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There is an old lab experiment where a dog is put inside a metal cage and the entire cage is hooked up to an electrical current.  When the current is on, the dog lets gets shocked no matter where he stands or lays.  He will begin barking, jumping around, throwing a fit.  Eventually, however, he will get so exhausted he will just lay down and whimper.  I think this is what has happened to the people of the US with oil prices.  Every time the price of gas goes up we get so shocked, bark, and jump around throwing a fit.  Eventually, we just lie down and accept our fate.  The amazing part is when the price of gas drops five cents from $1.79 to $1.74, we act like we all just won the lottery.  Everyone rushes out and fills their tanks.  No one seems to remember that just a few weeks before, we were bitching about paying $1.64…I’m not in a big hurry to leave the gasoline issue just yet.  The oil companies say prices rise and fall based on the cost of a barrel of oil the evil Arabs charge.  So I am left to wonder why it is that gasoline prices seem to rise around holidays and traditional travel days and fall during slow travel times.  Hmmm.  Those pesky Arabs sure are in tune with our driving habits…There was a tribe of Indians in South America who chose cannibalism as a dining preference.  As if that was not bad enough, having eaten all their neighboring tribes, they decided to start consuming members of their own tribe.  Eventually, this led to their extinction.  I’m not saying these Indians were stupid, but it seems someone should have stood up and said, “Hey there are only 100 of us left, we better learn to eat something else.”  To which someone probably replied, “Oh really?  Guess who’s next on the menu!”  You would think they would have at least left a few women alive to perpetuate the species.  Or perhaps that is how this whole thing got started.  Some guy was getting nagged by his wife while watching football and just to shut her up, he ate her.  The idea caught on and soon Sunday afternoons were free for football and beer once again.  Eventually all the women were eaten and the tribe died off.  Yes, these Indians invented football and beer, but since they all disappeared their discovery was not passed on.  It was only after a recent excavation of the site of their homes revealed traces of beer nuts and alcohol.  Yes, beer nuts.  They last for years…TV watching note of the month:  The stupidest commercials on television are the ones for e-Bay where they do a injustice to the Frank Sinatra classic “My Way”.  The best commercials are the Budweiser True spots.  The one with the selfish football player is a hoot.  “There’s no I in team.”  “There’s no we either.”…Speaking of football, St Louis Rams’ ex-starting quarterback Kurt Warner needs to put a lid on his wife, Brenda.  She called a local radio station to tell some DJ that her husband wanted to be traded to a team where he could start.  Let’s see, he has lost his last eight games which includes the 2002 Super Bowl, he has thrown more interceptions than touchdowns in those eight games, and his wife makes Roseanne look timid.  There is nothing more pathetic than a man whose wife has to speak for him.  If nothing else, his teammates have to be losing respect for him.  He should eat her…Recently, an Alabama father pulled a 9mm pistol on his 20 year old son following a football game.  Seems the University of Alabama lost in double overtime to Arkansas and the father was incredible upset.  Its understandable.  I mean if a team from inbred state beat a team from my inbred state, I would be pissed off too.   The son made the bonehead decision of picking this moment to ask his father to buy him a new car.  Seems, the lad had wrecked the two previous vehicles his father had purchased for him.  The father put the pistol to his son’s head and threatened to kill him.  He then pulled the trigger and only avoided killing his son when the boy moved.  He claims he was just trying to scare his son.  I have no clue where to even start with this story.  I know ‘bama fans are fanatics, but jeez.  It was just a football game.  I am not sure who is more retarded, the father for being a moron about the game or the son for picking that moment to ask for the new car.  Just trying to scare him?  LOL.  Next time the boy asks for a new car, the father should just eat him.

