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D
emocrats and RINOs in Washington have 
totally lost all grasp on sanity and reality.

After two years of wasted time and more 
than $35 million in my tax dollars and 

yours on the fake “Russian collusion” investigation, 
the clueless ones inside the Beltway – including 

Republicans In Name Only 
— have now decided they will 
impeach President Trump.

Geez! Yet another waste of 
time and money.

What about the REAL 

PROBLEMS that they were 
sent to Washington to work 
on?

These idiots – and yes that 
textbook definition of the 
term ... an utterly foolish or 
senseless person ... fits them 
like a glove — are now bent 
out of shape and going into 
hissy-fit contortions over 
a conversation Trump had 
with a leader of Ukraine in 
which the president asked 

that official to help look into allegations of alleged 
improprieties involving former VP Joe Biden’s son, 
Hunter.

I see nothing wrong with the request. It was total-
ly legitimate.

Biden’s son is up to his ears in questionable junk 
involving his being named to serve on the board 
of a Ukrainian gas/oil concern, even though he 
personally has no experience in that area whatsoev-

er, at a cushy compensation of some $50,000+ per 
MONTH ($600,000+ per year) … a position which 
he got while Daddy Joe was then Vice President of 
the United States.

There are also now concerns regarding his con-

nections to Chinese interests … again, while Daddy 
Joe was VP and ... did anyone forget, while Junior 
was hitching free rides on Air Force Two???

Does that not raise your eyebrows as it did mine?
I realize that “Daddy Joe” is now a Democratic 

candidate for President, and the Dems are steaming 
mad about Trump trying to “dig up dirt” on their 
current frontrunner.

Ohhhhhh but … how quickly they forget!
Recall, please, that it was then-Secretary of State 

Hillary Clinton, the Clinton Foundation, deep 
state hacks in the Obama administration (from 
top to bottom, including the Justice Department 
and FBI) and the Democratic National Committee 
that not only tried to “dig up dirt” on Republican 
candidate Donald Trump, actually BANKROLLED 
and pawned off as the truth the so-called “Steele 
Dossier” on Trump, which has been debunked from 
front to end as totally bogus.

My wise old MamMaw would have said, “that’s 
the pot calling the kettle black”.

As a sitting president, Trump has every right 
to call for investigative help on any matter that 
involves alleged wrongdoing or that threatens the 
security of this nation.

Sorry, Democrats and RINOs, but you are totally 
clueless and out in left field (literally) on this one.

Speaker of the House Nancy Pelosi has called for 
impeachment hearings because that incompetent, 
hypocrite’s strings are now being pulled by The 
Squad – radical, left-wing, liberal, loud-mouthed, 
uninformed fanatics made up of Rep. Alexandria 
Ocasio Cortez, Rep. Ilhan Omar, Rep. Ayanna 
Pressley and Rep. Rashida Tlaib – and certifiable 
bottom-dwelling nut-job Rep. Adam Schiff, who 
from all indications, wouldn’t know the truth if it 
jumped up and bit him in his lying, liberal, left-
wing behiney.

A conservative writer whom I respect greatly – 
Gregg Jarrett – hit the nail on the head in a recent 
op/ed piece in which he wrote that “Ukraine is just 
the latest ploy in the ‘witch hunt’ to drive Trump 
from the White House”.

That it is.
It is more than that … it is nothing short of a 

blatant attempt to stage a coup to unseat a legiti-
mately-elected President simply because they can’t 
stand the air he breathes and are so consumed 
with bitter hatred of the man and his policies that 
they will stop at nothing – literally – to unseat and 
destroy him.

As for impeachment, what does the CONSTITU-

TION say? After all, that’s the only document here 
that matters.

Article II, Section 4 states that impeachable 
offenses are acts of “treason, bribery or other high 
crimes and misdemeanors”.

Trump has committed no such offenses.
No, not one.
All Trump did in the Ukrainian situation was to 

introduce to them Attorney General William Barr 
and ask for cooperation into an investigation … 
which is LONG overdue.

