Straight Thoughts from a Bent Mind CXI, 31 Jan 06 
Happy New Years everyone!  This is going to be a VERY busy year for me.  I am getting married, graduating from school, and retiring from the Air Force all before 1 July.  Wow...A urologist in Denver offered to give a free vasectomy for a pair of tickets to the Denver-Pittsburgh football game.  Being a passionate fan is one thing, but being willing to give someone else's left nut for tickets to a game is scary...I watched The Island a few days ago and thoroughly enjoyed it.  I highly recommend it.  I am not giving away anything by telling you its about human cloning.  The clones are harvested with the mental acuity of a 15 year old.  Imagine your girlfriend gets a bit annoying, so you clone her and then kill her.  She comes back as a 30 year old with a 15 year old's mind.  You could keep repeating this cycle as long as you could afford it.  It would be like having a virgin every 15 years.  Of course, I would reverse the cycle and give her a 15 year old's body with a 30 year old's mind.  (For those males among my readership who are appalled, don't tell me you never watched Interview with a Vampire and didn't think Kirsten Dunst was hot as a 100 year old vampire in a 12 year old's body.  For those ladies among my readers, you just wouldn't understand).But why stop there?  Why not combine the DNA strands of certain women so you get your mate with someone else's more desirable physical attributes.  In this way, I could have Halle Berry's breasts, Angelina Jolie's lips (in all truth, Michele's lips are stunning and I would probably keep those), Rebecca Romijn's legs, and Helen Keller's voice.  As Austin Powers would say, "Yea, baby!"...Kobe Bryant scored 81 times the other night in a ball game.  Upon hearing the news, Mrs. Bryant gleefully prepared for the arrival of her next huge diamond ring.  She became depressed when she was informed he had scored 81 points, not girls....Richard Hatch, the winner of the initial Survivor reality show has been jailed for failing to pay taxes on his $1 million winnings.  He claimed the show promised to pay his taxes.  Uh huh.  The jury was not swayed and he is now going to be able to put some of those survivor skills to the real test.  Talk about a true reality show.  I have it from an inside, and totally made up, source that the next show will be called Survivor:  Prison Bitch...Oprah Winfrey had to backtrack some this past month after choosing James Frey's A Million Little Pieces as her book club choice.  Its supposed to be a true account of Mr. Frey's downward spiral into drug addiction and subsequent recovery.  After gloating over it for weeks, Ms. Winfrey had egg on her face when it turned out some of the "facts" in the book were made up.  When allegations of untruths first arose, Ms. Winfrey vehemently defended Mr. Frey.  It was only after Frey himself admitted to some fabrications that Ms. Winfrey cut him loose.  She even called in to Larry King Live to berate Mr. Frey.  Its understandable that Ms. Winfrey would want to believe no one would purposely lie to her, but her reactions after the truth, or untruth, came out, smacks of a political move.  No word if John Kerry is advising her on how to flip flop...The Steelers and Seahawks are in the Super Bowl this year.  Wow.  I like both teams and have no idea who to root for.  Its like dating twins.  I've never dated twins, but I am allowed to have my fantasies...By the time of my next Straight Thoughts, I will be a married man.  I recently was asked by three women I work with why men are so complicated.  I had to explain to them, again, that men are really not that complicated.  We like the three B's:  beer, boobs, ballgames.  That's it.  If you see us crying its nothing more cosmic than we are out of beer, our team lost, or we don't have a date.  If we are happy, its because we have beer, our team won, or we have a date.  That's pretty much all you need to know about the male animal.  We don't want to discuss our feelings with you because no matter what we say, we will either end of apologizing for it or sleeping on the couch because of it.  Its a lose-lose situation.  So we just shut up and let you think we are Neanderthals.  Its not like it does us any good to argue with you about anything.  Woman get excited when they buy a new pair of shoes.  Men are excited if we can FIND our shoes.  A woman will go berserk in Bath and Body Works and buy a gazillion different products for her hair and body.  A man will make do with the soap scum clinging to the wall from yesterday's shower.  Here's another little tidbit about men that I am breaking "the code" to share with you.  Men like sports because its the only time we can touch each other without getting accused of being homosexual.  We can smack hands, slap each others' butts, hug, or cry around our buds and its totally acceptable as long as the game is on!  Try that at work or in a club and you get your ass beat.
