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All the news I see fit to print. 

Freedom of the press belongs to those who own one. 

Bon Mots 

I told my kids we don’t pray 

before we eat because           

I know how to cook. 

Recipe Corner 
Crispy Baked Walleye 

 
Ingredients 

2 eggs  
1 tablespoon water  

1/3 cup dry bread crumbs  
1/3 cup grated Parmesan cheese  

1 teaspoon seasoned salt  
4 (4 ounce) fillets walleye  

Directions 
Preheat an oven to 450 with 

aluminum foil on baking sheet. 
Beat the eggs and water in a 
bowl until smooth; set aside. 

Combine the bread crumbs and 
Parmesan cheese in a separate 

bowl with the seasoned salt until 
evenly mixed. Dip the walleye 

fillets into the beaten egg, then 
press into the bread crumb    
mixture. Place onto baking 

sheet. Bake in the preheated 
oven until the fish is opaque in 

the center and flakes easily with 
a fork, about 15 to 20 minutes. 

 
Uncle Leo* potatoes with 

chopped sweet onion and sweet 
peppers (*my kids will explain) 

and Pinot grigio, of course. 
 

My first batch is from son       
William’s annual Canadian trip 
while Chris and Hunter have to 

put them back at Mille Lacs. 

Would’ve been two meals! 

Book Report 

John Verdon...new star on my 

list. No gimmicks, no special 

talents for his hero NYPD Dave 

Gurney beyond a believable 

analytical approach to the 

crimes. This one in a winter 

setting worse than any MN. 

Had to check out another to 

make sure 1st wasn’t an    

outlier. Vernon is the real 

deal as Gurney takes on 

racism and its effect on a 

small rural community. 

-more- 

Meanwhile, major religious groups               
meet to discuss women’s rights... 

...one “allows” multiple wives.                             
The other none at all. 

Maybe this is why I believe in God                  
but not religions? 

My favorite prayer: 
“ Lord, please protect me from your followers.” 

Reminder: this is the “fashion 
editor” who described our 

First Lady as a fashion disaster. 
The Lame Stream Media ran 

the story without this picture. 

Now they’re pushing 

Oprah to run for president. 

Lame Stream Media       

concentrated in legal      

marijuana states.  

Coincidence? I think not. 



Hampton Bay light kit for ceiling fan...light 

quit working. Spent some time trying to 

find replacement. They wanted $50 for the 

complete light kit replacement... 

...tore it apart and found this part that 

probably cost them a dime. Found a     

replacement switch for $4 at Home Depot 

and two hours later had the light on the 

ceiling fan working again. Engineer who 

designed this should have his butt kicked. 

Hampton Bay...made in China...AVOID! 

All gooder now. 

Don’t forget to reverse your fans for 

summer...counterclockwise for summer.  

I mark the button with an S and a W so I 

don’t forget. The Boys appreciate the 

breeze and figure I’m a magician the way 

I can turn lights on and off. 

Yeah...tried watching it but gave up when one of them wanted to mandate the 

right to abortion for men. You cannot make this stuff up! 

The only explanation I can imagine is that 

their debate prep may have been a bit too 

intense. They even managed to confuse 

people using two languages...three if you 

count gibberish. The Democrats rant and 

rave about Trump radically changing the 

political arena and then offer their own 

radical ideas. And the election is when? 

Chris and Brenda got me a ten 

foot pole. Before I could suggest 

which politicians would fit on it, 

they also brought bird feeders so  

I worked on squirrel proofing it.  

Nailed a can to the post then cut 

a round hole slightly smaller in 

the bottom of a heavy plastic 

waste basket. It just hangs on 

the can about four feet high and 

will wobble if even slightly 

touched. Manhole covers don’t 

fall in because they are round. 

Same principle. That pink guy 

below... 

...that’s the Foo bird.  
Remind me to tell you the story.  

It’s a favorite of Scott Benson. 

Shelby (Golden Retriever) and I are bonding 

while Chris, Brenda and Gracie are in Grand 

Marais.  She’s missing her hoomans. 
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