Au:pkof,nnap.wﬁnddluybﬂmhw
party type, decided to stare a women's Bunco group. Now; Bunco is a
mmmumnwuhmmﬁw
me about joining this group, I initially balked ar the once-a-month time
mmlmhm&umdﬁudm — forget
about it. [ just didn’t want to be tied down. But, she crooned “C'mooooon,
it will be fun!” So, I reluctandy gave in and added my name w the “Bunco
Babes™ ﬁwh%nm*ﬁﬁehl‘n&yofmy
month at 7 pm, and established 2 schedule where we would rotate to a
different person’s house each month.
muhmmwmﬂlwmm
husband, “I¢’s cold and dark out and I'm tired. I really don't fecl like going.”
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This only added fuel to the fire for my husband, who was already not
MW%um “So just stay home,” he replied. Now,

herein lies the beauty of Bunco. ‘:&inimplyammuﬂmhehn
minute. All 12 players need to show v  to be played. If you
back out at the last minute, you everyone. S0, | dragged

mydndndymwﬂqﬁhmkdmﬂume.mdhmbu
hooked ever since.

You see, ar that first game, I figured out the secret behind Bunco
that no one tells you. This incredibly mindless dice game actually serves as
a cover for women to get together and talk. Yes, talk! You get to talk to
your friends — for hours! Uninterrupted by children, homework,
housework, cooking, or carpooling. If's awesome. There are three tables of
four players each. Players rotate throughout the night, giving cach person
ample opportunity to talk to everyone there.

Another secret benefit of Bunco is you get your exercise. This is
because you not only get to talk, but you get to laugh. I'm ralkin' full out
belly laughing. We laughed until our stomach muscles ached and our
cheeks hurt. This exercise benefit is ally i b the host
ptwidunddldunmyofbud’mcﬂp.dipmdh&m‘s(we
cover all the food groups) to munch on throughout the night.

Amazingly enough, in between all the chatting and laughing, we
did manage 1o squeeze in a couple of rounds of the game. As the evening
wound 1o a close, and we prepared to leave, we all agreed that Bunco night
was a huge success. The food was great, the company was even better, and
the consensus was that plain and peanut M&M’s (we don't discriminate)
needed to be included at every Bunco function from that day forward.

When | finally rolled home at midnight, quiedy slipping into bed
beside my sleeping husband, I lay there for awhile, laughing into my pillow
as I recalled the jokes and conversations of the evening. And, I could hardly
wait until next month when I would get to do it all over again.
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