Pathetic


Alright I know I haven’t been writing my novel in some time. Finals, and then the drive down to Florida, and now laziness has hit, but mark my words I will continue writing. However, today I want to discuss something that has caused me recent distress, and that is Hollywood gossip. It’s not new news, nor is it news in any meaning of the word, but somehow people flock to this pathetic bullshit. It has always been known to me, that Americans are idiots; it’s a fact people. We as a society are brain dead fools that are spoon fed horseshit, and told its prime rib. That is why shows like; “The Bachelor,” and “American Idol,” survive. That however is not the story I want to talk about (See Society Getting Dumber by: PC). 

I was standing in line at the supermarket today, waiting for some one to pay with a check, for about thirty dollars in groceries, when I started looking around. There isn’t much to look at in the checkout line, unless there is an attractive girl around, but chances are they don’t work at Publix® in Sarasota, FL. I checked the magazine rack, like I normally do, looking for some weekly world news (You know the fake newspaper) when I noticed out of a possible ten magazine racks, eight of them were filled with celebrity gossip. This isn’t the first time I noticed it, and nor will it be the last, but for some reason it compelled me to write. Now I understand there is big business out there for a paparazzi, but how sad is it that we care more and more about what the hell Jessica Simpson, and Nick Lachey are doing. I’ll give you the fact that she is incredibly smoking, but I could care less if she breaks up with Nick, or if she slept with Eminem, or whatever the hell is going on in her life. (If any of you correct me and tell me what is actually going on in her life, I WILL kill you) This is not news people, especially not at a time like this. There is talk Bush could be impeached, hell he could be disemboweled with the shit he pulled. Several of his top staff are already feeling the point of the blade, and your telling me cover page is dedicated to Mr. Spears. Now if there were only two magazines out of ten on the shelf that had celeb gossip on it, then I wouldn’t be bitching, but 80%. 

Then the fun doesn’t stop there, we have numerous shows dedicated to their lives, and a whole fucking channel. Extra, Access Hollywood, and the entire lineup of E! Entertainment Television are all focused on the celebrities life. I feel you celebs, I don’t want someone immediately posting the news about who I have sex with or, where me and someone went to dinner. Now the argument in favor of snooping is that, “They chose a life of stardom, they knew what they were getting in to.” Who says? While most chose to be an actor, singer or actress, it’s a talent that chooses people. If I was great at writing music, and did that for a living, that doesn’t mean I signed up for the entire world knowing where my house is. The red carpet, interviews, this is where people should get the news, as who Tom Cruise is dating, not stalking. Last time I checked, stalking and trespassing were illegal, but somehow these paparazzi are above the law, as to tap phones and follow these celebrities home and to dinner. 


What bothers me the most is that this is the stuff that sells. MIND YOUR OWN FUCKING BUSINESS! I can guarantee that in high school you didn’t like the rumors floating around you, nor did you want the entire school to know you got Gonorrhea from Timmy O’Toole. So what makes you think that these people deserve that type of treatment? If these celebrities want you to hear who they are dating, they will tell you in an interview, or take them on the red carpet with them for the Oscars, but not because at some small restaurant in Long Beach, someone saw asshole snapped photos of them holding hands. 


Being star struck is one thing, and I might even take a picture of my own, if I ran into a celebrity, but I don’t need to take myself away from reality, to pretend to live their life of luxury. Once again I wish I could urge people not to buy this drivel and actually pay attention to what is going on in the world that may actually affect their life, because news flash Brad Pit dumping that girl from friends does not. Your life does not change in the least. A sad fact that I found out, during election times, a bigger percent of the population knows about the current celebrities, more then the current presidential candidates. Someone who is going to run the country for four possibly eight years, is second to Angelina Jolie, and her kid. I know I can’t do anything, because my few readers, I would hope don’t partake in that nonsense. At least I hope my readers are smart enough to realize what horseshit is being fed to them. Who knows maybe I’ll make it big, and everyone will hear about my new house, and how I filled it with furniture (gasp!) and maybe they will dedicate two pages to what brand of furniture I bought. If these magazines are really lucky they might even catch an interview with the person who sold me the furniture before he writes a book depicting his encounter with me. Oh well

PC

