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THE DISADVANTAGED 

I am deeply committed to the poor, the disadvantaged, the—damn it—hold on.

Narrator goes to the front door, and shouts, “Would you shut the hell up! Shut up, goddamn it!” 

He slams the door, and returns to the computer.

Like I was saying, I am deeply committed to the poor, the disadvantaged, the elderly, the—  
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Frankenstorm Sandy

Will hurricanes like Frankenstorm Sandy have a detrimental effect on beach volleyball girls? Our scientific researcher's conclusion: I sure hope not.
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Our poorly trained scientist readily admits he must continue to study women's sports. For example, he has gone to many (some participants may say, too many) women's college hockey games. He is a huge fan, yelling out idiotic encouragements among the sparse crowd persons. He loves women's college hockey. He doesn't know why. Their uniforms and masks cover up pretty much their entire bodies. They also have padding. So, obviously, this is a spiritual, pure commitment.

Beach volleyball girls wear almost nothing but sand. They are tremendous athletes. Our scientist might watch them even if they were fully clothed, but he admits, this is doubtful. After all, he is only human—or subhuman, depending on your opinion of men.
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Hurricanes with men's names are idiotic. What are they, himicanes? Watch out, there's a himicane coming. Ever heard that? No. This is confusing to some folks living on the coastline. They might not know it's a real hurricane. Do you want to risk those person's lives? Sandy—this was a good example. Take Sandy Koufax for example—was he a hurricane? Hurricanes should have girls' names, in a very clear way like Nancy, or Susan. Let's stop confusing people. Don't have a hurricane Pat, please.

The reason our researcher is wondering about beach volleyball girls—well, maybe our scientists think about them too much—but anyway, our researcher read about the problems red knots are facing because of Sandy. I know, you are saying—what the heck is a red knot. It's a bird.
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Frankenstorm Sandy washed away almost all the sand crabs use for condominiums, apartments, backyards, parks and houses. Red knots eat horseshoe crab eggs.

There is also a big, huge, gigantic emergency out there for terns (one good tern deserves another) piping plover, tricolored heron, and, get this, least bittern. You may say, what? Aren't they in the least bittern? No, they are completely bittern, or, not in the least bittern—something like that. I know, I am confused too.

[image: ]

courtesy: triond

But all this makes me worry about beach volleyball girls on the east coast. Let's fix those beaches. While we are at it, make sure there are plenty of softball fields for girls, rinks for pretty figures—I mean, figure skaters, bobsled girls, Lindsey Vonn, Misty May-Treanor, swimmers, divers, girl golfers (I love seeing them out on the course), and especially, women hockey players. I rest my case of beer.

Ginger

The characteristic odor and flavor of ginger is caused by a mixture of zingerone, shogaols and gingerols, volatile oils that compose one to three percent of the weight of fresh ginger. In laboratory animals, the gingerols increase the motility of the gastrointestinal tract and have analgesic, sedative, antipyretic and antibacterial properties. Ginger oil has been shown to prevent skin cancer in mice and a study at the University of Michigan demonstrated that gingerols can kill ovarian cancer cells. Gingerol is the major pungent principle of ginger. The chemopreventive potentials of gingerol present a promising future alternative to expensive and toxic chemotherapeutic agents. (Wikipedia).

Ginger is a Urusei Yatsura character. She appears to be a sweet and lovely redhead, but in actuality is an Archie Comics character: She is a Spanish-American girl who lives with her parents and her younger twin sisters.

Red or ginger hair may come in a variety of shades from strawberry blond to auburn. It is the rarest hair color.
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I am Eric Burdon

Eric Burdon was an Animal. I am an animal. Therefore, I am Eric Burdon. 

In 1986, I wrote my autobiography; “I Used To Be An Animal, but I'm Alright Now.” I haven't read my autobiography, and hope that someone will tell me what's in it some day, and I hope she is a very hot babe.

One of me first hits was “We Gotta Get Out Of This Place.” It was followed up, or preceded with, “It's My Life.” I can't remember the order of my songs. Please read my autobiography. Perhaps, you'll find it there. 

I used to tour with “War” when the other Animals got tired out, and recorded a few hits, like “Spill The Wine,” “Tobacco Road,” and “San Franciscan Nights.” 

Oh, I almost forgot. With the Animals I also did, “The House of The Rising Sun,” “Don't Let Me Be Misunderstood,” and “Don't Bring Me Down.” 

Somewhere along the way I did, “I'm Crying,” “Boom Boom,” “ CC Rider,” and the cover, “Ring Of Fire.” 

My notes are wrecked, as you can imagine. With “War” I also did, “When I was Young,” “Sky Pilot,” and “Monterey.”

Me good fiend, Pantson Fire, says these are some of me greatest songs. 

If you haven't heard from me in a while it's because I have been writing my biography, which, I promise, will be fictional and awesome.
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Animal Rights Activists

Want to be ostracized and driven out of town—maybe, get tarred and feathered? Threaten to hurt an animal. 
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Even Paris Hilton, Lindsay Lohan, and Brittney Spears and their lawyers won't help you. Lady Gaga has sworn to give up wearing feathers due to ongoing threats.

You can stab, shoot, or punch human beings to your heart's content, but don't let animal rights activists find out you've harmed an animal, or even thought about it.

The story of Bob Sbarnuckle is instructive. Bob actually wanted to demonstrate against animal cruelty, but it's how he did it that got him in trouble. 

He announced that he had bought a white mouse, destined for scientific experimentation and ultimate death, and said he would drop an anvil on him at noon the following Saturday, in a downtown parking lot, in Ilium, NY.
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It took about a day for animal rights activists to get wind of Bob's plan. Soon, he was receiving hundreds of threatening cards, letters and emails an hour. Crowds swarmed the outside of his apartment.

He fled with his mouse, and sent another announcement that he had canceled the execution.

It didn't matter.

Angry crowds trailed him, chased his car, found him at his place of employment, threw paint and garbage at him, carried signs and banners castigating him, until, under police protection, he was whisked out of town, while being pelted with stones.
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Hurricane Reporter

(a short short script)

INT. TV STUDIO #1—DAY

Gordon SHEESH, (40s), is in front of a green screen (a screen
































































Pants On Fire gives sexy female jockey the ride of her life


























A stand up horse—he says he writes love stories.

















May have date  with Rosie in Saratoga
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