Straight Thoughts from a Bent Mind CVIII, 31 Oct 05

Have you ever looked at a map of the United States and realized it sort of looks like a dog in silhouette?  Maine is the head, Florida would be the front paws, Mexico would be the rear legs (I know Mexico is not part of the US, but go with me here), Alaska is the tail, and that makes Texas the penis.  (I guess that sort of makes Hawaii dog poop.)  This explains Texas’ infatuation with how big they are.  They suffer from map-enis envy…From the Only-in-America files, we have this wonderful coming of age story.  Two 18 year old boys racked up a $2,400 tab at a bar getting lap dances.  Nevermind the fact that no one thought to card the young men, but the proprietor of the bar actually tried to sue the boys.  (This reminded me of the scene in Porky’s at the end when Porky’s brother, the sheriff, was trying to explain about the teenagers who were coming into Porky’s every night.  This is obviously against the law and Porky had to shut his brother up)  The judge threw out the case.  Apparently the only person who got paid in all this was the boys’ lawyer.  Which is only fair since he is the only one who got them off…Why is weather forecasting so difficult?  I drove in to work the other day and it was raining.  I listened to the DJ on the local station tell me there was going to be a 60% chance for rain.  DUH!  I’d say there is a 100% chance I am not listening to that station anymore…I was thinking the other day (yes, I do that sometimes) about how there were all these millions of people who have come before me.  I mean the Bible itself is chock full of stories of all these people who lived over the last 5,000 years.  How come the only bodies we ever discover are from prehistoric times and its always some guy who looks like a bum?  Perhaps these are the trailer trash people of their era.  In modern times, whenever a tornado hits Screwmysister, Arkansas the television always gets some redneck yahoo who doesn’t speak English properly.  (“Dare I wuz, wachin’ my house blewed away”)  Maybe cavemen are the same way.  I would not be surprised if we found one with a beer in his hand.  And how come we never find any cavewomen?  Didn’t they have women back then?  Or is it perhaps that Joe the Caveman wondered off into the mountains to get away from her?…The White Sox just won the World Series by sweeping the Astros.  I am happy for the city of Chicago, but is it really necessary for people to go out in the streets and celebrate?  White Sox fan Robert Cruz was quoted as saying, “this is the best year of my life.”  He is 31 years old.  Wow.  When the best year out of 31 happens because someone else accomplished something of which you were nothing more than an observer, I’d say its time to get a hobby, a more meaningful job, discover girls, or pick up a book…When did it become okay to stop whispering in the library?...I was at the pharmacy in the hospital the other day waiting for my son’s prescription and this lady answers her cell phone sitting next to me.  She then very loudly began telling her mother how her pap smear came back negative and blah, blah, blah.  Why do people feel the need to let everyone know their business while on a cell phone?  We are starting to ban smoking in public places, I think we should ban cell phones too…There was a story recently about how zookeepers in San Diego have to be careful with the new panda baby.  Apparently, while panda moms are asleep, they will roll over on their babies and smother them to death.  I guess this explains why Oprah doesn’t have children…Hooters, that paragon of commercialism, has started up an airline.  I mean if I’m on a plane that is going down, I can’t think of a better way to go than with a pair of 36Ds jiggling in front of me.  Thank god for turbulence…What is up with all these hurricanes?  There have been so many they have run out of names and are now using the Greek alphabet.  Hurricane Beta is next up, brewing down in the Carribean.  However, this storm will not be that bad since it will only hit houses that don’t have a VHS.  Speaking of names, how come they don’t use multi-cultural names?  All the hurricanes have WASP names like Andrew, Katrina, and Wilma.  Wouldn’t it be nice to have hurricanes with a more ethnic flavor such as Jose, Lashonda, Maliek, or Oprah?...Why is it this country can’t seem to come up with free healthcare or a viable social security plan, yet when a hurricane hits we suddenly can find $250 billion for people who KNEW the hurricane was coming for over a week?  Lastly, Halloween is sucking more and more each year.  I had maybe 15 kids come to the door Monday night.  The night before, six girls came to my door dressed up.  I asked if they realized they were a day early and they told me they were collecting cans for the poor.  They said they were thespians from the high school.  I said, “Lesbians?”  “NO, we are thespians.  Actors!”  I said, “so act like lesbians.”  This is why I am sleeping on the couch this week.

