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Dave Mona at the WCCO mike for Sunday morning'sgmm.

Book cover of Mona's book
released last month.

Dave Mona, WCCO Radio, Spealfor First Fall Lions Medng, Sep 15t

Featured speaker for the EP Lions fall opening
meeting will be Dave Mona, WCCO radio
personality from Sunday morning’s Sports Huddle
with Sid and Dave.

Dave has been a Minnesota institution for more
than 40 years. His long career includes foundisg hi
own public relations company, providing color
commentary for the Gopher football team broadcasts,
and working as a reporter for the Minnesota Daily
and the Minneapolis Star-Tribune. He has been
featured on WCCO radio and television for many
years. He has been associated with Sid Hartman, co-
hosting the Sunday morning sports show on WCCO
radio, for 27 years.

Working in the media over the years, Mona has
rubbed elbows with many famous people including
Cal Griffith, Garrison Keillor, Halsey Hall and Myl
Ivins, who worked with Mona at the Tribune when he
was just a beginning reporter. Mona has written a
book about these experiences.

The book is about the people Dave met and his
encounters with them. The book is not about Sid
Hartman, although it contains a chapter about

working with Sid. Several award-winning features
are included like a chapter on the third and fourth
stringers on the Minnesota Gopher squad. Baseball
fans will like the article on the old Minneapolis
Millers Nicollet ballpark which first appeared inet
Tribune in 1966.

Today Mona is the chairman of Weber-
Shandwick, the region’s largest public relatiomsfi
He is very active in community events and is on the
Board for the Vikings Children’s Fund.

He lives in Edina with his wife, Linda, has two
grown sons and one grandchild.

After his presentation, Dave will be available for
book signing. His book will be on sale at the megti
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Lion Paul Yager in Charge
Of Equipment Storage Inventory

Lion Paul Yager is literally the “keeper of the
keys” for the Lions storage facility located on the
property east of the central building.

The garage-type shed houses all the Lion
property pieces needed to run the various functions
during the year. All the bingo equipment is stored
here: the electric sign, ping—pong ball calling
numbers and desk. The beer trailer is kept in this
garage.

Publicity signs for all the fundraising eventse ar
also here to be used each year with slight date
changes. The corn feed cookers, custom madedor th
Lions, are stacked in their place.

Everything has its place and sometimes the club
loans equipment to other Lions and community
organizations. The count of equipment is kept very
closely. Once in awhile there is an “inventory
shortage,” and Yager has to trace down missing or
lost equipment. Currently one of the pancake
dispensers from the pancake breakfast inventory is
missing.

“Sometimes equipment gets misplaced or taken
by accident,” said Yager. “I'm sure that's what
happened here with the missing pancake dispenser.
We really need to find this as it is essential.”

If any Lion can help solve the mystery of where
this missing piece of equipment is, call Lion Yager
952-941-0487. Then he can complete the inventory
for the season knowing all the equipment is hetke an
under “lock and key.”

For the Schooner

George Schell, Editor Mike and Karen Gust, Mailing
Gary Stevens, Photographer Kent Barker, Guest Gukim
Brent Rickenbach, Layout

We welcome your comments and story ideas for the
Schooner. Send your comments via email to
gjschell803@comcast.neStories and material
should be submitted by the™.6f each month for
publication in the up-coming month. For further
activities, check the Lions websiteww.eplions.org
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Mike Gust our Club’s Historian

Did you know that the Eden Prairie Lions Club
has an official historian? That would b®n Mike
Gust who has served in that position for many years
now, taking over fronkion Dick Gran who started
keeping records.

“I think the position is an important one,” said
Gust, “and there are times when someone wants to
know some information from the past, or a happening
from a meeting a month ago. | can provide that
information for them.”

That’s what a historian does: keeps official
records. The Schooner newsletter, each year’s
directory of members and lists of committees, Board
of Directors meeting minutes, Lion Foundation
meeting minutes, treasury reports, and prograns plu
some newspaper articles from events are all part of
the official records.

