
16 BINGO BUGLE Phoenix Edition June 2026

PHOENIX METROPOLITAN
AREA MAP

13

25

31

14

12

GAMEGAME
 SCHEDULE SCHEDULE

14
.5

 m
ile

s

90 miles

172 miles

8

9

6

13

3

7

2

1

8
17

25

18

11

14

12

5

4

23

8

25

21

10

28

16

32

15 4

BINGO JOHN
Holy Daubers
Last month, we left Bingo John riding in 
the Gold Bingo Bus of Redemption with the 
esteemed Bingo preacher, Orchard Reece. 
They pulled into a Bingo hall in Dothan, 
Alabama, and Bingo John ran for the 
entrance.

Once I got inside the Bingo hall, I saw 
my picture posted on the wall like an old 
west “Wanted!” poster. I stopped to read it 
and saw that Sarah-Mae was on the hunt for 
me. She posted fl yers in every Bingo hall 
from here to Atlanta. The notice was right 
next to the window, and my refl ection in the 
glass caught my attention. I was a terrible 
sight. It was weeks since I’d shaved, and I 
looked like something dragged out of the 
woods. I marched inside the Bingo hall and 
headed right for the bathroom. 

I went in the nearest stall so I could 
straighten out my hair in private. It was 
in knots and matted like old dog’s fur. I 
didn’t notice the bathroom’s scent at fi rst, 

but then it hit me like a bag of bricks. The 
restroom smelled as fresh as fi eld fl owers. 
I continued preening myself, and slowly it 
dawned on me that I was in the women’s 
bathroom. No men’s restroom smelled like 
that. I tried to jump up and get out, but it 
was too late. A woman came in and was 
standing at the sink. I could see her feet 
from inside the stall. Her toes were painted 
red, but they were chipped and ragged like 
she gnawed on her feet. They were big 
feet too, all scrunched into her shoes like 
swollen sausages.

I tried to be calm and continued cleaning 
myself. I took some toilet paper and 
wiped my face. Then, I watched in horror 
as a piece fell out of my hands. It drifted 
and landed right on the lady’s swollen 
foot. I heard a gasp, and then she started 
screaming that someone threw some nasty 
piece of toilet paper on her foot. As I 
searched about and tried to fi gure a way out 
of my predicament, I heard Preacher Reece 
out in the Bingo hall trying to save people. 

I took a deep breath and opened the stall 
door. The bathroom lady started screaming 
over and over, “A MAN IS IN THE 
BATHROOM!” I tried to calm her down, 
but she started hitting me with her hands. 
Then her eyes rolled back in her head. I 
reached up with my hands just as she passed 
out. As she fell, she hit her head on the side 
of the stall. She started bleeding a lot, so I 
grabbed some toilet paper to help slow the 
blood. Nothing would slow it. Then, when 
I thought things couldn’t get any worse, 
someone opened the bathroom door. It was 
another lady, and she turned as pale as a 
white sheet and started screaming. I let the 
bleeding woman’s head down as gently as 
I could, but I knew things were getting out 
of control. I scurried past the two ladies 
to the exit door and slowly opened it. 
Outside, the Preacher had a Bingo player in 
his hands. He pressed a shiny gold dauber 
into the player’s forehead. It left a gold 
circle, and the Preacher praised the Lord 

for the player’s deliverance into the Bingo 
Kingdom of God. 

While everyone was distracted with the 
Preacher, I ran outside. I’d just breathed a 
sigh of freedom, when off  in the distance, 
police sirens started. The only place I saw 
to hide was in the Gold Bingo Redemption 
bus. I pried open the doors and hid behind 
a stack of Holy Gold Bingo Daubers. When 
the police showed up, everyone came out 
of the Bingo hall with the Preacher leading 
the way. I thought he was completely off  
his rocker, but the Bingo players followed 
him like the new Messiah. 

The police questioned everybody. Then, 
an ambulance showed up and took the 
hurt lady away. Amazingly, they never 
searched the bus. The Preacher convinced 
the police that I ran off  into the woods 
behind the Bingo hall. While they went to 
get the search dogs, the Preacher fi nished 
baptizing everyone. 

It was quite a sight to see a bunch of 
Bingo players wandering around in the 
Southern heat with gold dauber marks on 
their foreheads. The sun refl ected off  the 
gold spots like miniature stars blooming 
out of their skin. Out in the parking lot it 
looked like a whole solar system of newly 
saved Bingo souls. 

As the sun started to set, the Preacher got 
back on the bus and pulled the doors shut. 

“I know you’re back there. Might as well 
come on out.”

I got out in the aisle where he could see 
me.

“You caused me a lot of trouble. I don’t 
know where you came from, but the Lord 
has shown me that you need to see the 
light.”

Then he came back and daubed my head 
with the gold dauber. I sat, stunned. 

Light penetrated my vision. Next thing 
I know, we’re traveling down the road 
with cicadas chirping in the humid dark 
air. —Next Month: Bingo John becomes a 
disciple. 

QUESTIONS
1. Fred Lynn, the fi rst player to win 

American League Rookie of the Year and 
MVP in the same season, accomplished the 
feat in 1975 as a member of what team? 

2. At the 1956 Melbourne Summer 
Olympics, which rower from the Soviet 
Union dropped his silver medal in Lake 
Wendouree? (It was later recovered by a 
local teenager.)

3. Which NFL team holds the single-
game record for the most penalty yards 
with 212 in a 1999 game versus the 
Baltimore Ravens?

4. Hilary Knight, a fi ve-time Olympian 
on the U.S. Women’s Hockey Team, played 
for what college team from 2007-2012?

5. Which organization, established in 
1976, promotes a version of baseball for 
blind and low-vision players?

6. What two legendary sportscasters 
were fi rst paired in the CBS booth for an 
NFL game on Nov. 25, 1979?

7. In the 1946 Looney Tunes cartoon 
Baseball Bugs, what team was losing to 
the Gas-House Gorillas 42-0 before Bugs 
Bunny entered the lineup?

1. The Boston Red Sox.
2. Viktor Ivanov.
3. The Tennessee Titans.
4. The University of Wisconsin 
Badgers.
5. The National Beep Baseball 
Association (NBBA).
6. Pat Summerall and John Madden.
7. The Tea Totallers.

ANSWERS


