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Last week’s column 
never got written as we 
have been very busy 
weaning calves and 
sowing wheat, and I 
had nothing left in my 
tank last Thursday 
when the column was 
due.   

I appreciate Paula 
Settle taking water bot-
tles and cookies out to 
the demonstrators in 
the parking lot who 
were upset that my col-
umn failed to appear in 
last week’s paper.  

I thought the mega-
phone and the rock 
music was a bit exces-
sive, but large crowds 
can get a bit out of 
hand.

On a more serious 
note, one way any polit-
ical candidate could 
garner a lot of votes 
would be to promise 

some action on ending 
these annoying junk 
calls on our phones.  

On any given day, I 
get a few calls wanting 
to extend my vehicle 
warranty or get me a 
better rate on a credit 
card or settle a student 
loan debt.  

There is no doubt 
that existing technolo-
gy could be employed to 
remedy this situation.

After watching the 
presidential and 
vice-presidential 
debates, the thing that 
stands out in my ana- 
lysis is how all the 
questions in both 
debates were couched 
from a liberal perspec-
tive.  

If it were truly 
impartial, half the 
inquiries would be 
from a conservative 
point of view.

Last week, we cele-
brated my dear sweet 
Bertha’s 68th birthday.  
Her second-grade pic-

ture hangs on the wall 
in my office; we both 
marvel at how quickly 
life passes and how per-
spectives on what is 
important changes with 
the passage of time.  

We spent Thursday 
together in Oklahoma 
City taking care of sev-
eral errands and hav-
ing a nice lunch at 
Trapper’s over on 
Reno.  

It’s been one of our 
favorite “date” destina-
tions for several years, 
and we have never 
been disappointed.  

Some places require 
a cloth face mask and 
at some it is optional.   

After wearing a mask 
for a few months now, I 
still grimace at the 
smell of my breath; I 
don’t see how my wife 
can stand to kiss me!  

God has truly blessed 
each one of us in so 
many ways.  

Although the world 
seems to have gone 
crazy, we need to 
remember that He is 
still in control.  

Life is good, enjoy 
each day!

Chicken Fried Steak 
is a copyrighted column 
by G.W. Thomas; any 
opinions expressed are 
those of  the author and 
are not endorsed by the 
management of  this 
newspaper. 

G. W. Thomas
ibuycattle@yahoo.com

uChicken  
Fried Steak

Columnist reflects on a busy week

They say that little 
boys are made of frogs, 
snails and puppy dog 
tails.

I believe it. 
We have the cutest 

neighbor boys who live 
down our lane.

We have lived in this 
neighborhood going on 
three years and these 
precious, wonderfully 
entertaining young 
boys have kept me in 
stitches. 

Sometimes, usually 
in the evening, after 
the neighborhood base-
ball practice, the boys 
and sometimes a couple 
of their teammates will 
ring my doorbell. 

I always open the 
front door to approxi-
mately three boys with 
large grins, who pro-
ceed to try to sell me 
something.

It has become widely 
known by these boys 
and their friends that I 
love entrepreneurs. 

Particularly those 

that are little boys 
about four-foot tall, 
around 5 and 6 years 
old, with very large 
imaginations and who 
have a very confident 
spirit about them that 
allows them to sell a 
swamp to a real estate 
agent for a large profit.

These wonderful, 
adorable entrepreneurs 
are so darn cute and 
smart that I fall for 
their effort in sales 
every time.

Last year, near the 
end of the summer, the 
boys rang my doorbell 
and to my surprise, 
their “sale of the day” 
was “magic” snails.

So, I promptly said, 
“Hello boys, what do 
you have today?” 

To which they 
replied, “Mrs. Settle, 
we have magic snails!” 

So, curious me, I 
inquired, “What can 
they do?” 

Of course, the boys 
had a laundry list of 

tricks or tangible gifts 
the “magic” snails 
could provide me.

So, I did what any 
self-respecting neigh-
borhood grandmother 
would do. 

I asked the boys to 
excuse me a moment 
and made a mad dash 
to check my resources, 
while the entrepre-
neurs waited anxiously 
on my front porch. 

I smiled to myself, as 
I actually had some one 
dollar bills. I hurried 
back to the front door 
and flung it open and 
chuckled to the boys 
and said, “Here you go 

gentlemen, a dollar 
each. Their mouths 
dropped open about a 
foot and they proceeded 
to hand me the snails 
from the palm of their 
hands, to which I said, 
“Oh, no boys. Just keep 
the snails and sell them 
to the other neighbors.”

You should have seen 
those happy, excited 
faces. 

They took their “mil-
lions” and leaped and 
jumped from my porch 
and said, “Yes! Let’s go 
next door!” 

I laughed to myself as 
I had noticed the snails 
all had white shells. 

It was then I remem-
bered those were the 
same snails they 
brought last summer in 
a Styrofoam cup.

 The only difference 
was they were black 
last year and more than 
likely alive.

I suppose you could 
call this transaction a 
“two-for-one” sale. 

Two dollars in 12 
months for the same 
snails.

uGood NewsBy PAULA SETTLE
psettle@theyukonreview.com

Frogs, snails and puppy dog tails
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