What scares the pants off the Democrats and 
RINOs alike is that Trump is no spineless pansy 
and won’t cow-tow to their ridiculous and childish 
games.

The left is also scared out of its collective wits that 
the DOJ under Barr is about to kick the support 
beam from underneath their little castle of Deep 
State delusion, collusion, illusion and obstruction 
of justice and bring that stinking mess crashing 
down around them.

Personally, I can’t wait for THOSE indictments 
and hearings to begin!

I have sources in DC and from what I am hearing, 
the “impeach Trump” crowd is trying so very hard 
to hide from public view the fact that they are run-

ning scared, and my prediction is that when Ameri-
can citizens – true patriots with common sense and 
intelligence – see through this “smoke and mirrors” 
charade of fraud, deceit and outright lies, the end 
result in 2020 will be a landslide re-election for 
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Left-wingers’ efforts 
to unseat Trump are 

gonna backfire

D
ear readers, howdy, how 
are you this week? I am 
getting excited because 
I bought a little cute red 

car. It will be 
my adventure 
car. The first 
adventure that 
I plan to have 
is to visit Han-

cock County, 
Tennessee. 
I have been 
dying to do 
that.

My favorite 
place in the 
world is as 
you already 
know … 
Tennessee! 
And especially 

East Tennessee. I was raised outside 
of Chattanooga on a mountain. I 
know Chattanooga like the back of 
my hand, the spirit of Chattanooga 
is old Southern money, and is very 
sophisticated.

My daughters thrive there. They 
whip around the city, enjoying cof-
fee shops and five-star restaurants. 
They take me with them when I’m 
visiting. I have a blast! But I am 
like the story of the city mouse and 
the country mouse, I am more the 
country mouse and am anxious to 
get back home to the country.

As I get older I much prefer the 
country, slower pace of East Ten-

nessee. Give me some fried okra 
and mashed potatoes and I am one 
content little girl. I prefer my life to 
be like a slow sweet country song. A 
good day for me is a view from one 

of our breathtaking rural moun-

tains, do you agree?
I love the precious nature of coun-

try people. People that run little 
farms and call their family everyday 
just to say, ‘Hi, just checkin’ on y’all 
to see how you are” Just like my 
Aunt Zada, my Uncle Lowell and my 
Aunt Norma, they are in their 70s 
and 80s, brother and sisters and 
connected every single day.

Joy to me is red clay dirt on Hwy. 
93 on my way to Aunt Zada’s. Roll-
ing farmland that my family either 
farmed or were friends with the 
people who farmed it. It is the heat 
hanging in the air on a July summer 
day. It is sweet tea on ice sipped 
through out my day. This country 
is in my blood. I always feel sorry 

Goin’ to Hancock County!
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T rue confession: I am a hug-

ger. There, I said it. It is out 
in the open.

There are only two sides 
to this debate. Pro-huggers will 
react to this by saying, “Well, good 
for you! There’s nothing better than 
a good hug!”

Anti-huggers are more likely to 
say, “Eeewwww.”

I cannot explain why I am a 
hugger. I don’t remember how it 
started. Maybe I got a lot of hugs 

when I was little, and I liked that. 
I am an equal opportunity hugger. 
Young, old, male, female. Watch 
out. If you’re in my zip code, you 
might get hugged.

I hug my wife, of course. I hug 
my sons, and thankfully, they hug 
back. I hug my friends and co-work-

ers when they have accomplished 
something, or when they just need 
a little encouragement. I hug total 
strangers who say nice things about 
my work. Hugs can console, and 
they can congratulate.

But I don’t hug as many people as 
I once did. Not everybody wants a 

hug, and not everybody likes hugs.
I have two co-workers who 

are among the friendliest, hard-

est-working folks I know. However, 
they have made it clear: they reside 
in a no-hug zone. They consider 
such contact to be an invasion of 
their personal space. One is male, 
and on the frequent occasions 
when he merits more than a pat 
on the back, I give him a “virtual” 
hug. I will approach him, fake a 
hug, and say, “Here’s your virtual 
hug.” He smiles, and expresses his 

Confessions of a lifelong hugger
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