
Minutes of Meeting 
Dashiell Hammett Society of Studs 

 
 
Balboa Café 
San Francisco, California 
Thursday, February 27, 2004 
 
 
The February meeting of the Dashiell Hammett Society of Studs was called 
to order at 6:37 PM by President Diefenbach, who ordered a martini.  All 
officers were present except Drink Schlepper Monk, whose absence 
necessitated President Diefenbach to schlepp his own martini.   
 
Procurer of Venues Tyree gave a very long report on why the Balboa Café 
was chosen, how old it is, why he had reserved a square table rather 
than the usual round one, and a bunch of other stuff.  Procurer Tyree 
ordered a martini, which some young HOT bar bimbo schlepped. 
 
The Communicator of Electronic Jocularity Noakes reported on his lack of 
progress in remodeling his kitchen and/or cheering for a winning 
baseball team.  He did, however, report a successful end to a recent 
real estate venture and ordered a martini.      
 
Archivist of Knowledge Fehringer reported on a recent trip to the 
wastelands and noted that he should be awarded “Son-in-law-of-the-
year. ”  The ensuing discussion determined that Officer Fehringer was 
“ sucking up. ”  Officers Diefenbach, Tyree and Noakes ordered more 
martinis. 
 
The PREZ presented a perfectly rational solution to the continued 
frustration of Giants fans, that being the multiple walking of Barry 
Bonds in a single game.  – “If you get walked intentionally or 
unintentionally or hit by a pitch you go to first, the second time this 
happens in the same game to the same person, that person goes to second, 
third time to third, fourth time and beyond is a home run each time.  At 
the next DHSOS meeting, your Prezident will report on his solution to 
the homeless problem, currently in the final stages of development for 
submission to Dale’s hero-Gavin. 
 
At 7:15PM, Officer Tyree requested a table.  We were seated at 7:25 PM.  
Within minutes of being seated, four hot babes found a way to sit right 
next to us.  This was ultimately observed by the Prez, who detected the 
total distraction of communications Czar Noakes who hogged the optimal 
viewing seat all night.  A motion was made to approach them, failed 0 to 
4.  Gutless. 
 



During dinner, it was noted that spouses of DHSOS officers are aging, 
and a discussion of appropriate birthday celebrations ensued.  Procurer 
Tyree “tabled ” the suggestions.  After a few fleeting moments of 
progress, the conversation drifted off into babble about living in a 
commune with beautiful women to attend our needs.  
 
The absence of Schleper Monk was duly noted and remarked upon throughout 
the evening.  It was moved that in the future the Society should abstain 
from meetings at which the entire roster of officers is not present.  
There was no second, and the motion was allowed to drift off into 
nothingness.  The meeting soon broke up. 
 
 


