
November 11, 2006 --Printable Version 
 
Caught on Camera! 
 
Well, well, well!  Looks like Petesky's finger puppets, fueled by early morning binge 
drinking, decided to head out to Loretta Stensland's home and threaten her! 
 
Yup, 11 AM, reeking of beer, having come straight from the Oh Oh Bar and on orders 
from Pete Hager, via Cheryl Logan (Karen Peterson's sister) was tending bar this 
morning... anyway, they went over to Loretta's house to threaten her and to thump her 
mellon! 
 
One of the two fine young morons who did this was Jennifer Strauss (who lives in 
perpetual envy of Loretta's daughter, Patty for some reason) and the other was not known 
to Loretta. 
 
Anywho, Moron #1 (Jennifer) comes pushing her way into Loretta's kitchen and then 
Moron #2 pushes in her door and the two of them stand there, threatening to beat the crap 
out of a 62-years old woman!   
 
How brave is that?  Two 20 somethings (and truly, hard to find a term that would 
describe this level of stupidity) show up in their car (a moss green, never mind, I am sure 
the plates show up on the video which is on its way here now-- so don't bother looking 
for it!), they are drunk! 
 
Conversation, aside from warning Loretta, whom apparently they think is me, turned 
weirder and stranger! 
 
When Loretta asked them how stupid it was for them to head directly into the possibility 
of surveilled premises like that Finger Puppet#1 pipes up with: 
 
"Don't be writing anything about Pete in that Blog!" (???) and then adds, and this only 
makes sense if you understand that she wrote to me once pretending, of all things, to be 
Patty, her idol of envy; "..and that wasn't me that wrote in that blog.  That wasn't me."   
 
I told Loretta that it had to be her because it never got blogged what she wrote to me and 
what I wrote back and how I knew it was Jennifer.  So, the only person who would know 
about that letter or incident would be the person that wrote the letter, threatening me!  
Duh-Uh! (*slide whistle, crash, shattered glass). 
 
And then FP #2, after she gets a good look at Loretta, who is a celebrity in the region and 
well known in the halls of Country Western Singers, pipes up with: "I know you!  You 
came to our school and played for us when we were little kids!"  (*Boing!) 
 
After flubbing this threat and intimidation session big time, the two jumped into the car 
and roared off the property -- straight back to the Oh Oh Bar! 



 
Loretta dialed 911 and reported it.  "No use phoning Benson County Sheriff as they ID 
the call and ignore us. They refuse to show up on any emergency call, so I called 911 in 
Devil's Lake and they said they would dispatch someone from Benson County Sheriff's 
Office right away --- which of course, has not happened."  Says Loretta. 
 
Mitzel, even in the last days of his corrupt hold on the Sheriff's office, is still not willing 
to even pretend to be working for anyone other than Pete Hager.  By the way, Deputy 
Dawg is still not able to dig himself out from under the landslide vote for the other guy 
which buried him in his bid to become the next Ned Mitzel! 
 
A real sheriff is coming to town.  A lot of people around the Oh Oh Bar and in Turdclan's 
operations are very nervous now. 
 
Anywho, just so everyone knows, Loretta wants her name on this and the finger points 
directly at Jennifer Strauss and her buddy if anything whatsoever happens to Loretta or 
her property. 
 
That is just what Petesky wanted: Someone else to be the first focus of any investigation 
into anything that he does. 
 
Now, Jennifer, in order to keep you from defending yourself, he will have to find a way 
to seriously discredit both you and the other bimbo who went on this mission, or remove 
you permanently so you can't rat him and Karen out. 
 
How dumb was that? 
 
Film at 11. 
 
You know where to find me! 
 
~Cat 


