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How I came to Revive Nazism and Become 2nd to the Fuhrer of the Nazism Vanguard Renewal

Narrator Dude:  I thought April 20, 1991 was just an ordinary day.  I never figured anything out of the ordinary was gonna upset my otherwise mundane life.  But this day drastically changed my life forever.  I altered my life and made a complete 180.  I was on a wrong track, so it was a good thing I got rerouted.  This glorious day I shall forever be thankful for.  I must forever be indebted to my dear friend Heinrich Himmler.  No, not the Heinrich Himmler who lived 1900©1945.  It is a different Heinrich Himmler I am talking about.  This Heinrich Himmler was born 1965 In Nuremburg, North Dakota, population 34,000.  He was a hell of a hellcat in that town.  Every day I am so grateful that fate destined me to cross paths with Heinrich.  I hope you enjoy my tale of edification and intrigue.  It shall delight you, and hopefully persuade you to join our valiant crusade.  

Á






ÁYou thought Nazism was dead in 1945, well you were wrong, dead wrong.  You thought Nazism was just for cranks.  Well when Heinrich ascended to the office of The United Sates President in 2004, you were the fool.  The Good Old Nazi Party has finally reigned supreme, with a master at the head of the government, more intense, more venomous, and more murderous than the first Himmler.  Heinrich is our nation's great salvation.  He has done much to better this country.  He has become even more important than Thomas Jefferson or George Washington in the annals of our nation's History.  In just one short year, Heinrich was responsible for transforming our muddled slow as hell, inefficient democracy into a highly functional dictatorship.  

Á






ÁNot only that, but Heinrich was able to colonize 95% of the world.  The only two major nations not under our grip are Germany (ironically) and that Sweden with its most desirable environment.  Ah well, Heinrich can't do everything in his presidency.  Besides, if every country were a colony of ours, things would be quite boring, thus it's maybe good to have a few stubborn mules of nations.  It is absolutely great to spread the dogma of Nazism everywhere.  It is great to be Master of the world.

Á






ÁA slogan of the Third Reich was "Juden Raus!", translated as "Death to Judaism".  It is with my great pleasure to inform you, that Himmler has successfully eradicated the plague of Judaism from the globe.  Finally, civilization is free!  It sure wasn't easy, ya know.  Adolf Hitler of Nazi Germany was the precursor and his noble example served as an inspiration throughout.  He died a long time ago, but he looks out from Nordic Heaven and smiles that his idea for the best society has finally been actualized!  

Á






ÁSociety is finally free from the shackles of Judaism.  For way too many years, we were under its oppression.  Himmler emancipated us from this great evil.  Nazi Germany said "Heil Hitler" and so do we.  Hitler is not alive in person, but his benign spirit guides us every day.  

Á






ÁIn addition to Jews, we have successfully eradicated the world of Blacks, Gays, Hispanics, Native Americans, Cripples, Arabs, Political Subversives and everyone else we didn't like.  Because of our work, the world is a much better place.  I say "Heil Hitler, Heil Himmler!" 

Á






ÁSince the Japanese helped us out in World War II, they were spared just along as they uphold the core principles of our brand of Fascism.  They are grateful that we spared them, so they are quite willing to go along.   

Á






ÁHimmler squashed Communism like a bug, which would have made Adolf Hitler very very proud.  Himmler has left his mark on history, thankfully.  Yes, we do have a personality cult around Himmler.  Himmler's face is everywhere.  And where his face isn't, Adolf Hitler's face is.  That's what I call beauty.

Á






ÁTotal, complete and entire dictatorship rules the land.  It is marvelous.  A theme song of the era goes as follows, sung to the beats of the musical genre so popular in youth circles today, Nazi Speed Metal:

Áà





ÁDictatorship

Dictatorship now!, Not Mao!

Dictatorship now!, Himmler rules now!

A better badder dictatorship

The U.S. Constitution is not the rule anymore

The Congress was abolished

It was way too unnecessary

Now, we only have an executive branch and a judicial branch

The White Race is king, especially The Nordic race

People are so afraid of Nazism

But that's their tough luck

Because, now, Mao the fat cow, does not rule

Nazism is the dominant political system again

Hurray for Hitler!

Praise Himmler!

I love Nazism, the key to love and happiness and the restoration of peace for humanity

May the Nordic Race rule forever!

3 Trillion Props to the Nordic race!

Á






ÁI cry everytime I hear that inspiring tune.  Speed Metal is the national musical form now!  None of that classical music!  None of that perverse bluegrass.  None of that sinful techno!  And mosh is the national dance.  Intense, angry music to spawn an intense angry nation.  

Á






ÁSee, I usta be quite a corrupted individual.  My life was going nowhere.  I was going in the wrong direction on a one way street.  It was not until my messiah Himmler saved me from all my misery.  Remember the verse Nazi 3:16 "For our creator so loved the Nordic Race, that he send down his noble son,and who shall be true to Nazism shall be eternally saved from extermination and concentration camps."  Aperson!

Á






ÁSpeaking of concentration and extermination camps, Himmler worked so hard to decorate the entire landscape of this country with the extermination camps that exterminated the rubbish which degraded society.  We had different extermination camps for Jews, Blacks, Gypsies, Commies, Hispanics, Native Americans, Gays, Cripples and Anarchists.  A great gift from our creator was the gift of extermination camps.  Modern methods of Racial hygiene allow us to exterminate deadly elements at a rate of 1 million bodies a week.  Slowly, but surely, we are purifying the world, so that the Nordic Race can rightfully be free from harm.  The Nordic Race rules.  The Nordic Race is the top race.  

Á






ÁWe have taken purity to the highest level!  We have eliminated even white but non Nordic peoples.  We have gone to great strides to eliminate the Mediterranean, Slavic, Polish peoples.  This is a wonderful victory for all our Nordic people.  

Á






ÁSo, let's get into my life changing event.  I'm sure you'll be able to learn alot from this.  Ah, Life is great, only Nordic and Japanese people are left on the face of this earth.  All thanks to Himmler.  Hitler was the catalyst for the movement, the light was about to flicker off for a few years there, but good old Himmler revived the fire!  

Á






ÁNordic people are the most intelligent, the most beautiful, the most fit specimens of all of humanity.  Since we have eradicated everything subhuman and inferior, there is no longer anything left to hate and we can live in eternal bliss!  Hitler is great!

Á






ÁI'm sorry, I keep getting sidetracked.  I just can't help it.  I love my race so very much.  I get goosebumps whenever I ponder the greatness of my race.  I get even bigger goosebumps when I ponder the greatness of the Nazi Party.  

Á






ÁSo, You see, this day April 20.  I was out walking, minding my own business.  I was a liberal.  Now, liberals make me sick, because the right wing is glorious!  The Nazis are as right wing as you can get, therefore we are the best.  We save the world from all these other parties, that we abolished!  No more Democratic Party, No more Republican Party, No more Green Party, No More Reform Party, No more Libertarian Party, No more Constitution Party, No More Prohibition Party, No More Anti Masonic Party, No More Workers World Party, No More Communist Party USA, No More Socialist Party, No More Revolutionary Communist Party, No More Grand Theocracy Party.  Since the Nazi Party contains all virtues and no vice, you are in no need of any of these degenerate parties.  I have thought long and hard about political matters.  I have use my highest faculties of reason, analyzed all the important decisions, and came to the logical conclusion that the Nazi Party is the correct choice.  Vote Nazi or You Won't be Voting Again!  

Á






ÁI was pro Black, pro Gay, pro Choice, pro welfare, pro mental sickness.  Thank goodness I met Himmler on that day of April the 20th.  Himmler is perfect, and is above all criticism!  Himmler makes me happy!  I am rejoiceful when I contemplate all the wonderful doings of our President for Life Himmler.  Himmler deserves billions of shrines built in his honor, and built with the finest gold and diamond.  He deserves this because he is the epitome of good and love.  His heart is a big as the sky!  Himmler is a saint!  

Á






ÁDigression, Digression.  It's okay because I am glorify the splendor of Nazism with each digression.  See, there was this fair going on at the local University.  This fair was a free speech fair.  It was put on by this decadent university group called the Greater Soapbox Forum.  They have this ass backwards idea that it is virtuous to allow people of different persuasions to speak their mind.  How fucking off the mark, they are!  The only people who deserve to express their opinions are Nazi Party Members, approved under the orders of Himmler.  Good old Himmler.  Oh by the way, my name is Joseph Goebbels.  Oh by the way, the 1936 Berlin Olympics was quite the festive occasion.  Germany was the greatest then, but now the Nazi Revolution's hub is in the former United States of America.  We are now called the Greater Nazi Nation.  Now days there are two Olympics, the Nazi Olympics, which 95% of the world partakes in and the shitty ass Olympics which Sweden and Germany compete against each other.  Boring ass olympics are the Swedish and German Olympics.  Of course, our Fascist Olympics are far more exciting than the democratic olympics.  Granted many of the Swedish and German people are Nordic and Germanic, but their government is an inefficient mush.  Of course, our competition is of far higher quality than theirs since we only have Nordic people instead of mostly Nordic people.  We do not allow Japan to participate in our Fascist Olympics.  Being able to live is enough consolation.  

Á






ÁYeah, this University was one of those politically correct places.  Gag!  You had to watch your mouth around there.  The U.S. government would have certainly send notices of censure to Nazi Party leaders today.  Thus they are stupid and subhuman.  Anyone who dislikes the Nazis is really asking for it!  I love the Nazis.  The Nazis are so kind and marvelous!  Crank out your speed metal classics to salute the greatness of Nazism!  Nazis concentrate more power than say Democrats or Republicans or Socialists or Greens or Libertarians, thus we are more powerful.  Therefore we rule and we rule!  

Á






ÁWe have an arsenal of scientific data to back up our claims!  Today more Nazis have Ph.d's than everyone other old political party combined.  In fact, today, the only people in the Nazi Greater Nation who have Ph.d.s anymore are Nazis.  You wonder why this is so.  It's so because the Nazis are so very smart and wise and intelligent and clever and bright and brilliant.  

Á






ÁThis University, was a bastion of liberal thought.  You had clubs for every group of inferior people.  You had the Slavic Awareness Society, the Gay Pride Organization, the Jewish Self Esteem Network, The Communist Support Group, the Mexican Pride Organization.  What a bloody waste of time.  It had all these feel good groups, but it lacked enough Nazi groups, both in quantity and in power.  That was until good old Himmler started up his own Nazi group.  It was called the Nazi Party.  It sure takes alot of ambition to start up a Nazi group.  It also takes resourcefulness.  Himmler really wanted to make the world a better place, and there were no current groups to fit his needs, therefore he had to found his own group.  What a guy this Himmler.  And naturally the regressive school persecuted him.  It was harder than hell for him to get the group established, but he stuck to it, with great tenacity, and he ultimately prevailed.  This University, Nuremburg State U was the first United States University to have an Imperial Nazi group.  Boy, do I love Himmler!  His hard work paid off big time!  Eventually, the Imperial Nazis was the biggest group at the whole entire school.  96% of the student body belonged to near the time us Nazis came to power in the United States.  Himmler is a swell guy!

Á






ÁThe group did alot of groovy things.  It had Ice Cream Socials, Root Beer Keg parties, barbecues, pillow fights, sleepovers, taffy pulling parties, pony rides for the kiddies, haunted houses, apple bobbing, sand volleyball tournaments, camping outings and charity drives.  Campus action and the Imperial Nazis were simultaneous concepts.  The Nazi Party did more fun activities than every other University group combined.  The only group that even came close was the Semolina Lovers.  They had tons of forums, but still the Nazis did more.  

Á






ÁEvery year that soapbox group sponsored this fair where the most radical organizations were invited to set up tables, distribute literature and recruit.  This caused quite a controversial stir at the University.  Some people thought it disturbed the gentle town.  Too bad the organizers thought.  Luckily enough, the organizers had enough sense and guts to invite the Nazi Party.  And if they didn't invite the Nazis, Himmler would have bulled his way through.  All those other cranks were invited, so it's only appropriate that the people with right ideas be invited.  In the quagmire of lies, the truth must surface somewhere.  The Nazi Party have always been ones to advance the truth.  In fact, it is one of our biggest virtues.  Right next to "truth" in the dictionary, you have a swastika.  Truth and Nazism are really one of the same.  

Á






ÁHimmler ran off a prodigious amount of elegant leaflets, flyers, books, and other pro Nazi materials.  Among the books were the classic "Mein Kampf", Himmler's "The Most Gruesome Ways to Eradicate Subhumans from the Earth.", Himmler's "Extermination Camp Jokes that also can murder Degenerate Subhumans", Himmler's "The Prenatal Wing of the Nazis", Himmler's "100 Years of Nazi Compassion." and Dante Monto's "Kill All Jews or Die Yourself!"  These leaflets were a hit at the fair.  Of course, Himmler got plenty of flack from liberal students.  The Administration had sour looks on their faces, and one top administrator was weeping because her father died at Auschwitz in a very brutal fashion.  That sentimental nonsense is just stupid in my book.  She should have gotten over it, and her father is a Jew, he deserves to die!  Jews are leeches who take everything out of the noble Aryan blood.

Á






ÁThere was another group at the school sympathetic to the aims of the Nazi Party, the Fantastic Aryan Force, they were called.  FAF and the Nazi Party collaborated on a good share of projects.  There were some doctrinal differences though.  See, the FAF believed that we should abolish nationalism, and just unite all White people.  They also eschewed an autocratic form of government and favored direct democracy.  Also they weren't as hardcore as we were about extermination of the subhumans, they merely believed the races should be segregated into different corners of the globe to guard against racial infection.  They were separationist minded.  Also, they were pacifist.  They even collaborated with the Nation of Islam Chapter.  Himmler was too much into purity to ever collaborate with a black.  Himmler knew he could only pollute himself if he ever did that.  Good for Himmler.  It's never wrong to affirm your own purity.  Although the two groups shared  many goals, it was just wrong of the FAF to accept non Nordic people into its ranks.  Only Nordics should belong.  It's scary to mingle among inferior people, it can only serve to make you worse off.  Himmler was too smart for that.  

Á






ÁThis fair was animated and exciting.  Naturally.  That's what happens when the most radical extreme groups all congregate in one place.  There were arguments, a few fist were thrown, and the scramble to recruit people was just plain out of this world.  I walked from booth to booth checking out the groups.

Á






ÁThe first organization I came across was the Kaiser Wilhelm II Appreciation Society.  They were a bunch of weirdos.  

Á






ÁThe leader dude said "Join our club!  If you join, you can Á






Áwear gold all the time, and you can bow before our Kaiser, Á






ÁKaiser Lou."  

Á






ÁKaiser Lou popped out from behind a purple curtain"Yeah, man, Á






Álike join our club, and you can like, worship me and shit, ya Á






Áknow.  I'm the Monarch, G.  Bow before me and stuff.  This Á






Áclub is da bomb, ya know."

Á






ÁI grumbled "Ahh, sorry, I'm too much of an individual for Á






Áthat.  I cannot in good conscience bow before you.  You don't Á






Áeven speak properly.  Are you on drugs or something?  I bet Á






Áyou do alot of acid."

Á






ÁKaiser Lou "Man, shut your hole, quit dissin this great club!  Á






ÁI do not do acid.  I use heroin, man, get it straight!"

Á






ÁMe: "This is one weird ass club.  How did you get elected to Á






Ábe Kaiser?

Á






ÁKaiser Lou:Á






ÁWhen you are smart and shit like me, people Á






Ámake you Kaiser.

Á






ÁMe:Á






ÁOh really, I bet ya, I could be a better Kaiser than you!  Á






ÁKaiser Lou:Á






ÁNo you can't, dumbshit, I'm the best.

Á






ÁMe:Á






ÁYou suck!

Á






ÁRight then Kaiser Lou pulled out a bayonet and jammed it right at my heart, but luckily I had quick reflexes and dodged out of the way, but the bayonet pierced straight through the University's Chancellor's kidney, immediately injuring him.  Right then the National Guard arrested Kaiser Lou and eventually he was sentenced to 10 years hard labor in Siberia.  Rough for Lou!  However, neither the organization nor the University stripped him of his Kaisership.  

Á






ÁThe chancellor gasped "Oh, I hurt.  Get ambulance, doctor, Á






Áhelp quick.  But whatever you do, keep the fair going, you Á






Ámust keep the fair going.  Oh by the way, if you don't keep Á






Áthe fair going, you're all fired!"

Á






ÁThe chancellor was taken to the hospital, and he recovered soon enough, the injury was just minor and needless to say the fair went on.

Á






ÁThe next table I came across was the Tsar Advancement League.  I was thinking "What a kooky place!"  Regalia was all over the place.  Pictures of the former Russian Tsars were everywhere too.  Then in the middle of it all was a laptop computer.  It was strangely out of place!  

Á






ÁThen from behind me, I was grabbed and put i ropes, a loud Á






Ávoice roared "Ha!  You are a prisoner of war of the Russian Á






ÁImperial Army, either You join the Tsarist Advancement League Á






Áor else forever be our prisoner."

Á






ÁI protested "That is not fair, not one bit fair.  There are Á






Álaws and university rules against this type of shit!"

Á






ÁRight then a campus Security person came speeding on a Á






ÁSkateboard "Tsar Winston, remember school ordinances, you Á






Ácannot physically force people to belong to your organization.  Á






ÁTwo more warnings, and we will suspend your organization from Á






Ácampus, and I know you don't want that.  Play nice."

Á






ÁI skidaddled away from that strange club.  Then the next club I came across was the Stomach Pumper Promotion Club. Demonstrations were being done on the most exciting ways to pump a person's stomach.  I tried to tiptoe by this oddball club without getting noticed, but I was unsuccessful.

Á






ÁThe President screamed "Hey you, stomach pumping is fun!"  

Á






ÁI scoffed "Yeah right, weirdo!"

Á






Á"No really, you've never tried have you?"

Á






Á"Fortunately not!"

Á






Á"Well, it's not fair to renounce something you haven't even Á






Átried.  You're being closed minded."              

Á






Á"Oh well."

Á






Á"You don't want us to print your name as the Archbishop of Á






ÁClose Mindedness in our club bulletin, do you?"

Á






Á"Eh, no!"

Á






Á"Then broaden your horizons and try it, damnit!"

Á






ÁI was too weak to back down so I acquiesced "Ah, fine, then, Á






Ábut please don't make it hurt too much!"

Á






ÁI was yanked up and attached to this awful horrific machine.  And before I knew it, a violent excruciating pain shot through me.  I vomited.  It was indeed the worst pain I felt in my entire life.  The machine pumped and pumped and I got sicker and sicker.  Stomach churned and churned.  I felt as though I was being squeezed by a gigantic colossal lemon squeezer.  There are no words to describe this pain.  For a second I was relieved.  But it was a mere  prelude, for the machine was switched to its highest gear.  I throbbed in extreme agony and suffering.  It was as if my insides were exploding.  It was as if every horrible pain I experienced in my life were added together then multiplied to the 6th power.  Finally, the humming of the machine stopped, I was ill and disorientated.

Á






ÁA fella dressed in a jester's costume jumped and yelled in my Á






Áface "Hello!  We sure fooled your ass!  There ain't no Stomach Á






ÁPumping Club, we are the Practical Joker Union.  We're as Á






Áfunny as hell, want to join our club?"

Á






ÁI couldn't respond, all I could do was vomit, so I vomited on the face of this Jester dude.  

Á






ÁHe bellowed "That was not funny!"

Á






ÁI rolled on the ground, then blacked out.  Next thing I knew I was at the Doctors Against Medical Licenses and Examinations booth.  I felt as good as new, so they apparently musta have done something right in curing me.  I thanked them and then continued on my way.  

Á






ÁThe next exhibit was the Anti Saloon League. Old film projectors were projecting old prohibition films on the wall.  And to the right, an elegantly dressed gentleman was ranting against the evils of caffeine.  To my left, was a splendidly dressed woman raving against the vices of liquor.  I glanced at the amazing amount of literature in their literature racks.  The pamphlets were rather interesting, you could say.  Titles of the pamphlets included "The Anti Saloon League is Against Coffee Houses too!", "The Anti Saloon League has formerly merged with the Anti Smoke Shop League", "How to Raise Money to Buy Liquor so you can Destroy it", "Carrie Nation, A Saint!", "What's the Latter Day Anti Saloon League Up to?", "America Needs Prohibition Again."  and my favorite "Why Being an anti Drug Fascist is Not a Bad Thing."  Then I was approached by an early 20th century dressed women, she tucked my armÁ






Á"Hey, join us, we have so much to offer."

Á






Á"Hmm.  I don't know about your fascist angle.  Isn't it wrong Á






Áto force your opinions on everyone else.  What if some people Á






Álike to drink alcohol?"  

Á






Á"Well, then they are doomed for the worst type of decadence.  Á






ÁMay God have mercy on their soul then."

Á






Á"Freedom of Choice is an American value, I don't think it's Á






Áright for holier than thou moralists to tell people what to Á






Ádo.  If you don't like drinking, then fine, but don't make Á






Áeveryone as miserable as you are."

Á






Á"Miserable, who's miserable.  We are as happy a can be.  Á






ÁPeople who use alcohol, tobacco, coffee, chocolate, dope, LSD Á






Áare the miserable people.  We are trying to save them from Á






Áalot of trouble.  We are kind hearted people.  Quit trying to Á






Ávilify us.  Redeem yourself and join our organization!"

Á






Á"We need to keep people like you away from powerful positions.  Á






ÁYour actions pose a great threat to our precious American way Á






Áof life."

Á






Á"Quit yammering.  You've probably eaten too much chocolate to Á






Ámake you talk so foolishly.  Join our club, already.  We make Á






ÁNuremburg a happenin place to be.  Due to our efforts, the Á






ÁNuremburg Student Center and all student buildings have banned Á






Áthe use of alcohol and caffeine.  It's a smashing success!  Á






ÁHop on board, Sunny, this is the vanguard!  Soon, alcohol and Á






Ácaffeine will be eradicated everywhere!  Then we can really Á






Ácelebrate!"

Á






Á"I don't think so.  Remember.  Think.  Anti drug and alcohol Á






Álaws have been shown to be dismal failures.  You aren't too Á






Ábright!" 

Á






Á"Don't insult us.  We are noble.  Don't you dare insult us.  Á






ÁOur next goal is to get aspirin banned from our student Á






Ábookstore.  Medicine is the only headache, ya know!"

Á






ÁI couldn't help but think how entertaining this whole affair really was.  It sure was more entertaining than any television show ever.  I continued to make my way from group to group.  The Next group I approached was a militant Animal Rights Group.  They Called themselves "Veganism or Death!"

Á






ÁThey chanted "Veganism is the best, if you're not a vegan you Á






Ádeserve death!"

Á






ÁI uttered "Hey, Hey, hey, that's not very nice.  That's not Á






Ávery loving. I thought veganism was about promoting compassion Á






Áand nonviolence."

Á






ÁA Hippie dressed women shouted "Compassion and nonviolence for Á






Áanimals, not for people so mean they insist on contributing to Á






Áanimal oppression.  We are right, veganism is true.  If you Á






Ádon't follow veganism, you are evil."  

Á






Á"I don't abide by veganism..."

Á






Á"He's evil!"  

Á






Á"I am not evil!"  

Á






Á"Evil evil evil!"

Á






ÁShe socked me in the stomach and I crumbled to the ground.  Then she kicked me in the spine with steel toed boots.  Then she resumed chanting.  I blacked out again, and this time I found myself at The Medical Students Against Sanitation of Medical Equipment, and felt much better.  I was glad to resume my scouting of this kooky affair.

Á






ÁThe next stand was loaded with bombs, grenades, machine guns, missiles, torpedoes, tnt and the like.  I was wondering what type of club this must be.  From my experience here, I was beginning to realize nothing could surprise me anymore.  Then I saw a promotional sign "Nuremburg's Destruction Club."  

Á






ÁA very scrawny man and a heavy set woman sized me up.  

Á






ÁThe woman scrutinized me "Fella, would you like to join our Á






Ádear club?  We always have a riot.  It's great having access Á






Áto missiles and bombs and other destructive weapons.  Other Á






Ágroups around here just talk about things, we actually have Á






Áthe real fun."

Á






ÁI replied "Your purpose sure sound unique, but then again Á






Áeverything around here is unique.  I didn't think civilians Á






Ácould get access to these very harmful weapons.  You don't do Á






Áit illegally, do ya?

Á






Á"Heavens no.  It's all legit.  See, the Defense Department Á






Áneeds eager students to test their equipment, so they contract Á






Áour club.  Other testers charge exorbitant fees, but since we Á






Álove weapons so much, we do it for free!  At our price, the Á






ÁDefense Department can't resist.  We do have to go to quarries Á






Áand other save havens.  We do hafta take the proper Á






Áprecautions.  And if you join, you must sign a statement that Á






Áyou'll put safety first.  I've been doing this for 4 years Á






Ánow, and never have I had an injury.  It's the most fun you Á






Ácan have, and not only that activities of this nature serve as Á






Áawesome resume builders.  What have you got to lose?"

Á






Á"I don't agree with these weapons of destruction.  I believe Á






Áit's best to eliminate them completely from suffering.  These Á






Áweapons have caused so much misery in the world, it's just Á






Áawful.  It's wrong to play with them like toys."

Á






Á"You're a wet blanket, ya know."

Á






Á"Fine, but I refuse to ever use these weapons which kill so Á






Ámany people.  I love humanity too much to play with fire."

Á






Á"Fine, go on your merry way, then."

Á






ÁLater, I would completely abjure my previous wussy views on the subject of warfare.  I would later advocate not only testing the weapons, but using them in actual warfare, and as much as possible.  You never know how a person is gonna change, therefore it's best to keep an open mind about things.  If I didn't have an open mind, I would still be a wussy liberal today.  Thank Goodness Himmler saved me.   

Á






ÁThere was a hoard of even more groups setting up booths.  Á






ÁThings were getting crowded and frantic.  I knew this day was Á






Ágonna rock.  All these radical people together at one place Á






Áassured endless hours of fun.  The next booth was the Somalia Á






ÁTourism Promotion Club.  I exclaimed" Why would anyone go to Á






ÁSomalia, it's a death wish!

Á






ÁA grossly obese sharply dressed man responded "That's the Á






Áexcitement of it, ya know.  Things in Somalia are never Á






Áboring.  And since it's anarchy there, you don't hafta worry Á






Áabout breaking laws, because there are none.  I go there and Á






Ámurder a good 1000 people every break I get from school.  See, Á






Áthat's why Somalia is better than America.  In America, you'd Á






Áget a stiff prison sentence for that.  I just love the freedom Á






Áof Somalia!"

Á






Á"You don't look like a serial killer, are you pulling my leg Á






Áor something?"

Á






Á"Looks can be deceiving, kid.  I hafta play it low key.  Once, Á






Áwe flew on a plane, and instead of arriving in Somalia, we Á






Áaccidentally arrived in Egypt.  I went on a murder romp there, Á






Áand the authorities were not too pleased!  That taught me to Á






Ádoublecheck things, before you go ahead and kill people.  The Á






ÁEgyptian government wants my ass.  It's sure relieving to not Á






Áhafta worry about that crap in Somalia."

Á






Á"Don't you ever feel guilty about killing innocent people?  I Á






Ácouldn't even kill one single person without my heart Á






Áabsolutely aching."  

Á






Á"Oh at first, I felt a little bad, but no worse than you'd Á






Áfeel if you broke your parents's prized vase.  You get used to Á






Áit, you gotta learn to suck it up and just murder away.  Soon Á






Ámurder becomes an addiction, then you feel guilty if you don't Á






Ámurder people.  Besides, I am effectively controlling the Á






Áworld's population, so I should be given medals."

Á






Á"So what activities does you group do then?"

Á






Á"Well, we hold potlucks.  We also do research on what other Á






Ácountries have a non existent government, as when we find them Á






Áwe will add their names to our title soon it will be Somalia Á






Áand Antarctica Tourism Promotion Club.  There's not many Á






Ápeople in Antarctica, but there sure ain't a fascist Á






Ágovernment there either.  See, we thrive on anarchy.  So, dear Á






Áperson, would you like to join our club?"

Á






Á"I think I will pass.  I can never see myself massacring Á






Ápeople like you do.  It's just not right.  I'll never do that.

 Á






Á"Never say never.  I once was a pacifist."

Á






Á"So what changed you?"

Á






Á"See, I repressed my natural drive for murder.  It's natural Á






Áto engage in heartless bloody murder.  I yearn for the day Á






Áwhen America has no laws, so I can kill everyone here."

Á






Á"That's scary!"

Á






Á"Yeah, and if you join our club, I will spare you when this Á






Áhappens."

Á






Á"I don't think that will ever happen.  America has stood Á






Ástrong for well over 200 years.  Our democracy isn't fragile, Á






Áit is a solid bulwark.  After all, this isn't Weimar Germany.  Á






ÁI do think the best way to achieve revolution in a nation, is Á






Ánot to overthrow a strong government, which indeed is a Á






Ánecessary step, but have someone else do the dirty work.  Yes, Á






Áit's best to allow some other radical to undermine the strong Á






Ágovernment, and when that crumbles, they will think they have Á






Ávictory, and set up a weak nascent government, right then is Á






Áthe perfect time to seize the government, and establish an Á






Áultra strong government."

Á






Á"Maybe so, but I'm mainly interested in one thing, and that's Á






Ákilling.  To paraphrase Emma Goldman 'If I can't murder, I Á






Ádon't want to be part of your revolution'"   

Á






Á"That's not one bit nice.  Don't you want to make this world Á






Áa better place?"

Á






Á"Only if it involved me murdering lotsa of people.  I must Á






Ámurder masses of people."

Á






Á"Geez, you have a one track mind.  This club is just a ruse.  Á






ÁThe name is just an euphemism designed so you can kill."

Á






Á"And the beauty of it is Student Government funds us $500,000 Á






Áevery year.  That sure helps to pay our helicopter travel Á






Ácosts.  Helicopters are cool, ya know."

