
Pickles: Every Gluttons Nightmare

By Endre Branstad

Pickles folks; when used in moderation, they can be a tasty compliment to any sandwich.  But beware, because behind this bitter snack lays an addictive property the likes of which just might kill YOUR taste buds.  Confused?  Don’t be.  I will help clear up the mystery of pickles and turn your confusion to fear soon enough.

Firstly, what are pickles anyway?  Well, it’s a rather simple thing to explain.  Cucumbers are grown, especially for pickling, with thin skin and smaller size.  These delectable treats are dropped into a vat of brine for a while and henceforth turn into the pickles we know and love so very much.  There are different kinds of pickles, which are made with different kinds of brine and so forth and so on, but you got the basic principle. That all doesn’t sound too harmless, right?  Only to the untrained eye.

PICKLES ARE ADDICTIVE!  You heard it here first people; pickles hook you into their tasty web of greenness and NEVER LET YOU GO.

NEVER LET YOU GO!!!!

Now I know what you are saying.  You are saying, this fool is insane.  There is no more harm in pickles than there are in say… ships in bottles.  Well, ships in bottles are their own evil entity, that may haps be discussed later, but within pickles lies a different kind of danger.  I will show you what I mean with a story.  So there is this person I know... lets call her Sarah.  Sarah was just a regular old normal, in a sense, until one day I jokingly told her to eat a pickle.  Being the fun loving sort she is, Sarah agreed and ate the pickle. No harm done? I think not.

The next day, I was talking to Sarah, and she was eating something while on the phone.  Anyone want to guess what it was?  That’s right, PICKLES.  She had finished off a whole jar.  This was mildly concerning, but not as concerning as what I learned she had done AFTER I got off the phone with her.  She had no more pickles, but she hadn’t had her fill.  She had no car to get more... what was she to do?  Ill tell you…

SHE DRANK THE PICKLE JUICE!!!!
I kid you not folks, this is a true story.  Sarah finished off an entire jar of pickles, juice and all.  Try not to think of this when attempting to sleep, trust me. The point is, there is an evil lurking within the hard-to-open pickle jar.  

So what am I to do Endre, oh giver of knowledge?  Can this pickle menace be stopped?
NO, it cannot be stopped.  The fact is, pickle deaths are too low to be counted as a lethal drug and there are just too many people addicted in too high of power positions.  However, pickle addiction can be prevented.  Pickles are not inherently evil.  They have no deliberate intentions of hooking people; at least I think they don’t.  You can use pickles, on sandwiches, hamburgers and other bread to meat foods, BUT NEVER EAT A PICKLE ON ITS OWN.  EVER.

This is one of the most dangerous pastimes ever.  Forget bungee jumping or nude-broken-glass-diving (3 time world champ baby!), pickle eating is a slow killer that will eat at your soul during a prolonged period of time which you will never know about until its too late…

I hope I have helped enlighten you as to the dangers that pickles pose.  And remember kids, just say no.

******

On a side note, I would just like to make mention of the fact that I have misspelled pickle every time I tried to write it on this essay, and have had to go back and add a “k” to every picle on this paper.  Thank you, I hope you appreciate it.

