Straight Thoughts from a Bent Mind CIII, 31 May 05
Happy Memorial Day!!  As a follow-up to the runaway bride story I was wondering about something.  Have you seen this girl’s eyes?  They are like big, vacuous, empty sockets.  She doesn’t have pupils.  They look like the eyes of a porcelain doll.  If she lays down, do her eyes shut automatically?  As for her fiancé, if he does indeed intend to go on with the marriage, will he give her another ring?  Or perhaps one of those ankle bracelet tracking devices?  Not to kick a man when he’s down but her fiance seems to be just a dimwitted as any caricature of a hillbilly could be.  I’m not saying he’s inbred, but I think we ought to take a close look at the relationship of his parents.  After listening to him talk, I fully expected to see some kid sitting behind him playing a banjo.  Now I’m also not saying he’s stupid, but the town Georgia he is from, Duluth, does have “duh” in its name…Straight Thoughts will return after these messages.  The following is a paid public announcement…Hello Everyone.  Its me, Eric “Make Me a Success” Goolsby.  Due to the overwhelming response from you losers and the dwindling size of my bank account, I felt it was necessary to write another help book:  “I Can’t Believe You People Still Buy These Books.”  I am impressed with the number of losers who continue to try and make people like me a success.  In Chapter two of my new book, I discuss my fellow help book gurus.  Here is an excerpt:  Just last week Tony Robbins, Dr Gray, Zig Ziglar and I were talking about how many dopes there are buying our books.  Tony, ever the kidder, mentioned that he has a new tooth for every hundred grand he makes and might need to get a bigger mouth if he keeps making all these millions.  Dr. Gray is really popular with the ladies and let me just say sports stars are not the only ones who get the chicks.  Thank god for Dr Gray’s stash of penicillin.  But HEY, I am telling you all the great stuff that appears in my book.  You want to read more?  Go buy it.  What else are you going to do with $30?  Play Lotto.  We help book alumnus have an expression:  “The only loser bigger than the ones who buy our books are the ones who play Lotto.”…Now back to our regularly scheduled Straight Thoughts…The FDA is planning to ban homosexual men from donating sperm.  Nearly twenty years after the first acknowledgement of the AIDS virus, government agencies are still stigmatizing it as a gay disease.  This is borne out by the restrictions they are placing on gay men.  Heterosexual men who engage in dangerous sex practices (sex with hookers, as defined by the FDA) have to wait only a year to donate, while a gay man in a monogamous relationship would have to wait five years.  Its small minded people like that who are ruining this country.  In a related story, twelve penguins died at the San Francisco zoo from an outbreak of Chlamydia, also known as “the clap”.  Only the quick response time of zookeepers (perhaps the administering of “penguincillin”?) saved the remainder of the colony.  The FDA has announced that while they have no plans to restrict the penguins from donating sperm, the “gay ones” will have to wait five years…Turning to sports, it would appear the honeymoon is over for Terrell Owens and the Philadelphia Eagles.  For those of you who don’t know who he is, T.O., as he is dubbed, is an outstanding wide receiver formerly of the San Francisco 49ers.  He has always been sort of “me first” kind of guy which hastened his exit from San Fran.  Think of Cuba Gooding in Jerry Maguire and you get about 1/10th the pain T.O. is.  Only one year into a $9 million per year contract with the Eagles, Owens has demanded it be renegotiated.  He is threatening to skip practices until his contract is reworked.  He recently hired a new agent, Drew Rosehaus, who is known for telling his clients to hold out for more money.  Mr. Rosehaus is supposedly one of the individuals on which Tom Cruise’s character was based in Jerry McGuire.  We all know Hollywood is fake, but had they stayed true to life, the movie would have been really boring.  As soon as Roy Tidwell (Mr. Gooding) hired Jerry Maguire, the rest of the movie would have been Tidwell sitting by the phone waiting for the Cardinals to call.  There would not have been all the heartfelt negotiations, no business trips for Jerry to watch his client play football, and, of course, and no climatic football game where Tidwell catches the winning touchdown and knocks himself out.  Had none of this occurred, we never would have gotten that wonderful scene with all the angry lesbians-in-training and those endearing words, “You had me at hello.”  Instead it might have been, “Hello?  You can have me for an additional $2M per year.”…Is there a more untalented and overrated actor playing a key role in a blockbuster movie than Hayden Christensen?  If you don’t know who he is, then I just made my point.  A loaf of bread has more emotional range than he does…Yankees pitcher Randy Johnson was skipping his turn to pitch due to a “stiffness in his groin.”  No word yet on whether this stiffness was the result of some performance enhancing drug or if Mrs. Johnson has been smiling and limping more than usual…Speaking of performance enhancing drugs in the workplace, there is a scandal going on right now that is even more serious than the one in professional sports.  Ron Jeremy, the noted erectile thespian, has claimed that several of his peers have been using performance enhancing drugs such as Viagra and Enzyte.  The claim arose (no pun intended) after Tank Schlong (not his real name, duh!) broke Mr. Jeremy’s record of 554 women slept with onscreen in a single year.  A subsequent investigation has revealed that Tank Schlong’s schlong’s average erection time grew (okay, that pun was intended) from 95 minutes to 364 minutes in less than 6 months.  Reached for comment, Mr. Schlong said, “When you spend all day in bed, it can be draining and I understand some guys needing an extra boost, but not me.”  He adamantly maintains his newfound stamina is the result of a new diet and workout regime.  Noting that his current erection had lasted more than 4 hours, Mr. Schlong excused himself to go see a physician.  The investigation also revealed some inconsistencies in his story and the possibility of an ass-sterisk in the record books has been discussed.