Á






Á"I am frightened by the prospects of you being given such big Á






Ásums of money.  By the way, isn't helicopter a far less Á






Áefficient means of travel than say airplanes?"

Á






Á"Yes, helicopters are less efficient, but they are Á






Áconsiderably cheaper.  I'd rather spend most of the money in Á






Áthe actual killing of Somali people."

Á






Á"Ah, okay, then, I have nothing else to really say to you, but Á






Ácarry on I guess, without my blessing." 

Á






ÁI carried on myself, I went walking towards the next booth, as I approached some chanting got louder and louder.  I could have sworn I was hearing a chant originated in Hitler's Third Reich "Ein Volk, Ein Reich, Ein Fuhrer!"  Cranks all over the damn place.  This affair would never get boring, that's for sure.  I couldn't believe my ears.  I didn't think people would be chanting something so vigilant, so hateful, so inflammatory.  After all the suffering of the Third Reich, you'd think people would be more sensitive to such things.  Apparently not.  Some people never learn and some people never start getting sensitive about others.  I asked "Hey, what are you all chanting about?"

Á






ÁThe leader, a gorgeous woman dressed in hippie clothing "We Á






Áare the hardcore band Vegan Reich fan club, we seek to Á






Áestablish a government where Veganism is the key idealogy.  We Á






Áchant "Vegan Volk, Vegan Reich, Vegan Fuhrer.'  Essentially, Á






Áwe are fascists, we model the fascist model after Nazi Germany Á






Áexcept instead of having anti semitism as the core doctrine, Á






Áwe have veganism as the core doctrine.  We are very very Á






Ámilitant, if you can't tell.  We seek to band animal products Á






Áeverywhere.  We seek to sentence to life imprisonment everyone Á






Áwho continues to use animal products in our new Republic.  Á






ÁVeganism will be enforced by law, and if you don't like it you Á






Áwill be imprisoned!  We can't afford to be wusses about the Á






Ávegan issue.  A fascist nation based upon the principles of Á






Áveganism Á






Áis what we really needed, Vegan Reich the band was Á






Áthe stimulus for the forming of our great organization.  The Á






Ámembers of this tough band shall be key saints to worship in Á






Áour new nation. This is why we shout 'Vegan Volk, Vegan Reich, Á






ÁVegan Fuhrer!'  I just love the way that phrase rolls off my Á






Átongue.  We are taking no prisoners and will no matter what Á






Áestablish a Vegan Republic.  Chant with me 'Vegan Volk, Vegan Á






ÁReich, Vegan Fuhrer!'  Come on, chant, kid."

Á






ÁI didn't know what to say "I can't in good conscience chant Á






Áthat."

Á






Á"Why, the hell not?"

Á






Á"It is much too militant for my tastes."

Á






Á"You are a wimpy piece of shit."

Á






Á"Thanks for the compliment."

Á






Á"You deserve it.  C'mon, get strong, and join the Vegan Reich Á






Áfan club.  Our slogan is so catchy and original."

Á






Á"You know Hitler coped best with a more vegetarian style of Á






Áeating.  He wasn't a full vegetarian, by any means, but Á






Ávegetarianism saved him misery."

Á






Á"What we need is a powerful Vegan Dictator to rule this land Á






Áand to save us and the animals from endless suffering.  Maybe Á






Áyou can be the Vegan dictator, we so desperately need.  We Á






Ámust decimate the industries of animal agony today.  We have Á






Áno time for the slowness of democracy when animals's lives are Á






Áon the line.  Our crusade is in dire need of people, please Á






Áhelp the lives of animals, we humbly beg of you."

Á






Á"I just can't join such a militant crusade.  I love humanity Á






Átoo much.  Maybe you people should direct your hate into Á






Ásomething constructive!"  

Á






Á"Shut up animal slaughterer!  We shall execute you when we Á






Ácome to power.  We will undermine the current animal Á






Áoppression system and initiate a full blooded Vegan based Á






Ágovernment, if you don't like it, you will be executed."

Á






Á"I've never met so many stripes of self righteous folk in one Á






Áplace.  It's driving me mad.  It is so very wrong of you to Á






Átry to force your view on others just trying to make their Á






Áway in this world.  Worry about yourself."

Á






Á"Well, this evil animal oppression system forces its morality Á






Áon animals.  Everyone forces thier views on others.  Animals Á






Áhave no say in the matter.  Your talk about forcing views on Á






Ápeople is way off the mark.  You are a hypocrite and until you Á






Ácease forcing your views on animals, you should shut the hell Á






Áup."

Á






Á"But, it would be better if you just convinced the world that Á






Áveganism was right and people embraced it voluntarily."

Á






Á"Sure, that would be ideal, but we do not live in a dream Á






Áworld like that.  In our real world, sometimes, people are Á






Ájust plain stupid and mean.  Sometimes, you just gotta force Á






Áthings on people because some things are so valuable to have Á






Áas law.  Take civil rights for instance.  People once upon a Á






Átime, griped that people should be able to embrace civil Á






Árights voluntarily.  But that never happened, people were just Á






Átoo bullheaded and backwards.  But the benefit of civil rights Á






Álegislation far outweighs the cost of forcing people to behave Á






Áright.  Likewise, animal liberation is so very important that Á






Áit far outweighs the cost of forcing people to be vegan.  A Á






Ácow's life free from pain is far more important than Fatty's Á






Áright to chow down a hamburger.  Fatty will benefit too, Fatty Á






Áwill become not fat if Fatty embraces veganism.  Veganism Á






Ábenefits everyone and everything.  You gotta admit I make some Á






Ágood points!"  

Á






Á"Well, yeah, I guess you do.  Sure, you have gave me some Á






Ágreat things to think about.  Let me sink my teeth in that.  Á






ÁI can't quite join your club right now, though."

Á






ÁShe reached over and handed me a fistful of pamphlets" Just Á






Átake these pamphlets and if you decide you want to join, just Á






Ácontact us at the numbers on the pamphlet."

Á






Á"Sounds good.  Will do."

Á






ÁOnce again, I continued on my adventure.  It was hard to soak all the dogmas in, but I knew I had to keep going, all this intellectual stimulation could not be had in one place ever again.  The next table I came across was the "Table Tennis Club".  It looked innocent enough, but I was on guard.  There just was too many surprises and unexpected occurences here, that one could never be too sure.  

Á






ÁA prep dressed person smiled "Would you like to learn more Á






Áabout the Table Tennis club?"

Á






ÁI, wary, replied "Maybe, are you sure you aren't a front for Á






ÁThe Communist Party or something?"

Á






Á"Goodness gracious, no.  We're just about having alot of fun, Á






Áplaying a very fun game."

Á






Á"That's it?"

Á






Á"Yeah, that's it."

Á






Á"Really, that's it, nothing else?"

Á






Á"Oh I forgot, we do have a tetherball game once in awhile, Á






Ábut other than that it's just plain old table tennis."

Á






Á"What if I never played table tennis before?"

Á






Á"No problem, we can teach you how.  75% of our club is Á






Ácertified in teaching table tennis.  Wanna sign this sheet to Á






Ábe put on our mailing list?"

Á






Á"Sure thing, this is the first normal club I have came across Á






Áall day long."

Á






Á"A word to the wise.  We may be innocent, but the Volleyball Á






ÁFederation is not innocent.  It's nothing but a thinly Á






Ádisguised front from the Sadaam Hussein Advancement Society."

Á






Á"Thanks for the advice, I'll make sure not to join that Á






ÁVolleyball Federation."

Á






ÁForward I went.  An odd sign greeted me "Salisbury Steak Á






ÁAssociation."  I went "Hmm."

Á






ÁI was greeted by a burly graying gentleman "Sonny, join our Á






Áclub,  you will eat good.  If you join you get a free Á






ÁSalisbury steak meal, not every semester, not every month, not Á






Áevery week, not every day, but every single meal.  Free.  You Á






Ácan't beat that.  We top all the other clubs.  What have you Á






Ágot to lose?"

Á






ÁI was incredulous "Ah, what's the catch?"

Á






Á"No catch, all you hafta do is like Salisbury steak a helluva Á






Áalot." He chuckled heartily.

Á






Á"Sounds good to me.  Are you ever accosted by those Vegan Á






Ágroups? "

Á






Á"Why yes.  They try to get meat banned from our campus.  It Á






Ásure makes it hard to distribute free Salisbury steak dinners Á






Áwhen you're always being harassed.  My job is no easy job, Á






Áthat is for sure, young man."

Á






Á"Do you represent a corporation or something?"

Á






Á"Affirmative.  I represent Jazzy Foods.  We hope to get kids Á






Áhooked on Salisbury Steak, so they will be lifelong purchasers Á






Áof our products.  We hope they will convince their parents to Á






Ástock up on our other goodies.  It's a win win situation for Á






Áall concerned parties.  It's too bad those vegan people try to Á






Áruin all our good clean fun."

Á






Á"Yeah, The two vegan groups sure were obnoxious."

Á






Á"They are sure hard to accommodate with their rigid eating Á






Ápatterns.  Vegans just make life difficult for everyone.  Á






ÁVegans cause use horrendous hassles."

Á






Á"Hey, I got a good idea.  Maybe you should create a vegan Á






ÁSalisbury Steak out of soy or something.  Then the vegans Á






Ácould eat with the meat eaters, and you could get the vegans Á






Áto become future customers."

Á






Á"Why, sonny, that's a brilliant idea.  We'll do that!  For Á






Áthat we promote you to Vice President under me.  Every year Á






Áyou will be paid $500, 000!"

Á






Á"Sounds great to me!"

Á






Á"No problem, for your brilliant suggestion, we'll retire you Á






Áearly, and we'll print your mug on every single box."

Á






Á"Thank you very much, sir."  I felt damn good.  I could relax Á






Áfor life!  No more worries about finances!

Á






Á"Oh yea, kid, this money is unconditional.  Your salary and Á






Áretirement cannot be revoked under any circumstances, even if Á






Áyou join any of these radical groups here!"

Á






Á"You're a great person.  Gee, thanks a million!"

Á






ÁI walked.  The next scene was despicable.  Pictures of obese people were all over the place and in a cage was a heavy set boy.  People paid the exhibit a nickel in order to taunt the heavy set boy.  I couldn't believe what I was seeing, it was so ruthless.  Then again, I guess I could believe what I was seeing.  It was all possible at this eccentric fair.  

Á






ÁI couldn't tolerate the indecency any longer, so I intervened Á






Á"Stop that!  You are grown adults, so why don't you act like Á






Áadults.  You are greatly lowering this poor child's self Á






Áesteem.  I'm sure you've hurt his feelings 100 times over.  Á






ÁApologize.  You may have scarred and scarred this poor boy for Á






Álife."

Á






ÁAn Old Grandmother, 90 or 100 years old, sternly gawked at me Á






Á"He's fucking fat.  Fat people are worthless scum.  Fat people Á






Áeat too much!"

Á






Á"Wait a second.  Wait a damn second!  How do you know this Á






Ápoor boy doesn't have a metabolic disturbance?  You are Á






Áunfairly generalizing against him."

Á






Á"You yellow belly liberals, your heart bleeds too much, shut Á






Áoff your blood faucet!  I served in World War One, young man.  Á






ÁYou are still wet behind the years.  In Russia then, we didn't Á






Áhave any fat asses.  This boy should feel guilty for he hoards Á






Áfood when starvation kills millions of people."

Á






Á"Sure, I agree that gluttony is sinful especially when others Á






Ágo without, but don't you think you are handling this matter Á






Áin the wrong way.  Ya know, a person kills more flies with Á






Áhoney than vinegar."

Á






Á"Damn cliches, you youngins always spouting off those Á






Áworthless cliches.  Maybe if we make fat asses feel guilty for Á






Átheir sins, they will stop eating so damn much.  Gluttony Á






Ámakes my heart sick!"  

Á






Á"Well, what about skinny gluttony, gluttons with high Á






Ámetabolism?"

Á






Á"Well, since they are not fat, they're not so bad."

Á






Á"That doesn't seem right to me."

Á






Á"Cellulose repulses me, thus we must organize to fight this Á






Áwretched disease!"

Á






Á"Why don't you be more positive about your approach?  Instead Á






Áof teasing overweight people, why don't you encourage Á






Áexercise?  Maybe, you yourself could benefit from exercise, it Á






Áwould help get rid of your hostile energy."

Á






Á"Sonnny, don't be bad mouthing me!  I've been exercising Á






Áreligiously since 1910.  I extremely doubt whether you can say Á






Áthe same thing."

Á






Á"Well, no."

Á






Á"Then shut the fuck up!"

Á






Á"My, my you have a profane mouth!"

Á






Á"So, what's it to you?"

Á






Á"I just think maybe you should be a bit more respectful."

Á






Á"Screw respect, I gotta do what's right!"

Á






Á"Just don't be so mean to poor kids.  Big deal, he's a little Á






Áoverweight, so sue him!"

Á






Á"That's a damn good idea, Sonny."

Á






Á"I was being fasceious.  I was saying it with an edge."

Á






ÁRight then, a court jester slapped my sunburned back with a Á






Ámighty big slap and it hurt like hell "You have officially Á






Ábeen a victim of the latest prank of the Latter Day Pranksters Á






Áat Nuremburg University.  How does it feel to be such a fool?"

Á






Á"Officially, the word 'unexpected' has been removed from my Á






Ávocabulary!"

Á






Á"So do you want to join the Latter Day Pranksters?"

Á






Á"I don't know if I have the heart for that!  Too many Á






Ásurprises and I just might keel over!"

Á






Á"Join, Motherfucker, now or else."

Á






Á"How do you expect me to join when you call me something so Á






Áinflammatory?  That behavior isn't the optimal way to attract Á






Ásome to your organization, ya know."

Á






Á"Damn, dude, quit dissin us."

Á






Á"I ain't dissin you, I just can't handle certain things and Á






Ámust speak out when I encounter them."

Á






Á"Just kidding."

Á






Á"Just kidding, what?"

Á






Á"Just kidding, we really aren't the Latter Day Pranksters, we Á






Áfooled you in believing we were.  We are really the Practical Á






ÁJoker Union.  Wow, we fooled you twice in one gag!  I should Á






Áget a big ass award for pulling that off.  My, my, my, you are Á






Áone gullible cat.  You shouldn't believe everything you see!"

Á






Á"The outcome of your Practical Joker Union may not be Á






Áincreased fun.  Your outcome may be a perilous plight for the Á






Áwhole campus and city community."

Á






Á"And how so?  Maybe you just need to lighten up.  I was born Á






Áa practical joker and I will die a practical joker.  There's Á






Ánothing more impractical than people who refuse to have any Á






Áfun ever!  Lighten up in a major way!" 

Á






Á"How can I?  You are driving me and everyone else here to a Á






Ápermanent state of paranoia and skepticism.  Is this what you Á






Áwant?"

Á






Á"We just want a lotta fun.  What's wrong with fun?  Why are so Á






Ávehemently opposed to all types of fun, laughter and Á






Áhappiness?"

Á






Á"You are greatly putting words in my mouth and twisting and Á






Ádistorting that which I have said."

Á






Á"Practical joking is the salvation of all of humanity."

Á






Á"Oh, so you are a religious cult, then?"

Á






Á"Heavens no.  Lighten up, already, I tell you.  It's Á






Áinteresting psychology to reflect about those like you who Á






Ámilitantly seek to destroy every ounce of laughter and fun in Á






Áthe entire universe.  It makes me sick to talk to someone so Á






Ávociferously opposed to the wonderful sensation known as Á






Álaughter.  Grumps like you really need to be changed!"

Á






Á"Lay off me!  I just don't want my nerves razzled everywhere Á






ÁI go.  I just want to feel secure about the regularity of Á






Áreality.  I just want my transition from place to place to be Á






Áeasy.  I don't think I ask for too much.  I just want a little Á






Ápeace in my life.  And there is no more noble of a goal than Á






Áthat.  If you're always playing pranks on people, you never Á






Áhave the opportunity to appreciate the serious things of Á






Álife."

Á






Á"What a somber thought!  Talking to you, I feel as if I'm at Á






Áa dark funeral without hope.  Everyday life is so often dull Á






Áand monotonous, we desperately need practical jokes to break Á






Áup the routine.  You need to learn to have a little fun in Á






Álife.  Life is more than melancholy and death!"

Á






Á"You're not hearing what I'm saying!  Conversation has really Á






Ástarted to become futile.  I don't want to stand here all day Á






Áarguing with you.  I got other groups to visit."

Á






Á"Kid a bit more, and you'll be happier!"

Á






ÁWith those words, I left.  The newest site on the horizon was also despicable.  A middle aged man was being taunted in a cage.  I gasped in utter terror.  It was a horrible thing to witness.  I couldn't just stand there and let it happen.  

Á






ÁThus I felt compelled to intervene "Hey there, stop that!  Be Á






Ákind!  Stop that, demonstrate some human dignity!  What club Á






Áis this anyhow?"

Á






ÁAn very angry haggard man with a stiff mustache answered "This Á






Áclub is the Anti Higher Education Club.  We do good work.  Á






ÁWould you like to know more about this club?"

Á






Á"Why Sure, I suppose.  What is your motivation for this crazed Á






Ácrusade?"

Á






Á"We are motivated to tear down the egos of professors and Á






Áother leaders of higher education.  Higher education plain out Á






Ásucks!  We exist first and foremost to undermine higher Á






Áeducation, we seek to uproot it, to obliterate its very Á






Áfoundation of existence."

Á






Á"Why would you want to do that?  Higher education has made Á






Ámillions of lives better.  Higher education is the key to any Á






Ásociety's advancement.  It opens up new doors.  Higher Á






Áeducation is the key to our society's success.  It seems Á






Ávulgar that anyone would dedicate their precious time here on Á






Áearth to destroying the marvels of higher education.  It just Á






Ábaffles me to think that such a group would even exist.  I Á






Ásure hope you don't have lots of followers, if such is the Á






Ácase, our wonderful civilization surely is doomed!"  

Á






Á"Actually, we have a good 980,000 members worldwide.  That's Á






Á3 times more than the Deviant Criminologists Professional Á






ÁOrganization.  I will tell you about the evils of higher Á






Áeducation. Have a minute?"

Á






Á"Ah, sure, I have a minute.  You should be thankful for all Á






Áthe benefits society has reaped due to higher education!

    "We don't see it that way."

Á






ÁI cut him off "Now is when I get a diatribe from you, huh?"Á






Á

Á






Á"Sure if that fancy word is what you wanna call me plain old Á






Átalking.  'Diatribe' is a stupid pretentious professor word.  Á






ÁGod damn higher education!  Professors and College Graduates Á






Áthink they are so damn smart, but they are really dumbshits Á






Áinside.  Argh, I hate higher education!  HIGHER EDUCATION MUST Á






ÁFALL!  We must abolish Ph.d's.  Ph.d's are a curse.  Ph.d's Á






Áare anti egalitarian, they artificially raise one person above Á






Áanother.  M.D.s, Ph.d.s, J.D.s are not better people than me!"

Á






Á"Who's saying they are?"

Á






Á"They walk around like they are hot stuff, but they are really Á






Ánot.  They talk so damn smart.  They think they know more than Á






Áthe rest of us, but they don't.  They are really foolish Á






Áinside.  Higher education teaches people to regurgitate Á






Áuseless data and to memorize memorize, memorize.  Academic Á






Álearning has absolutely no relevance to the real world.  Those Á






Ádegree holders get on their high horses and act like they own Á






Áthe world.  They are a privileged class and we must overthrow Á






Áthem and all their bloody power!"

Á






Á"Why don't you try to reform the institutions if you don't Á






Álike the manner of teaching and material being taught in our Á






Áeducational system?"

Á






Á"That is because the entire system of higher education is Á






Ácorrupted at its very root.  I absolutely loathe seeing those Á






Ásmarty pants professors walk from place to place, with their Á






Ásnotty noses pointed up, thinking they are the shit."

Á






ÁI don't think all professors have a superiority complex, maybe Á






Áyou have an inferiority complex.  Your aversions to higher Á






Áeducation seemed root in massive anger, are you disgruntled or Á






Ásomething?  Did you have a bad experience with higher Á






Áeducation somewhere along the way?  

Á






Á"Every experience with higher education is a bad experience.  Á






ÁI cannot live in peace until the entire system of higher Á






Áeducation crumbles."

Á






Á"That would be a grave disaster.  Making everyone ignorant Á






Áwon't even settle your own personal gripes.  Higher education Á






Áunlocks the mysteries of existence.  Higher education broadens Á






Áhorizons.  Higher education stifles apathy and produces a more Á






Áloving world.  In short, higher education is the ticket to Á






Áeverything worthwhile in this world of ours."

Á






Á"You speak filthy lies!  Higher education is a wicked curse!  Á






ÁHigher education advances the dumb.  If things were fair,  the Á






Áprofessor types, the college types would be the first to die.  Á






ÁIf Social Darwinism was the rule, these weak ass intellectuals Á






Áwould be murdered rightfully immediately.  But no, higher Á






Áeducation propels these substandard people to the higher Á






Áechelons of society.  I hope every college graduate has a Á






Ámiserable career and eventually winds up in jail.  I wish 10 Á






Átimes worse for the professor types!"

Á






Á"Hate is a dominant feature of your heart.  I pity you."

Á






Á"Pity the dumbshit professors.  They waste their lives when Á






Áthey could be doing something valuable.  Education is a drag, Á






Áa big ass drag man!"

Á






ÁThen in the background I heard some strange deprave sentences Á






Á"President Nixon is a square, man!"

Á






ÁI looked over at the anti education dude I was talking to "Get Á






Áover your bad experience with the education system.  One bad Á






Áexperience shouldn't bitter you to education for your entire Á






Álife, by doing this you are severely limiting your potential Á






Áfor self growth."  

Á






ÁHe stared at my with frightening eyes "Down with education!  Á






ÁAll education!  All learning!  Free yourself by harassing Á






Áprofessors and grad students today.  It sure makes me feel Á






Ágood to make educated people feel lousy."

Á






Á"That's a horrible attitude to have.  There is something Á






Áseriously wrong with you if you feel that way.  Can I Á






Árecommend a good psychologist?"

Á






ÁHe snapped and went off on a tirade "Psychologist!  I hate Á






Áthose eggheads.  They think they knew so much, well, you know Á






Áwhat, I think they know nothing!"

Á






Á"This conversation has been rather mundane.  Your group is Á






Áfull of negative energy, why don't you do something creative Á






Áand build and sculpt and invent?  You are one sorry ass Á






Áspectacle!"

Á






Á"You have been conditioned into blind obedience by the ruling Á






Áeducated class!  It appears as if your will to resist has been Á






Áentirely broken down.  I do not ingest your pro education Á






Áclass propaganda.  We need a revolution right now!  The Á






Áschool house will be the first building we decimate.  I hate Á






Áthe authority teachers think they have.  I hate professors' Á






Ávast arrogance.  We must burn all dissertations and all master Á






Átheses!  When we do this, we have done a great thing to Á






Ácultivate a better world.  We must abolish dictionaries, Á






Áthesaurus and encyclopedias.  We must throw out the whole nine Á






Áyards of everything educational!  We must burn down Á






Áuniversities, medical schools, law schools, graduate schools, Á






Ábusiness schools.  The whole lot must be demolished Á






Ácompletely! There is nothing worse than pompous educated Á






Ápeople running about, spoiling things.  I will not tolerate Á






Áthe educated class's esoteric ruling of the uneducated.  A Á






Álack of education is better than years of education, and Á






Áthat's a simple fact."

Á






Á"Okay, I've had enough of this foolish talk.  I must proceed."

Á






Á"Then proceed, mother fucker!"

Á






Á"Hey, you are an utter fool.  You are a big fool.  Education Á






Áis very important to all our lives.  If it wasn't for the Á






Ácontributions of educated people, your life would be far less Á






Ácomfortable than it is now.  Do you drive a car?"

Á






Á"Yes, I drive a car, what's it to you?"

Á






Á"Well, educated engineers designed that car.  You should be Á






Áthankful for their expertise, for their vast knowledge."

Á






Á"Man, you are talking bullshit.  That ain't right!  I'm tired Á






Áof educated people thinking they are better, they aren't Á






Ábetter, they are far worse!"

Á






Á"You have some issues to deal with.  Do you live in a house or Á






Áapartment?"

Á






Á"I live in an apartment.  You educated people think you can Á






Áoutwit the rest of us, but just because we don't have fucking Á






ÁPh.d.s does not mean we're dumb.  We have worth too!"  

Á






Á"An educated architect designed your apartment.  You should be Á






Ávery grateful to this knowledgeable architect."

Á






Á"He's taking advantage of me.  I have to pay high ass rent.  Á






ÁGod damn educated people trying to take advantage of the Á






Áuneducated people.  It's just not right, it ain't fair!"

Á






Á"News for you, I got.  Life itself ain't fair.  Do you drink Á






Áwater?"

Á






Á"Of course, I drink water?  Is this a part of your pompous ass Á






Ádissertation projects or something?"

Á






Á"Hmm, you drink water.  Well, educated geologists found Á






Ásprings to drill from.  Educated chemists determine the best Á






Áways to purify water so you don't drink some nasty shit and Á






Ádie.  And that's just the beginning!"

Á






Á"Those god damn educated people want to kill the uneducated.  Á






ÁBut I won't them, I will not be killed by the haughty Á






Áintellectuals.  Intellectualism is a juggernaut, a wretched Á






Áforce that we must halt immediately!"

Á






Á"This conservation is pointless.  You are never gonna Á






Áchange Á






Áfrom your self destructive lifestyle.  I hope one day Á






Áall Á






Áthat hate residing in your heart will dissipate!"

Á






Á"Get lost you intellectual creep!"

Á






ÁAppalled and my head spinning, I left to proceed to another weird organization's booth.  And I sure wasn't disappointed by what I saw.  Placards 100 feet tall announcing "The Allopathic Medicine Federation"

Á






ÁI inquired to a curly haired professional type behind the desk Á






Á"So what you do think about the burgeoning alternative Á






Ámedicine Á






Ámovement?"

Á






Á"We despise it with every bone in our body.  Allopathic Á






ÁMedicine has so long been established as an American mainstay, Á






Áwe can't let it die.  It is best to follow the dogma of Á






ÁWestern Medicine.  Every ailment can be cured with a drug.  If Á






Áyou feel pain, take a drug."

Á






Á"That doesn't sound very wise to me.  There has gotta be other Á






Ásolutions that just drugs."

Á






Á"Well, there's not.  I have a M.D., do you?"

Á






Á"No, I don't.  I do not have a M.D."

Á






Á"Then how do you think you can tell me the right way to Á






Ápractice medicine.  You are audacious!  You have nerve and Á






Ágall."

Á






Á"Well, I'm sorry if you don't like what I say.  Do you ever Á






Áhave any clashes with those anti education cranks?"

Á






Á"Of course, they are stupid gadflies.  We're simply just about Á






Áadvancing our careers and promoting our profession.  How can Á






Áyou be against something as innocuous as that?"  

Á






Á"I'm not.  I just thought maybe you could change your Á






Áparadigms if alternative medicine presented some interesting Á






Áalternatives."

Á






ÁWell, alternative medicine does not present any interesting Á






Áalternatives, so we shouldn't change."

Á






Á"Well, I guess not.  I will be on my way, then."

Á






Á"Wait, do you wanna sign up for our dear club?"

Á






Á"Well, I think I've joined too many clubs already, I gotta be Á






Ácareful about joining any more.  A person only has so much Á






Átime on their hands and so much energy and so many resources.  Á






ÁI can't do it all.", I lied.

Á






Á"I will cry if you don't join our club and pledge your life to Á






Áour club's advancement."

Á






Á"Geez, you hit me in a soft spot."

Á






ÁHe was sobbing and getting himself all wet with tears "Please Á






Ájoin, I'll be very sad if you don't join."

Á






ÁI couldn't resist, I am too sentimental for my own good Á






Ásometimes "Okay, fine, I'll join.  I'll sign your sheet."

Á






ÁI signed the sheet, then I dashed away.  I couldn't help but think I was just manipulated in a major way.  So I sat down on a friendly stump, relaxing for a second.  I needed some me time to register the day's occurences.  And with some intuition, I knew the day was far from over.  To some, this fair was a circus of wackos, to others it was a dream come true.  I knew I was somewhere in between those two extremes.  I really needed to analyze all these crazy events.  So I pondered and contemplated for awhile.  I took a brief nap while sitting on the stump, that's how tired I was!  And for the little while I was asleep, I had some frantic REM sleep.  Lotsa of information apparently had to be processed, apparently.  

Á






ÁRefreshed and reinvigorated I shuffled forward.  I approached the height of irony of all the universe, the epitome of ironic organizations.  This club called themselves "Jews For Adolf Hitler"  I blinked.  I wanted to make sure I wasn't hallucinating.  A club like this certainly couldn't exist could it?  It just didn't add up.  Why would any Jewish person support Adolf Hitler.  I thought I saw it all, but, boy was I wrong!  

Á






ÁDumbfounded I muttered "What's the meaning of all of this?  I Á






Ácan't believe there actually is a group with this name?  Á






ÁYou're not a prank put on that Practical Jokers Union are Á






Áyou?"

Á






ÁA very stereotypical looking Jewish person barked in my face Á






Á"A prank, how dare you insult us like that!  We exist for Á






Áserious purpose.  The indignity of it all.  And I'm sure Á






Áyou'll go through life saying shit like that with impunity."

Á






Á"Well, I sincerely apologize for insulting you.  It was just Á






Áthat the whole concept struck me a quite absurd, but of Á






Ácourse, you do probably have good reasons for doing what you Á






Ádo.  In fact, I would like to find out more about these very Á






Áreasons.  Tell me a little bit about your club, why don't you?

Á






Á"Yeah, for some reason or another, everyone seems to find us Á






Ástrange.  But to me, the concept is a natural.  It makes Á






Áperfect sense to me.  I couldn't imagine having any other Á






Áfocus.  We do hope to do good things with this here club. "

Á






ÁI was truly puzzled "I just don't understand how Jewish people Á






Ácould ever glorify Adolf Hitler."

