around	a	corner	or	across	

the	yard.		And	the	way	
the	cartoon	Roadrunner	
makes	a	fool	out	of	Wile	
E.	Coyote	is	a	lot	like	our	
Roadrunners	make	fools	
out	of	our	dogs	and	cats.		
The	big	difference	is	that	
the	two	dogs	and	three	
cats	throw	up	their	paws	
in	frustration	and	just	
watch	the	show.

*    *	 	 *	 	 *
	 This	morning	(Tues-
day,	7/4)	I	rode	my	
bicycle	to	work	at	about	
6AM.		The	air	was	cool,	
the	breeze	soft,	and	it	

was	quiet	with	the	holiday	absence	
of	loud	bulk	trucks	roaring	through	
town.		The	sun	was	fully	over	the	
horizon,	shining	a	golden	light	over	
the	world,	my	world	of	the	moment.		
The	mountains	to	the	south	glowed	
in	that	gold,	reminding	me	again	
how	fortunate,	blessed,	that	is,	that	

I	am	allowed	to	live	here	instead	of	
in	the	concrete	jungle.
	 On	Clark,	the	dirt	road	between	
Highland	and	Crystal	Creek	Rd.,	
there	are	several	ant	works	in	the	
berms	lining	the	north	side	of	the	
road.		I	counted	11	of	these	anthills	
along	that	¼	mile	stretch.		Do	you	
think	that	these	are	11	“doorways”	
into	some	massive	underground	
ant	colony?		Or	is	each	one	of	
them	a	separate	colony?		Do	you	
think	I	could	shrink	myself	down	
enough	to	go	exploring	down	
there?	As	the	Indiana	Jones	of	the	
ant	world,	do	you	think	I’d	find	eee-
vil	ant	masters	cruelly	imprisoning	

help-
less	ant	
slaves?		
(Oh	wait,	
that’s	how	
ant	society	
works	
anyway,	
isn’t	it?)		
Would	I	
find	deadly	
booby	
traps	
set	just	
to	catch	
people	
like	me	
who	dare	
intrude	into	their	little	world?		(OK,	
so	I’ve	been	smoking	something.		
Maybe	“medical”	marijuana…)
	 What	is	remarkable	is	that	the	
ants	seem	to	know	to	avoid	the	
heat	of	the	day,	so	in	the	early	
mornings	they	march	out	of	the	
anthill,	creating	a	wide	black	
swath	of	moving	ants	headed	
for	–	what??		This		black	stream	
usually	heads	out	to	the	middle	of	
the	road,	and	interestingly,	often	

the	several	streams	of	ants	are	
headed	in	the	same	direction.		This	
morning,	for	a	change,	the	streams	
of	ants	were	almost	all	heading	
northward,	up	the	berm,	and	into	
the	desert.		By	the	time	the	day	
heats	up,	the	ants	are	nowhere	to	
be	seen,	hidden	in	their	labyrin-
thine	colony	down	below.		What	
a	marvel!		What	a	miracle.			Even	
though	we	don’t	necessarily	see	it,	
we	know	that	God	created	them	for	
His	purpose.

*    *	 	 *	 	 *
	 The	joke	of	the	day,	which	I’ve	
been	waiting	to	tell	for	several	
weeks	now:	When	I	drive	my	car	to	

and	from	the	store,	I	drive	it	across	
Clark	Rd.		Gommel,	my	dad,	didn’t	
like	to	drive	on	dirt	roads	unless	it	
was	necessary,	because	it’s	hard	
on	the	car.		And	mostly	it	isn’t	
necessary.		I	could	drive	on	the	
paved	Highways	247	and	18	and	
Highland	Rd.		Or	I	could	go	up	to	
Foothill	and	down	Highland.		But	I	
get	lazy	and	use	Clark	because	it’s	
shorter.		(Gommel	jumps	up	and	
down	on	my	shoulder	and	yells	at	
me	when	I	do	that…)
	 Sir	William,	yes,	the	Sir	William	
who	is	the	Intrepid	Explorer	of	the	
Mojave	Desert,	that	Sir	William,	
said	recently	that	he	doesn’t	use	
Clark	because	he	doesn’t	like	to	
drive	on	the	dirt.			
	 WHAT???		I	thought.		Are	you	
kidding	me????		Hahahahahaha-
haha!!!		This	is	the	Sir	William	who	
drives	all	over	desert	roads	on	our	
occasional	Tootles!		This	is	the	
Sir	William	who	drives	fast	over	
these	rough	desert	roads,	making	
90°	turns	on	a	dime,	throwing	the	
passengers	into	the	doors!		The	
very	Sir	William	who	will	stretch	
the	definition	of	the	word	“road”	in	

order	to	drive	some-
where	he	wants	to	
go,	using	motorcycle	
tracks,	foot	paths,	and	
game	trails!		Hahaha-
hahahahahahahahaha.
	 I	guess	you	could	call	
that	a	sparkle.		At	least	
it’s	ridiculous.	 		
	 Thank	you,	God	
for	eyes	to	see	the	
sparkles	of	the	ants	and	
roadrunners	and	beau-
tiful	mornings	here,	all	
parts	of	Your	creation,	
so	evident	here	in	
our	beautiful	Lucerne	
Valley!		And	thank	you	

even	for	Sir	William.		I	think.
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6.9	oz.		Refill	for	Country	Home	air	freshener	kit.		
Kills	and	repels	flies	and	gnats.		In	Aisle	3B.		#744201

Country Vet
Metered
Fly Spray

$799

ON THE LIGHTER SIDE
Contributed.  From the Web.

