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Finally we have had a hint of Spring! I can't say I will be happy to start mowing grass again but at the same time I'm sure tired of Winter. I've been saving up some 
projects that I can do in unheated shops! Warm weather brings the promise of glue drying in a timely manner and the old bones not creaking so loudly as I get out of 
bed! I hope to see many more of you with the coming warm weather. Remember our next meeting is Monday March 24, 2008 at Boone County Millworks.
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February 2008 MWA Mee/ng
Board Meeting Minutes
February 18, 2008
Those present were Mike Gentzsch, Jeff Ferguson, Steve Massman and Karl Haak
We discussed programs and decided to have a swap meet at the February meeting.
We also discussed possibly paying for programs
 
Club Meeting Minutes
February 25, 2008Meeting held at Boone County Mill Work
Mike Gentzsch president opened the meeting with 25 members and
3 guests present.
Minutes read by Karl Haak and approved.
Mike gave treasury report. Balance in checking account after paying for wheels is $1257.70.  And a little over $1000.00 in a C.D.
Mike announced that A.T.F. had donated three band saw blades for the band saw
at Coyote Hills. Thanks to Charles Lee for taking care of this.
Mike and Steve are working on paperwork to get a discount at Hartville Tools
Ernest said there would be a toy work shop at the P.E.T. building on February 28th
and woodturning workshop on March 6th at his house.
We need ideas for projects for Coyote Hills.
Charlie Christy said that P.E.T. has two air compressors for sale.
Show and Tell:
1. Bob Lewis showed a lathe tool rack he made.
2. Ernest Hilderbrand showed a bowl he turned from wood that was owned by Art Witt, that he got while in Thailand.
3. Darren Laupp showed puzzles and key chains that he scroll sawed
4. Art Witt had a rock from Thailand he gave to Ernest to use for a paperweight
The door prize was a saw blade, was won by Clyde Rea
The Raffle brought in $71.00 and won by
1. Darren Laupp 3. Steve Massman 5. Bob Youngquist 7. Tom Sauder
2. Ralph Danley 4. Darlene Tjhang 6. Mike Gentzsch
The program was a swap meet and several goodies changed hands.
 

                        
I'M A LEG MAN

Making the most of found objects
By

Paul Rush
 My first real brush with antiqueÑor, should I say, oldÑfurniture came years ago when I was a student. I helped some people move, and in return they offered 

me an ancient, round, oak dining-room table. I carted it back to the run-down house where I lived with four other guys, lugged it inside and presented it proudly.
ÒNice table, Paul,Ó they said, Òbut shouldnÕt it have legs?Ó
 Indeed it should. I peered underneath, where I somehow expected legs to fold out. No legs. My first venture into old furniture and I had been flimflammed. I 



mean, thereÕs not much use for a dining-room table six inches high.
Oddly enough, this created an interest in old furniture, and for years after my wife and I prowled antique and junk shops and auctions. Mostly we bought old 

pine that needed refinishing. Some I saved and others I turned to sawdust.
For example, I bought a heavily painted pine baking cupboard, about waist-high with a flat top and a couple of shelves. When I got the paint off, I found that 

part of the base was rotten. I bought filler, dug out the rot, patched in the filler and sanded it smooth. When stained, the base almost matched the rest of the piece. Very 
presentable still, if you donÕt stare rudely.

On another occasion, I bought three ancient captainÕs chairs (that is, the chairs were ancient) at auction for $25 total, and I scraped them clean over a period of 
months. Then I put on a new finish and they all came out different colors. One chestnut, one the color of buckwheat honey and the other looked like Old Yeller. 
Strange, eh?            

And I bought another captainÕs chair that was truly old and in evident disrepair but not bad for five bucks. I scraped it down, and this time when I applied a 
finish it turned brownish-grey. A color perhaps more appealing in a horse. This chair had wobbly legs and a couple of broken rungs, so I snugged the undercarriage 
together with rope pulled tight by turnbuckles, ready for the day I would finally turn a rung or two and get on with the gluing. And some day I will.                

Then there was the simple pine side table I cleaned up and put a nice old finish on. The finish is still tacky 30 years later, but thatÕs fine as long as you donÕt put 
papers on it. Or lean on it. And it keeps the dust down.   

 And there was the old pine washstand. I sanded it so vigorously that its slender legs shattered when I leaned on it. And then there was the other pine side table 
that came out quite nicely until, for some reason that now escapes me, I stood on it and, yes, the legs shattered.

 I seem to have this thing with table legs. A continuing fixation.
Years ago in Montreal I helped some friends move a heavy dining-room table; this one came with legs attached. Well, four legs were attached, and there was a 

fifth leg to go under the center. So in return for my help, my friends gave me the fifth leg to use as a lamp base. Luckily for them, my longest drill bit was four inchesÑ
or some 20" too short for boring through a table leg. You see, when they set up the table after pulling it out to full length, it began to sag dangerously in the middle. 
The vital leg was sitting on my workbench, so, yes, I gave it back.                  

But I still have an eye for legs, and very recently I took apart a truly ruined small pine table that had nicely turned 18" legs. The top had been cut up and 
patched with plywood and perhaps orange crate, but the legs were elegant although much painted. Over a period of a month or two, I took them down with a small 
scraping knifeÑa slow but pleasant job if you arenÕt pressed. My plan was to put them under another table that had a decent top but ugly square legs. But when I 
finished my legs and went in search of my ugly table, it had already been donated to a worthy cause.       

Odd, isnÕt it? I started it all with a legless table, and have finished with tableless legs.
 
                
 
 

Father’s Day Tie Rack

Tenta/ve Schedule of Future Events
Midwest Woodworkers’ Associa/on

Date Day Time Event
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