Besides the paper records, Gust keeps a photo
file. The E.P. Lions Club was chartered in 1961 and
Gust became a member in 1969. There is one active
charter member with Lion Curt Connaughty. When
club anniversaries roll around, there is a wealth o
information for articles and also photos to be used
publication or displays.

“This will be an important year coming up for
our club,” said Gust. “We will be part of the nated
convention to be held here in Minneapolis at th& en
of June and early July.” Tht will mean more record
keeping for the historian, who by now says, “I love
the iob!”

Lion Earl Raths Sep 07
Lion Norm Friederichs Sep 13
Lion Larry Bushnell  Sep 16
Lion Kent Barker Sep 17
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Lion Larry Frisvold ~ Sep 18 %o ;) )

Lion Dean Schmandke Sep 23 Q! ,)j—
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Lion Bruce Enger Sep 27
Lion Bob Thurl Sep 3l
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What's Black and White and Orange all Over?

The evening started as a riddle and ended as a
joke. It was an early October Friday evening; we
were living in Chadron, Nebraska at the time wHere
was teaching college. Thus we spent a lot of cheap
Friday nights playing cards at my Aunt and Uncle’s
farm house. Our card game that evening was
abruptly interrupted by their farm dog’s franticka
followed by a whimper, and after that one could
almost see (and taste) the odor as it crept past th
doors and windows of the old farm house. My uncle
and | put down our cards and go out to investigate.

It had snowed earlier that evening and we quickly
locate the skunk’s tracks indicating its ingresdam
the porch and we begin to search for tracks showing
its egress. Not having any luck my uncle goes back
into the house to get a larger flashlight. He ceme
back out to deliver the bad news. The skunk has
crawled between a vent pipe and the foundation and
is taking refuge in the cellar of the farmhouse.

We hold a quick confab and decide against
dispatching the skunk inside the house due to tdles
skunks releasing their last gasses with their last
gasps. So we arrive at the idea of putting thelsku
to sleep with ether, tossing him into a burlap sack
and delivering him back to his maker outside. Ethe
is commonly used to start diesel tractors in thetevi
and as it turns out comes in handy for ridding &ksun
from one’s cellar.

We are now down in a dingy, stone walled cellar
with a terrified skunk hiding under the furnacey M
uncle is liberally dousing the skunk with an aetoso
can of Ether, and | am playing the role of Mutual o
Omaha’s Marlin Perkins, standing a few feet back by
the 1940'’s style light bulb hanging from the caglin
by a frayed wire. | ask my uncle if the plan is

working, my uncle smiles smugly and says the skunk
is beginning to doze off. All is good. My unclesnh
adds...l hope the electronic furnace doesn't kick in.
His sentence is punctuated by an explosion that
knocks me back into the light bulb illuminating the
room. The bulb breaks and now the only light seurc
in the room is a flaming rodent. The skunk was
volleyed out from under the furnace like a tenrai b
from polish cannon. Alive, but aflame. The skisk
now running in circles trying to out run its burgin

tail and lucky for us afraid to stop and spray.eTh
skunk finds a three foot length PVC pipe and ducks
inside. | quickly cap both ends with chunks of Woo
and carry the skunk outside. My uncle grabs a
shotgun from the gun rack and follows me out the
door.

Once outside | suggest dumping the skunk on the
ground in front of the lights of the pick-up truakd
in front of the awaiting 12 gauge shotgun cradted i
my uncle’s arms. “l have a more auspicious
approach,” my uncle offers. He instructs me to set
the pipe on the ground, he thrusts the shotgumén o
side of the PVC pipe and we have our second
explosion of the evening.

Mission accomplished. We take the smoldering
pipe over to the nearby fence line and dump the
carcass to the ground.

The skunk hits the ground and takes off running!
Still smoking and sans tail-fur, but alive. My lmc
looks at me bewildered and declares, “He’s a tough
son ofgun, I'll give him that!”

Submitted by: Brent Rickenbach
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