MY FAVORITE ANIMAL
	 Our	teacher	asked	us	what	our	
favorite	animal	was,	and	I	said,	
“Fried	chicken.”	She	said	I	wasn’t	
funny,	but	she	couldn’t	have	been	
right,	because	everyone	else	in	the	
class	laughed.
	 My	parents	told	me	to	always	be	
truthful	and	honest,	and	I	am.	Fried	
chicken	is	my	favorite	animal.	I	told	
my	dad	what	happened,	and	he	said	
my	teacher	was	probably	a	member	
of	PETA.	He	said	they	love	animals	
very	much.	I	do,	
too.		Especially	
chicken,	pork	and	
beef.	Anyway,	my	
teacher	sent	me	
to	the	principal’s	
office.	I	told	him	what	happened,	
and	he	laughed,	too.	Then	he	told	
me	not	to	do	it	again.
	 The	next	day	in	class	my	
teacher	asked	me	what	my	favorite	
live	animal	was.	I	told	her	it	was	
chicken.	She	asked	me	why,	just	
like	she’d	asked	the	other	children.	
So	I	told	her	it	was	because	you	
could	make	them	into	fried	chicken.	
She	sent	me	back	to	the	principal’s	
office	again.	He	laughed,	and	told	
me	not	to	do	it	again.	I	don’t	under-
stand.	My	parents	taught	me	to	be	
honest,	but	my	teacher	doesn’t	like	
it	when	I	am.
	 Today,	my	teacher	asked	us	to	
tell	her	what	famous	person	we	
admire	most.
	 I	told	her...	“Colonel	Sanders.”
	 Guess	where	I	am	now?

SPECIAL ANNOUNCEMENTS
L.V. School Board Meeting	

Thursday,	July	13,	starts	at	5:30PM.		
At	the	Alternative	Education	Center,	
8560	Aliento	Rd	up	Highway	18.

2	pack.		Traps	continuously	for	up	to	60	days.		
Place	roach	motel	near	walls	or	corners,	
under	sinks,	in	cabinets,	or	behind	appliances	
such	as	your	refrigerator,	and	other	areas	
where	roaches	live	and	breed.		In	Aisle	3B.

Black Flag
Roach Motel $249

1	lb	shaker	canister.		Controls	ants,	cock-
roaches,	spiders,	and	other	insects.		Kills	
on	contact	and	continues	to	work	for	up	to	
8	months.		In	Aisle	3B.		#764621

Terro
Ant Dust $599

15	oz.		Kills	flies,	gnats,	mosquitoes,	and	
small	flying	moths.		Ideal	for	use	in	home	
and	in	non-food	areas.		In	Aisle	3B.		#727907

Flying
Insect Spray

$299

16	oz.		Kills	ants,	cockroaches,	spiders,	
carpenter	ants,	crickets,	silverfish,	water	bugs,	
carpet	beetles,	and	more.		Kills	on	contact	and	
works	up	to	4	weeks.		In	Aisle	3B.		#727891

Ant & Roach
Spray

$299

Attractant	enclosed,	no	mess	and	easy-to-use.			
Just	add	water	and	hang	outdoors.		When	trap	
is	full,	close	cap	and	place	in	garbage.		
Be	sure	they’re	downwind!		In	Aisle	3B.		#713880

Rescue
Fly Trap $399

e-mail	address:	Market.Hardware@
lucernevalleymarket.com

LIMITS & MULTIPLE PRICING
Please, unless otherwise indicated, ON AD 
ITEMS  NO MORE THAN 6 TOTAL (including all 
flavors or varieties) OF ANY ITEM, PER FAM-
ILY,  DURING THE AD  PERIOD, AT THE  SALE 
PRICE, except  in  produce and meat, which are 
limited to normal retail quantities, or which carry 
limits specifically stated.  Sorry, we must reserve 
the right to further limit or refuse sales.
ON MULTIPLE PRICING, when purchasing items 
in quantities more or less than the multiple stated, 
the  register  is  built  automatically  to  charge  the 
“each” price times the quantity.  (Example: Price 
of item is 3/$1.  The price of: one = 34¢,  two = 68¢,  
three = $1,  four = $1.34,  five = $1.68,  six = $2.00).

Echo REcycling
760-617-5404

On the Northeast side of the parking lot.
Open Mon. - Sat. 9AM - 4PM

Closed for Lunch Noon to 1PM.
Closed Sunday

New! Special Prices
Aluminum CRV ..... $1.80lb

#1 Plastic CRV ...... $1.20lb
 Offer and pricing good thru July 19, 2017

4	pack.		Use	anywhere	ants	are	a	problem.		Kills	the	
queen	and	destroys	the	entire	colony.		In	Aisle	3B.		#716451

Enforcer
AntMax
Bait Stations

$399

What’s


