
 

 

Aunt Lorraine Re-Connects with Old Beau 

Score Another for Match.Com 
(Gettysburg) “Oh, Abe is nice,” whispered Lorraine Miller to favorite 
granddaughter Lori Beyl, “but I don’t think I will go out with him 
again.” Recently returned from an unescorted day trip, Lorraine arrived 
back to her bachelorette pad in southwest Faribault to prepare for 
another evening of overbooked social obligations. 
 
“I have recently replaced my social secretary,” sighed Lorraine as she 
elegantly moved a large pile of envelopes from a holding bin to her desk 
to review them. “Let’s see, a wedding invitation from Prince William 
and Cate….pass. An invitation to Andy McGrory’s graduation…didn’t 
see that happening any time soon. Here is an invite to throw out the first 
ball at a Twins game….they suck.” Lorraine then pulled out an embossed 
envelope and studied its content. She turned it over, pulled it close to her 
glazed eyes and reached for the phone. With a now-shaking hand she 
said, “Code Red. This is big Momma. Send a doctor immediately; I think 
I am having hallucinations.” A few moments later, a crack squad of medical bodyguards came into her room 
and immediately placed her on oxygen and administered a small sedative to calm the feisty nonagenarian.  
 
A few hours later, a spokesman issued a statement apologizing for sending her large fan of Twitter followers 
into hysterics. “We want to re-assure Lorraine’s fans that she did not suffer a medical emergency but rather 
was reacting to an external stimulus, ‘similar to when a person sees a flying saucer, something that causes 
their synapses to miss-fire due to its inability to process something once thought unthinkable.”  
 
When reached for comment, Little Billy Miller said, “I am sorry I shocked Grandma with the wedding 
invitation. Joanie should pick her up, bring her to the church and tell her it is the Pentecost supper.” 

 

The Latest ‘Lil News Bites: 

• Our Little Billy Miller is getting married to 

the lovely Amy Nicole Abrahamson. “He 

said he has to get hitched to stay in the 

country,” remarked the beauty. “This is just 

like The Proposal or Green Card.” 

•  Michele Lenz-Noll continually amazes the 

scientists with her remarkable brownish 

head of hair. “I guess I got the ‘no gray hair’ 

gene from either my mother or Sue Meads.” 

• Jimmy Mylrea has heard a few Butterscotch 

Pudding rumors on the street. “If Karen 

Ayre is lying about pudding…watch out.” 

• Dean Lohrmann remains cute AND giggly. 
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