Á






Á"I admire Adolf Hitler very much.  We at this club call him Á






Á'King of the Jews'."

Á






Á"Wait a second, isn't that Christ?"

Á






Á"Not to us.  We consider Adolf Hitler our 'King of the Jews'."

Á






Á"Very strange.  Very strange.  This booth has gotta be a gag Á






Áout on by that Practical Jokers Union."

Á






Á"No, sir, this is the real deal.  We really dig Adolf Hitler.  Á






ÁIn fact, our organization was begun as Jewish caucus of the Á






ÁAmerican Nazi Party.  Adolf Hitler was a mastermind with a Á






Ágentle soul.  The Holocaust was the epitome of genius and Á






Álove."

Á






Á"Wow, that is ironic!  Most people consider the Holocaust the Á






Áepitome of evil. And I would naturally think that Jewish Á






Ápeople would be appalled at it far beyond the level everyone Á






Áelse would be appalled at it.  Things just don't add up Á






Ásometimes.  The Nazis also horrendously murdered Gypsies, Á






ÁCommunists and Disabled people."

Á






Á"There you go, it just goes to show that Hitler didn't Á






Ádiscriminate.  He could have just oppressed Jews, but no, that Á






Áwouldn't have been right.  Hitler also oppressed political Á






Ádissenters, disabled people, and other non © Aryan races.   I Á






Álove Hitler.  I sure hope one day we have another person like Á






ÁHitler rule the land.  Hitler is a great person."  

Á






Á"Are you on drugs or something?"

Á






Á"The only drug I'm on is the drug of Adolf Hitler's greatness.  Á






ÁAdolf Hitler was charismatic therefore he must be right."

Á






Á"That's horrible reasoning.  Do you realize that if you lived Á






Áin Hitler's Third Reich, you would be targeted to be killed? Á






ÁWouldn't you want your life to be preserved?"  

Á






Á"You gotta understand one thing.  If Hitler choose to do Á






Ásomething, it's right."  

Á






Á"You surely can't believe that.  Nobody's perfect, huh?"

Á






Á"Nobody but Adolf Hitler.  Hitler was sent down here from Á






Áabove.  All Jews should be exterminated from the human race.  Á






ÁI only wish our government wouldn't be so stupid about things, Á






Áand just execute the horribly pig Jews!"  

Á






Á"If you feel so strongly about this ideal, why are you still Á






Áalive?  You should be killing yourself is you believe this Á






Áideal."

Á






Á"I sure would like to because I am Jewish scum and Hitler is Á






ÁGod, but I can't."

Á






Á"And why not?"

Á






Á"Well for one, you'd feel guilty if I did kill myself.  I Á






Ácan't have you feel guilty, for amongst other reasons, I see Á






Áinto the future, you will convert to Nazism and then finally Á






Áplay a great role in cultivating a Nazi revolution in this Á






Ácountry.  Also I can't kill myself because not many people Á






Áfeel as I do.  It's hard to spread an idea when you are dead.  Á






ÁAlso Jewish people find my word more credible than other Á






ÁNazis, so I am more able to convince other Jews of the Á






Áfilthiness of our race.  Only when I am able to convince Á






Áenough Jews of our inferiority, is when I will ceremoniously Á






Ácommit suicide in the gas chambers.  The salvation of all of Á






Áhumanity is the wiping out of all Jews."

Á






Á"I feel real sad for you.  I don't know who's more delusional Á






Áyou or those Holocaust Denial/ Revisionist Folks."

Á






Á"They're okay, they are a few booths down from here.  I Á






Ábelieve we should be promoting holocausts instead of denying Á






Áthem.  We need not only Jewish Holocaust, but also Black Á






Áholocausts, Asian holocausts, Hispanic holocausts, Communist Á






ÁHolocausts, Social Democrat Holocausts, Disabled people Á






Áholocausts, all, until we eradicate all subhuman peoples from Á






Áthe globe." 

Á






Á"I think I'm sick to my stomach."

Á






Á"Get over it, for one day you will be converting to Nazism."

Á






Á"Never, I will never convert to that evil idealogy!"

Á






Á"Don't be so sure.  One day, you will be playing a leading Á






Árole in the Nazi revival.  Hopefully, I will be eradicated by Á






Áthen and the human race purified.  The actualization of Nazi Á






Ádreams just gives me goosebumps."

Á






Á"The Next thing I know, I am gonna be told this is some Á






Áalternative universe where the laws of logic and sense don't Á






Áapply."

Á






Á"It is perfectly sensible.  Did you know that two prominent Á






ÁNazis had Jewish blood?"

Á






Á"It was probably just a fluke."

Á






Á"Well, you know what, for sure Adolf Eichmann had Jewish blood Á






Áand there is a high probably than another Adolf Hitler had Á






Ásome Jewish blood in his system."

Á






Á"It couldn't be!  Adolf Hitler?"

Á






Á"Yes, it most certainly is.  See, this makes so much sense.  Á






ÁIf Jewish Adolf Eichmann can be a Nazi, why can't all of we?"

Á






Á"Well, I guess, you can if really want, but one would be Á






Áinclined to think that self preservation is in everyone's Á






Áheart."

Á






Á"I will now yell 'Heil Hitler'  'Heil Hitler'."

Á






Á"Man, it's as if you are as ironic as Louis Farakenn backing Á






ÁHitler up.  I hope you raise your self esteem someday."  

Á






ÁRight then, a member of the Nation of Islam Student Supporters Á






Ádeclared "How dare you insult the great Farrakhan!  You better Á






Átake back those words or Farrakhan will assure you will be Á






Ámade into mincemeat pie."

Á






Á"Hey, threats are illegal.  I could get the police on your Á






Áass."

Á






Á"Are you one of those Jews?"

Á






Á"No, actually I have Nordic blood."

Á






Á"Oh, so you're one of those white people then.  You are a Á






Áracist slavetrader."

Á






Á"That's outrageous, I'm nothing of the kind."

Á






Á"You're white therefore you're racist."

Á






Á"How about you're a Nation of Islam member therefore you're Á






Áwacko."

Á






Á"Thou shall not demean the divine Nation of Islam."

Á






Á"I will if I want to.  The Nation of Islam is a bunch of Á






Ácranks.  The world would be better off if the Nation of Islam Á






Ánever existed."

Á






Á"The Nation of Islam has done so much for me and my family.  Á






ÁIt angers me to see a stupid white motherfucker degrade the Á






Áholiness of the Nation of Islam.  Islam is a great religion!  Á






ÁIslam equals good."  

Á






Á"The way Islam treats its women are deplorable."  

Á






Á"So what?  If Mohammed said it, then, doggone it, it is Á






ÁÁ






Áright.  Who the hell are you to insult Mohammed?  Our religion Á






Áis the best, and when Louis Farrakhan is President it shall be Á






Áthe national religion.  Islam is a peace loving religion.  Á






ÁIslam liberates both men and women.  Islam is fun and it Á






Ápromotes great critical thinking and intellectual inquiry.  Á






ÁYour honky ass is too dumb to see the evident virtues of Á






ÁIslam.  Islam is terrific.  Islam is marvelous.  If a person Á






Ádisagrees with that, they should be taken out back and Á






Álectured, but alas, the anti black nation of the United States Á






Áof America has laws against that type of thing.  I hate this Á






Áanti black nation.  Every single white person is racist.  I Á






Áhate racism, all types of racism."

Á






Á"Apparently, you don't hate hypocrisy."

Á






Á"Shut your mouth, you fucking white motherfucker.  The Nation Á






Áof Islam rules and one day you will be under our control.  All Á






Áwhite people suck!."

Á






Á"I'm truly sorry you have to resort to such awful things to Á






Ásay."

Á






Á"I'm truly sorry you are a white ass."

Á






Á"I ain't got time for your hate."

Á






Á"I ain't got time for a white ass, You white people oppress.  Á






ÁI hate my white oppressors.  I hate this country."

Á






Á"Then, why do you live in the United States of America?"

Á






Á"I live here because evil white people forced my ancestors to Á






Ácome here."

Á






Á"All white people don't do that type of thing.  It was only Á






Ásome.  I for instance believe in racial equality."

Á






Á"You're a white person, you always look out for your own Á






Áinterests and seek to spread racism as far as possible. "

Á






Á"Please don't stereotype me like that."

Á






Á"You're white, white people are all the same."

Á






Á"That is not true at all.  Some white people are Communists.  Á






ÁSome white people are Republicans.  Some white people are KKK Á






Ámembers."

Á






Á"Correction:Á






ÁAll white people are KKK members."

Á






Á"No.  I am not a KKK member."

Á






Á"If you're white, you are a KKK member."

Á






Á"You don't talk any sense.  Nation of Islam is a drug.  And Á






Áyou are addicted."

Á






Á"I hate all white people."

Á






Á"You're very narrow minded."

Á






Á"Down with Jews!  Down with whites!  Down with reactionaries!"

Á






Á"I am gone."

Á






ÁAnd so I was.  I had a feeling this was not the end of the verbal sparring.  I knew I had to continue debating with dogmatic proponents of every idealogy that ever existed.  This place was getting really crowded.  More and more organizations were setting up tables and booths.  This sure was a sociologist's observation bonanza.  I was beginning to develop a certain type of jadedness, the jadedness of surprise and weirdness.  Not much, anymore, was gonna startle me.  Or so I thought.

Á






ÁThe next table did startle me though.  The name, boy was it out of this world.  A very far out name, that's far sure.  This organization intrigued me, and I felt it was very fitting to have this organization reside in a place of such eccentricity.  The name of the group "Association Against Television."  I just had to ask questions to the dude sitting behind the table, an ultra busy table loaded with miles of literature of every stripe and color "Association Aganist Television?  What do you folks do?"

Á






ÁA muscular fella answered"We do very intellectually Á






Ástimulating things.  We are the vanguard of the anti Á






Átelevision revolution.  Shut your television off, and think.  Á






ÁWe believe it is virtuous to do programs which present a Á






Ádiverse spectrum of ideas.  We put on programs featuring Á






Áspeakers from all regions of the political and social Á






Áspectrum. This is a great way to learn alot, and to stimulate Á






Áintellects.  Of course, we encourage a more conscious Á






Áconsumption of mainstream media and ultimately a boycott of Á






Áthe decadent conditions of television and mainstream media.  Á






ÁSo, please sign up for our organization on this fine day.  Á






ÁYour intellect will surely be stimulated.  It will be great Á






Áfor your soul.  Whatever are you waiting for?"

Á






Á"I don't know, this club is too damn weird for me.  I can't Á






Ástand it.  I'm gonna nuts.  You folks are weird."      

Á






Á"We have alot to offer, please consider us.  One day you will Á






Ábe very thankful you joined our organization."

Á






Á"Ah, no thanks, I got other groups to join."

Á






Á"Free yourself by severing your attachment with that deadening Á






Átelevision set."

Á






Á"That's a strange ultimate conviction of yours."

Á






Á"Yes, we feel it's important to have a critical thinking mind, Á






Áso one can analyze the world and not swallow all the garbage Á






Áof the mainstream media."

Á






Á"Tell you what, I'll take some literature and maybe later I Á






Áwill join."

Á






ÁThe dude handed a thick ass pile of literature, about 34 Á






Ádifferent pieces of literature. "Oh, be sure to read the top Á






Ásheet, that's the listing of all our programs.  In the first Á






Áweek we have 17 different programs.  We always love to attract Á






Ánew faces like you.  We would be jubilant if a fine person Á






Álike you would join our organization."

Á






Á"So, what makes your group so much better than all the other Á






Áorganizations here?"

Á






Á"Well we're not singularly partial like other groups.  We Á






Áallow for groups with different viewpoints to have a soapbox Á






Áand express their opinions, which is indeed very valuable."

Á






Á"So you're kinda like the epitome of the virtuous idea behind Á






Áthis whole soapbox fair affair?"

Á






Á"In concept, yes.  Most ideas deserve forums of expression.  Á






ÁOur only criticism of this whole affair is that many groups Á






Áhere are not behaving in a civilized manner.  We go to get Á






Álengths to encourage civilized conduct of invited guests.  We Á






Áare more open minded than many of the closed minded groups Á






Átoo. We have had lectures by the most right right wingers and Á






Áalso by the most left left wingers.  We have invited liberals, Á






Áconservatives, libertarians, socialists, atheists, Christians Á






Áare more.  We believe we are rather distinct and novel.  Á






ÁDon't you think we are?"

Á






Á"Yes, yes, I think you are.  You seem to be the most rational Á






Ágroup I've came across thus far.  You seem to have alot going Á






Áfor you.  In fact, you seem to almost sponsor as many programs Á






Áas the other groups combined."

Á






Á"Indeed, we try to be ambitious and we try to offer the Á






Ápopulation something special and unique.  Please sign up."

Á






Á"I think I will."  and I did.

Á






Á"Groovy, thank you ever so much.  You won't become a Nazi Á






Ásomeday, and make our membership look bad will you?"

Á






ÁI stunned uttered, "No! I believe in racial equality and civil Á






Árights.  Nazism is bad.  I don't think I'll ever be a Nazi.  Á






ÁThe idealogy is crooked to me.  It is funny that you are the Á






Á2nd person who made a suggestion like that."

Á






Á"It was just I had a dream about this Nazi overtaking the Á






Áwhole country of ours and abolishing democracy and he looked Á






Ájust like you.  Please don't become a Nazi and make our Á






Ámembership look bad.  If you are a Nazi and help someone run Á






Áfor president every little bit of your past will be Á






Áscrutinized.  Remember David Duke and his KKK past, it might Á






Ábe hard for him to win the election in Louisiana.  But you Á






Áwere an overt non©apologetic Nazi in my dream.  And you were  Á






Áreally mean.  Our country went to hell in a handbasket when Á






ÁNazism took over.  Nazis silenced dissenters, and freedom of Á






Áspeech was abolished.  Free speech is virtuous.  Please don't Á






Átake away our freedom of speech.  Freedom of speech is Á






Áactualized by every program we do.  We cherish this Á






Áfundamental right.  Please don't undermine it.  I love our Á






Áopportunities to speak freely."

Á






Á"I have no intentions of becoming a Nazi."

Á






Á"My dream was so lucid and vivid, and you look so similar to Á






Áthe Nazi in my dream.  I just have a sixth sense about the Á






ÁÁ






Áwhole thing.  Please don't take away our beloved freedom of Á






Áspeech."

Á






Á"Rest assured, I will not become a Nazi anytime soon.  I love Á






Áracial harmony too much for that."

Á






Á"Okay then, If I'm wrong, I sincerely apologize, but if I'm Á






Áright, this mortifying vision must be acted upon.  I urge you Á






Áto head back and leave this fair so you don't become a Nazi.  Á






ÁWe shall fight the plague of Nazism.  I have been known to be Á






Áa visionary and have an uncanny knack for predicting things Á






Ácorrectly.  So please leave now to alter destiny and stave off Á






Áthe horror of a Nazi American government." 

Á






ÁI quietly scurried out, feeling uncomfortable.  Oh well, there have been many false prophecies in this world.  That dude predicted doom and he could very well be wrong.  I was convinced that his vision was off the mark.  I figured my only choice was to truck on to the next organization.  The next organization was surely no disappointment.  The organization was called "Book Burning Visionaries."  Oh my.  This perhaps was the antithesis of the last group I met.  

Á






ÁA medium build person stared directly at me "Have you ever Á






Áread a book which really gritted your teeth and aroused your Á






Ásensibilities?"

Á






Á"Oh sure, yes.  But I never wanted to burn a book."

Á






Á"But don't you think some books are so awful and so harmful, Á






Áthere are better burnt?"

Á






Á"No, I think it is virtuous to read about even ideas we Á






Ádespise.  We should keep an open mind, for one day we may come Á






Áto accept these ideas.  If you burn a book, you are killing Á






Ásouls, because most every book can teach us something Á






Áworthwhile."

Á






Á"We think that the world would be better off if certain ideas Á






Áwere never brought to the table."

Á






Á"Oh really, like what ideas?"

Á






Á"Like the invention of atomic bombs.  The possibilities they Á






Ápresent are abominable.  The atom bomb should have never been Á






Áinvented.  We shouldn't teach people about how to use and Á






Ácreate atomic bombs, we should burn every smithereen of books Á






Áwhich teach people about this shit.  If only we can burn every Á






Ápiece of every book teaching people how to use atom bombs, we Á






Ácan save the world."

Á






Á"Hmm.  You are right that the atom bomb is nothing but a curse Á






Áfor humanity.  But I would be wary to burn books."  

Á






Á"You do admit that it would be best if nuclear energy was Á






Ánever invented.  So now think a bit.  Imagine we could still Á






Ásame our planet from total annihilation."

Á






Á"How is book burning gonna help us now that people already Á






Áknow how to assemble nuclear bombs and people already posses Á






Áthe technology itself.  What good is burning books gonna do Á






Ábesides to keep us warm?"

Á






Á"Yes, the cat is already out of the bag, but we can go to Á






Ágreat lengths to prevent more people learning this dubious Á






Áknowledge.  We must burn every book which teaches people how Á






Áto use nuclear bombs.  Don't you see how book burning can at Á






Áleast sometimes be a good idea?" 

Á






Á"I don't think so.  I don't think book burning is ever Á






Ájustifiable."

Á






Á"My, you are very dogmatic."

Á






Á"Ah, wait a second.....  I guess you are right, I am kinda Á






Ádogmatic about this.  It's just the idea of burning books Á






Áreally repulses me.  It is scary.  Heinrich Heine prophesied Á






Á'Those who burn books will oneday burn men [and women]'.  This Á






Áis a pithy expression of the inherent danger of stooping to Á






Ábook burning."

Á






Á"Oh, don't worry.  I'm content with sticking to burning books.  Á






ÁThere's alot of filth out there that must be burnt.  Our club Á






Áis doing a major service for the human race.  We are saving Á






Áhumanity.  Thank us instead of bashing us.  Hopefully, one day Á






Áyou'll realize our genius.  Do you still think that all book Á






Áburning is bad?"

Á






Á"Well, maybe not all."

Á






Á"Good, good.  We're making some progress here.  I don't get Á






Áleftists who burn flags but won't burn books.  So do you Á






ÁÁ






Áagree that it might be a good idea to burn books teaching the Á






Áassembly of nuclear weapons for one day all these books might Á






Áthen be completely gone?"

Á






Á"I suppose it might then be okay to burn dreadful books about Á






Ánuclear bombs then.  But you better be careful.  Literally and Á






Áfiguratively, you're playing with fire."

Á






Á"You agree with my premise then sometimes we gotta burn Á






Ábooks?"

Á






Á"Reluctantly."

Á






ÁSometimes little troubles can mushroom into bigger troubles, Á






Áright?

Á






Á"Oh yes, certainly."

Á






Á"Sometimes books can promote little troubles, true?"

Á






Á"I must say there is truth in your statement."

Á






Á"Also, we should stop little troubles, right?"

Á






Á"Oh, yeah, right, very right."

Á






Á"Then it follows that if books promote little troubles, we Á






Áshould burn them."

Á






Á"By golly, that is logical.  Hey, whoever said you book Á






Áburning folks are illogical fanatics is very wrong.  Logic has Á






Áwooed me to your organization.  What is on your agenda?"

Á






Á"Well, we stick to book burning.  We don't do a zillion Á






Áthings.  But we also don't mundanely burn books."

Á






Á"I didn't think book burning could ever be mundane."

Á






Á"Well, sometimes it is, when the book burners become robots, Á






Ásapped of all passion.  When we burn books, we also burn our Á






Áanger.  Book burning is one of the most cathartic things on Á






Áearth.  Try it and liberate it yourself."

Á






Á"Sure.  I need catharsis just like alot of people.  So how Á






Áexactly do you organize programs?"

Á






Á"Well, every day we have a book burning.  And every day we Á






Áhave a different theme.  One day we burnt anti fishing books.  Á






ÁOne day we burnt lewd and ribald books.  One day we burnt anti Á






ÁBarry Manilow satire.  One day we burnt New York times.  One Á






Áday we burnt back issues of Good Housekeeping.  One day we Á






Áburnt anti water coloring books.  One day we burnt poorly Á






Áwritten Jehovah Witness pamphlets.  One day we burnt well Á






Áwritten Jehovah Witness pamphlets.  One day we burnt anti book Á






Áburning books.  One day we burnt Nazi books.  One day we burnt Á






Ámathematics and chemistry textbooks.  One day we burnt Samurai Á






Ábooks.  One day we burnt Society for Creative Anachronism Á






Átraining manuals.  One day we burnt fat free cookbooks.  One Á






Áday we burnt Natural Hygiene books.  One day we burnt books Á






Ácritical of Burt Reynolds.  One day we burnt Sesame Street Á






Ábooks.  One day we burnt Barney books.  One day we burnt Á






ÁDisney books.  One day we burnt World War II books.  One day Á






Áwe burnt bibles, korans, talmuds and other religious tomes.  Á






ÁOne day we burnt Chapbooks with poems about Donna Reed.  One Á






Áday we burnt books with Sam Donaldson on the cover.  One day Á






Áwe burnt Adam Smith pro capitalism books.  One day we burnt Á






Ávegan books.  One day we burnt agriculture books.  One day we Á






Áburnt Nuremburg University faculty handbooks.  One day we Á






Áburnt ultra prudish books.  One day we burnt Free Masonry Á






Ábooks.  One day we burnt stone masonry Á






Ábooks.  One day we Á






Áburnt colonial era books.  One day we burnt gardening books.  Á






ÁOne day we burnt philosophy books.  One day Á






Áwe burnt Á






ÁPromotion of Slovenly Conduct books.  One day we burnt Hippy Á






Ábooks.  One day we burnt pro drug books.  One day we burnt Á






ÁÁ






Áwritings by Benito Mussolini.  One day we burnt books about Á






Ácandy.  One day we burnt C.S. Lewis books.  One day we burnt Á






Ámurder mysteries.  One day we burnt Encyclopedia Britannicas.  Á






ÁOne day we burnt National Geographics.  One day we burnt Á






ÁÁ






Áatlases.  One day we burnt how to books.  One day we burnt Á






ÁÁ






Áchild rearing books.  One day we burnt high school newspapers.  Á






ÁOne day we burnt heavy metal zines.  One day we burnt riddle Á






Ábooks.  One day we burnt spelling primers.  One day we burnt Á






Áfantasy books.  One day we burnt pyromania books.  One day we Á






Áburnt medical school textbooks.  One day we burnt biographies Á






Áabout the Earl of Sandwich.  One day we burnt books about Á






ÁÁ






Ákidney dialysis.  One day we burnt books about Texas style Á






ÁÁ






ÁChili."

Á






Á"Whew, that was a mouthful.  It's amazing you can conceive so Á






Ámany different topics to burn books over."

Á






Á"Oh yes, we have a special committee which selects themes for Á






Áevery day's book burning.  This committee is an integral part Á






Áof our wondrous organization."

Á






Á"What about all that paper you use, isn't that a bloody Á






Áwaste?"

Á






Á"No, it is not.  We use the paper wisely.  For instance, did Á






Áyou know that 67% of Nuremburg University's energy is derived Á






Áfrom the energy production of our book burning.  So clearly, Á






Áin more ways than one we are providing a remarkable service to Á






Áthe University committee.  If we didn't burn this paper, it Á






Áwould just be taken to the landfill, and that's not a very Á






Ágood thing for any of us."

Á






Á"Well, in this day and age, at least a share of paper is Á






Árecycled.  So what about that?"

Á






Á"Well, you know that not all paper material can be recycled."

Á






Á"But, books, magazines, and newspapers certainly can."

Á






Á"We're also creating exciting displays during our colossal Á






Ábonfires.  Besides, book burnings cultivate good old Á






Ácamaraderie.  There's few better ways to boost school spirit Á






Áthan to burn some filthy books!"

Á






Á"I am willing to bet there are some better ways to boost Á






Áschool spirit than that.  The act of burning is something very Á






Ádestructive?  Do you ever do anything constructive?"

Á






Á"The very organization you have here is a constructive Á






Áalternative to the filth and decadence so prevalent in the Á






Áworld out there.  Unlike others, we don't just sit and gripe Á






Áabout evils of the world, we act.  We are 'self actualizing' Á






Ápeople.  Other people wish they had as much ambition as us.  Á






ÁRemember earlier when I rattled off some of the thousands of Á






Ábook burning themes we have done in the past?  Well, I think Á






Áthat prodigious amount of activities we have ushered forth Á






Ádemonstrates vast drive and ambition, unduplicated by most any Á






Áother group on this campus, save maybe one other.  Think about Á






Áit, everyday we have a book burning.  Every single day, come Á






Áhell or high water.  Nuremburg University depends on us for Á






Áenergy, but more importantly, our souls demand that we engage Á






Áin such enriching pursuits.  The more you get involved with Á






Áour organization, the more edified you will become.  I hope Á






Áyou will get involved with our organization, it is like an Á






Áaddiction.  The fire allures you.  You are destroying Á






Ásomething evil with every book you burn.  The result: a better Á






Ásociety.  Don't you wanna help lay down the bricks for an Á






Áideal society, take positive action to achieve noble goals?  Á






ÁI just know you are feinning to burn your first book.  Well, Á






ÁI will let you know that your first book burning is sure to Á






Áexhilarate your soul.  Everyone loves it when their soul is Á






Áexhilarated.  This is something you can control, a realm you Á






Ácan enter to realize your  fullest capacities and you will of Á






Ácourse, being doing society a favor, ditto.  When, and I mean, Á






Áwhen, not if, our organization comes to dominate the world, Á






Áearly movers and shakers inside the organization are likely to Á






Ábe the biggest heroes of history.  I'm sure you like Á






Ácompliments.  You like compliments don't you?"

Á






Á"I'm human, so, of course, I love to be patted on the back."

Á






Á"Just multiply all the good feelings you have when people Á






Ácompliment you, and think about how great it will be when Á






Ásociety as a whole glorifies your existence all the time, Á






Áeverywhere.  I will certainly be on cloud nine.  Just imagine Á






Áa million compliments everyday!"

Á






Á"I do like a few props here and there, but I think I would get Á






Áoverwhelmed with all that attention all the time.  Sometimes, Á






ÁI just wanna be alone.  Sometimes, I don't think I deserve a Á






Ámillion compliments everyday.  I am not a God, I'm just an Á






Áaverage dude.  I don't think I could handle all that acclaim."

Á






Á"Well, suit yourself.  I guess it's different strokes for Á






Ádifferent folks.  Personally, I crave with fierce voracity Á






Áuniversal acclaim.  I believe our organization serves a novel Á






Ániche and we are in an excellent position to save the world Á






Áand to achieve worldwide present and future historical Á






Áacclaim.  Life will be so dandy, when our organization is in Á






Ácontrol of the entire world.  Book burnings lead to justice Á






Áand liberation.  Don't you like justice and liberation?

Á






Á"Of course, I do, what kind of question is that?  There Á






Ádoesn't seem to be any rhyme or reason to your book burning, Á






Áyou seem to burn rather indiscriminately."

Á






Á"Not so.  Earlier I told you about our selection committee.  Á






ÁWell, we evaluate topics on a variety of criteria including Á






Ábut not limited to controversy, originality, feasibility, Á






Átimeliness and relevance to our overall agenda.  So don't you Á






Ágo saying our choices for book burning topics chosen Á






Ácapriciously."

Á






Á"So, what's the next theme for your book burning?"

Á






Á"Books that promote love and happiness."

Á






Á"Don't you think you will in turn be adding sadness to the Á






Áworld?  Don't you think so?"

Á






Á"No.  I don't agree.  You see, the books we will be burning as Á






Áfalsehoods and frauds, they are responsible for making Á






Ámillions of people extremely miserable.  We can't allow that.  Á






ÁI don't make a habit out of making people miserable.  I make Á






Áa habit out of liberating people."       

Á






Á"So, however did this organization start?"

Á






Á"Well, you see, once my father brought me to an Anti Catholic Á






Ábook burning, and I was hooked.  Right then, I knew there was Á






Áalot of books I hadda burn in my life.  I knew in order to do Á






Áthings right, I had get organized and start an organization, Á






Áso that's what I did.  Currently, we have 5 million members Á






Áworldwide."

Á






Á"That's funny.  With 5 million members, you'd think I've heard Á






Áof the group before.  If you have 5 million members, why are Á






Áyou so obscure then?

Á






Á"Because we operate in front groups.  Different chapters go by Á






Ádifferent names.  You see this increases our appeal and it Á






Ámakes it harder for enemies to fuck us up.  Trust me, the Á






Áfigure of 5 million is bona fide genuine!"  

Á






Á"Just because many people support your crusade does not mean Á






Áyou're right."

Á






Á"Of course it doesn't.  You are putting words in my mouth."

Á






Á"Sorry about that, I guess with all the illogic going on Á






Áaround here, you almost began to expect it after awhile."

Á






Á"Our club is a beacon of logic and don't you forget that.  On Á






Áthe agenda we have book burning themes for books with pictures Á






Áof watermelon, books about waffles, Books about the television Á






Áshow, the Simpsons, newspapers from Canada, magazines from Á






ÁAntarctica, and books on toilet paper.  Liberation is awaiting Á






Áyou, will you join the excitement?  Besides, book burning will Á






Áprovide you with skills you can utilize when you as a Nazi Á






Átakeover this nation.  Besides, extracurricular activities Á






Álook good on a resume.  And what company wouldn't hire someone Á






Áwith an impressive resume booster of being a member of our Á






Áclub?"

Á






Á"Sorry, I think I'll pass."

Á






ÁI went forth, to see another booth, to learn a little more about the human condition.  The next booth was interesting, aren't they all?  This was a very decorated booth, pomp was all over the place.  An elegant banner was raised announcing the purpose of the group "Nuremburg University Chapter American Nationalism Crusade."  It was kinda scary, I thought.  

