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(616) 846-0338
Gift

Certifi cates
Available

~ MONDAY ~
Mexican Monday

Everything Mexican $5.00
(Excludes Fajitas)
$3.00 Pitchers

~ TUESDAY ~
This area’s original

Taco Tuesday
$1.00 Hard Shell
$1.25 Soft Shell

~ FRIDAY & SATURDAY ~
After 8pm - Closing on Fri.
12 noon - Closing on Sat.

$5.00 Burritos
$5.00 Mexican Pizza

$5.00 Nacho Supremes

~ THURSDAY ~
Best coney dogs in town!

2 coney dogs and fries $2.99

~ WEDNESDAY ~
12 Chicken Wings $4.99

w/fries $5.99

14977  Cleveland
1/2 Mile East Of Spring Lake On M-104

• The Best Lake Perch 
Every Friday •

$1.25 Drafts Daily
$4.50 Pitchers

FAN
Money

KENO • PULL TABS • WIFI

1848 E Sherman Blv. Muskegon MI 49442
(231) 737.5010     (near Port City Dental)

Drink Specials Every day

Bar & Grill

Save with FAN 

Money & 

Coupon

FRIDAY, February 22, a great night of entertainment
featuring ATREVIDOS NORTEÑOS from Grand Rapids!  6 to 9pm

S A T U R D A Y  A N D  S U N D A Y  O P E N  T I L L  9 : 0 0 P M

Sunday - Kids eat free 
under 12 

kids menu

FRUITPORT OLD FASHIONED DAYS
$20 wristband tickets for $15 • Available April 1st thru May 21st • Good any day!

Japanese Steakhouse & Sushi Bar
www.kazuminmuskegon.com

Reservations Accepted!
(231) 798-1718
5710 Harvey St. 

Muskegon

BIRTHDAY SPECIAL!
1/2 off Entree Meal &

FREE Tempora Ice Cream
(for birthday individual)

Save with 

FAN Money

& Coupon!

Beer • Wine • Cocktails

Taco Tuesday .99¢
Margarita, any size & any fl avor 

1/2 price every Wednesday.

5916 Harvey Street 
Muskegon, MI 49444

(231) 798-0328

Save with

FAN Money 

& Coupon!

1670 E. Sherman  •  (231) 733-1388

Now Open
11am to 9:30pm
Monday thru Sunday

FREE WIFI • TV’s
Meeting room available, no extra charge

Save with

FAN Money

& Coupon

extra charge

Recognize this photo? Someone accidently 
left it behind when they had it copied. We would 
like to see it fi nd its home. Call Copies & More at 
231.865.6370.

A valentine’s bedtime story
By Stewart Quentin Pid (Mark Soderstrom)
 “Daddy, does Cupid really shoot arrows?” the little 
girl snuggled further down into the warmth of the blan-
kets by her father’s side.
 He put his arm around her and hugged her tightly. 
“Well, there is a bit of a story to that. You see, one day, 
Stewart Quentin Pid, who was Santa’s smallest elf, was 
working on the toy assembly line when the toy manager 
walked in. The manager looked down at a clipboard 
and said in a loud voice, ‘Stewart Pid? I am looking for 
Stewart Pid.’
 “Stewart knew what was coming and shot his hand 
up, but he was so short he was not seen. A large elf 
shouted out, ‘Just call him Stew,’ and giggled.
 “The whole room erupted in laughter and Stewart’s 
face burned. The manager ignored it. He just explained 
that Santa had gotten complaints on the toys Stewart had 
built. Many had broken. 
 “’I try my hardest,’” said Stewart.
 “’Results are what matter,’ the manager said.
 “The manager then showed one event on the Santa 
cam, which watches boys and girls. The little elf watched 
as a toy wagon broke and the little girl went running to 
her father. He pulled her up into his lap, hugged her 
and told her everything would be all right. He read her 
a story, and she fell asleep in his arms.
 “Something stirred in little Stewart’s heart. This was 
more wonderful than any of the times he had watched a 
child receive a toy. ‘It is the results that matter,’ was what 
the manager had said.
 “’Hmmmmm…he thought, ‘My results are better 
than any of the other elves. Little girls get hugs!’
 “But the manager did not see it that way. So Stewart 
left the North Pole and decided he would break toys, but 
he knew he could not be seen breaking them. He would 
have to do it from a distance. It occurred to him that he 
could use a bow and arrow. He could tie a string to the 
arrow and pull it back.
 “It worked several times, and he believed his system 
was perfect. Then, the most terrible thing happened. An 
arrow got stuck in the side of a wagon! He pulled and 
pulled, and to his horror, the little girl was coming back 
while he was still pulling on the string. He gave a mighty 
yank and…THE STRING BROKE!
 “’DADDY!’ the little girl called.
 “A very large, very strong man appeared on the 
steps.
 “’There is an arrow stuck in my wagon,’ she said.
 “Stewart gritted his teeth.
 “She looked closely, ‘There’s somebody’s name on 
it.’
 “Stewart slapped his forehead. How could he have 
been such an idiot? ‘Well, at least I just used my ini-
tials.’
 “’What’s his name?’ the father asked with fi sts tight-
ening.
 “She squinted her eyes to make it out. ‘S…QPID, it 
says.’
 “’Hmmm. So this Cupid guy is shooting arrows at 
my daughter’s toys! If I meet him … He is in trouble. 
Come on with me. We will play a game together in the 
house.’
 “She smiled and took his hand. ‘SQPid is a funny 
name,’ she giggled.
 The father continued his bedtime story. “The rest 
is history. Of course, Stewart knew he had to make his 
arrows invisible so he went to college and learned about 
thermodynamics, quantum physics, zero point energy 
and…
 “’He what?’ the little girl asked, snuggling deeper 
into her blankets.
 The father smoothed back her curls. “He made the 
arrows invisible. But every year, after Christmas, he goes 
about breaking toys so that fathers and mothers will hug 
their children and make things all better. He always gives 
them time to enjoy the toys, but by the middle of Febru-
ary, they need to be enjoying their parents.”
 “What does he do the rest of the year?”
 “Oh…he writes bedtime stories for dads to read 
when they tuck in their children and kiss them good 
night.”
 And with a wink, he leaned down and tucked the 
blankets in tightly around her shoulders and kissed her 
goodnight.•


