                                       Best At This Skill Is A Licensed Attorney

Best at this skill is a licensed, no shingle lawyer for the smartest herd of humans in the Governor’s office, his cabinet, and his seven (a new world record) credit card holders, six of them having the last name that purely by chance is Youngkin. Each of these cookie jar passes has a four digit number, but the Governor won’t tell me what these numbers mean.

One of the most suspicious things I noticed was that every one of the 36 duplicate (i.e. 72) records were missing.  I had been pondering in my mind why the Governor was paid twice for the same exact thing.  So I was planning to find out as soon as my potato crop was in.  

This all reminded me of the time my mother gave me a quarter ($.25) to walk to the grocery store to get a loaf of bread.  I was looking around at all the items while Nannie Willis, the wife of the grocery store owner Edward B., waited on old Tom Shinny, whom I wrote about in one of my books, when I had to sneeze. (I had been helping my father clean his fish net of debris and the dried remains of jelly fish or sea nettles caused me to sneeze).  Upon sneezing, I dropped the silver quarter and it rolled down a crack in the floor.

I went back home and secretly asked my father for another quarter.  When at supper time it was discovered that I had been given two quarters for one loaf of bread my mother accused me of pocketing one of the quarters.  So when someone was paid twice over and over again, I had experience and knew what this might be about.

Thinking of that lost quarter, I wanted to know what happened to the duplicate checks, many of them for $1,000-$3,000.  Attached are copies of all the records that I have mentioned.  If anyone wants to see all of them, friend or foe, come on over to the Eastern Shore of Virginia.  If you have a state credit card, you can collect double.  Just don’t let me catch you.
