The official history of

The League of Ordinary Gentlemen…..

In 2005, a ragtag group of men hailing from regions across the United States of America were separated from their loved ones by overnight call, night float, and stories about vaginas. Pity for these unfortunate individuals spread across greater Monroe County, and eventually fate would bring them together over a poker table in the dark basement of a house in Chili (pronounced: CHAI-lie). 

Drowning their sorrows over loose bottles of beer and Diet Dr. Pepper, one-by-one they squandered their savings, folding fifty cents without knowing if they had a straight or a flush. It was on a night such as this that the group found great clarity, when a man leapt out of his chair and shared a grand epiphany with his brethren, “It’s Friday night, our women are gone... there is not an orphan among us. We’re bachelors!” And in that one shining moment, The League of Ordinary Gentlemen was born. 

Still broke, but not alone, they hatched a plan. They would talk to their wives’ boss and ask for money to play poker, go bowling and run a world-class fantasy football league. She may have rolled her eyes at the proposition, but ever-sympathetic to their plight, she would stand before her superiors and demand funding for this sorry lot. Lo and behold, the League secured a sponsor.

Out of gratitude to the program, and in service to their small community of temporary bachelors, the League compiled a document that would derail the sources of their former angst for the benefit of eight new residents with loved ones of their own, once destined to inherit the Gentlemen’s checkered past.

Behold, this is that document:  http://people.hws.edu/ahmed/log/

See you in Rochester,

The League of Ordinary Gentlemen