Á






ÁA patriotic fella hissed at me "Sir, are you a Nationalist?"

Á






ÁI said "No.  I believe borders are artificial dividing lines Á






Áset up by imperialistic government, which only serve to pit Á






Áhumans against each other.  Humanity is my biggest concern.  Á






ÁThe great late Thomas Paine so eloquently stated 'The World is Á






ÁMy Country and to do good is my religion'.  That's really my Á






Áphilosophy."

Á






Á"Yella bellies like you make me sick!  I bet you're the type Á






Áthat travels abroad."

Á






Á"Yeah, sure I'm traveled abroad.  I've went to many countries: Á






ÁFrance, Jamaica, Japan, China, Netherlands, Great Britain, Á






ÁBelize, Costa Rica, and Turks and Caico Islands among other Á






Áplaces.  You ask as if traveling abroad is a bad thing to do."

Á






Á"It is a horrible thing to do.  Traveling abroad is tantamount Á






Áto treason."

Á






Á"What the hell?!"

Á






Á"You are a traitor to our great nation."

Á






Á"Because I travel abroad?" I asked, incredulous.

Á






Á"Yes."

Á






Á"Can you justify the claim that I am a traitor.  Why is Á






Átraveling abroad tantamount to treason?"

Á






Á"Why would anyone wanna travel abroad?"

Á






Á"Well, I believe it is valuable to learn about different Á






Ácultures."

Á






Á"I have no need to learn about different cultures because Á






ÁAmerica is the right culture."

Á






Á"I think a person can still be patriotic and travel abroad."

Á






Á"That is a foul falsehood!  America has everything a person Á






Áneeds.  There is no excuse to flee from our borders.  Every Á






Áother country in the world is crappy when compared to the Á






Ágreat great America."

Á






Á"I think it is valuable to travel, there are indeed some Á






Áthings we can learn from other countries."

Á






Á"You deserve to be executed.  America is too great for Á






Átreacherous perfidious traitors like you!"

Á






Á"So, what do you think about diplomats, don't they have to Á






Átravel abroad?"

Á






Á"Yes, of course, they hafta travel abroad, but they are doing Á






Áit to advance the wonderful ultra free United States of Á






ÁAmerica.  You and other travel abroad for vacation.  These Á






Ápatriotic diplomats travel to promote American interests, to Á






Ámake this great country even greater yet."

Á






Á"At some point argument becomes futile.  I don't know why I Á






Áargue with all of you, but something compels me and I can't Á






Ástop it."

Á






Á"Yella belly, you disgrace America.  America has too much to Á






Áoffer a person in one lifetime, I don't know how you can pass Á






Áover America's glory to get some quick thrills abroad.  My Á






Ástomach turns when my mind has thoughts of you!"

Á






Á"Gosh, you feel rather strongly about this matter!"

Á






Á"People like you bring down America!"

Á






Á"Because I commit the mortal sin of traveling abroad."

Á






Á"Don't sass a true blooded patriot like me.  Have you ever Á






Ácriticized our government?"    

Á






Á"Of course, I have.  Some of our government's policies leave Á






Ásomething to be desired!"

Á






Á"You subversive pile of shit.  You are trying to undermine our Á






Ágreat nation.  Your criticism is tantamount to terrorism."

Á






Á"You're out of line, way out of line."

     "I think criticism can strength our country.  If we Á






Áconstructively expose our faults, we can then try to Á






Áimprove."

Á






Á"America doesn't need improvement, we are as good as is Á






Ápossible.  You fidgeting can only muck things up."

Á






Á"Oh, brother, it's a bother talking to you."

Á






Á"Shut the hell up, you commie.  We ougtha behead anti American Á






Ácommies like you.  Communism has cause lots of grief Á






Áworldwide."

Á






ÁI just had to play devil's advocate and rile him up "Communism Á






Áhas liberated millions of people.  Communism makes sure Á






Áeveryone has jobs and clothes and food.  Communism is Á






Átantamount to freedom."

Á






ÁHis eyes blazed like a roaring inferno "Communism is Á






Áenslavement.  America has never even dabbled in Communism Á






Ábecause we are too good for that type of shit.  Are you a Á






ÁCommunist Party member?"

Á






ÁI hadda keep going "Yes, I whole heartily endorse the platform Á






Áof the Communist Party and my biggest goal in life is to Á






Áinfiltrate American democracy and transform it into a Á






ÁCommunist empire."

Á






Á"I must be vigilant against evil fools like you!", raising his Á






Ávoice to a pure scream "Here is a Communist motherfucker!  Á






ÁHe's a Communist!  Communists are no good evil mongers.  We Á






Ámust fight communism always.  We must stop the horrible threat Á






Áof communism.  All patriotic citizens should do their part to Á






Ásuffocate Communism.  Communism is terrifying! This Communist Á






Áis rotten.  We must stop Communism!  Communism churns my Á






Ástomach."

He was successful in making a scene and an ass out of himself.  You could hear endless murmurs in the crowd about how much of a jerk this fella was and how stupid the Nationalist Crusade was.  I was just glad, that everyone realized who the ass was and nobody wanted to herd up my Commie ass.  Sometimes, the good folks are noticed and the bad folks are recognized.  Sometimes, things turn out right.  Sometimes, the universe gives us a fair shake.  And this was one of those times, that I would forever cherish.    

Á






ÁMy eyes darted, what I saw next was unbelievable.  I thought there were laws against this type of thing, but apparently there wasn't.  The placard read "Crack Dealing Advancement Club."

Á






ÁAn urbane fella tapped my shoulder "Hey you.  We would Á






Ásincerely appreciate it if you cordially joined our Á






Ádistinguished organization."

Á






ÁI, incredulous, replied "I don't know, I think crack is bad."

Á






Á"Crack, bad, ha, ha!  Crack edifies the soul.  Crack refines Á






Áhumanity into a palatable presentation.  Our most recent Á






Áproject is distributing crack to local elementary and pre Á






Áschool students."

Á






Á"What the hell!  That's a very creepy thing to do.  It's wrong Á






Áto sell crack to kids."

Á






Á"Who's selling?  We are distributing crack for free out of the Á






Ákindness of our hearts.  Besides, who are you to judge our Á






Ámorality?  You are being enthnocentric."

Á






Á"It's even worse to give crack to kids free and I don't give Á






Áa damn if I'm being slightly enthnocentric, this is just too Á






Áwrong for me not to condemn it."

Á






Á"C'mon, all we want is to add some joy into otherwise drab Á






Álives.  Schools are tough these days, we just wanna give kids Á






Áa little enjoyment."

Á






Á"Any problem these kids have will only worsen by using Á






Ácrack."

Á






Á"Okay, maybe, you're right."

Á






Á"Good, I'm glad you are seeing things my way."

Á






Á"Yeah, crack is too much of a lowbrow drug.  We should instead Á






Áby distributing free cocaine."

Á






Á"I didn't mean that when I said.."

Á






Á"Well, that's my interpretation and who are you to say I'm Á






Áwrong?"

Á






Á"A moral human, who attempts to safeguard children.  Crack and Á






ÁCocaine are bad for kids, so please don't push it on them.  Á






ÁKeep crack and cocaine to yourself.  Don't drag children down Á






Áwith you."

Á






Á"You are one helluva a self righteous moralist.  You suck!"

Á






Á"Isn't your club doing illegal activities?  I thought crack Á






Ádealing was against the law?"

Á






Á"Not if you have legal immunity?"

Á






Á"Why do you have legal immunity?"

Á






Á"Because my parents are affluent and prominent."

Á






Á"So that means you have a license to do anything you want."

Á






Á"In essence, yes.  About the only thing off limits is murder, Á






Áarson, or treason."

Á






Á"Don't you have a conscience?  Don't you have a moral heart?"

Á






Á"Hey, Bub, this is my morality.  Who's to say your morality is Á






Áany better than mine?  Our deeds are very noble, so don't you Á






Ádis.  We put smiles on children's faces."

Á






Á"But in the long run, the kids will inevitably writhe in Á






Ámiserable agony."

Á






Á"Not necessarily."

Á






Á"How so?"

Á






Á"Well, what if they die before pain sets in from a cardiac Á






Áarrest?"

Á






Á"That would be horrific!  I thought you couldn't murder."

Á






Á"That ain't murder.  They may die, but it's indirect and it's Á






Áthe drugs are doing the killing."

Á






Á"I still think you bear some culpability."

Á






Á"I do not."

Á






Á"You are very irresponsible."

Á






Á"Well, it's too bad you think that way.  I tend to think of Á






Ámyself as very responsible."

Á






Á"I hate the purpose of your club."

Á






Á"Well, that's just too bad, because this club won last year's Á






ÁGolden Award."

Á






Á"Golden Award for most corrupting influence organization?"

Á






Á"Heavens no, for being respectable collegiate pillars."

Á






Á"Things are fucked up, things are seriously fouled up."

Á






Á"Yeah, and the fix is a fix of crack and cocaine."

Á






Á"You make me so sick!" I spewed these words as I regurgitated Á






Ámy lunch of habanero peppers on this hapless evil doer.Á






Á

Á






Á"That was uncalled for."

Á






Á"It was unintentional because your words made me vomit, but Á






Áironically enough, you did deserve it."

Á






Á"Just you wait until I tell the Anti Vomiting Club about you."

Á






Á"Whether you can imagine it or not, there will be club Á






Ásupporting or opposing it at Nuremburg University Fair."

Á






Á"Watch your back."

Á






Á"Is that a threat?"

Á






Á"No, I was kindly letting you know a hornet is on your back, Á






Ábut you had to get all paranoid.

Á






ÁI was stung and it hurt like a bitch "Oww!"

Á






Á"See, we are fine respectable individuals."

Á






Á"Argument over, I must proceed, I must advance.  The next Á






Áclub is waiting, and certainly can't be more corrupting than Á






Áyou."

A vendor was peddling cheap as in low quality not as in inexpensive, flowers.  He had a forlorn expression, he also seemed rather fatigued and exhausted "Please purchase a flower to benefit God."

Á






Á"No thank you.  But I am concerned about you, you don't look Á






Áso hot."

Á






Á"I struggle for the Lord.  My own health is insignificant when Á






Áwe must struggle for the Lord."

Á






Á"Have you been eating right?  Have you been sleeping enough?"

Á






Á"My master says I had sufficient food and sleep, therefore I Á






Áhave had sufficient food and sleep."  

Á






Á"Who is your master?"

Á






Á"Messiah Junko."

Á






Á"Do you belong to a religious cult?"

Á






Á"No, I belong to the truth faith.  We are the only way to get Á






Áto heaven."

Á






Á"What do you call yourself?"

Á






Á"The Sun Unification Church."

Á






Á"Hmm, what activities does your organization do around Á






ÁNuremburg?"

Á






Á"Eat celery stick, pray 10 hours a day, read bible 8 hours a Á






Áday, sell roses and promote club rest of day."

Á






Á"So when do you sleep?"

Á






Á"Sleep is a waste of time, The Messiah frowns upon sleep."

Á






Á"Sleep is one of life's necessities, you can't neglect it.  Á






ÁYour functioning will decrease greatly."

Á






Á"We sleep after introduction phase which is our first 5 years Á






Áin the organization.  Then after that we sleep 5 hours a day."

Á






Á"5 hours a day is insufficient.  Sleep deprivation will catch Á






Áup with you.  It sounds like they are hazing you, isn't hazing Á






Áagainst school policy?"

Á






Á"The Messiah doesn't care about school policy, the Messiah Á






Ácares first and foremost about the channels of God."

Á






Á"I feel really bad for you.  You can get out and report this Á






ÁMessiah saving lotsa grief."

Á






Á"I do not want to leave, it feels good to belong to this great Á






Áorganization.  Would you like to join?"

Á






Á"No, I value free thought too highly.  I just can't fathom Á






Ágoing through life uncritically obeying the every whim of a Á






Ácult leader.  You are a human therefore you are too good for Á






Áthat type of jazz."

Á






Á"Jazz is devilish music, therefore we avoid jazz."

Á






Á"I didn't mean jazz like that, I meant jazz as a synonym for Á






Ájunk or stuff or shit etcetera."

Á






Á"Everything the Messiah says is right."

Á






Á"No, the Messiah as you call him is just a human being, with Á






Áthe propensity to make errors like the rest of us.  When you Á






Áexalt the Messiah, you are exalting something not very Á






Áspecial.  The Messiah is nothing out of the ordinary.  Please Á






Ásnap out of your deadly nightmare."  

Á






Á"Come to think of it, I think you are right."

Á






Á"It's good you are thinking, go with the thoughts."

Á






Á"I hate that god damn 'Messiah', he talks shit and expects Á






Áeveryone to follow.  But he's imperfect.  In fact he's lazy, Á






Ásmelly, stupid, arrogant, and bombastic."    

Á






ÁRight then a holy looking dude approach and raised his arms in Á






Áa heavenly fashion "My servant do not talk to this outsider.  Á






ÁOutsiders spread lies and must be ignored.  He is a evil Á






Áperson."

Á






ÁThe flower seller objected "Messiah, you are full of shit.  Á






ÁYou are not so swell."

Á






Á"Your words are abominable.  Please retract to lessen your Á






Ápunishment.  Your are to hang for 4 hours by your thumbs for Á






Áyour massive insubordination."

Á






Á"Fat chance, I reject your authority to rule over me, Á






Ámotherfucker."

Á






Á"I am the Messiah, bow before me."

Á






Á"Fuck off, fat ass."

Á






Á"I dread to see your ill conduct.  Our rack will make you more Á






Áobedient.  Your are sentenced to our rack for 4 hours.  May Á






Áthe pain make you realize I am the one Messiah."

Á






Á"You are a delusional dumbass, I refuse to worship you, and Á






Áhereby I renounce my membership in your shitty ass church, may Á






Áevery other member follow my example and disparage your ass Á






Ábackwards sect."

Á






Á"You have disappointed the Messiah, therefore I must murder you."  A dagger was pulled out of his pocket and he attempted to stab the poor ex©cult member, but luckily enough, a police officer halted the cult leader with a rough reprimand "Messiah, prison is your destiny, you are formally under arrested and will be arraigned swiftly and in Nuremburg, we have a Police State, so for attempted murder, you will be executed."  With that the poor sap of a Cult Leader was murdered, and many people cheered jubilantly for now they were free.

Á






ÁI was pounded on my temple with a fat and not very phat Á






Ápaddle, I screamed in horrible anguish "Hey that hurt.  Why Á






Ádid you decide to hit me?  What have I done to deserve such a Á






Áhorrible thing?"

Á






ÁAn angst ridden youth glared at me "You drink alcohol, Á






Átherefore you must die!"

Á






Á"What?  Is the Temperance Union or that Anti Saloon League?  Á






ÁI'm tired of being accosted.  Let me be.  I'll talk with you, Á






Ásure, but please don't use violence on me."

Á






ÁI was smacked with the paddle on my behind.  It was not a Á






Ápleasurable experience.  The dude uttered "We are the sXe Á






Áavengers.  We beat the shit out of everyone who use drugs.  Á






ÁHave you ever used aspirin in your life?"

Á






Á"Well, of course, I've used aspirin."

Á






ÁThe leader dude prodded me with a cattle prod, it sucked, and Á






Áhe lamented "Drugs are so evil.  20 20 the television program Á






Ádoesn't like sXe, therefore we shall become a self fulfilling Á






Áprophecy.  You're our target today."

Á






Á"Why me?  I'm sure you can find greater offenders of the sXe Á






Álifestyle than myself.  For instance, take the Crack Dealers Á






ÁClub."

Á






Á"Good idea, let's kick their asses, c'mon gang, let's find Á






Átheir asses.  He's right, they are worse villains than him."

Á






ÁI was relieved, I could sigh with peace.  Another shock at the ever shocking circus here today.  What would occur next?  I have long ago learned to be both surprised yet unsurprised at what destiny may unfold for me.  This was a good outlook.  I am sure this fair stifled some of the local business's profits.  The conservative folks probably freaked at the sight to behold.  But I suppose it is also virtuous to at least occasionally upset the regimen of conservative folks.  

Á






ÁThe 345th club sighted for the day was "Assassination Station"  I could only wonder what the focus of this organization was, so I expressed my curiosity "Ma'am what be the purpose and function of this here organization?"

Á






ÁThe woman dressed in 1920's garb with 1960's hair provided me Á






Áwith information"We encourage the study of assassinations.  Á






ÁSometimes assassinations can be a great thing, like when Á






ÁGeorge Wallace was shot with the intent to kill, but Á






Áassassinations can Á






Ábe horrible when people like John Lennon Á






Áor Gandhi are Á






Ámurdered.  So, we study famous and not really Á






Áthat famous assassinations, then we discourage bad ones, and Á






Áencourage good ones.  Wanna hear a poem about assassination Á






Áthat I penned? 

Á






Á"Okay, I guess."

Á






Á"Assassination is a moribund thing

Á






ÁLife ends

Á






ÁAssassinations involve bloodshed

Á






ÁKennedy, John, dead

Á






ÁKennedy, Robert, dead

Á






ÁHopeful optimists try to make society better

Á






ÁThen, the cardiac arrest arrests an innocent do gooder

Á






ÁAssassinate Rush Limbaugh

Á






ÁAssassinate  Storm Thurmond

Á






ÁBut you best be leavin the kind hearted souls out of it

Á






ÁI made my statement about assassination today."

Á






ÁI clapped "Very poetic poem."

Á






Á"Why, thank you."

Á






Á"Are you academicly focused or are you fun focused?"

Á






Á"Both, that's why we are so great."

Á






Á"Do you do any reenactments?"

Á






Á"Sure do and we do the real thing too.  We have an unlimited Á






Áamount of pleasure to offer someone swell like you."

Á






ÁI was in awe "That was very nice of you to call me swell, I Á






Áappreciate it that.  In fact, I appreciate that gesture so Á






Ámuch that I will join your club."

Á






Á"That's cool beans.  We have so much to do, so we need all the Á






Ágood folks we can get.  We got a meeting next Tuesday at 3:00 Á






Áp.m. Can you make it?"

Á






ÁI consulted my planner and the time slot was empty.  "Yes, I Á






Ácertainly can and now I will write it in my trusty old Á






Áplanner so I'll be sure to be there.  There's alot I can learn Á






Áabout assassinations, and hopefully There is also plenty I can Á






Áshare with the group members.  Just how many members belong to Á






Áthis group?"

Á






Á"3 members."

Á






Á"3 members, some may say that's not alot, but I do know how Á






Áhard it is to build up student groups, so I admire your Á






Áperseverance when the chips aren't totally up.  Who are these Á






Áother members, by the way?"

Á






Á"Oh, you've met them all."

Á






Á"I have, huh?  You mean they belong to other groups that I Á






Áhave visited on this fine day?"

Á






Á"No, they only belong to this group alone."

Á






Á"I'm confused.  So, who are these three members?"

Á






Á"Me, myself and I.  I hope you don't think we are pathetic.  Á






Á"I hope you still dig us."

Á






Á"Oh, don't worry, in fact, I dig you even more.  It must be Á






Átough to constantly face failure, yet rise up and thrive!"

Á






Á"Yes, it is tough, but I pull through because I sincerely love Á






Áthis organization and I'm determined to make it go.  It Á






Ásaddens me to see so many members join other organizations Á






Álike the Anti Teeth Brushing Club and the Harp Demolishers Á






ÁIncorporated, when these organizations aren't nearly as cool Á






Áor noble as us."  

Á






Á"You're so right, The inane clubs seem to attract members like Á






Áhoney to bears.  It is baffling.  But you and I can build this Á






Áclub to a powerful beacon of intellectual stimulation and Á






Áfascination.  Thanks for letting me join your club."

Á






Á"And thanks for joining.  You have allowed us to multiply our Á






Ácurrent efforts."

Á






Á"How long have you been in existence?"

Á






Á"Since 1990."

Á






Á"That's a long time.  It's amazing you don't get discouraged Á






Áand quit."

Á






Á"Long ago, I ruled out quitting as a feasible idea, it just Á






Áisn't what strong people do."

Á






Á"Your attitude is awesome.  I look forward to our first Á






Ámeeting.  See you then."

Á






Á"I also look forward to it.  I hope you have a great day at Á






Áthis fair.  If you see anyone who may be interested, please Á






Ástir them in our direction."

Á






Á"I think I'll do that."

Á






ÁI was approached by an ill looking anti robust, languished individual, adorned with raggy rags, "Hey you, join."  It seemed as if merely speaking those words were an arduous chore.  

Á






ÁI needed some succinct info "Join what?"

Á






ÁIt again seemed to be an onerous task for him just to speak Á






Á"We represent the Processed Junk Foods Only Club."

Á






Á"Your focus of eating doesn't seem very nutritional.  Why do Á






Áyou only eat processed junk food?"

Á






Á"Because it tastes good."

Á






Á"Well, so does some nutritious food."

Á






Á"No way, man!  Apples aren't nearly as good as candy.  Á






ÁAsparagus is not nearly as good as a chocolate bar.  Eating Á






Áhealthy food is a drag."

Á






Á"Healthy food has vital nutrients to help you flourish Á






Áphysically and mentally.  You are depriving your body Á






Ásomething very valuable when you vehemently oppose the use of Á






Áall healthy food."  

Á






Á"Hedonism suits me more.  It's no fun to eating nasty tasting Á






Áshit.  Don't you like junk food?"

Á






Á"Of course, I like it, but you hafta realize that your body Á






Áneeds other things.  Vitamins and Minerals are necessities of Á






Álife.  You look sickly, and it's most surely because of your Á






Álousy diet."

Á






ÁWith complete defensiveness, he snapped "I am not sickly."

Á






Á"Bullshit, you look like a poster boy for a Somalian aid Á






Áorganization."

Á






Á"I like my junk food, you're too uptight to let loose and Á






Áenjoy delicious tasting junk food."

Á






Á"I actually enjoy the taste of whole foods.  You've eaten so Á






Ámuch junk food that you are unable to enjoy the sublime Á






Ápleasures of whole foods."

Á






Á"Do you represent that Natural Hygiene club?"

Á






Á"No, but I shoulda guessed there was such a group here, this Á






Áuniversity truly has a club for every idealogy conceivable and Á






Ámore."

Á






Á"Health food sucks!"

Á






Á"Have you ever tried health food?"

Á






Á"I tried it once and it didn't taste scrumpous like junk food.  Á






ÁBoy do I love hamburgers, french fries, milkshakes, cookies, Á






Ácandy, cake, deep fried cheese curds, Jolt Cola.  All that Á






Áhits the spot.  Vegetables and fruit taste like shit."

Á






Á"You are surely missing out.  The sublime essence of fruits Á






Áand vegetables is that they are pristine, from the earth, Á






Áuntampered with.  I wish you'd broaden your horizons, by doing Á






Áso, you would expand yourself and gain some good nutrition to Á






Áboot!  It's one thing to eat lotsa junk food and still get all Á






Áthe nutrients, but you have gone too far, you only eat junk Á






Áfood.  You're unbalanced and that's not good."

Á






Á"Junk food makes you feel so high, it's almost as addicting as Á






Ádrugs."

Á






Á"Don't you ever ponder the long term health consequences of Á






Áyour way of eating."

Á






Á"I don't really give a damn about that, I feel damn good in Á






Áthe short run, and now is all that matters."

Á






Á"That's a terrible perspective to embrace.  How can I convince Á






Áyou to eschew your current ways?"

Á






Á"Ain't gonna happen.  Junk food is just too much a glorious Á






Áthing.  It makes me sick that these fruit, vegetable and other Á






Ácompanies work so hard to produce such bad tasting foul Á






Átasting foods.  Their business is a total waste.  If only Á






Áever company would devote its energy to the production of junk Á






Áfood, we would all be better off."  

Á






Á"I entirely disagree with all of what you are saying.  You Á






Áneed to be reformed.  You are gonna have a short life if you Á






Ákeep up your decadent habits."

Á






Á"So what!  At least, I will be enjoying delicious morsels of Á






Áfood."

Á






Á"Don't you even like sweet fruits like dates, strawberries, Á






Áwatermelons, raisins and blueberries?"

Á






Á"Hell no!  Fruits lack the savor of my beloved candy and Á






Ádesserts."

Á






Á"A whole life of desserts is a recipe for disaster."

Á






Á"That last sentence of yours may sound cute, but you're dead Á






Áwrong.  A life of just desserts is pure bliss."

Á






Á"And if things work out fairly, you'll get your just desserts Á






Áand suffer the plight of multi©nutrient deficiencies.  Your Á






Áass already has or soon will get scurvy, anemia, and goiters Á






Áamong other horrible afflictions.  These are your just Á






Ádesserts from eating just desserts."

Á






Á"This is my way of life and I will defend it to the death!"

Á






Á"It's not a noble cause.  You should find a more noble cause."

Á






Á"This cause is too noble!  The cause uplifts me like no Á






Áother."

Á






Á"Well, I'm sorry to hear that, maybe you should seek Á






Áprofessional help."

Á






Á"Eating only junk food and processed food is the smart and the Á






Ácool thing, and you're one big ass dork."

Á






Á"At least I'll live long and healthily, can't say that about Á






Áyou."

Á






Á"Okay, smart ass, that's have ourselves a little experiment.  Á






ÁLet's see who lives the longest and stays the strongest.  You, Á






Áwith your pompous diet or me with the cool hip diet.  I will Á






Áthrive with virtually no minerals or vitamins at all.  You Á






Áwill meet a perilous fate.  It sucks to be you!"

Á






Á"You are drowning in your own foolishness."  

Á






Á"Better to drown in junk food than healthy food.  Healthy food Á






Áis gross.  Healthy food tastes yucky!  Healthy food is sick.  Á






ÁVitamins, minerals, and other nutrients be damned, I'm caring Á






Áonly about taste pleasure."

Á






Á"You are suffering from a severe case of myopia."

Á






Á"No, I ain't.  I'm doing just fine on my current diet, so just Á






Áleave me alone and do not hassle me any longer!"

Á






Á"You are spouting endless nonsense!"

Á






Á"Well, you're pretentious diet needs ridicule.  People who eat Á






Áhealthy food need to get off their high horse.  Our way of Á






Álife is best.  The point of existence is to eat tasty food not Á






Áspartan gruel."        

Á






Á"I've warned you plenty about the hazards of ill advised Á






Ánutrition.  So don't you ever say I haven't warned you."

Á






Á"Natural vitamins from foods are dangerous.  Same goes for Á






Áminerals.  I wisely avoid such shit."

Á






Á"Off I am, This dialogue isn't stimulating.  Your life is Á






Ágonna suck."  

Á






Á"No, man, my life is gonna rule.  Every second my tongue will Á






Ábe pleased.  Lay off, man!"

Á






Á"Your tongue will probably eventually blister from your Á






Áwretched eating habits.  Look at yourself, you are a wreck.  Á






ÁOpen your mind and eat an orange or a carrot or a piece of Á






Ábroccoli."

Á






Á"I will not do that because if I did, everything I value in Á






Álife would be flushed down the drain and that would really Á






Ásuck.  So, I can't."

Á






Á"You really need to change your values.  One day your body Á






Áwill rebel against your harsh treatment, and the repercussions Á






Áwill be awful to bear.  If your body doesn't rebel, then it Á






Ámay shut down completely to prevent depravity from overtaking Á






Áit."

Á






Á"So be it, if I have to be a martyr for this cause, then I Á






Áwill gallantly live up to that ideal."  

Á






ÁI just got up and left without saying a word.  I was glad I Á






Áwas able to finally leave that lunatic.  He was really getting Á






Áon my nerves.  I chilled for a while and then a loudspeaker Á






Áblared with a message "Sadly, folks, we must announce the Á






Ádeath of one of our fair participants.  It is Sylvester Jukes Á






Áfrom the Processed Junk Foods Only Club. His ailments are Á






Ámany, ranging from scurvy to cirrhosis of the liver to kidney Á






Áfailure.  His doctors do not advocate anyone following the Á






Áprescriptions of this Processed and Junk Food Only club.  The Á






Áresults of such a diet are evident now. As a health threat, Á






Áthe Department of health has decided to ban this organization.  Á






ÁPlease do not sign up for this organization.  The remaining Á






Ámaterial will be confiscated and set a flame for it is a bane Á






Áfor healthfulness.  The fair will continue, for we shouldn't Á






Áend a marvelous fair just because someone is too foolish to Á






Áeat with even a semblance of right. Remember to eat well, Á






Áeating only processed and junk food will do horrible things to Á






Áyour body.  Your body needs healthy nourishment, junk food Á






Ádoes not supply this.  It is generally Á






Áconsidered good Á






Ápractice to eat lotsa vitamins and minerals.  Your body needs Á






Ávitamins and minerals to function with maximum efficiency or Á






Áeven to function at all.  Also, the Department of Health has Á






Ábanned all funerals held in the honor of Slyvester Jukes.  His Á






Álife was pathetic and lived in the wrong fashion, we shouldn't Á






Áencourage improper eating by honoring or remembering his life.  Á






ÁThe Department of Health has hereby banned all mourning of his Á






Ádeath and no obituaries will be printed in either the Á






ÁUniversity or the City newspaper.  Please act as though Jukes Á






Ánever existed and please don't honor his life in any way, Á






Áshape or form.  The Department of Health has okayed Á






Ádesecrating his grave and mocking his life as this is a Á






Áfabulous way to encourage proper eating.  Remember to eat all Á






Áfour food groups: the nuts and legumes group, the fruit group, Á






Áthe vegetable group and the grain group.  If you Á






Ádo this you Á






Áwill be sure to have a sound diet, unlike Sylvester Jukes.  Á






ÁPlease go about your merry way and continue Á






Áto enjoy this Á






Áoutstanding fair."

Á






ÁI followed the announcer's advice and went my merry way.  I thought the rest of the advice was not very tactful.  I may have disagreed greatly with Slyvester Jukes, but I thought it was poor taste to be callous about his death, and worse yet to desecrate his grave and mock him.  I thought it was a rather mean thing to do.  I knew the Department of Health was warped, but I never realized they were this warped.  Certainly there are better ways to promote health than to desecrate someone's grave.  The Department of Health should be crestfallen for their vulgar announcement, but no, they are very proud of themselves.  

