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(May 2013)


You know, I was really concerned about how my sanity might be judged when I wrote the story last month about the infamous “Cheezer Bird”. For the most part ya’ll liked the story and found it to be humorous, but like I said……….”for the most part”!

As it turns out, I am not the only person stocked by the “cheezer”, and it seems this bird has a flare for “colorful” language too. You know the old saying….”you are the company you keep”, so watch your mouth!


The New Year being changed to March 20 (first day of spring) really seemed to resonate as well…………common sense if you ask me! “New” means just that…….”NEW”. To the few who reminded me that January could also bring newness depending on where you are in the world, let me remind you………………I’m in Texas! I’m well aware of what goes on south of the equator, but here in Texas you ain’t gonna get a banana to grow in January!

The “Lone Star Round Up” was AWESOME! Being from So.Cal., I’m not impressed easily by some of the “car shows”, but I have to say that this event was hands down the biggest and the best I have ever been to! The 55 Chevy that Slix did was totally cool for sure, but it was the “hood ornament” that stole the show! I kid you not, there was at least a thousand photos taken of that thing! With a show of that magnitude and seeing so many cool things put together in so many cool combinations, it sure felt good to know that we did something no other person had thought of. The simplest things can really turn out to be the best, and as it relates to the hood ornament, here’s what I mean. The idea to even use the hood ornament was a last minute and not much thought attempt at tying in the front of the car with the rear. The only reason we decided to use the Studebaker ornament was because it actually looked like an “airplane”. The only reason we painted and airbrushed it was because it was “trashed” beyond re-chroming or polishing! “Pete Bush” was shown the deck lid and told “do what ever you want to do as long as it goes along with what you just saw”, and let me tell you………..he did! So many people touched and examined it, some of them asking if it was a plastic model.

As soon as we can figure out how, we’re going to upload some pics to The Paint Spot website (www.thepaintspot.biz). If anyone is interested to commandeering the talent of mister “Pete Bush” himself, his number is: (830) 964-3810, but you better hurry, I think his prices might be going up!

By the way, the next time you see an old hood ornament that looks to be past the point of restoring, you may want to pick it up. With some imagination, a little “MP-1000” and the talent of Pete Bush you could turn it into a work of art.
 “What a tangled web we weave when first we practice to deceive”
Once upon a time……..oops, wrong story!

 For several years I’ve been forced to make property payments and cover taxes that weren’t being paid by a partner on some commercial real estate. This “person” was responsible for 45% and I was responsible for 55%. The first year or two went smoothly and then began to decline when taxes were due. Because I had a vested interest (along with the majority interest) I had to make the missing payments or loose my equity. I also was the sole partner maintaining and improving the property. Over the years I’ve heard every excuse known to man why he couldn’t come up with the money, as well as one lie after another claiming he had it “all worked out” with the tax office. I took him to small claims court for 2006,2007, and 2008 taxes and was awarded a judgment plus legal expenses, plus 5% annual compounded interest…………never got a dime! You see, a “judgment” is only good if there’s an asset in his name, and the only thing in this Bozo’s name is the property in question! 2009, 2010, 2011, 2012 all had to be paid by me, and in 2011 he even stopped paying his portion of the mortgage payment which brought foreclosure proceedings every fourth month, and yes, it was me who had to deal with that. All this added greatly to my debt as you can imagine, but the worst thing of all was the impact it had on my family. Wait a minute……….did I say that was the worst? Well, that may not have been worse. You see, I found out recently he’s DEMOCRAT!


 Shawn was forced to work longer hours, Cheyenne’s college money had to come from my IRA which costs big time in penalties and interest, and I went through a divorce……………..well, it could have had something to do with it!

Now if I’m painting the picture good enough, you should be at the point where you’re saying………”why didn’t you beat his ass”? Well, it has been “alleged” that I did whip his ass, but remember, “Alleged” only means that’s what he claims. Come on you guys, do I seem like the kind of “brute” that would let anger over run logic and actually slap the shit out of a fool like that?
Anyway, I hired an attorney (he’s on the mailing list…….should I ask him if I can use his name? Stay tuned, we’ll see) to sort the whole thing out and force the “dead beat” to pay up. 

