Sexual Underachievers-by R.S. Sanscrainte

All right.  So like everything on this whopper-jawed, bassackwards planet that we all coexist on, my theses may be a little unfounded.  I’ll even go a step further than unfounded and admit that everything spewing from my lips is founded in a murky quagmire of paranoia, pain killers, and an array of high test alcoholic stimulus.  So what?  I’ve come to terms with my instability, while many cower and hide there own.  That is the sole reason why I can preach, while others must pout about the grim realities that surround them.  

As promised I have committed myself to becoming a thorn in the proverbial flesh of those hides that so unabashedly need pricked, and I’ve taken to reading the daily smut that is peddled to the public as, “newsworthy.”  So what has reached the top of the list at the early hour of 4am on Thanksgiving morning?  Well, let me take the next few hundred words to impart my early morning enlightenment to you.

I’m sure that you are all aware of the prime time telecast of the 2002 Victoria Secret Lingerie Show last Wednesday.  A racy little program that raised an eyebrow here, and lowered a zipper there across America upon it’s airing.  However, what I’m sure you had no knowledge of is the foul intentions of the Republican party, Planned Parenthood, and asexual chowder heads the world over.  Yes, there were reasons beyond the arousal of adolescent boys behind the voyeuristic display of malnourished young women strutting into your home via satellite; as unbelievable as you may find my asscertions, it was to subdue unchained hormonal urges, not incite them.

Just today, I came across an article involving a survey conducted by Durex Condoms involving the sexual appetites of those from countries the world over.  On the average, men and women from the proceeding countries engage in intercourse the number of times listed after that country:

Britain; 149, French; 167, USA; 138, New Zealand; 135.

Now these countries weren’t the only one’s involved in the study, but, the United States and New Zealand were the bottom of the list while Britain and France were the apex.  Are fish and chips and crepes super chargers of the human libido; or is there extraneous factors that weigh into the equation?  

Let us hope that a delicacy commonly complimented by malt vinegar, and a two dimensional pancake aren’t the reason that we are dwarfed so extraordinarily by the carnal desires of our European neighbors.  Now we digress to the Victoria Secret, political tie-in portion of the commentary. 

When the Victoria Secret show was broadcast, a tidal wave of electronic mail was received the following day at the offices of the Federal Communications Commission, or FCC.  Some of the subject lines that announced the e-mails were, “Victoria Secret Smut Show,” and “When Will This Trash Stop.”  There were more than three hundred transmissions of this sort in reply to the harmless bulimic-bed-time-essentials display.  Over 300 letters of dissent were received regarding the program, a number that over twice exceeds the amount of time the average person gets laid in a year.  All these grievances were voiced in one night.  

By now, you must be asking yourself, “What does it all mean?”  Well, my take on the whole fracas is that corporate America has teamed up with the moral majority to make this the land of the celibate.  By putting unobtainable women in lingerie, which rarely looks good on anyone other than females with eating disorders or health drug addictions, the powers that be have sufficiently decreased the likelihood that you’ll get laid.  If you’re male, you’ll be too absorbed in what your significant other could look like, and if you’re female you’ll be too enraged by what your man is thinking to give up the goods.  

Hell, I’m probably over thinking the whole damn thing.  American’s just watch too much TV to care about the finer things in life.  As for New Zealanders—well, they’ve got kangaroos near by…