Á






ÁThe booth I approached was also ignominious.  An effigy of a beatnik was hanging there, and a cup of stale coffee was sitting in the dummy's mouth.  

Á






ÁA professionally dressed man punched the dummy with all his Á






Ámight "Daddy©O, Beatniks must be abolished, therefore I will Á






Ásock the hell out of you."Á






Á

Á






ÁI was ill at ease "Why do you hate beatniks so much?"

Á






Á"They are a bunch of lazy bums who don't talk standard english Á






Áand drink way too much coffee."

Á






ÁSarcastically, I commented, "So, execute them for their mortal Á






Ásins."

Á






Á"You're right, we should, you seem to be a like minded Á






Áindividual, a perfect specimen to join our fine brigade."

Á






Á"Brigade, what's your name?"

Á






Á"The Beatnik Abolition Brigade."

Á






Á"Poor, poor beatniks.  I don't think the beatniks are as bad Á






Áas you are making them out to be.  They are humans just like Á






Áthe rest of us and thus deserve major respect."

Á






Á"I fucking hate beatniks, they really get under my skin."

Á






Á"And why do they get under your skin so much?"

Á






Á"They are unnecessarily eccentric.  They jive and jivin is Á






Ástupid."

Á






Á"The Beatniks contributed something unique to our American Á






Áculture, we owe them a great debt."

Á






Á"Those sound like fighting words, why do you defend the Á






Áperverse Beatniks?  Beatniks suck like a motherfuck!"

Á






Á"Have you ever met a Beatnik in person?"

Á






Á"Yes, of course, I have and they got on my nerves seriously."

Á






Á"Well, maybe it was just one bad Beatnik."

Á






Á"No, I've had the great displeasure of coming across at least Á






Á1000 Beatniks in my life and each occurrence was absolutely Á






Ádreadful."

Á






Á"Well, keep trying, maybe you'll get lucky and meet a Beatnik Á






Áthat you'll dig."

Á






Á"Dig, that's another one of those awful Beatnik slang terms, Á






ÁI can't wait till our language is purged of all Beatnik Á






Áwords."

Á






Á"Sir, if I may, Beatniks had added a rich slue of words to our Á






Áeveryday language.  Without the Beatniks additions, our Á






Álanguage would lack a certain zest.  You should praise the Á






ÁBeatniks for their doings."

Á






Á"There is no way in the world I'm gonna praise the loutish Á






ÁBeatniks!  I have utmost distaste for these perverse Á






Áabominations"

Á






Á"My, my, my.  So how does your club go about resisting Beatnik Á






Áinfluence?"

Á






Á"We do demonstrations.  We put on rallies and informative Á






Áforums.  We annually sponsor a Beatnik book burning with the Á






Ábook burning group.  At the Book Burning we burn horrid books Á






Áwritten by the likes of Burroughs, Kerouac, and Ginseberg.  We Á






Áalso burn videocassettes of Dobbie Gills, the show which Á






Áadvanced Beatnikdom like no other.  We also distribute anti Á






ÁBeatnik literature.  One of our biggest events is an anti Á






ÁBeatnik poetry slam.  We just hate everything about the stigma Á






Áof the Beatniks, thus we attack Beatnikism with fierce terror.  Á






ÁMaybe someday, Beatniks will be completely gone from the Á






Áworld." 

Á






Á"Well, the Beatniks were once super hot, during the 50's, but Á






Ánow they are mostly a subculture of a bygone era."

Á






Á"Nonetheless, there still remains a copious amount of Á






Áremnants from this counterculture garbage."

Á






Á"What's the big gripe against the poor Beatniks"

Á






Á"Well, for one, they hate America.  Also, they spend their Á






Átime in those dark coffee house sipping brews and talking Á






Áfunky, that's bad for culture, you know."

Á






Á"Their iconoclasm is groovy, Daddy©O."

Á






Á"Hey, smart ass, be quiet.  I don't appreciate your derisive Á






Ácomments.  I'm trying to do something ultra worthwhile here.  Á






ÁI love my calling.  Providence has chosen me to destroy Á






ÁBeatnikism.  And that's what I plan on doing.  If nothing else Á






Áis true, I do know one thing, you don't argue with Á






ÁProvidence."  

Á






Á"I agree that it is foolhardy to disagree with the powerful Á






Áall mighty Providence, but I disagree with your statement that Á






ÁProvidence has chosen you, it's simply not very true."

Á






Á"Interesting you said 'It's not very true" instead of 'It's Á






Áabsolutely not true'.  You conceded that you doubt your Á






Áassertion.  In other words, you have granted the possibility Á






Áthat I may be right." 

Á






Á"It's always good to leave some room for doubt even with Á






Áabsurd ideas."

Á






Á"So, what are you gonna do next time you see one of those Á






Áirksome Beatniks walking about?"

Á






Á"Well, since it's the late 20th century, I don't think there Á






Áis a high probability of that occurring.  Beatnik culture Á






Áisn't too prominent anymore.  Which makes me wonder why you Á






Áare devoting so much effort to destroying something almost Á






Ádefunct on its own.  I think there are more important battles Á






Áfor you to fight."

Á






Á"Well, you never know when there might be a resurgence of Á






Ádecadence.  Those Beatniks can be sneaky.  We hafta always be Á






Ávigilant to prevent them from doing shitty stuff."

Á






Á"I hope one day you change your ways and find some virtue in Á






ÁBeatnikism for their is virtue in Beatnik culture.  You don't Á






Áhafta agree with every aspect of Beatnik culture, but I Á






Ástrongly encourage you escape your self imposed box and Á






Áexplore the wonders that Beatniks have to offer."

Á






Á"The shit list of mine, you're on.  I'm tired of wussy Á






Áliberals defending the disease, the plague of Beatnikism.  So Á






Ádon't."

Á






Á"Well, excuse me, who died and made you pope?"

Á






Á"Saint Maclaister, the Patron Saint of Anti Beatnikism."

Á






Á"You're not serious are you?"

Á






Á"Oh yes, the Catholic Church also deplores the menace of Á






ÁBeatnikism, all wise people do."

Á






Á"I think you had a bad experience with one Beatnik and now you Á






Áare falsely generalizing about all Beatniks."

Á






Á"No, I'm generalizing truthfully about all Beatniks.  Daddy©O Á






Áis such a stupid thing to say."  

Á






Á"Psychologists believe that what you strongly hate is a Á






Áreflection of something you find disturbing about yourself."

Á






Á"Bullshit, that intellectual mumbo jumbo is false propaganda Á






Áfeed to you by the those rascal Beatniks.  Argh, I hate Á






ÁBeatniks."

Á






Á"Grow up.  Beatniks are not the enemy.  Beatniks share Á






Ásomething with you and I."

Á






Á"What the hell do they share with me?"

Á






Á"Common humanity.  When they are hurt they feel pain just like Á






Áyou.  When they eat delicious food, they feel pleasure just Á






Álike you."

Á






Á"I enjoy delicious food more than they do since my taste buds Á






Áaren't dead from drinking all the god awful coffee.  They feel Á






Áless pain because they do lotsa drugs and are numb.  They are Á






Átoo damn mellow for their own good.  Drugs make these fools Á






Ámellow."

Á






Á"So if drugs are the issue, they why don't you spawn an anti Á






Ádrug crusade?"

Á






Á"Well, drugs are a part of the problem, not the whole problem.  Á






ÁBeatniks are anti American.  They hate liberty and justice."

Á






Á"Beatniks may be anti American, but I hardly think they hate Á






Áliberty and justice.  In fact, I think the opposite is true.  Á






ÁThey are protesting oppression."

Á






Á"Beatniks are really ignorant of the good things in this Á






Áworld."

Á






Á"Beatniks have feelings too, you should apologize for hurting Á






Áso many Beatnik feelings."

Á






Á"I ain't gonna apologize.  I am gonna put an end to this Á






ÁBeatnik nonsense."

Á






Á"Before this day ends, I wanna make sure to visit lotsa more Á






Ábooths, so if you don't mind, I'm gonna boogie."

Á






Á"Well, shoo then, you Beatnik lover."

Á






Á"That's what I'm doing, I'm busting on out of here."

Á






ÁThat's what I did.  I squinted my eyes and sighted the world famous Dr. Daycart*, anti handicap activist.  I had some bones to pick with him, so I dashed over to his booth.  He was wearing one of those popular shirts "such is life, the rest is just details" and his shirt specifically said "Anti disability activism is life, the rest is just details."  And I remembered all the horrible things I read about him in GJH 22, among other places.  He upset my heart, so I hadda go after him.

Á






ÁI exclaimed "Dr. Daycart, get a heart."

Á






ÁHe scoffed "Kid, I have a heart, a big big heart.  I love Á






Ásociety, so I demand that elements which ruin society, be Á






Ápurged, you can't get more loving than that. By the way, would Á






Áyou like a free copy of my latest rap album called 'The Hip Á






ÁHop Anti Handicap Blues.'  I'm so loving that I am giving you Á






Áa free copy of this hit rap album."

Á






Á"I will take 15 of them."

Á






ÁHe handed me a handful of cd's taken from an infinite pile. Á






Á"I'm glad you want so many copies, what are you gonna do with Á






Á15?"    

Á






Á"Burn them, sucker."

Á






Á"Don't you dare burn my wonderful albums.  You have breached Á






Ámy trust and you are committing an act of ethical turpitude.  Á






ÁYou should burn pro handicap material instead.  God, I fucking Á






Áloathe the disabled!  Thank goodness Nuremburg University Anti Á






ÁDisability League is flourishing.  Recant your evil ways and Á






Ájoin our blossoming club.  We seek to have the Handicapped Á






Áerased off the face of the earth in 10 years."

Á






Á"You're a sick fuck.  Your agenda is warped."

Á






Á"I have a feeling you are gonna change your ways.  One day you Á






Áwill be fascist, I predict.  All my degrees, from a J.D. to a Á






ÁM.D to N.D. to a Ph.d. to a certificate from Hamburger Á






ÁUniversity provides me with the expertise to make this Á






Áassessment.  I think one of these days, you are gonna convert Á






Áto Nazism.  And when you do, please don't be a fool and devote Á






Átoo much energy to eradicating Judaism.  Please devote lotsa Á






Áenergy and resources to eradicating the biggest threat of them Á






Áall, disabled people.  Disabled people are a fucking public Á






Ámenace.  Nazi's obsession with eradicating Jews is an utter Á






Áwaste, but their concern for eradicating the evil disabled Á






Ápeople is such a wise maneuver.  See, I'm not racist, but I am Á






Ádisabledphobic.  Don't you ever get irritated by the Á






Ádisabled?"

Á






Á"No, not at all.  I see their hurt and praise Providence for Á






Ámy own blessings.  I admire them for doing all they do day in Á






Áand day out."

Á






Á"What the fuck are you saying?  The disabled are a filthy Á






Áplague, which we absolutely must wipe out!"

Á






Á"You're charged with hate!  Your electrified by your anathema Á






Áto the wonderful disabled people."

Á






Á"Hey, you gotta admire my activism.  I'm doing a noble thing, Á






Áridding the world of a major trouble."

Á






Á"The disabled are not a major trouble.  Suck on a lemon, and Á






Áfind some real love."

Á






Á"Bite me, you weakling!  I bet you are disabled yourself, Á






Áthat's why you try so hard to defend them."

Á






Á"I just love everybody without regard to something as Á






Ásuperficial as a disability.  Disabled folks are people too.  Á






ÁWhen will you learn that?"

Á






Á"Disabled people are not people, and that's the authoritative Á






Átruth.  Believe it or else."

Á






Á"I'm too good for your hateful ways, Dr. Dumbass."

Á






Á"Hey, you are vilifying the importance of a doctoral degree, Á






Áyou can't get away with that."

Á






Á"Dr. Dumbass, Dr. Dumbass, na na na a boo boo."

Á






ÁHis neck's blood vessels bulged out "You are insulting the Á






Ávital meaning of academe!"

Á






Á"Boy, that anti academia group must have a field day with Á






Áyou."

Á






Á"I really despise that wicked group.  They just can't grasp a Á






Ásimple fact, people with degrees are not only smarter than Á






Áeveryone else, but better people."

Á






Á"Woah, there, that's a pretty bold statement to make."

Á






Á"Hey, when you got as many degrees as I have, you're entitled Á






Áto make bold statements because your authority gives them  Á






Ácredibility.  So, ha!"

Á






Á"Dr. Daycart, please don't hate the handicapped.  I fear the Á






Áresults if your vision is actualized."

Á






Á"Well, your Nazism will be too indiscriminant.  Your Nazism Á






Áwill murder way too many non handicapped people while Á






Áoverlooking millions of handicapped people.  My biggest fear Á






Áof your Nazism coming to power is the total waste that will Á






Ásurely result."

Á






Á"Gee whiz, everyone keeps making the prognosis that I will Á






Ábecome a prominent Nazi and rule this nation.  Maybe Á






Áeveryone's insight is an ominous portent.  I don't like the Á






Ásound of it, it is creeping under my skin."  

Á






Á"I will support your Nazism just as long as focus at least 50% Á






Áof your efforts on eradicating the disabled.  I'm willing to Á






Ábe pragmatic and make compromises although of course, I wish Á






Áyou would devote 100% of your efforts to eradicating the Á






Ádisabled, I'm willing to settle for 50%, since that is way Á






Ábetter than nothing."

Á






ÁI snidely opined "It sounds like you are making a Faustian Á






Ábargain.  If you really believed strongly in your convictions, Á






Áyou wouldn't give an inch."

Á






Á"Well, I'm smart, after all, I'm well educated making me Á






Ábetter than the uneducated and the undereducated.  This means Á






ÁI can see the virtue of realizing some is better than none.  Á






ÁAny amount of disabled person oppression is better than none Á






Áat all.  Our culture is very pro disabled person, thus we Á






Áhafta start almost at square one, therefore anything at all to Á






Áadvance our goal is virtuous.  If only one disabled person had Á






Áa more shitty life, then we have done some good."

Á






Á"You need the shit kicked out of you, then maybe you'll wake Á






Áup."

Á






Á"No, the disabled need the shit kicked out of them."

Á






Á"The disabled are at our mercy, we should protect them from Á






Ádanger."

Á






Á"No, we should assure that the disabled meet danger at every Á






Áturn.  My big hope is that the disabled experience no joy in Á






Átheir lives.  I spit on the disabled rights movement!"

Á






Á"I only hope Providence will show you the right way."

Á






Á"Providence can go to hell."

Á






Á"Providence will not go to hell because Providence resides 500 Á






ÁEast St of the Heavens."

Á






Á"You think you're so damn funny."

Á






Á"I am and I'm gone."

Á






ÁI had to move on.  The absurdity just kept increasing.

Á






ÁNext I saw a madman perched upon a sturdy soapbox preaching Á






Áabout the world's greatest evil.  "Everyone, everyone, we must Á






Ádo away with sand.  Burn beaches for sand must be abolished. Á






ÁSand has ruined life.  Sand is a dangerous debacle of Á






Áastronomical proportions.  Sand is a plot to enslave all of Á






Áhumanity.  Sand in the dessert must be overthrown!" 

Á






ÁI interjected "Yo, ranter, are you a bona fide lunatic or are Á






Áyou high on drugs or both?"

Á






Á"None of the above, I am sharing my deepest insight with all Á






Áwho care to listen."

Á






Á"I don't care to listen."

Á






Á"Then kindly move along."

Á






Á"I don't care to listen and I care to obstruct this madness!"

Á






Á"You are a puppet for Sand.  We should burn you.  Your heart Á






Áis probably made out of sand."

Á






Á"Sand is just a mineral like everything else, sand is composed Á






Áof atoms, there is nothing innately evil about it.  Sand is Á






Áused to make glass, a valuable commodity we all use."

Á






Á"See, Sand has brainwashed you.  You are duped by the total Á






Áconspiracy.  Get out while you can"

Á






Á"Sand is not the problem, the problem is your delusions of Á






Ágrandeur.  Get a grip on reality."

Á






Á"Sand is the ultimate evil, stop it before it overtakes the Á






Áentire world."

Á






Á"Sand is an inanimate object.  It has no power over us.  If Á






Áanything, it greatly betters our quality of life due to its Á






Áversatility and usefulness.  I ain't joining your group and in Á






Áfact, I am joining the Professional Sand Appreciation Á






ÁAssociation."

Á






Á"That, that, that.." he tongue was tied in deliriousness, Á






Á"That organization is the most diabolical gathering of people Á






Áon the face of the earth."

Á






Á"Fine, fine, whatever you say is right."

Á






Á"Are you trying to trick me?"

Á






Á"Goodbye."  

Á






ÁIt was easy to get jaded around here, and jaded I was.  I lost my innocent predisposition to surprise and awing at novelty.  Nothing was novel or strange anymore.  It was a good thing for I could protect myself from going into shock.  

Á






ÁI saw a huge ass billboard announcing the next fiendish group "Giant Eradication Task Force."  Shorter people congregated around this booth showing gruesome videos and acting in the most militant fashion, wearing the latest military fashion.  

Á






ÁI commented to a decorated fella who looked like the leader, Á






Á"This appalls me.  Are you delusional too?  Giants don't Á






Áexist.  Kids, stay off crack or you will end up like them."

    "Calm down, you fool, when we say 'Giant' we mean people over Á






Á6 foot 2.  They have no place in society.  Society doesn't Á






Áneed them."

Á






Á"Why in the world do you say that?  What about all those Á






Átalented basketball players?"

Á






Á"Tall people take up too much space, they hoard space.  They Á






Áneed special long beds and special big and tall clothes.  Á






ÁBesides, tall people have a poor center of balance and they're Á






Áclumsy."

Á






Á"Well, clumsiness is not the worst thing in the world."

Á






Á"Oh, that's easy for you to say, but have you ever had to be Á






Áa victim of clumsiness.  Clumsy people can cause accidents and Á






Áeven death.  You gotta walk on eggshells around them.  Just Á






Áimagine having a million Chevy Chases around, and oh, Chevy Á






ÁChase is a tall one."

Á






Á"What a bunch of hateful fanatics we have at this zany fair.  Á






ÁI am beginning to doubt dogmatic belief systems which is Á






Ásomething every group here seems to have.  Dogmatic zealotry Á






Áis seeming less and less like a good idea.  My whole time Á






ÁÁ






Áhere has been used arguing with close minded windbags.  It's Á






Áthe same thing over and over, a close minded person militantly Á






Ápushes a dogma onto the world, the only difference is what Á






Ádogma.  And it's a rainbow of colors of the idealogies Á






Ádisplayed today.  You're all essentially the same, the only Á






Ádifference is the idealogy you clutch."

Á






Á"You can think that but you're wrong."

Á






Á"It's very entertaining, and also informative.  Dogmatic Á






Ápassionate idealogies have always fascinated me, thus I am Á






Áendlessly fascinated by this whole affair."

Á






ÁIt was a good thing I sighted a lighthouse beaming normalcy and goodness and decency.  I sighted the software company booth which produced the Simulation Town Blockbuster computer games.  These games are a great use of imagination where you can take control and get real actively involved in a very creative situation.  The original game has spunoff into classics like Simulation Banana Farm, Simulation Space Academy, Simulation Church, Simulation Vatican, Simulation Pawn Shop, Simulation Hospital, Simulation Health Department, Simulation Day Care and my favorite Simulation Military Draft.  Quality, imagination and fun are all things that one has come to expect from Simulation Unlimited.  So, I was quite excited to see their booth.

Á






ÁI greeted the fine company "Howdy.  I am thrilled to see your Á






Ábooth.  What marvelous things do you have in store for us?  I Á






Áthink I would really like to join your Simulation Unlimited Á






ÁFan Club."

Á






ÁShe, a warm hearted executive type, responded "I'm glad you Á






Áare thrilled about our Nuremburg University Club.  What do we Á






Áhave in store?  Well, today we are giving out free software.  Á






ÁWe have some amazing new products, we'd like to experience"  

Á






Á"Cool, I love software demos."

Á






Á"Oh, these are more than just demos, these are the full thing.  Á






ÁSee, we have made so much money than virtually everyone who Á






Áworks for our company is able to retire off all their Á






Áaccumulated salaries, so we have devoted ourselves to start Á






Ágiving out free software, and Nuremburg University is the Á






Áfirst place that gets to experience our revolutionary change.  Á






ÁAlso, without the pressure of profits, our creative energies Á






Áare liberated and we can produce some of the world's most Á






Áinventive software line.  You are a lucky person who can Á






Ásnatch some of our newest titles for free."

 Á






Á"I bet with offers like those, your club is gonna be one of Á






Áthe most popular clubs at the whole University.  It sure is Á






Ánice to see such a normal club in the midst of eccentric Á






Áweirdos."

Á






Á"We appreciate your kind words.  Our competitors have scoffed Á






Áat us because we stopped caring about profits, especially Á






Ásince we were previously a multi billion dollar enterprise.  Á






ÁBut sometimes you just gotta do what's right and do what's Á






Áfun.  Don't you agree?"

Á






Á"I sure do.  Boy, do I dig your club, can I sign up?"

Á






ÁShe handed me a form "Sure, we're glad to take you on.  Our Á






Ámeetings consist of playing games, intellectually discussing Á






Ágames, and brainstorming ideas for future games plus anything Á






Áelse our meetings feel is worth dedicating meeting time to.  Á






ÁThe only thing we ask our members is to sign their name Á






Ápledging they will belong for life, pledging under no Á






Ácircumstances will they quit the club and that they will never Á






Ádisparage our wonderful club,  Also you must pledge to Á






Ádedicate Á






Á5 hours every week to promoting our club."  

Á






Á"Hey, that sounds a little strict, but with the great things Á






Áyour club hasta offer, it is most definitely worth it. Á






ÁSometimes you just gotta take risks to experience good things"

Á






Á"I like your attitude, you've hit it on the bullseye."

Á






Á"So what are some of these new games you've put out on the Á






Ámarket?"

Á






ÁShe handed me a big ass pile of new flashy looking software Á






Áprograms "These are some of the greatest titles out there, Á






Ájust bursting with originality and finesse.  One of our most Á






Ábrilliant release is Simulation Holocaust."

Á






ÁI, astonished, questioned "Did I hear you right?  Did you say Á






ÁSimulation Holocaust?"

Á






Á"Yes, I did."

Á






Á"So, the purpose is to simulate the Nazi Holocaust?"

Á






Á"Yes, and that's what makes the game so exciting.  You are Á






Ágiven 20 years to wipe Jews off the face of the earth, and it Á






Áis our firm conviction that Hitler would have done this if the Á






Ádamn Allies didn't stop him."

Á






Á"That's rather tasteless and not very politically correct!  Á






ÁI'm ashamed of you for doing something so tactless.  But I Á






Águess one mistake doesn't make you bad, besides I can't Á






Áexactly ever revoke my membership.  It was a contract and I Á






Ávow to be good on my word.  People gotta back up their words, Á






Áand people not doing such is what's wrong with society.  So Á






Áwhat's the plot of this Simulation Holocaust?"

Á






Á"Well, of course, the basic premise is rather simple, you Á






Ástrive to exterminate all Jews from the face of the earth and Á






Áyour nation is a juggernaut.  We have spinoff versions where Á






Áyou can eradicate other peoples of choice, like Simulation Dr. Á






ÁDaycart's Disabled Person's Holocaust and Simulation Mexican Á






ÁHolocaust, and even Simulation Tall People Holocaust.  But our Á






Áfavorite is of course, the basis of it all, Simulation Á






ÁHolocaust.  Boy is it an exciting game!  It is so very fun Á






Áexecuting jews and shipping them to gruesome extermination Á






Ácamps like Auschwitz and Buchenwald.  See, you get to be Adolf Á






ÁHitler and your mission is to eradicate all Jews from the face Á






Áof the earth, and this job is made easier for you since we Á






Ábeef up the Third Reich military 20 times more than Germany Á






Áever actually had.  Your goal is to eradicate the Jewish race Á






Áas quick and as cruel as possible.  Your goal is total Á






Ámassacre and compassion is a sure ticket towards low scores.  Á






ÁThere will be other nations begging for amnesty for Jews, but Á






Áyou must keep strong and fight for the right, refusing to Á






Ácompromise.  You must be deft and subdue any twinges of guilt Á






Áor human sympathy for Jewish people.  Milestones occur during Á






Áfamous triumphs of the Third Reich, Hitler's Birthday, the Á






Áannual Nuremburg rallies, the exciting parades, The Á






Áanniversaries of the Beer Hall Putsch, The "Night of Long Á






ÁKnives" and "The Night of Broken Glass" among other events, Á






Áeven some fantasy events which unfortunately did not happen in Á






ÁNazi Germany.  As a dictator you must fight off any attempts Á






Áof people undermining your autocratic rule.  You must Á






Áeffectively dedicate every component of government to Á






Áeradicating the Jewish people.  This is a game where sadism Á






Áand brutality pay off big time.  It's up to you to arrange the Á






Áworld's best holocaust and execute it brilliantly.  If you Á






Ásucceed in eradicating the Jewish race, the finale will be Á






Áspectacular, that's for sure, an entertaining video Á






Áextravaganza. Unfortunately Jew groups hafta hassle us about Á






Áthis innocent innocuous game!  God damn Jews!"    

Á






Á"Oh my, now I'm starting to perhaps think twice about my hasty Á






Ádecision to join your club.  What other new games have you Á






Áproduced now?"

Á






Á"Simulation Apartheid is really fun.  It's your goal to Á






Ásegregate the nation in whatever fashion you choose as long Á






Áas it is along racial lines and you absolutely must be an Á






Áasshole in your law of enforcing Apartheid.  Violence and Á






Ábloodshed is not only alright, it's encouraged.  Again, Á






Áliberal groups will surely get on our back for producing this Á






Áinnocuous game.  Sometimes, it's just so hard to be innocent Á






Áand have a little fun.  Everyone is getting pissed at little Á






Áminutia."

Á






Á"I hardly think a video game teaching people how to organize Á






Áapartheid is just little minutia.  I think people have the Á






Áright to be outraged at such scary shit."

Á






Á"Well, if you hate that you'd probably really hate Simulation Á






ÁCannibalism.  Yes, in this massively jam packed game, you are Á






Áto disembowel a village of Americans, and eat them as Á






Ácreatively as possible.  We are so inventive here!"

Á






Á"Or rather, so tasteless!"

Á






Á"So, I take it you wouldn't like Simulation Incest?"

Á






Á"No, incest is just wrong."

Á






Á"What if it's consensual?"

Á






Á"It's still wrong!  It gives me the creeps!"

Á






Á"Who the hell do you think you are that you can pass moral Á






Ájudgement upon our fine company?"

Á






Á"Hey, I think, video games are a corruptive influence the way Á






Áthey are.  Teaching kids violence is moral turpitude.  It's Á






Áeven worse you are teaching kids bigotry and sexual Á






Áperversion."

Á






Á"Get over your hang ups, man!  These are just video games!"

Á






Á"I must object to the willful corruption and degeneration of Á






Áour precious youth."

Á






Á"So, I imagine you wouldn't dig Simulation Torture?"

Á






Á"That is without tact.  Torture disgusts me.  We can't have a Á






Ávideo game promoting torture, it's just wrong."

Á






Á"Says who?  You and your rigid moral dogma?  Well, everyone is Á






Ánot shackled like you."

Á






ÁI looked on the stand seeing a copious amount of tasteless games such as Simulation Terrorism, Simulation Satanic Cult, Simulation Cropophilia, Simulation Kleptomania and Simulation Scientology.  One in particular rubbed me raw.  The name conjures up ideas too gruesome to be repeated here in this respectable publication, so my choice was to go forth into the vast wilderness of this recruitment fair.  

Á






ÁThe next booth was rather mundane.  It was merely a ROTC recruitment booth.  I glared into the General, yes General's eyes and barked "Why the hell is a general doing sergeant's work?"

Á






Á"Because I'm a humble general."

Á






Á"Wow, it's impressive, usually I'd think a general would have Á






Ámore complex tasks to accomplish, I mean tasks greater in Á






Áscope, requiring a general's expertise."  

Á






Á"No.  The service is slow during these times.  You see the Á






ÁPentagon tries to use each of us as efficiently as possible.  Á






ÁThey don't want me sitting up in an office collecting dust.  Á






ÁInefficiency and waste are the antithesis of what the Pentagon Á






Áis all about."

Á






Á"Well, I hate to say this, but I have no interest in joining Á






Áthe service."

Á






Á"C'mon, my boy.  If you join today, I promise you'll be Á






ÁGeneral is 6 months, one year tops."

Á






Á"Are you pulling my chain?"

Á






Á"No sir, I usually don't tell everybody this, but you got some Á






Ágreat potential.  You seem like a real leader.  You're a Á






Ánatural at the military thing.  Who's know, in 2 years, you Á






Ácould be, my boss!"

Á






Á"The only problem is I don't like to kill or support killing.  Á






ÁI love the human race too much for that."

Á






Á"Those silly inhibitions can be overcome in about 3 days max."

Á






Á"I hardly think inhibitions against killing are silly.  They Á






Áare integral to any notions of morality and social Á






Ácohesiveness.  Those without any such inhibitions, I am really Á






Áscared of and for."  

Á






Á"I tell ya, get over it, life will be so much better for you."

Á






Á"NO, I refuse!  And you can't make me!"

Á






Á"Well, fine, be on your merry way, and may God guide you each Á






Áand every step of the way."

Á






Á"Wow, that's a nice goodby.  I wish you happy trails."

Á






ÁSo that was that and I left.  I could breathe anger in the air, I could breathe fundamental oppression.  I could feel revolt against perceived miasma.  It was repulsive, yet I was drawn to it.  Á






ÁA huge placard announced this very angry group called "German Workers Party.", which was the predecessor of the Nazi Party as all you all should know.  The bitter distaste of hatred touched my flesh and pulsed through my loving veins.  I was sick.  