We’ve been engaged in this deal for along time and have had an opportunity to really get to know each other. I never leave his office without “food for thought”, and I have to tell you that we were, on the surface, pretty far apart when it came to political and religious beliefs. He is highly educated compared to me in the formal sense, but in his own words will tell you that somehow I’ve acquired a hell of an education on my own. I’ve told him over and over “I get my education from people like you”. 

I do consider myself a fairly good judge of character (exception: the dead beat in question) and that has everything to do with how I came to hire this attorney. He was my ex-wife’s attorney!

That’s right……..”Was”! He earned my respect when he “fired” her as a client when he found out (despite her influential family, good looks, and charm) the she really was “the lyin bitch” I said she was………true story!


Ok, so now you have a picture of the problem, the person causing the problem, my reactions and feelings about the problem, and the guy who I retained to help “solve” the problem.

I had asked that the matter be “set for trial” several months ago and as a formality,“mediation” was scheduled on Thursday (4/18/13). Here’s how it went: My attorney and I had the equivalent of two suitcases in documentation……….they had a note pad, pens, and reading glasses. The mediator was female, polite, and very professional and started off at the top of our list. It soon occurred to me that another word for mediation was “negotiation” as every line item was met with “ok Rick, what will it take to resolve this”? My response was always the same………”the number that’s entered on that line “is” what it’s gonna take”. Both attorneys and the mediator chimed in on “how in a court room, the judge is not likely to see things the way I see them”. And, “we are trying to bring resolution and avoid the court room”……..”Do you understand Mr. Ciotti”? That’s when I stood up and called a time out! I looked at my attorney and said “you guys wanted this mediation, not me. I asked that the matter be “set for trial”. I wanted to see a judge in a court room. I DO understand what you’re all saying, you’re giving me advice, and I’m NOT taking it. My attorney got up and said “for the record, my client is on his own”!

I then said “with all due respect, I did not come here to negotiate or compromise what’s right. I came here to get what this man owes me, and I will not settle for anything less”. “I am fully capable and prepared to stand up in front of a judge and state my case, win, loose, or draw, that’s what I want to do”!


To my surprise, they all just kind of let me do my thing, then called a break. When they all came in they made me an offer. I told them “did you not just hear what I said”? They repeated this a few times and I finally said “alright listen up, I’m not buying a new car and this ain’t no dealership, so quit walking in and out with a “different deal”, it’s Thursday and I have to take my mom to Bingo so you better get your shit together cause I’m leaving in fifteen minutes”!


I think they thought I was joking when I mentioned the “Bingo” date, but I wasn’t! My mom lives with me, she’s old, doesn’t get around all that well (I’m working on her…….she’s on the blood type diet and completely off all prescription meds) doesn’t have a lot of friends, and she really looks forward to “Bingo Night”! For the record, so does Cheyenne (my seventeen year old), and …….ME!
So, after I assured them I wasn’t joking, they came in with a figure that was actually “more” (substantially more) than what I had asked for…………..YES, I was a happy camper, but I was also out of time!


Upon signing the final papers, my attorney asked if he could have just a couple of minutes with me, acknowledging the fact that I really needed to get. We stepped outside and he told me that over the past so many years he had kind of gotten used to the fact that “the bad guys don’t always get what they have coming, and the good guys don’t always win”, but what just happened in there was all the right things for all the right reasons and you Rick ought to feel damn proud of yourself”. “I didn’t do a damn thing in there Rick that was all you”!

I told him I loved him, he said the same, and I was off to get mom.

Later on I reflected on the days events and knew with absolute certainty, that when Dwain Blaschke announced that “I was on my own” and “couldn’t be controlled by council”, he was pretty damn sure I could handle myself. He knew that “plea bargaining”, “resolution”, “mediation”, and negotiating all equated to “complacency”, and that’s what leads to the bad guys not getting what they got coming and the good guys not getting justice! Why should he be involved in the normal “mediation” thing and run the risk of pissing me off by degenerating the communication or making concessions?

