there wag the wood. @And the Merb looked upon the
wood and satw that it wag good; straight of grain and
gound of body. It was worthy of being turned.

And g0 The Merh took the wood unto hig shop and
therein vemobed thogse pieces not suited to its degtiny.
In his hands, through many turng of the creator [athe,
itg form took shape. Then came much rubbing with
eher decreaging grits of the Holy Sandpaper until
The Merb looked upon hig creation and swid, "It is
good and ¥ ghall name thee, Gavel." HBe anointed it
with the sacred Parnish and pronounced it ready to
gerve Her Worship, Mapor Murphp. Theveafter to
gifteth at her left hand, its Four Pear Mission to
geek out digorder and bring it fo peace; to demand
attention twhen attention was required; to boldly pound
twhere no gabel has pounded before...



Ber Worship looked upon Gabel and declaved that
heveafter it ghall be her probince alowe and that no
others shall touch it. Wrath be upon any who should
deign to do go.

And go it came to pass that Gabvel sut at Ber left
band lo thoge many pears, untouched, unpounded and
unfulfilled in its desting. 3hereupon one day The
Merb appeared with a netw gabel; shinp, well polished
and civeled with a gleaming gold band engrabed with
the names of the Council of Five and Gabel despaived
for it knetw itg daps were at an end.

at the depth of its despair, Gabel called out, "take me
from thig place that I might at least see what
wonders that exist outside of this realm. dAnd lo it
thanced that a member of the Council of Five wag
nexrhy and oberbeard its plea. "¥ shall take pou unto
me my friend," he gaid, "ag I gqo forth into the
digtant nd of Fotwa. Mapbe there Be shall find netw
purpoge and meaning."



nd so0 began

The Epic Journey
of Mlayor

Murphy's Gavel...

(Certain fares habe been blurred to protect the diglopal)



@ur journey beging in the quiet western Jowa billage of
Glentwood. Gavel rould feel the excitement.
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Off to an early start with its strange, wheeled trabeling
companions.




Gavel met Mapor Blackburn of Malvern, Jotwa and wag given
the kep to the rity. "@lsa, Gabvel," the Mapor said, I have no
need of pou. Ay taItBD torn cob serbes me well."

Next he came upon the Mapor of Tubor but Gabel had a hard
time taking him geviougly degpite hig gaintly garb.




Alag, in the Toton of Shenandoal, city hall wag cloged.

PHotweber, three faiv maidens could hardly restrain themselves.
Gabel bavely escaped twith itg honour mtact.




In Palligea, Fowa they held a parade in his honour,

They begued it to sty and be their gabel but Gabvel feared any
toton that made a touvist attvaction out of an axe murder's house.




Along the way to the next tolwn, Gabel spent some quiet time with the
local Sheriff.,




Howeber, he had to flee for hig life when he found himself in the
hands of this man!

Another cloge call in the toton of Biagonal. Gavel wag taken by
pivates but escaped twhen it pointed out that they were nearly 2000
_miles from anp ocean.
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Rolling into the bugy toton of Mt. Apr, Gavel encountered BHig
Worship. The Mayor took Gavel in hand but after a sip from the Red
Solo Cup decided he twag alveady smashed enough.

ot one to stand in the wap of faghion, the Sheriff of Bumestown or
mapbe be was Mapor, (he did not geem to know for gure) fell

envaptured with Gabel but Gabvel felt his sheet map have once had a

hood and decided to mobe on,
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While in Bumestoton Gabel derided that since he had been witness to
much bull in his home toton, he should experience some Iowa bull ag
well to ruuh out hiﬁ etriuteﬁ. |
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Fong daps on dusty roadg along with strong ale [ed Gavel to this twell
vecorated place of repoge.




"Golp gee," gaid Gabel, "I don't think we are in Ransas anpmore!
"Be neber were pe knothead," said hig nameless companion, "pe were
and are still in Fowa."




Finding itself in the middle of Powhere without 3 bathroom in sight,
Gavel wag forced fo utilize a natural resource.
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Paving witnessed many others making an ags of themselbes, Gavel
vecided to gibe it a fop.



Big quest neaving an end and feeling the bdepression that comes
with a destiny unfulfilled, Gabvel needed a lift. In the toton of
%xguumey, tbls troop cheered him up.
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Quegting ig thivsty work and eben oak needs refreshment from
time to time, Thig wapside tabern probed a timelp happenstance.




Feaving trouble along the final leg of its quest, Gavel asked for a
militarp egcort,

g -y "

Big long journey at an end and his quest unfulfilled, Gabel aihe at
the ghore of the mighty Mississippi River.



Regianed to it fate pet tweary from its journep, Gavel contemplated
suicide...

Bar not gentle reader,

This tale has a happy ending, Hpon itg veturn to the Yillage of
Caanbille, Gavel learned that it had fled in haste. Nary was it to be
delegated to the dustbin of forgotten power spmbols. That which it
feaved wag a replacement twas a ceremonial object and nothing move.
Soon the feaved instrument with the shining band of qold was to be
entombed in a gteel box and gealed.

Gavel notw feared offending Ber Worship with its untimely departure
and has left her this vecord of itg journep along with its gincere reqrets
for ever doubting her debotion. Itg onlp wish is to forever feel the gentle
taress of her lobing but sometimes stweaty hand.