Á






ÁA young angry dude bellowed "Hey buddy, wanna join this great Á






Áorganization?"

Á






Á"I'm getting bad vibes, so I really don't think so."

Á






Á"C'mon, you can't stand helpless and let the enemy destroy Á






Áyou."

Á






Á"Who's this enemy you speak of?"

Á






Á"Very simple, Jews."

Á






Á"Why Jews, what have they done?  They have been oppressed Á






Ásince history began, so why don't you leave them alone?"

Á






Á"They are the biggest oppressors, the world has ever seen.  Á






ÁThey conspire to steal the wealth from the hardworking common Á






Ápeople.  Jews look out for their own hide only.  They seek to Á






Ámake life miserable for everybody else."

Á






Á"You are scapegoating.  You can't blame everyone else for your Á






Áown problems.  The history of the Jewish race is a history of Á






Áremarkable character.  Jews have overcome many obstacles just Á






Áto survive and still love emanates from all they do."

Á






Á"Fuck that.  Jews are wretched robber barons hoarding all Á






Áwealth.  We need to stop this miasma of our precious race."

Á






Á"You are boiled up in stereotypes, alot of people share your Á






Áanger with an unfair society, but use it more positively.  Á






ÁYour stereotypes should be an anachronism.  Haven't you Á






Áseen all the good Jews can do?"

Á






Á"You insist on defending the diseased Jews, so then, tell me Á






Áthis, why are Jews always rich?"

Á






Á"That's a common stereotype, not rooted in reality.

Á






Á"Well, then smarty pants, have you ever seen a poor Jew?"

Á






Á"I haven't actually seen one, but.."

Á






Á"But what.  It's a conspiracy, and it's about time you blind Á






Ápeople recognize our insight.  Jews hoard wealth and deny Á






Áopportunities to us common people just trying to make our way Á






Áin this world."

Á






Á"Jews often work in tandem with the interest of the others."

Á






Á"Not so, the interests of Jews is the polar opposite of the Á






Áinterests of us honest hard working people.  All we want is Á






Ájobs and some security, is that too much to ask?"

Á






Á"No, of course not.  You just can't blame the jews for your Á






Áeconomic troubles."

Á






Á"Yes, we can, when those Jews hoard all the money and we have Á






Ánone, there's a big problem.  I am not the type to sit back Á






Áand watch all my rights being taken away."

Á






Á"So would a new job end your pain?"

Á






Á"Every job I ever had, a jew fired me from.  I did my work Á






Ájust fine, but it gives them Jews pleasure to see us hard Á






Áworking Aryans suffer.  All I want to do is engage myself in Á






Áhonest labor, but every single time, those Damn Jews screw Á






Áya,"

Á






Á"Maybe, we should look on finding you a job then."

Á






Á"Well, I guess, I haven't emphasized this, but it's much more Á






Áthan jobs.  Those Jews are so pervasively posed to uprooting Á






Áeverything wonderful in this world.  They corrupt all they Á






Átouch.  They are a virus, that lovers of health must, Á






Áabsolutely must stomp out."

Á






Á"I hope your hate fades. Anti semitism is one of history's Á






Ábiggest scourges.  Will you go with me to Anti Semites Á






Áanonymous meeting?  I think it could heal you."

Á






Á"I don't need no healing.  Our nation needs healing from the Á






Ádamage Jews cause.  Besides, I have this intuition that one Á






Áday you are gonna be one of the biggest Anti©Semites the world Á






Áhas ever seen, far surpassing little old me.  One day I will Á






Ábe in your fan club, but right now, you're bothering me Á






Ábadly."

Á






Á"I'll do anything to stop bigotry and despite the alarming Á






Áfrequency of propel forecasting my conversion to Nazism, I Á






Áwill not become a Nazi, ever.  Get that straight!"

Á






Á"Oh, you'll see.  Right now, I'm cooler than you, but one day Á






Áyou will be the coolest of the cool.  I will be elated when Á






Áthat day comes to pass!"

Á






Á"So, what will it take for you to eschew your anti©semitism?"

Á






Á"Absolutely nothing can do that, I will be this way until my Á






Ádeath."

Á






Á"That's a shame.  I feel really sorry for you."

Á






Á"And I for you, that is, until you reform.  And I hope your Á






Áreformation day will be coming soon."

Á






Á"Do you have any last words before I visit yet another Á






Ázealot?"

Á






Á"Sure do, and sit down for a second as I have alot of truth to Á






Átell you.  Jewry is an evil force, that we all must bring Á






Ádown.  Bringing down the evil Jewry is a duty, we can't shrink Á






Áfrom.  We owe it to our children to fend off the pestilence of Á






ÁJewry.  This is a moral mandate that all should follow.  The Á






ÁJews have all the money, they are filthy rich and will do Á






Átheir part to make sure the rest of us are oppression.  Jewry Á






Áis bourqeuise oppression.  The little people must unite and Á






Áwork so very hard to resist the wickedness of Jewry.  You Á






Ácan't do Á






Áthis ubiquitous sin of Jewry.  God is proud of those Á






Áwho dispose of the Jews.  God is the world's biggest anti Á






Ásemite.  Á






ÁJews are bad.  They are smelly and they are deprave.  Á






ÁI hate depravity, don't you?  Assume Jews are wretched, Á






Ábecause they all are.  I hope all the Jews in the world are Á






Áexterminated someday, someday soon.  Eradication is what the Á






Áconniving, plotting, scheming, diabolical Jews.  Read the Á






Ágreat book 'The Protocols of the Learned Elders of Zion'.  If Á






Áthis doesn't make you a believer in the wisdom of anti Á






Ásemitism, I don't know what will.  I am anti semitic and proud Á






Áand ain't no one gonna be changing that!"

Á






Á"With that ass backwards condemnation of all of Jewry, I must Á






Áleave and interact with a new zealot."

Á






ÁIndeed the next booth was zealotry galore.  It was a weird 'health' group called "the Brown Rice Only Diet".  I was astonished that someone would encourage such unbalanced consumption.  I had to save the human race from this great threat.  So I had to use arguments to defeat their illogic and faulty premises.  Superior arguments was the way I had to deal with this problem.

Á






ÁI spoke "Yo, dude, your diet prescription ain't healthy!"

Á






ÁA dude with a very long beard, sandals, hemp necklaces and an Á






Áoverall Hippy look replied "What the hell is wrong with you?  Á






ÁOf course brown rice is healthy.  Brown Rice is a very healthy Á






Áfood.  Fools like you probably only consume white rice."

Á






Á"I think I should perhaps clarify myself.  I said it is Á






Áunhealthy to eat only Brown Rice, not to eat Brown Rice per Á






Áse."

Á






Á"Semantics, semantics, you hate Brown Rice, just admit it."

Á






Á"I like it just fine, thank you.  Brown Rice is very important Á






Ápart of a healthy diet, but it cannot be the only component."

Á






Á"Shows how much you know.  Providence sent down Brown Rice as Á






Áa special gift.  It is blasphemy to dis Providence by Á






Áobstinately spurnning his splendid endowment."Á






Á

Á






Á"Let's assume that your Providence did just what you said he Á






Ádid.  He still would want us to live a balanced life and eat Á






Áa balanced diet.  Brown Rice can't contain every vital Á






Ánutrient necessary for the highest functioning of the human Á






Áorganism."

Á






Á"You doubt too much.  Have faith in Brown Rice and all will be Á






Ágood.  Trust Brown Rice."

Á






Á"Think about it, doesn't it ever getting boring eating the Á






Ásame thing every day."

Á






Á"Boredom is unimportant, when you have faith in Providence.  Á






ÁAnd I have faith in Providence."

Á






Á"You are doing your tastebuds a major disservice.  There is a Á






Ácornucopia of delicious foods out there, so you really should Á






Áfeast on this endless array of taste tantalization.  If you go Á






Áthrough life eating only Brown Rice, you will be missing out.  Á






ÁYou should not forgo pleasure.  We only come around once, so Á






Áwe shouldn't deny ourselves satisfaction."

Á






Á"I entirely disagree.  If Providence orders asceticism, it is Á






Áthe right thing to do.  Listen to Providence, listen well, my Á






Áfriend.  Brown Rice is the perfect food."

Á






Á"I beg to differ.  There is no perfect food.  We need a little Á






Ábit of everything to actualize optimal health.  Ya balance the Á






Áyin and the yang.  'Balance' should be your mantra instead of Á






Á'Brown Rice'.  Change your ways because you're headed for a Á






Áhealth breakdown.  You'll end up emaciated, for sure.  Brown Á






ÁRice is insufficient alone, get that straight, for your own Á






Ágood."

Á






Á"I am bothered by your vilification of Brown Rice.  We eat Á






Áonly Brown Rice for a reason, a very good reason.  Do you Á






Áthink we are ignorant or something?"

Á






Á"I do think you are considerably naive and misled.  You can't Á






Ábuy every plot of swamp land they peddle as a resort.  You Á






Ágotta be more skeptical and cautious about what you accept as Á






Átruth."

Á






Á"Don't you talk to me like that.  Trust me, I have swam Á






Áthrough all the muck, I have jettisoned the rubbish to end Á






Áup Á






Áwith the divine pristine truth.  I highly recommend you take Á






Ánote and follow my lead."

Á






Á"I don't wanna restrict myself from the smogasboard of life.  Á






ÁSomeday soon, you will burnout on Brown Rice.  I can't believe Á






Áyou're not sick of it yet.  How long have you been doing this Á






Ácrackpot diet for, anyways?"

Á






Á"I have been doing Providence's true diet for 2 years."

Á






Á"Only 2 years, huh?  If it was so good, why didn't you begin Á






Áit at birth?"

Á






Á"Enlightenment is a process, we don't know all the truths at Á






Ábirth.  Even Buddha went through dynamic change.  What can I Á






Ásay, I was enlightened two wonderful years ago?  You too can Á






Ábe enlightened and experience spiritual prosperity."

Á






Á"There's gotta be some negative side effects from consuming Á






Ásuch a one sided diet.  What are some of your side effects?"

Á






Á"Well, I don't consider the setbacks, 'side effects', I Á






Áconsider them growing pains, and once they're overcome you Á






Áascend to a new plane.  It's great I tell you.  Real great!  Á






ÁA growing pain is feeling listless and weak.  That's no fun, Á






Ábut if that's what Providence requires, then, by golly, I'll Á






Ádo it!  Anything for Providence is what I say.  It's what you Á






Áshould say too!"

Á






Á"I think feeling weak and listless is a huge sign that your Á






Ádiet leaves much to be desired.  People that consume standard Á






Áfare, don't experience your chronic lassitude.  Your diet Á






Áneeds changing, pronto."

Á






Á"I ain't gonna change it."  

Á






ÁSuddenly, cardiac arrest was the Brown Rice Devotee's fate.  Since he was unconscious, I was unable to boast that indeed I was totally right.  I stewed for a second over the right course of action.  On one hand, I could save the lives of millions of people by allowing him to be an example of a corrupted diet.  But on the other hand, I had twinges of moral conscience telling me that it was cowardly to not react when a fellow human is dying, no matter how awful their diet was, and that there are better ways to make the point that by standing back and doing nothing when someone is dying.  I did the right thing, which paid dividends.  I let the dude die for I knew millions of people down the road would applaud my quick thinking deed.  Some may consider it in poor taste, but sometimes you gotta buck the mores of the day.  I had a feeling the Brown Rice diet was gonna quickly lose any shred of respectably and credibility that it had.  All because I refused to intervene during an emergency.  Boy was I proud of myself.  I know all in all, it really didn't require a whole lot to bring the Brown Rice diet down since something so tenuous lacks firm support, but boy was I pleased with myself!

Á






ÁSmug about my benevolent contribution to a better society, I visited the next booth on my path.  The club shoulda been called "Irony in a Major Way", but it was called "Anti Nuremburg University Club."  

Á






ÁI barked "My, this is contradictory and hypocritical.  I see Á






Áa big glaring inconsistency of this organization existing.  Á






ÁYou are biting the hand that feeds you.  I bet  Nuremburg Á






ÁUniversity even funds your ungrateful selves."    

Á






ÁA casually dressed fella with a Hawaiian accent remarked Á






Á"Indeed, Nuremburg University funds us.  And we are smart, we Á






Áare leading them to destroy themselves.  This place is such an Á






Áawful place and it must be destroyed.  There is no one iota of Á






Ádoubt in my mind that this place needs to be destroyed."  

Á






Á"Then, why the hell do you go to this university?"

Á






Á"Well, because it's the only university I could get into."

Á






Á"Then, in essence, by dissing this university, you are dissing Á






Áyourself."

Á






Á"Not so, We are dissing everything but ourselves here.  We are Á






Áthe one and only silver lining of this incredibly dreary hell Á






Áhole." 

Á






Á"Instead of complaining or trying to destroy the very place Á






Áthat provides you with a higher education, you should work Á






Áthrough legitimate channels for change.  Go to the Á






Áadministration, go to student government.  Better yet, run for Á






Ástudent government.  Talk to the professors.  Be proactive.  Á






ÁIf there are things about the school that are bad, do Á






Ásomething about them."

Á






Á"Nah, I think it's better to have an Anti Nuremburg University Á






Áclub."

Á






Á"Well, I won't argue with you then.  Petty people don't Á






Ádeserve the time of day."

Á






ÁOff once again.  The next club was of course interesting.  Everywhere displayed were 'No' signs, No Smokers, No Communists, No Guava Lovers, No Cobblers, No New Orleans Saints fans, No Hypocrites, No Jack O Lantern decimaters and No Orthodox Jews.  

Á






ÁI inquired "I see alot of disjointed messages, so what is the Á






Áfocus of this here club?"

Á






ÁAn angsty man commented "We are the Anti Everything Club.  We Á






Áare anti everything."

Á






Á"You mean anti everything the system or the status quo Á






Árepresents?"

Á






Á"No, I mean anti everything."

Á






Á"You have too much hate pent up, what you need is some love!"

Á






Á"Actually, it's exactly the opposite.  It is because I love, Á






ÁI am anti everything.  I mean if everything is evil, isn't Á






Áwise to oppose it?"

Á






Á"Being anti everything is sure an ambitious project, can one Á






Ágroup handle all that?  I mean just being anti goat will take Á






Áa large amount of time, energy and resources."

Á






Á"We can handle it, we are good like that."

Á






Á"Very well.  What motivates you?"

Á






Á"A desire to resist all those great evils out there."

Á






Á"I think maybe you just hate yourself and you manifest this Á






Áself hate by resisting external concepts."

Á






Á"Quiet with that psychological mumbo jumbo.  Our work is vital Á






Áand important!"

Á






Á"Okay, take a for instance.  What is one major thing that you Á






Áare against?"

Á






Á"People."

Á






Á"People, period?"

Á






Á"Oh, yes."

Á






Á"And why is that?"

Á






Á"People are treacherous.  You just can't have faith in people.  Á






ÁThe world is frightening out there and whenever I have opened Á






Ámyself and given people my faith, my hopes were raised and Á






Ásmashed to pieces and that's definitely no fun.  It is much Á






Áeasier on a person's nerves to erect a barrier against people.  Á






ÁYa gotta be skeptical about people, it's almost better to not Á






Áopen yourself than to open yourself and get hurt.  The anger Á






Áoverloads an honest soul's heart and people trample all over Á






Áyour heart whether intentionally or by neglect."

Á






Á"So your anger is ripe and fertile?"

Á






Á"You better believe it is.  Anger is my fuel."

Á






Á"Maybe, you should try to be fueled by love.  Love is the best Á






Áthing on earth and when you are fueled by it, oh wow, just Á






Áthink about all the greatness that can result"

Á






Á"Some choose anger and some choose love, from my life, I have Á






Ágravitated towards anger.  My heart is bursting with rage due Á






Áto disagreeable experience after disagreeable experience.

Á






Á"Well, my heart goes out to you.  I hope someday you can Á






Áovercome your bitterness and live how we were designed to Á






Álive, which is happy and serene!"

Á






Á"You just don't understand how rage works.  Rage has been on Á






Ámy chest for so long, so very long.  It doesn't ever seem to Á






Áescape.  Cathartic acts are only temporary.  The anger remains Á






Áboiling, the hate always seems to brew heavily.  It hurts to Á






Ábe alive.  Every bad circumstance just makes things worse."

Á






Á"It's really depressing listening to you.  I don't know Á






Áwhether to feel sorry for you or to give you a good tongue Á






Álashing for pitying yourself."

Á






Á"A void of bliss and a black hole of mirth repeats daily.  Á






ÁPeople do not answer my soul's needs.  People erect false Á






Áhopes only to let me down in the end."      

Á






Á"I've really gotta leave this booth, I can't take so much Á






Ádespondence in one sitting."

Á






Á"Fine, do whatever you like, but remember you will be leaving Á






Áme a blithering blob of sadness.  Are you that callous to do Á






Ásomething awful like that?"

Á






Á"Your perception of what is awful is off the mark.  But Á






Áaccording to your perception, I guess I am callous.  Good Á






Ábye."

Á






ÁAs I waltzed to the next station, a peculiar sensation struck me.  The truths presented at this station were uncommon yet had a salient wisdom to them.  It felt as if a pulse of an epiphany penetrated every bone of my body.  It seemed as if there was something so vitally right on, a bitter pill to swallow at first, but once digested, you radiate with exuberance and fulfillment.  This was like a sixth sense.  A sagacious prophet was with us, it so very much felt.

Á






ÁOut of the corner, busted out a simple living simply dressed Á






Ámiddle aged fella that was entirely gleaming with jubliance Á






Áand grace, "Welcome, please join this fine club, if you do Á






Ájoin this fine club, you won't have a regret in the world."

Á






Á"You seem awfully mirthful!  I sure would like to know more, Á






Ámaybe I can exude such serenity and mellow happiness."

Á






Á"See, it's all due to a very intelligent way of life called Á






ÁNatural Hygiene."

Á






Á"Nasty!  You should use soap and take showers.  When folks Á






Áreek with a rotten stench, nobody wants to be near them.  It's Á






Áno surprise that people like you have no friends."  

Á






Á"C'mon dude, hear me out, will ya?  The term Natural Hygiene Á






Áis not what it sounds like.  Natural Hygiene is essentially Á






Áfollowing the law of nature, following the blessed rules of Á






Áthe body.  It's about be healthy in an unhealthy world, where Á






Áeven allopathic medicine, our favorite approach is a death Á






Ásentence, a plaque, a venomous malaise."

Á






Á"I haven't heard much about this Natural Hygiene thing and I Á






Áimagine many people also haven't.  Who started up this thing?"

Á






Á"Well, Doctors like Thrall and Graham really got it going Á






Áquite a while back, but the contemporary genius behind the Á






ÁNatural Hygiene movement is a venerable man with the name of Á






ÁHerbert Shelton.  He did so much to vitalize the best health Á






Álifestyle ever known to humanity."

Á






Á"He sounds like a real leader.  I hope his efforts weren't all Á






Áin vain because this movement seems so very obscure." 

Á






Á"Indeed, natural hygiene is obscure.  But it was even more Á






Áobscure before Herbert Shelton did his great deeds.  Besides, Á






Áif Shelton touched just one life with the astute wisdom of Á






ÁNatural Hygiene, he was a fabulous success.  Natural Hygiene Á






Ácontinues to grow in its powerful assistance to humanity.  It Á






Ágrows by leaps and bounds impacting legions of people.  I Á






Áeagerly await the day our entire land is in sync with Natural Á






ÁHygiene.  When that day hath arrived, humanity will be saved Á






Áand redeemed.  Rejoice with that day dawns."    

Á






Á"You seem to have much passion for Natural Hygiene, but all I Á






Áknow about it is that it's about health and is against Á






Áallopathic medicine.  So you think that showers are bad Á






Ábecause they aren't natural?"

Á






Á"Heavens no.  It's very natural to get washed by water.  But Á






Áalso Natural Hygiene is not concerned about that.  It's about Á






Ábeing simpler, do exactly what the body needs.  Eating whole Á






Áfoods.  Listening to the needs of the body.  It's about not Á






Áputting chemical crap in your body.  It's about slowing down Á






Áand chillin instead of falling prey to the hustle and bustle Á






Áof modern life.  It's ultimately about being sensible in a Á






Áworld gone awry health wise."  

Á






Á"Okay, that sounds sensible, I suppose.  But wait a second, if Á






Áyou were all so right about things, then why haven't more Á






Ápeople converted to your cause?"

Á






Á"It often takes people quite a long time to wake up to an Á






Áinsightful truth.  Anyways, the number of people supporting a Á






Ácause has no bearing on the validity of the cause."

Á






Á"I don't know.  Being against something as reliable as Western Á






ÁMedicine sounds rather kooky to me.  I don't think I like the Á






Ásound of this idea of yours."

Á






Á"Well, then you'll lose out and have an overall substandard Á






Álife.  Following the ways of Natural Hygiene is a sure ticket Á






Áto a prosperous life.  It's your choice, a gleam of joy or a Á






Áthrob of agony."

Á






Á"The fact that you slam trustworthy western medicine makes me Á






Ásick to my stomach."

Á






ÁHe interjected with a true zinger "Or is it all that processed Á






Áquasi food you consume that is making you sick to your Á






Ástomach?"

Á






Á"Hey, what's so bad about processed food."

Á






Á"Processed food is an oxymoron.  The human race should be Á






Áeating solely natural foods, not this corrupted garbage our Á






Ámenacing capitalist culture passes off as edible.  80% of the Á






Áproducts in grocery stores is complete rubbish.  Processing Á






Áand cooking of foods is a sure ticket to peril."

Á






Á"So you're against cooking?  My, you are extreme!"

Á






Á"Or rather, our society is extreme!  Everything hasta be Á






Áprocessed.  Something is seriously horribly wrong with this Á






Ápicture.  I wish you could just see these perfect insights."

Á






Á"You are a big old crank!"

Á






Á"Insults are not very nice.  It is no way to win a logical Á






Áargument.  I've been doing natural hygiene for 16 years and Á






Áit has been the best 16 years of my life, both mentally and Á






Áphysically, even spiritually.  All I can say is May the Á






ÁSpirit of Herbert Shelton live long!"

Á






Á"Herbert Shelton isn't a cult of personality for y'all, is Á






Áhe?"

Á






Á"Oh, no.  Shelton was a humble man, concerned foremost about Á






Áadvancing this right idea.  We give him kudos because he Á






Ádeserves it.  We honor him, we don't worship him."

Á






Á"I don't want to hear the name Shelton again."

Á






Á"Well, it's difficult to talk about Natural Hygiene without Á






Ámentioning one of the most important mover and shakers."Á






Á

Á






Á"Well, humor me and don't use his name, except in derogatory Á






Áreferences, please."

Á






Á"I will not defame our dear beloved Herbert Shelton.  Besides, Á






Áhe is deceased and it's simply wrong to deride the deceased."

Á






Á"And why the hell should I join your wacko cult of Natural Á






ÁHygiene?"

Á






Á"Please don't disrespect our noble way of life.  You haven't Á






Áexperienced it fully, so you shouldn't attempt to discredit it Á






Áby spouting flimsy cut downs."

Á






Á"Fine, I'll then move on to bigger and much better things."  

Á






ÁThe next sight was prosaic, although it really shouldn't have been.  The next sight should have something that captivated people's attention due to its radical nature, but no it was prosaic.  It was also prosaic to me because I've seen so much here.  This paltry radical organization wasn't gonna startle me.  I just had to engage the leader of this organization in dialogue.  

Á






ÁI, in a very cerebral fashion, called out to the woman in Á






Ácharge "You fucking suck, you fucking pathetic organization."

Á






Á"Hey, don't talk to me like that, respect me as a human Á






Ábeing."

Á






Á"And what if I don't?  I dislike your organization."

Á






Á"The Militant Communist Association Party does not like your Á






Áattitude."

Á






ÁI was starting to be at my wits end "What the hell is wrong Á






Áwith my goddaman attitude, motherfucker?"

Á






Á"You have a foul mouth.  I understand your anger, the ruling Á






Áclass oppresses night and day.  To overcome this great Á






Átravesty, we the working class must unite in solidarity."

Á






Á"You polarize society too much.  The ruling class is on our Á






Áside." 

Á






Á"That is treacherous garbage, you say.  The ruling class hates Á






Áus and we hate them.  Marx wouldn't have it any other way."

Á






Á"Our capitalist system works fine, if you have a problem take Á






Áit to your elected representative."

Á






Á"All elected representatives are merely tools of the ruling Á






Áclass, they are not accountable to the great masses of working Á






Ápeople."

Á






Á"Our free speech system has many avenues to remedy your Á






Ágrievances, take advantage of your opportunity.  America rules Á






Áand if you don't like it, too fucking bad."

Á






Á"The system has betrayed us a million times over.  It doesn't Á






Áwork for me or you.  The only people the system works for is Á






Áthe ruling class who cares only about profits and nothing Á






Áelse."

Á






Á"That's a sweeping generalization, the ruling class may care Á






Áabout profits, but they certainly care about other things Á






Átoo!  After all, they have kind benevolent hearts"

Á






Á"Open up your eyes, and get out of your Polyanna mindframe.  Á






ÁThis is the real world, where exploitation is commonplace.  I Á






Ágrieve when I experience all the misery spurred by the Á






Ácapitalist system."

Á






Á"The capitalist system makes you free."

Á






Á"Free to starve.  Free to degenerate into an abyss of Á






Ápetrifying anxiety?  Free to compete against our fellow humans Á






Álike vicious lions seizing prey.  That is no freedom to me, Á






Ámy friends."

Á






Á"If you hate the liberty of our blessed American soil, then Á






Áwhy don't you move to some 5th rate land like China or Cuba?"

Á






Á"Cause, dude, that just wouldn't be right."

Á






Á"America haters should either leave or be deported in filthy Á






Ácage in a crude ocean liner."

Á






Á"Why are you so full of hate?"

Á






Á"I guess I'm just weary from seeing so much."

Á






Á"In your life?"

Á






Á"Today."

Á






Á"Are you willing to make it your mission to trespass on one Á






Ápiece of private property and distribute our fine literature Á






Áat bourqeuis establishments."

Á






Á"That's against the law.  Violating the law is bad.  It's Á






Áimmoral.  It's wrong.  It's just not right."

Á






Á"What if the law is inherently evil, what then?"

Á






Á"I have full faith that our hardworking lawmakers are making Á






Ásensible, just laws."

Á






Á"I wouldn't put any faith in your lawmakers.  Money talks, Á






Áremember that, and the ruling class has all the money.  The Á






Áruling class rules while the rest of us suffer."

Á






Á"I think you have a complex.  You hate yourself and you've Á






Áfailed miserably in life, but you can't accept it, so you must Á






Ádish out a beating on the hardworking ruling class because you Á






Áneed a scapegoat."

Á






Á"Hey, that's insulting!  You've been brainwashed by the Á






Ádiseased system.  You are ill, but you think you're healthy.  Á






ÁYou're one sick cookie, really."

Á






Á"Communism is slavery and bondage and prison."

Á






Á"Communism is liberation."

Á






Á"Fucking bullshit.  I hate communism"

Á






Á"Well, you should try it for 3 years, and then if you don't Á






Álike you can give up, but you've got to give it a fair shake.  Á






ÁC'mon, be fair!"

Á






Á"I don't hafta be fair and I am leaving now!"

Á






ÁI was true to my word.  I didn't wanna hear any more communist rhetoric.  I just couldn't handle it now.  I heard some foul language.  Invectives were thrown all over the place.  

Á






ÁIn the mist of all the commotion, I asked the tallest one, a Á






Áfiery young man "What's going on here?  I hear alot of bad Á






Álanguage.  Some people find bad language offensive you know."

Á






ÁThe man paused "What the fuck do I care if some fucking Á






Ádumbfuck fucking finds my fucking language fucking offensive.  Á






ÁThat motherfucker can fuck off."

Á






Á"Ah, The beauty of the English language!  You're so poetic and Á






Áeloquent with your word usage.  Your vocabulary is massive and Á






Ávaried.  You master the english language"

Á






Á"What the fuck are you trying to god damn say, Mr. Á






ÁMotherfucker.  Go to hell, you fucking idiot, you're fucking Á






Ápissing me off and I don't fucking like it."

Á






Á"You swear too much."

Á






Á"It's fucking impossible to swear too god damn much, you Á






Áfucking son of a bitch."

Á






Á"I am getting nauseated listening to you utter obscene word Á






Áafter obscene word."

Á






Á"Well, fuck you, fucking dumbfuck of the fucking world."

Á






Á"Endearing sentiments, thank you."

Á






Á"Fuck off, you shitbag."

Á






Á"Do you represent a club or something or are you just making Á






Áa fool out of yourself?"

Á






Á"You better fucking believe I represent a fucking club, you Á






Áfucking pile of horseshit."

Á






Á"What club is this?  It must be a club for people with really Á






Álow intelligence levels, huh?"

Á






Á"Don't you fucking insult our fucking cool as shit club, you Á






Ábitchy little piss face.  Our club is the fucking swearing Á






Áclub and you better fucking like it."

Á






Á"So what is the noble purpose of this club?"

Á






Á"The fucking purpose is to fucking swear as fucking much as is Á






Áfucking possible."

Á






Á"You spend your time wisely."

Á






Á"We fucking do lotsa of fucking cool shit, we fucking Á






Áencourage fucking swearing in all places, all the fucking Á






Átime.  We have fucking contests where we fucking try to swear Á






Áas god damn much as possible.  We fucking write god damn Á






Áswearing books and fucking sing fucking swearing songs."

Á






Á"That doesn't sound like a too sophisticated of a club."

Á






Á A minion of the leader dude crowed "This club rules!"

Á






ÁThe leader went into a rage "Why the fuck are you fucking Á






Ádoing Louis?"

Á






ÁLouis scared, replied "I don't fucking know.  I don't know."