That’s what I mean about this guy, he saw that “I could” and also thought that it was about time some one “did” !
So, what’s the moral of this story?
· Well, if you know your right then fight to your dieing breath!
· Don’t give up, and don’t compromise…….ever!
· Don’t let formal education intimidate you, “right and wrong” are learned in “life”, not in a “classroom”!

· Don’t be afraid to loose, even if you do you’ll know you gave it your all!
· Don’t look for the “easy” way (in anything you do)…….”if you’re doing it the easy way, you’re doing it wrong”!

Health:


Since I’m on a role with the above story, and since I mentioned something in it that crosses over to this subject (in my mind anyway), I’m going to run with it.

It has to do with a word mentioned above that I personally have a “love / hate” relationship with………………”EASY”.


How many of you have seen the Staples commercial in which they use the “easy” button?

I “HATE” the commercial, and I “HATE” the word “EASY” (for the record, I hate the word “hate” also)! BTW; our commissioner for precinct #1 Comal county (and a really good friend of mine as well as a……….. “Republican”) “Donna Eccleston” had one of those buttons on her desk. I say had because after she reads this, I don’t think the button will stand a chance! Sorry Donna, didn’t mean to “throw you under the bus” for having that stupid button, besides, everyone already knows how hard working, honest, and dedicated you are, not to mention beautiful. FYI to all you readers……..Donna’s been eating to her blood type long before I ever got on it.

Ok, so other than our lovely commissioner, most folks do look for the easy way out and here’s how you can pick them out in a crowd…………THEY’RE FAT!!!!!!!! The reason they’re fat is simple………….They look for the EASY way out!!!!!!!!
Remote controls, drive thru’s, motorized shopping carts, and my personal favorite……Handy capped parking! If I had my way, the handy cap parking would be as far from the front door as possible. Sorry if I’m upsetting some of the readers, but if I am it’s probably because you’re fat, and maybe you should be jogging while you’re reading this newsletter. No sympathy for stupidity. Not from me. Aint gonna happen. Quit bitchin about your joints that are ready to turn into saw dust, and your medicine costs, quit eating and looking for the easy way out! This is probably the most beneficial health advice anyone’s ever given, so take it!

“Whatever it takes”. An interesting thing just came to me from a customer just as I was about to finish. It’s titled “Whatever it takes”; Diligence, hard work, honesty, persistence, striving for excellence. “Lazy people want much but get little”. “those who work hard will prosper” (definitely not referring to a Democrat) “success doesn’t come from being 100% better than your competition but from being 1% better in a hundred different ways” Here’s the part I like…”if you want to be creative in your company, your career, or your life, it all comes down to one easy step……..the extra one”. “When you encounter a familiar plan, you just ask one question: What else could we do”? “To succeed you’ll have to do more - more than you may want, more than your competition, more than you think you’re capable of”. “I will do more than belong – I will participate”. “I will do more than care – I will help”. “I will do more than believe – I will practice”. “I will do more than be fair – I will be kind”. I will do more than forgive – I will forget” (now for me, that one’s pushing it) “I will do more than dream – I will work” ( again, not talking about a Democrat……obviously) “I will do more than teach – I will inspire”. “I will do more than learn – I will enrich”. “I will do more than give – I will serve”. “I will do more than live – I will grow”. “I will do more than suffer – I will triumph”. And last but so certainly not least…….. You can’t do whatever’s easiest and still reach your goal. You must do more. You must do “Whatever it Takes”.

Words of wisdom sent to me by “Harland” from “Auto Legacy’s” It totally encapsulates what The Paint Spot is and just exactly what we all should be. I have to say that it’s things like this that make me rise above my high school drop out self and feel grateful for all the great influences I’ve had that lead to my “real world” education. 

10% off all month

(May 1,2013………May 31,2013)

 This has everything to do with what’s written above and applies to all regular customers of The Paint Spot…………..as long as your account is in good standing. Now for you “dipsticks” like me that didn’t graduate, that means…….as long as your account is paid up or you haven’t done anything to piss me off!
“Whatever it Takes”…………….Damn right!
Rick Ciotti