Á






Á"Your fucking mouth is un fucking believable!  I just heard Á






Átwo fucking sentences of your shitin ass not containing Á






Áfucking swear words.  It is un fucking acceptable.  You are Á






Áfucking out of this fucking club."

Á






ÁLouis begged "Please accept my fucking ass back into the Á






Áfucking club.  This fucking club was every fucking thing to Á






Áme.  I fucking need this fucking club."

Á






Á"Too fucking bad.  You fucking uttered not fucking one, but Á






Áfucking two sentences without fucking swearing.  I fucking Á






Áhate when people fucking do that god damn shit.  I can't Á






Áfucking forgive your fucking sorry ass.  Fuck off, you fucking Á






Álump of fucking worthless shit."

Á






ÁLouis hung his head, walked off "This is the worst day of my Á






Áentire life."

Á






ÁI comforted Louis "Now, now, it's okay.  You may have really Á






Ádug that club, but think, now you are free, yes free.  You no Á






Álonger are compelled to swear in every sentence.  You can be Á






Ácreative instead of banal, uplifting instead of crude."

Á






Á"No, man, I gave my heart and soul to that club.  I feel like Á






Ácrap now that I no longer belong.  All just because I slipped Á






Áup a couple of times."

Á






Á"What did you get out of this club?"

Á






Á"An identity and a circle of friends."

Á






Á"So that's what you miss the most?"

Á






Á"Oh yes, definitely."

Á






Á"Well, then, that's easily remedied."

Á






Á"I'm so crushed. How can my deep depression be easily cured?"

Á






Á"Well, it's simple, you can get both a circle of friends and Á






Áan identity by joining any other club here.  In fact, you'll Á






Áundoubtedly come across a better circle of friends and a Á






Ábetter identity.  That sounds awfully good, doesn't?"      

Á






Á"You mean, it's that simple?"

Á






Á"Why yes, it is.  Now, go from booth to booth till you find a Á






Áclub that absolutely delights you.  You can have your pick Á






Áfrom all sorts of clubs ranging from the False Teeth Á






ÁAppreciation Society to the Everyday a Lobotomy Club to the Á






ÁFascist Badminton League to the Wintergreen Eradication Á






ÁSociety to the Miserable Mantra from Malta Club to the Á






ÁAmputation for Everybody Federation to the Glee Club.  Yes, Á






Áeverything weird and ever some normal is here.  Everything Á






Áis Á






Áhere.  If you can't find a club to suit your tastes, then I Á






Águess you ain't got a pulse.  There's gotta be like 500 clubs Á






Áhere today." 

Á






ÁA faint voice cried "3,452 clubs are here, get it right."

Á






ÁWith that poor Louis went racing off to find edification in form of a club, and I too went off to find edification in form of a club.  The next sight paralyzed me with sorrow.  I never seen such forlorn faces since the Kennedy assassination.  There was no happy campers here, that's for sure.  An enormous mass of folks were sitting in a circle sulking.  A small unassuming placard announced the focus of the group "Sorrowful Poets Confederation"  

Á






ÁI tried to cheer them up "Kitty cat got your smiles?"

Á






ÁA weary elderly man replied "I am unable to smile ever."

Á






ÁIt was as if 500 pound weights came crashing down on me.  Depression can rub off quite easily.  I was suffocated by the misery.

Á






ÁA middle aged men said "I have some morose poetry to share Á






Áwith everyone.  My heart is blue.  I've got the bad heart Á






Áblues.  Crying tears exit my eyes 24©7.  Nobody claps for me Á






Ábecause nobody loves me.  There is not a single iota of good Á






Áin this world.  I am attached to grief.  The world sucks.  Á






ÁLife is awful.  I mourn the born.  I ache.  I'm dying from Á






Áheartache.  A parade of the downcast marches on my soul.  Á






ÁThere's no point of trying.  Failure is life.  Excuse me from Á






Áliving.  It hurts just to breathe.  Oh, cement truck run me Á






Áover with your fastest acceleration, so that I may permanently Á






Áhibernate."

Á






ÁThe wind was knocked out of me.  It was as if I couldn't move.  Á






ÁThis certainly put a damper on my outlook.  It was as if this Á






Ádepression was contagious.  

Á






ÁA thirty something women lamented "The world is one colossal Á






Árubbish heap.  I hate the pain, the bitter enemies.  Grand Á






Ástellar events are forever in  a black hole.  The hours are Á






Átoo long.  The days are eternity and more.  I am defeated, Á






Álife has railroaded over me and rubbed me raw.  Fuck life, Á






Áit's unconditionally wretched.  I will never be happy."  

Á






ÁA vagabond type of fella roared "Pestilence is the condition Á






Áof all existence.  I am wounded by the tenacious memorizing Á






Ácatastrophe.  Everything is nothing but travesty.  Trauma, Á






Áthat's the outlook.  We have but two options, morose sulking Á






Áor despondent weeping.  I am weary.  My drive to continue has Á






Ábeen smashed.  I am broken and disgraceful.  Breathing is Á






Áagony, anguish and suffering.  I wish I never was ever born."

Á






ÁI was full of disgust and could not just sit there and mope Á






Álike the rest of them "You all write fantastic poetry but have Á






Áhorrible attitudes.  I am determined to fill your lives with Á






Ásunshine and I won't leave until this mission is successful."

Á






ÁA teenage girl retorted "It ain't gonna happen.  We have a Á






Ápermanent sadness."

Á






ÁI consoled "Your expectations are too high, lower them and Á






Áyou'll be happy."

Á






ÁThe girl responded "The language of happiness is a foreign Á






Álanguage.  It hurts to continue.  Please somebody shoot me and Á






Átake me out of my misery."

Á






Á"Isn't being alive reason enough to be sanguine?"

Á






Á"It's reason enough to sulk.  I am sullen because I am alive."

Á






Á"Look on the bright side.  Every time I walk past a WWII Á






Ámemorial I know that good triumphs in this world.  If you have Á






Áthe right attitude and believe in the right, things should Á






Átake care of themselves them."

Á






Á"Don't bother trying to stir me out of this period of Á






Ásadness.  I can turn any rainbow into a thunderstorm.  I can Á






Árain on any parade."

Á






Á"Even a parade celebrating the benevolence of humanity?"

Á






Á"Humanity sucks.  Humanity is so depressing."

Á






Á"What about the amazing assistance we always provide to our Á






Ábrothers and sisters.  Whenever Mother nature strikes, we are Á






Áalways there to lend a helping hand to the suffering.  Á






ÁDonations to relief agencies skyrocket during disasters.  Many Á






Ácommercial enterprises come and go, but charities never seem Á






Áto go out of business.  This is a testament to the innate good Á






Áof humanity."

Á






Á"Dude, don't try to make me happy.  It just won't work.  It's Á






Áa lost cause.  If anything, you are gonna weeping after our Á






Áinteraction."

Á






Á"I refuse to let your rotten attitude from getting me down."

Á






Á"I hate happiness.  It is an idle promise, always."

Á






Á"It's not very cool that you got some an enormous chip on Á






Áyour shoulder.  If you help others, you will surely relieve Á






Áyour own suffering.  That's the magic of altruism.  So get off Á






Áyour duff and join some wonderful charity.  There are dozens Á






Áof charities to choose from, whatever is up your alley.  It's Á






Ápretty much impossible to be miserable when you are sincerely Á






Áhelping others."

Á






Á"You are full of bullshit.  Charity sucks."

Á






Á"I hope you change that tune.  C'mon you gotta like something Á






Áin this world."

Á






Á"Nope.  I like nothing and hate everything.  That's my eternal Á






Ástate.  If you don't like it, buzz off."

Á






Á"Change your wretched attitude now!"

Á






Á"You seem to think having a good attitude is an Á






Áunconditionally good thing, huh?"

Á






Á"Sure, of course.  Having a good attitude can never hurt a Á






Áperson, it can only help."

Á






Á"Oh? Things are not as straight forward as you may think they Á






Áare."

Á






Á"Ah, how do you mean?"

Á






Á"Well, having a good attitude towards an evil government is Á






Ácertainly no virtue."

Á






Á"A good attitude is always helpful and never harmful."

Á






Á"You shouldn't be so absolute about things."

Á






Á"A good attitude can't hurt.  I'm satisfied with the good of Á






Álife and that's all I need."

Á






Á"I can't take much more of life."

Á






Á"That doesn't sound very good."

Á






ÁRight then, she grabbed a bazooka and fired at me.  Luckily she missed.  In a state of despair, she grabbed a grenade, pulled the pin and swallowed it.  The sound was horrendous.  She was blasted to smithereens.  My clothes got a little tathered and that was all.  I was relieved that I had no worse injury.  Oh well, that depressing mess was all behind me and I had to move on.  

Á






ÁOf course, it was another strange club.  The people sat behind the booth rather nonchalantly.  It was almost as if they were sleeping.  

Á






ÁI talked "Yo, ya'll should show some more excitement for your Á






Áclub.  C'mon, don't you want other people to join up with Á






Áyou?"

Á






ÁI received a cold, almost menacing stare from a grumpy fella Á






Ábundled in winter clothes "Lay off us, it's not winter now."

Á






Á"What's winter got to do with anything.  You should be excited Á






Áabout your club during every season, not just winter."

Á






Á"I fucking said lay off.  We only like winter around here."

Á






Á"You are a very grumpy person.  You are in a pissy mood."

Á






Á"Damn, let me be.  Why do you haggle me?"  

Á






Á"Because you're acting rather weird.  What's the club that you Á






Árepresent?"

Á






Á"the PLIVE group."

Á






Á"PLIVE, that sounds crazy."

Á






ÁHe growled "Hey.  Don't knock our club!  We are the best club Á






Áat this fair.  The other clubs don't deserve to even be in our Á






Ápresence.  We are the King of the Clubs."

Á






Á"So, what do you do, sit around and act all cantankerous and Á






Áimitate Oscar the Grouch's shitty attitude?"

Á






Á"Quit bad mouthing our great club.  Who the hell do you think Á






Áyou are that you can walk up here and slandering our great Á






Áclub?  Get a fucking clue!"

Á






Á"I think somebody ate the spoiled olives."

Á






Á"Shut your mouth!"

Á






Á"You still haven't told me what your silly club does."

Á






Á"We ain't a silly club, we have a very serious purpose."

Á






Á"Bullshit.  PLIVE sucks!"

Á






Á"Why, you worthless scumbag!  You are a disgrace to life Á






Áeverywhere.  You make me aggravated."  

Á






Á"I can't make you aggravated, only you can control what you Á






Áget aggravated about.  I don't control your aggravation."

Á






Á"Shut that pipsqueak hole of a mouth up!"

Á






Á"Ooh, I'm so scared."

Á






ÁHe hollered so loud his table and the 6 surrounding, it Á






Árattled "I am the coolest person on the campus, so you better Á






Árecognize who I am!"

Á






Á"If you were so popular, you wouldn't have to resort to such Á






Áchildish antics.  Respected people aren't as insecure as you."

Á






Á"Button your lip and recognize my authority!"

Á






Á"What the hell is the point of PLIVE anyways?"

Á






Á"PLIVE is an acronym standing for Pole Licking is Very Á






ÁExciting."

Á






Á"Oh, I get it, PLIVE is a practical joke.  No club could have Á






Ásuch a foolish premise and no leader could be as ornery as Á






Áyou.  You are a disagreeable crabapple."

Á






Á"Don't call me that!  I'm as pleasant a plum.  Also, don't Á






Áyou be knocking PLIVE.  PLIVE is an awesome club!"

Á






Á"So what do you do, go around a lick poles?"

Á






Á"Yes, that's exactly what we do.  But the poles have to be Á






Áfrozen.  That's why summer, spring and fall really suck for Á






Áus. We get super depressed during those seasons and wait in Á






Átortuous agony until winter dawns."

Á






Á"PLIVE is fucking eerie!  Normal people don't like licking Á






Áfrozen poles.  Normal people don't like to get their tongues Á






Ástuck to poles.  PLIVE is cuckoo!"

Á






Á"Since most people don't like to lick frozen poles, we are all Á






Áthe more special.  That makes us great!"  

Á






Á"You're not great, your club is dumb.  You should dismantle Á






Ánow."

Á






Á"And let 57 years of history go down the drain, I think not."

Á






Á"Your group really sucks. It's got a very bad reputation"

Á






Á"You are on my shit list and can never get off!"

Á






Á"Whatever!"

Á






Á"PLIVE rules."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"PLIVE is the greatest thing since sliced bread."

Á






Á"Whatever"

Á






Á"PLIVE is a very brilliant idea."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"PLIVE is a marvelous organization."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"Why does your ugly ass keep saying 'Whatever'?"

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"You are so fucking irritating, you know that?"

Á






Á"Whatever?"

Á






Á"You are driving me up a wall."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"You are psycho."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"I'm getting the upper hand here."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"I am outfoxing you."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"I'm cooler than you."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"PLIVE is the best thing on the face of the earth."

Á






Á"Whatever."

Á






Á"You sound like a fucking broken record."

Á






Á"Whatever" and with that I was gone forever out of the tormented man's life.  

Á






ÁI crossed the path of a strange ritual.  A crowd of men were jabbing another man's ribs with sharp pencils, they were chanting Á






Á"Club of clubs.  You are entering the enchanted forest where Á






Áyou earn you slab of skunk guts.  The skunk guts represent Á






Áyour fidelity to our group.  The odor of the skunk represents Á






Áyour dedication to morality.  The aura of the skunk represents Á






Áyour life's total."

Á






ÁA leader dressed in wacky ritual regalia solemnly asked "Do Á






Áyou accept these representations?"

Á






ÁThe man in the middle meekly answered "Yes, I do. Holy Master Á






Áof Rituals"

Á






Á"Do you promise to hold the club above absolutely everything, Á






Áeven your own life, your own family, even Limburger cheese?" 

Á






Á"Yes, Holy Master of Rituals."

Á






Á"Are you ready to become better than ordinary folk."

Á






Á"Yes, definitely, Holy Master of Rituals."

Á






Á"Are you prepared to eat rancid Sardines every Monday, Á






ÁTuesday, Thursday and Saturday night for the rest of your Á






Álife?"

Á






Á"Yes, Holy Master of Rituals, I will be happy to consume Á






Árancid Sardines to further the best interests of the club."

Á






Á"What is the sacred motto?"

Á






Á"Sardines and skunks, I was born stupid and now, now, I smart.  Á






ÁI shall eat Sardines with great pleasure and happiness.  The Á






Áclub shall take precedence over everything else I do."

Á






ÁI interrupted "What's the crazy shit that's gonna on?  Y'all Á






Áare acting weird."

Á






ÁThe Holy Master of Rituals fumed "How dare you destroy our Á






Ásolemn ceremony.  You are our public enemy number one.  Since, Á






Áwe run everything in society, we are gonna make your life Á






Áhell.  We can pull all the strings we want.  And we will pull Á






Ástrings so you have an absolutely miserable life.  We detest Á






Ámost people who disrupt our solemn ceremonies."

Á






Á"Na na a boo boo.  Your club sucks whatever it's called."

Á






Á"It's called the Fraternal Lodge.  You're cruisin for a Á






Ábruisin.  So I would stop your behavior."  

Á






Á"You already said my life is gonna be hell, so since it is Á






Áanyways, I should have some mighty fun making you miserable Á






Átoo."

Á






Á"You disrupted our sacred induction, thus you must pay!"

Á






Á"Damn, dude, you're really into this retribution deal, aren't Á






Áyou?  Well, if your stupid ceremony was so sacred, then why Á






Ádid you do it in public, in front of all the exhibit goers Á






Áhere at the Nuremburg University fair?"

Á






Á"We were demonstrating, so people would get interested and Á






Ájoin our dear Lodge."

Á






Á"Fraternal Lodges are out of style.  Americans just don't love Á






Áthem like they use to."

Á






Á"Well, then, answer me this: why are fraternal lodges in every Á






Ásingle town, from the smallest rinky dink town to the largest Á






Ámetropolis.  I think this is a testament of  fraternal lodges' Á






Álasting power and popularity."

Á






Á"People are fucking idiots, that's why.  They have nothing Á






Ábetter to do than play silly fraternal lodge games.  These Á






Álodges of yours also provide people with a fantasy outlet, to Á






Áescape the drudgery of their mundane lives.  Some people have Á






Ábland clothes and wearing your regalia makes them feel Á






Áspecial. Some people have been permanently banned from every Á






Ábar in town and have no other havens, so they must come to Á






Áyou.  Some people are manipulative evil doers that need a Á






Ánetwork of movers and shakers in order to accelerate their Á






Áposition in society.  Some people have been totally conned by Á






Áall your propaganda about the benevolence of fraternal Á






Ásocieties.  Some people have mistaken notions about what Á






Áfraternal lodges are all about.  For instance, some people Á






Áthink the Eagles Club is a club where you take photos of Á






ÁEagles.  Some people think the Masons is a place where you can Á






Áfind someone to lay bricks for construction businesses.  Some Á






Ápeople think the Knights of Columbus is an organization Á






Ádedicated to providing free vacations to Columbus, Ohio.  Some Á






Ápeople join fraternal lodges because they have simply have too Á






Ámuch money and need someone to take money out of their hands.  Á






ÁSome people think fraternal lodges are lodges where you can Á






Áfraternalize with women.  Some people think fraternal lodges Á






Áare all you can eat for free buffets.  Some people think Á






Áfraternal lodges are places where you can greatly increase the Á






Ádecadence and corruption in your life.  Some people join Á






Áfraternal lodges because they don't know how to cook.  Some Á






Ápeople join fraternal lodges because they are lonely and need Á






Áany friend they can get.  Some people join fraternal lodges Á






Ábecause they don't like break dancing." 

Á






Á"Alright, already, quit taking smack about fraternal lodges or Á






ÁI'll hand out the beat downs.  I'm this far from getting Á






Ámedieval on your ass."

Á






Á"You can't scare me.  Screw you!"

Á






Á"I don't want your ass here, get the hell away."

Á






Á"Fine, I'll leave, but I'm leaving on my own volition, and Á






Ánot because I'm scared of you."

Á






ÁMy goodness, that fraternal lodge dude sure got testy.  I waltzed ahead into an exhibit that seemed to simultaneously amuse me and bother me.  Some completely brain dead dudes were huffing gas, sniffing glue and doing other decadent things with inhalants.  I didn't have to even ask the function of this club, I was beginning to get real good at guessing such a thing.  I knew it was "Hedonistic Inhalants Appreciation Order".  And my telepathy was right on the mark.  I tapped the shoulder of a dude who looked slightly less fucked up than the rest "Dude, inhalants aren't good for your health."

Á






ÁHe was slurring his words like a motherfuck, "Um, dude, like, Á






Áthey are like extra good for our minds."

Á






Á"No, you are wrong.  Inhalants can cause brain damage and can Á






Áseriously fuck up your respiratory system."

Á






Á"Inhalant ingesting feels good, is good, mate."

Á






Á"I'm getting on a soapbox.  Inhalants are dangerous things.  Á






ÁThey are made out of chemicals that are worse than more Á






Ánatural drugs like reefer.  This chemical shit is inimical to Á






Áyour body's welfare.  Only a bonehead would wanna put Á






Ásomething as horribly toxic as lighter fluid, aerosol spray, Á






Áairplane glue or freon into their body.  Sure, the high is Á






Ácheaper than other drugs, and this shit is legal, but it can Á






Áfuck ya up quicker than the other shit.  This chemical shit Á






Áwas not made to be put in the human body.  Besides, don't Á






Áthink you'll ever be able to take advantage of a Á






Ámanufacturer's warranty when you so egregiously misuse the Á






Áproducts.  The manufacturers themselves would cringe if they Á






Áfound out how horrific you were abusing their products.  To Á






Áthem, creating their products is like an art, and you are Á






Ádefaming their masterpieces, and yes, cigarette lighters are Á






Ámasterpieces of art.  Then there's a whole other vector of Á






Áevil that ingesting inhalants affects.  This vector is that of Á






Ámorality.  It is very unethical of you to ingest inhalants.  Á






ÁPractically every religion and every philosophy out there has Á






Áa prohibition Á






Áagainst ingesting inhalants.  Politicians are Á






Áalso vehemently opposed to the use of inhalants.  Inhalant use Á






Áis just plain stupid and this club is really stupid.  I hope Á






Áit folds from lack of interest or due to stupid mistakes made Á






Áby people fucked up by inhalants."

Á






ÁAgain, he was slurring his speech like mad "Youuuuu is talking Á






Ábad about inhalants.  Talking bad is not good.  Would you like Á






Áto join our cool club?"

Á






Á"I like to join beacons of intellectual stimulation and I'm Á






Á99.9% sure your sorry excuse for a club is not a beacon of Á






Áintellectual stimulation."

Á






Á"C'mon, dude, ingesting inhalants is fun."

Á






Á"So is getting my finger slammed in a metal door."

Á






Á"Please."

Á






Á"Inhalants are evil.  A sign of moral degeneracy is using Á






Áthis artificial rubbish is miasma for your soul.  I want no Á






Ápart of inhalants.  Inhalants are bullshit bunk!"

Á






ÁAn outside observer observed "Yo, buddy, you are overreacting Á






Áto this inhalant club.  Reach out a hand to help or at least Á






Ástop criticizing them."

Á






ÁI chimed "I suppose you're right, I should stop criticizing Á






Áthem.  They probably don't understand what I'm saying anyways.  Á






ÁIt's too sophisticated for them.  Actually, it amazes the hell Á






Áout of me that people who religiously use inhalants have the Á






Ásophistication and initiative to form and run a club."

Á






ÁAnother outside observer mentioned "In this case, I think I Á






Áknow how they got to be a club.  You are very right that Á






Áinhalants users lack the self resourcefulness necessity to Á






Áoperate a club.  And I guess many of the groups here, weird Á






Ábeliefs aside, can be given props for their self Á






Áresourcefulness.  But see, Nuremburg University has a special Á






Ádepartment called 'Diverse Club Department'.  You see, every Á






Áyear, this department must set up 3 clubs for diverse purposes Á






Áwho otherwise would lack the initiative to start up their own Á






Áclub."

Á






ÁI remarked "Oh, that sure explains things.  So, this Á






Ádepartment walked the lethargic slugs over there through all Á






Áthe ambitious procedures required to start up a group.  That Á






Ámakes perfect sense. What other two clubs did this interesting Á






Ádepartment set up or dare I not ask"  

Á






Á"Oh, never be afraid to ask.  It's great to be inquisitive.  Á






ÁDon't let anyone ever subdue your predilection to inquiry.  Á






ÁThis department also set up the Pot Smoker's Club.  We all Á






Áknow that bunch is incredibly deficient of motivation and Á






Ádesire.  This department also set up the Anti Club Club, a Á






Áparadox if I ever saw one.  This department makes sure things Á






Áwill always be lively here."

Á






Á"From what I gather, I don't think that will ever be a problem Á






Áany time soon."

Á






Á"Well, it's always good to have some buffer.  And the Diverse Á






ÁClub Department is that buffer.

Á






Á"Oh, despite what that other outside observer said, feel free Á






Áto ridicule the hell out of these clubs.  Also, they get Á






Áhumongous funding that other groups don't get.  The rule is Á






Áthat these groups together must have a 100 times more Á






Áfunds Á






Áavailable than every other Nuremburg organization combined.  Á






ÁBut among the three groups, the funds can be distributed as Á






Áunevenly as possibly.  This time the Inhalant club gets 65% of Á






Áthe funds while the anti club club only gets 25% of the funds Á






Áand the Pot club only got 10% of the funds.  Oh, I must Á






Ámention they only get these funds for a year, and then the Á






Ánext year three more new clubs are spawned."  

Á






Á"Thank goodness, that it's for only a year that these clubs Á






Áget that outrageous amount of funds.  This is a vulgar waste."

Á






Á"Also part of the fun is that the funds for these clubs can be  Á






Ádistributed according to any criteria the Diverse Clubs Á






ÁDepartment wants.  They could have a competition to see who Á






Áraps the best or a competition to see who can eat the most Á






Ápoison ivy or they can base it the club with the most people Á






Áhaving names starting with Q get the most funding.  It's all Á






Áup to them.  And the more creative they are the better."

Á






Á"Wow, Nuremburg University is quite the place."

Á






Á"Yes, indeed, it is.  I'm glad I'm here."

Á






Á"It was good talking to you, I must absorb as many clubs here Á






Áas position.  I'm surely gonna have information overload by Á






Áthe time it's all said and done, but oh well, it's a jolly Á






Ágood time."   

Á






ÁIt was as if the earth was rattling.  If was as if there was an earthquake with a reading of 8.7 on the richter scale.  But I know an earthquake of that magnitude happening here was ridiculous.  Nuremburg University isn't even slightly close to any major fault zones, and besides I knew that the almighty wouldn't let anything like that happen to this rather stimulating place.  An earthquake would sure put a damper on the fair.  However, due to the nature of the people here, the fair might just go on in such a circumstance.

Á






ÁI sighted a dude fuming with anger, flushed with hatred.  I figured this dude suffered a major injustice.  He was probably discriminated against for superficial reasons or was the victim of some awful crime.  I couldn't tell for sure just looking at him, but it must have been something major to get him so gosh darn hot.

Á






ÁI consoled him "Take a chill pill, dude.  I'm damn sure your Á






Áanger is unjustified."

Á






ÁHe flamed back "My anger is very justified!  Who do you think Á






Áyou are trying to tell me my gripes are not legitimate?  I Á






Áoughta flatten you like a pancake.  I hate you.  I hate those Á






Áwho make me suffer.  I wish I could put you all on Amtrack Á






Átime traveling train and send you back to the War  of 1812 or Á






Áthe Holocaust."

Á






Á"Dude, that's not a very kind sentiment!"

Á






Á"Well, I'm ultra pissed."

Á






Á"He's not just pissed, he's ultra pissed."

Á






Á"You're really asking for it now!"

Á






Á"Wait a second, before you get all enraged, why don't you tell Á






Áme exactly what makes you angry?  Nobody likes people in a bad Á






Ámood.  Think about ice cream cones, that should make you glad, Á






Áshouldn't it?"

Á






Á"I fucking hate ice cream cones like the plague!"

Á






Á"That's some powerful hate.  So, what's got you all worked Á






Áup?"

Á






Á"I have dedicated the remainder of my life to protesting the Á






Ádepravity of Earl's Bowling Shoes, a shop in Kentucky."

Á






Á"Wow, Earl must be some big asshole.  He's got to be a neo©Á






Ánazi or something to make you so mad to devote the remainder Á






Áof your life to protesting."

Á






Á"No, Earl's not a neo nazi, but he's still evil.  In fact, I Á






Ábelieve Earl's Bowling Shoes is the epitome of evil.  My goal Á






Áin life is to bring that wretched place down.  I hope the Á






Ábiggest calamities in the world befall that fucking place.  I Á






Áhope Earl suffers horrible fate. I hope all the customers Á






Ádecide to buy their bowling shoes from somewhere else.  I hope Á






ÁEarl winds up homeless, suffering in their streets.  I hope Á






ÁEarl gets paralyzed from the neck down.  I hope Earl gets Á






Ásentenced to jail for life.  I hope Earl eats nothing but Á






Ágruel for the rest of his life.  I hope a curse is placed on Á






Áeveryone who in any way attempts to give Earl good things."

Á






Á"It sounds like you want revenge on Earl really super bad."

Á






Á"Hell yeah, I want revenge on that fucking motherfucker.  Á






ÁAfter all he did to me, that fucker deserves rotten shit!"

Á






Á"What did he do to you, kill a member of your family?"

Á






Á"No, he cheated me from some money there."

Á






Á"He cheated you out of money?"

Á






Á"Yes, I was trying so very hard, to save my money so damn Á






Áhard.  I was squeezing pennies in a major way and working my Á






Átail off, but alas, it was foiled by him."

Á






Á"Your grief due to losing your money is understandable, but Á






Áit's counterproductive to vent your rage against him in that Á






Áway. Write some poems or scream your head off.  Do some Á






Áexercise,Á






Ádo kickboxing, break down boxes, do something.  Try Á






Áto understand Earl, maybe Earl's not that bad of a person, Á






Áreally."

Á






Á"Earl is a fucking rotten person!  I hope he eats maggot stew Á






Áand chokes on it and then croaks."

Á






Á"You would probably feel really crummy if indeed he did croak.  Á






ÁIt would sure teach you a lesson, that's for sure."

Á






Á"Hey, dummy, you said sure too many times in that last Á






Ásentence.  And you better believe that I would not feel one Á






Ábit remorseful if Earl happened to kick the bucket."

Á






Á"Well, then you are not a very good person."

Á






Á"I am too a good person.  How dare you suggest otherwise!"

Á






Á"Revenge is a sour motive.  Besides, ever hear the cliche Á






Á'Success is the Best Revenge'?  Well, what would Earl think if Á






Áyou started your own shoe business and kicked his ass in Á






Ábusiness?"

Á






Á"I think you got a good point.  In fact, that's what I'll do.  Á






ÁI'll start a Bowling Shoes business and kick Earl's ass!"

Á






Á"Very well, I'll see you by a rainbow someday."

Á






Á"Have fun, Goodbye."

Á






ÁI only left to be more astounded, I came across a group called Á






Á"The Square Earth Society."  Man, was this bonkers!"

Á






ÁA dude dressed in all loud as hell yellow screamed at me "Join Á






Áthe Square Earth Society unless you are duped by round earth Á






Áadvocates!"

Á






Á"Woah, I've heard about the Flat Earth Society, but the Á






ÁSquare Earth Society, c'mon is this that practical joke club?  Á






ÁYou can't actually believe in a Square Earth, can you?"

Á






Á"We sure do.  And someday you will too!"

Á






Á"No, I don't think so.  I'm smart.  You're fucking dumb."

Á






Á"I think maybe you need a time out to think about this.  Maybe Á






Áif you take a time out, you'll come around.  Face the facts, Á






Áthe earth is square."

Á






Á"And what evidence do you have to back this assertion?"

Á






Á"The most valid type of evidence antecedotal."

Á






Á"I, personally, find scientific studies much more reliable.  Á






ÁI guess it figures you'd put all your trust in antecedotal Á






Áevidence, because, after all, you believe in a square world."

Á






Á"Hey, if I pay you a million dollars, will you believe the Á






Áworld is square?"  

Á






Á"No way, money can't coax me into believing a major falsehood.  Á






ÁYou said you would give me a million dollars?  So this Á






Áobviously means, you're a millionaire, right?"

Á






Á"I was just testing you.  Really, you should believe in a Á






Ásquare earth, because it's a novel idea."

Á






Á"Just because an idea is novel, doesn't mean it's right."

Á






Á"So what you're saying is that you'd rather believe an old Á






Áidea than a novel idea?  Old is out of style and boring.  Á






ÁDude, you're boring."

Á






Á"You've got it all wrong.  I don't care whether an idea is Á






Ánovel or old.  All I care about is whether the idea is right Á






Áor not."

Á






Á"That sounds like a rather lame way to come to a decision."

Á






Á"It may be lame to somebody like you, but it sure is logical.  Á






ÁI'd rather be logical and lame than illogical and idiotic.  Á






ÁYour thinking is so messed up."

Á






Á"No, sir, your thinking is all messed up.  I may be Á






Ápersecuted, but I will persevere!"

Á






Á"That's fine, just stay out of my face.  I strongly believe Á






Áthe earth is round and you ain't gonna change that, no matter Á






Áwhat you say or do!"

Á






Á"You're a stubborn cookie!"

Á






Á"Stubborn is what works for me, but I'd rather not call it Á






Ástubborn since stubborn has such a negative connotation.

Á






Á"Dig a square earth.  C'mon, it's more exotic than a round Á






Áearth."

Á






Á"Exotic is virtually the same thing as novel."

Á






Á"No, it's slightly different.  Our club is cool like that."

Á






Á"You're not convincing me!

Á






Á"Very well, then, go your merry way."

Á






Á"I'll do exactly that."

Á






ÁI thought I was done talking to folks like him, but I was very Á






Áwrong.  The next group was none other than the Hexagon Earth Á






ÁSociety.  

Á






ÁI hollered "Hexagon Earth Society, now what?"

Á






ÁA dude with a hexagon necklace hollered back "We got it right, Á






Áwe got the solution.  The earth is hexagon, didn't you know Á






Áthat?"    

Á






Á"No, no, no!  The earth is not a square."

Á






ÁHe rudely interrupted "Right, the earth is not a square."

Á






Á"And the earth is certainly not a hexagon.  Where did you get Á






Áthat wacko idea from?"

Á






Á"A Bazooka Joe Gum Wrapper."

Á






Á"Man, you are one impressionable cat!"

Á






Á"Hey Bazooka Joe is witty and witty people usually are Á






Áintelligent, so doesn't it make sense to follow Bazooka Joe?"

Á






Á"Ah, things don't quite work that way?"

Á






Á"You're bursting my bubble and telling me that they don't?"

Á






Á"Yup.  Bazooka Joe is not a reliable source and besides Á






ÁBazooka Joe isn't real, he's a cartoon.  And a not super Á






Ápopular cartoon.  Even Scooby Doo is more popular than Bazooka Á






ÁJoe.  Bazooka Joe, that's a good one.  You crack me up!"

Á






Á"Quit ridiculing my special beliefs.  A person never ever Á






Áknows where they can find edification.  It may lurk in the Á






Ámost unlikely places.  By deriding my dear Bazooka Joe, Á






Áedification may be passing you by."

Á






Á"So, be it, then."

Á






Á"Watch your back, because Bazooka Joe may rise from the dead Á






Áand kick your ass!"

Á






Á"My goodness, you sure are serious about this crazy belief of Á






Áyours.  It's weird, really weird that you believe in a Á






Áreligion of the Hexagon Earth revealed to you by Bazooka Joe Á






Áwrappers."

Á






Á"Stranger ideas have spawned movements.  So get with the Á






Áprogram and groove to the hexagon earth."

Á






Á"I'll groove to a round earth, thank you.  I imagine there is Á






Áa society for every conceivable geometric figure world here.  Á






ÁI would never doubt such a thing."

Á






Á"Actually, there is only the Square Earth Society, Flat Earth Á






ÁSociety, Hexagon Earth Society, Rectangle Earth Society, Á






ÁOctagon Earth Society and Decagon Earth Society."

Á






Á"Well, it's still nuts."

Á






Á"I dissent from your beliefs."

Á






Á"And I am moving my ass away."

Á






ÁAnd then I hear deprave chanting, something like "Buddha is Á






Áthe only way, Buddha, forever, Buddha now!"

Á






ÁI inquired "What do we have here?"

Á






Á"The Buddhism Theocracy Party."

Á






Á"That's a new one.  I never though Buddhists were so Á






Ámilitant."

Á






Á"Well, we're hoping to change that image.  Militancy is a Á






Ápositive.  Christianity and Islam created their theocracies, Á






Áso why can't we create ours?"

Á






Á"Nobody should create a theocracy, theocracies aren't right.  Á






ÁTheocracies are a state support of one religion, and I believe Á






Áthat church and state should be separate."

Á






Á"Okay, but if there hadda be a theocracy, then a Buddhist Á






ÁTheocracy would probably be the most appealing type, huh?"

Á






Á"Well, it would be the lesser of many evils, but under no Á






Ácircumstances would it be desirable."

Á






Á"Don't you think our nation should at least try a Buddhist Á






Átheocracy?  If you don't try something, you'll never know Á






Áwhether it works or not."

Á






Á"Well, I do think that we can pretty well gauge what would Á






Áhappen from our experiments with Islamic and Christian Á






Átheocracies."

Á






Á"Well, we ain't like them, we're different."

Á






Á"I don't think the particular idealogy is the problem, I think Á






Áit's a matter of the nature of a theocracy.  I really don't Á






Áwant any type of theocracy existing."

Á






Á"You're rather closed minded."

Á






Á"No, I'm not, you're the closed minded person."

Á






Á"I don't like cutdowns like that.  Our party might just have Á






Áto take you out back and assassinate your ass."  

Á






Á"Wouldn't that violate the ethical precepts of Buddhism?"

Á






Á"We're not that dogmatic!"

Á






Á"You are dogmatic, of course.  But let's never mind that.  You Á






Ásay you're not dogmatic, but there's gonna be some core of Á






ÁBuddhism.  I thought nonviolence would be one of the Á






Ácornerstones of your belief system.  If nonviolence isn't Á






Áimportant, then what is?"

Á






Á"Meditating.  That's the core, if you want a core."

Á






Á"But doesn't meditation bring your inner peace? "

Á






Á"Yeah, inner peace that tells us to purge enemies of Á






Áhumanity."

Á






Á"So, are you really gonna assassinate my ass?"

Á






Á"Well, maybe we won't if you convert to our cause?"

Á






Á"Would good would that do?  My heart's not in Buddhism, I Á






Áwould being doing all of Buddhism a disservice." 

Á






Á"Okay, fine, if you go away, your can live."

Á






Á"Deal, bye."

Á






ÁWhew, I was getting a little scared, there.  I only waltzed a few steps to stumble upon "Pot All the Darn Time."  The leader with a polyester top hat, looked as if he was brimming with lassitude, probably from smoking from too many bongs!

Á






ÁI taunted "You're probably high right now, aren't you?"

Á






ÁThe polyester top hat wearer grunted "Of course, I'm high 24©Á






Á7.  Marijuana is good for you.  Don't take vitamins, take Á






Ámarijuana instead.  In fact, I would advise against eating all Á






Áwhole grains, smoke dope instead."

Á






Á"I thought you would be more sensible than that."

Á






Á"I'm all about pushing ganja onto people."

Á






Á"Ganja is bad shit.  You should stop smoking it and especially Á






Ástop trying to get other people to smoke it."

Á






Á"Fine, I'll just hafta inject pot intravenously."

Á






Á"That's not what I meant, when I said...."

Á






Á"Okay, I'll just hafta cook some pot brownies, even though the Á






Áhigh is slower and less intense."

Á






Á"Actually, I even disagree with your political views.  Pot is Á






Átoo dangerous to be legal."

Á






Á"Pot is not harmful at all.  Things would be so much better if Á






Ápot was legal."

Á






Á"If pot was legal, then we'd have a nation of pot smokers, Á






Áthen our nation would really regress into a dark abyss."

Á






Á"We should, in fact, have tougher penalties for marijuana Á






Áuse.  I say 50 years in prison for everyone who smokes pot."

Á






Á"Man, that's draconian."

Á






Á"Well, if it gets people to stop smoking pot, then maybe, we Á






Áshould try it."

Á






Á"You're scary.  I just want that mellow high that marijuana Á






Ágives me.  It is wrong to deny people pleasure."

Á






Á"It is right to deny people pleasure if the pleasure is gonna Á






Álead only to decadence.  Marijuana only leads to ill Á






Áconditions.  If your group was a big fan of guns or something, Á






Áyou'd probably be much more successful.  But you are Á






Áadvocating a change in drug laws.  Y'all smoke a bunch of Á






Ádoobies, get all lethargic, and then just sit around and waste Á






Áyour lives away.  You hardly have the desire for political Á






Áactivism.  Pot doesn't just fuck up your mind, pot will kill Á






Áyour soul."

Á






Á"What's the big deal if our souls are killed, if we are still Á






Áreaping ecstasy from Mary Jane?"

Á






Á"You pot smokers think you are so cool and everything, but you Á






Áare really brain dead.  If I ever see any marijuana, I will Á






Áfucking destroy it on sight."

Á






Á"You sound like that militant sXe group.  Why are you so Á






Áconvinced that stiffer penalties for marijuana would be a Á






Ágood thing?"

Á






Á"Well, crack is more expensive than marijuana and it has Á






Ástiffer penalties, so it's harder to find.  I'm a normal Á






Áperson and have never ran across crack.  Marijuana has some Á






Ápenalties and is more expensive than legal drugs, so I Á






Áoccasionally visit parlors and such where the shit is being Á






Áused.  Alcohol is perfectly legal and considerably cheaper Á






Áthan pot, and that rubbish is everywhere.  I think you get my Á






Ápoint, oh wait, you smoke pot alot, your brain is fried, I Á






Ábetter spell it out for you.  A terse pithy statement is this: Á






ÁThe more legal a substance is, the more accessible the Á






Ásubstance tends to be.  My argument is perfect."

Á






Á"Even if you have good logic, I still don't want my beloved Á






Ápot to be taken away.  It means more to me than anything Á






Áelse."

Á






Á"Anything else, really?"

Á






Á"Oh yes, even more than food."

Á






Á"That's really disappointing to hear that. Hopefully Á






ÁProvidence can change that tune of yours."

Á






Á"I really like pot.  I wish you felt the same way."

Á






Á"Well, if you love pot so very much, maybe you should emigrate Á






Áto the Netherlands."

Á






Á"If I did that, then I would have to do all the work of Á






Ágetting a plane ticket and doing emigration paperwork and all Á






Áthat." 

Á






Á"I'm sorry, I forgot, you smoke alot of pot.  You don't have Á






Áthe drive to do most anything especially something as taxing Á






Áas purchasing a plane ticket."

Á






Á"I guess, I'm stuck here then."

Á






Á"You chronic pot smokers are a sorry lot, I must say."

Á






Á"Pot is great, your life must suck without it."

Á






Á"No, my life is great without pot.  Fuck drugs."

Á






Á"Okay, leave me alone now.  I need to be all alone and go to Á






Áa marijuana induced dream land of bliss."

Á






Á"I will go away, who am I to disturb a lethargic dude inducing Á






Áa degenerate haze?  I've always thought human beings were Á






Ábetter than sitting around just smoking pot, but some people Á






Ádon't excel.  Pot sets up this barrier that prevents people Á






Áfrom flourishing!"

Á






Á"Sit down, preacher.  No, better yet, go to those sXe people.  Á






ÁIn any case, get your ass out of here."

Á






ÁAs I left, I muttered "sXe people are far more emancipated Á






Áthan you!"

Á






ÁA big ass procession was gonna on near me.  There was shouting and there was militancy (so what else is new?)  And sadly enough one of the most benevolent sectors was being attacked in a major way.  Yes, the Anti Social Work Club was on parade and it was a sight for sore eyes.  

Á






ÁI, indignant as hell, waved my arms up and down "Stop this!  Á






ÁStop persecuting benign social workers.  Social workers do one Á






Áof the world's hardest jobs for little pay.  They have big Á






Áhuge hearts."

Á






ÁA dude, who could very well be the tallest dude in the world, Á






Ágave me a stare that could kill cobra snakes "We see a Á






Ádifferent side of the social workers, a side that is dark and Á






Áevil.  These social workers have a wretched agenda.  Don't Á






Áallow them to grab your very soul.  Social workers are bad Á






Ánews!"  

Á






Á"How can you honestly say that?"

Á






Á"You're not convinced yet, well maybe we should perform our Á






Áworldly acclaimed skit 'MArtin Luther King Jr gets Á






ÁCounseled by a Social Worker'.  Are you ready?"

Á






Á"Okay, I'm ready."

Á






Á"Are you really ready?"

Á






Á"Yes, I'm really ready."

Á






Á"Are you super duper ready?"

Á






Á"Yes, I'm super duper ready."

Á






Á"Are you tremendously ready?"

Á






Á"Yes, how many times do I have to tell you I'm ready.  Perform Á






Áyour damn skit, already!"

Á






ÁHe decided to play the part of Martin Luther King Jr and another female decided to play the part of the therapist.  

Á






ÁTherapist: Good evening, Dr. King, how do you do?

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI'm not too happy.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou're not too happy.  Your should always be happy no matter what.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI can't be happy.  My fellow humans are suffering Á






Ádearly.  My heart is grieving.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou shouldn't be attached to the world like that.  Attachments are not a good thing.  So, why is heart grieving?

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁMy heart is grieving because of the egregious violations of civil rights going on in the Southern United States.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou really need to put things in perspective.  Can you walk?

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁOh, yes, I can walk.  Why?

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁWell, you're a big cry baby then.  Some people only wished they could and you're bickering about some petty human rights violations.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI was taught that it is good to care about people.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou were taught wrong, then.  Your emotions are too strong, you should control them.  Overly passionate people will suffer calamities.  Bemore moderate, moderation in all things, ALL THINGS.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁIt can not be helped, my heart is overflowing with love for every citizen of God's earth, my only choice is to be passionate.  

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou should be calm, mellow and emotionally moderate.  If you keep your emotions to a minimal, you are destined to live the most fulfilling life.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI cannot fathom a life without strong emotions.  Emotions are a testament to a loving life.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁPassion is a bad idea.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁWell, then your life is not for me.  I can't possibly sever my connections to passion.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁLet's talk more about your civil rights leanings.  

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁGladly, because civil rights are my heart and soul.  A life without civil rights is a substandard life.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou have too high of expectations for life.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI certainly don't think racial equality is too high of an expectation,  and I am determined to make this racial equality a reality.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou are seriously mentally ill.  A person has two options, changing the outside world or changing themselves.  You should change yourself.  You shouldn't have any expectations for life, you should be lucky that you're alive with any lot.  You are so ungrateful you make me sick.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI believe God demands that we resist injustice.  My outlook is not the problem.

Á






ÁTherapist: Oh yes, it is.  There is only injustice in the world because you perceive injustice.  It's all a matter of interpretation.  You seriously need some therapy!  

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁExcuse me, but I love you as a person, although your ideas are bogus.  The Almighty has a standard of good conduct and bad conduct.  If there is bad conduct, it is our obligation to change it.  Any less and we are doing a disservice to every member of the human race.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou gotta learn to accept life for what it is, you can't be expecting things from it.  Remember the book title by great psychologist Richard Carson 'It's all Small Stuff.'  

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI disagree entirely with that book title.  Certain circumstances wear on your soul.  I would feel just awful if I did not work to change these conditions.  

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou shouldn't feel awful just because of injustice.  You should always be a bundle of joy regardless of what in life occurs.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁAlways being happy is a mark of someone disturbed.  It is the way of Jesus to be happy when virtue is present and to be sad when evil is present.  We absolutely cannot be apathetic when evil occurs.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






Á A mellow apathy is far better for psychological health than zealous fanaticism.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁI care not about psychological health, I care about my soul and my Lord.  The Lord tells us that it is virtuous indeed to be zealous about doing what's right.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁEvil shouldn't bother you.  You shouldn't react to evil.  When you are reacting to evil out there in the world, you are essentially reflecting what it is about yourself that you do not like.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁWell, then, I'm proud to dislike injustice and hopefully I will stay that way forever.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁOh, another one of your pathologies is your stubbornness.  You shouldn't hold anything at all rigidly.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁBut why not?  Our Heavenly Father teaches us that we should hang on to love with utmost tenacity.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou're only gonna be miserable, you dogmatic disgrace.  

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁWrong you are.  I will be happy.  You can't burst my bubble.

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁAltruism is just an ugly form of egoism.

Á






ÁKing:Á






ÁAltruism is a magical gift from our lord and Savior, Jesus Christ.  You are attempting to tear down my love for humanity and my desire to cultivate altruistic righteousness.  Well, I am determined to do what's right no matter what mumbo jumbo is expelled from your mouth.  

Á






ÁTherapist:Á






ÁYou are suffering from a wide arrays of malaises.  Let me invent disorders to diagnose you.  You are really sad.  You are a portrait of psychological disgrace.  You are one of the sickest individuals I have ever had the displeasure of seeing.  Á






ÁThe female looked at me and uttered "We're done.  Now, do you Á






Áunderstand the dangers of social workers." Á






Á Á






ÁÁ






Á

Á






ÁI was skeptical, "I think you are distorting the picture some.  Á






ÁSocial workers do some very important things, things that Á






ÁMartin Luther King Jr. would be proud of.  Also, I don't think Á






Áthey would condemn Martin Luther King Jr."

Á






Á"They wouldn't come right out and say it, but their beliefs Á






Áwould indeed condemn Dr. Martin Luther King Jr.  They have Á






Áthese wacky notions about life.  I don't agree with that Á






Ábullshit and you shouldn't either."

Á






Á"You are lumping all social workers together.  You should Á






Árealize that social workers have different beliefs too, Á






Áthey're not just a homogenous lot."

Á






Á"Why are you defending the evil social workers."

Á






Á"They are not evil, even in the worst light they could Á






Ápossibly be in."

Á






Á"Social workers think they are immune to criticism, well, I'll Á






Álet you know something, they are not.  Hopefully someday, Á






Áwe'll have a world without Social Workers."

Á






Á"That's a ghastly thought.  Our society would surely go down Á






Áthe drain."

Á






Á"You are a melodramatic fool.  Society will rise when we are Á






Áfree of social workers."

Á






Á"Social workers want to assist the mentally ill, we can't Á






Ámalign them for that!"

Á






Á"They are contributing to mental illness, actually.  Á






ÁPsychology and justice can be arch enemies.  Psychology is too Á






Áconcerned with happiness for its own good.  To us justice is Á






Ámore important than happiness.  And we can't let forces which Á






Áexalt happiness above all else to run amuck and ruin the Á






Áworld.  We're too moral and loving for that kind of thing to Á






Ágo unchecked."  

Á






Á"And I'm too weary of pointless arguing to stand for any more Á






Áof this.  I got other groups to see!"

Á






ÁAgain, there was an ascetic figure, but it wasn't the Brown Rice dude, as remember, he is dead.  It was someone else.  He was pale and as thin as a telephone pole.  He looked rather focused.  

Á






ÁI hated to interrupt, but I was compelled to, "What are you Á






Áfocusing so hard on?" 

Á






ÁHe softly answered "The truth.  Currently, I am fasting.  This Á






Áis my 39th day of fasting."  And he looked every 39 days of Á






Áit.

Á






Á"Are you fasting just for the hell of it or are you fasting Á






Áfor some cause?"

Á






Á"I am fasting for some cause."

Á






Á"And what cause is this?"

Á






Á"A cause that is very dear to me, Jewry."

Á






Á"Oh, I get it, you are fasting to protest all the oppression Á






ÁJews have experienced since the beginning of time.  That's Á






Árather noble of you.  Jews have really had it rough, Á






Áespecially with the Holocaust.  I'm glad someone is really Á






Ácaring about them.  Or, wait, maybe you're Jewish yourself.  Á






ÁAre you Jewish?"

Á






Á"Thank god, no!"

Á






Á"Oh, you don't wanna be Jewish, because you don't want to Á






Áoppressed like the Jews, is that it?"

Á






Á"Fuck no!  I am not a vulgar Jew.  I am fasting to protest Á






Áthat evil Jews are allowed to live.  I intend to fast until Á






ÁJewry is completely through!"

Á






Á"You may be fasting a long time, then.  In fact, you'll Á






Áprobably die fasting.  Is this what you want?"

Á






Á"Hey, if my fasting and possibly my death helps end Jewry, Á






Áthen I am a success!"

Á






Á"Anyone who hates Jews as much as you do can't be a success!"

Á






Á"Oh, hogwash!  Anyone who loves or even merely likes Jews is Á






Ánot a success!"

Á






Á"It's interesting that someone so hateful as you is also so Á






Ádetermined."

Á






Á"Do you think anti©semites are lazy or something?"

Á






Á"Yeah, I do think anti semites would be unmotivated."

Á






Á"That's not a fair belief.  After all, Hitler surely was Á






Ámotivated.  You shouldn't generalize against us like that."

Á






Á"A bigot like you are criticizing me for generalizing, that's Á






Áfouled up!"

Á






Á"You are really unbelievable!"

Á






Á"Also, I find it interesting to see fasting used for such Á






Ánefarious ends, most every other use of fasting I have seen Á






Áwas used for noble ends."

Á






Á"I'm doing my part to bring Jewry down.  Give me a medal or Á






Áshut the hell up."

Á






Á"Maybe a medal for bigotry.  It saddens me to see someone like Á






Áyou with great energy and desire, use all your talents for Á






Ávile ends.  If only, you could do something positive with your Á






Átalents!"

Á






Á"I am doing something positive.  Maybe you think I'm not, but Á






ÁI really am!"

Á






Á"All the arguments I've had today is mind boggling.  Also, I Á






Ájust can't stand your bigotry anymore.  I never caught the Á






Áname of your group?"

Á






Á"The Abolition of Jews Crew.  You see we all make enormous Á






Ásacrifices so that Jewry may be squashed!"

Á






Á"I've had enough, My hope is that the next organization will Á






Ábe an organization of love and not hate."

Á






ÁBoy was I wrong because it was the Aryan Nations.  I was Á






Ádiscouraged "my, my, my.  Nuremburg University is sure one Á






Ábastion of anti semitic organizations."

Á






ÁA large imposing figure shouted "What do you expect with a Á






Áuniversity named Nuremburg?  We hate Jews here.  And hatred of Á






ÁJews manifested itself in the creation of many organizations Á






Áall dedicated to oppose the Jews."

Á






Á"Why can't the Jews ever be left alone?  They've been to hell Á






Áand back already."

Á






Á"Don't bother trying to jerk my tears, because you ain't ever Á






Ágonna get me to feel sorry for the damn Jews.  I also find it Á






Áironic and hypocritical that you of all people are criticizing Á






Áme and others for honorably being anti©semitic."

Á






Á"Why is that ironic and hypocritical?"

Á






Á"Because naturally, you will be the biggest anti semite ever, Á






Áhating Jews perhaps as much as the rest of us anti semites Á






Ácombined.  Or maybe your liberalism is just a front?  And if Á






Áit is just a front, I admire you.  But if you liberalism is Á






Ásincere, right now, I despise the now you.  But when you Á






Áconvert to Nazism, I will admire you greatly."

Á






Á"I don't know whether it's worth telling you, but I do not Á






Áintend to ever become a Nazi, I like being what you call a Á






Á'liberal' fine enough."

Á






Á"You'll see the light soon and I'll rejoice when you do."

Á






Á"I think it would be ironic if I changed from a good liberal Á






Áto a hateful Nazi.  That would be devolution at its finest."

Á






Á"Shoo or contribute lots of moola to our great cause."

Á






Á"Why do you think I would contribute moola to your cause?  I Á






Ádon't support it one bit.  If anything I would contribute Á






Ámoney to ensure the downfall of your cause."

Á






Á"I can't wait until you're inspired.  That will be grand!"

Á






Á"I cannot say my exchange with you is provocative.  Therefore, Á






ÁI cannot stand here and do something pointless."

Á






ÁI was out of there like lightning, my can only take so much circular arguing.  I long for stimulation.  And I was hoping to get it at the next exhibit.  There were wheelbarrows of all shapes and sizes, holding all sorts of objects from gum wrappers to onions to bricks to smaller wheelbarrows.  Maybe intellectual stimulation was just too much to ask! 

Á






ÁA dude with a mustache talking as fast as an auctioneer on Á






Áspeed mumbled "The Wheelbarrow Brigade welcomes you!  We Á






Áreally need a swell fellow like you!"

Á






ÁI asked "What's your purpose of being?"

Á






Á"Oh, we encourage the use of wheelbarrows."

Á






Á"Why do you talk so fast?"

Á






Á"Talking fast is what I do."

Á






Á"I noticed that.  I asked why do you talk so fast?"

Á






Á"I don't want to waste time with pauses and drawn out Á






Ásentences.  I want to maximize speech efficiency!"

Á






Á"I don't have a wheelbarrow of my own, can I still join?"

Á






Á"Sure thing, in fact, only 45% of our members have Á






Áwheelbarrows of their own.  You'd be a just fine addition to Á






Áour group."

Á






Á"Is organization a collection of oddballs?"

Á






Á"Heavens, no, we are just a gathering of folk who appreciate Á






Áwhat a good wheelbarrow can do."

Á






Á"Do you have socials and mixers?"

Á






Á"We never really have but we are open to the idea.  Maybe we Á






Ácould fill wheelbarrows full of punch or something."

Á






Á"So, you just sit around and talk about the virtues of Á






Áwheelbarrows?"

Á






Á"Oh, no, sonny, we do much more than that.  See, every meeting Á






Áwe think of an object like say pillows or ketchup bottles or Á






Ásyringes and we use wheelbarrows to transport them to our Á






Áburial grounds."

Á






Á"That sounds like alot of work.  Besides, our country has Á






Áenough garbage dumps the way it is, we don't need you Á






Ácontributing to the problem by burying good stuff."  

Á






Á"Well, we like to do our thing with the wheelbarrow, please Á






Ádon't tell us we can't do it, it's our prerogative."

Á






Á"I'm just concerned about the environment.  I must fulfill my Á






Árole as citizen police officer of the environment.  When I see Á






Ábad shit go down, I must say something."

Á






Á"We are funded by the mighty wheelbarrow industry, so I'd Á






Áwatch it if I were you."

Á






Á"That's a threat!  Wheelbarrows are old fashioned technology.  Á






ÁNowdays, only fools waste time and energy and move things Á






Ámanually with wheelbarrows.  It's funny that you are so Á






Áconcerned about wasting time while talking but you waste Á






Áplenty of time moving shit with archaic wheelbarrows."

Á






Á"You march to modernization, but you really forget that Á






Áromance is lost in the process."

Á






Á"I hardly think wheelbarrows are romantic."

Á






Á"There is romance in everything, especially wheelbarrows."

Á






Á"If you like wheelbarrows so passionately, you're strange."

Á






Á"I'm sure you like things that other people consider strange."

Á






Á"Like what?"

Á






Á"Like Nuremburg University Political Fairs."

Á






Á"That might be construed as a bit unusual, but you are a Á






Áhumongous oddball.  There's a difference."

Á






Á"My muscles are strong from pushing wheelbarrows around, and Á






Áyou're a weakling."

Á






Á"There are better ways to bodybuild than pushing wheelbarrows.  Á






ÁYou only work like one set of muscles.  Besides, wheelbarrow Á






Ápushing is not aerobic exercise."

Á






Á"That's what you think.  You are so ignorant about Á






Áwheelbarrows.  You never knew that wheelbarrow racing is a Á






Áhigh quality sport.  And I'm a professional.  I'm in the Á






ÁNational Wheelbarrow Pushing League."

Á






Á"Well, whoopie Doo!  You probably get paid $10,000 a year for Á






Áworking at that league full time.  No more wheelbarrow talk Á






Áfor me.  I'm gonna bust on out of your booth."

Á






Á"Well, it's a good thing, because I'm getting disheartened by Á






Áyour derisive attacks on the majestic wheelbarrow.  Go to your Á






Álocal library and research wheelbarrows.  Go to Alta Vista on Á






Áthe net and type in 'wheelbarrows'.  Go to Encyclopedia Á






ÁBritannica and look up Wheelbarrows, you'll get some good Á






Áinformation and maybe one day, you'll become a Á






Áwheelbarrowphile."

Á






ÁI had other things to do

Á






ÁI heard a crank, crank.  And then some weird noises.

Á






ÁA dude was singing an old fashioned song.  

Á






ÁI interjected "and what club do you represent?  I'd really Á






Álike to know."

Á






Á"The Model T fanatics."

Á






Á"Model T fanatics?  Why?  New cars run faster and break down Á






Áless."

Á






Á"Romance, dude, romance."

Á






Á"Damn, it's like deja vu.  The wheelbarrow group was saying Á






Áthe same kind of thing."

Á






Á"Well, they're smart too, then.  Back in the day, things were Á






Ámade better and romance dominated more."

Á






Á"You and your romance!  Society today doesn't care about Á






Áromance anymore."

Á






Á"And that's society's pitfall."

Á






Á"Well, I'd rather ride in a 1992 model than a fucking 1920 Á






Ámodel.  I bet you that the 1992 model can beat the Model T in Á






Árace."

Á






Á"And if it can, so what?  The Model T ride is more soul Á






Ásaving.  You just don't know happiness until you ride in a Á






ÁModel T."

Á






Á"Are you concerned only about the car frames?  I mean is it Á






Áalright to have a modern engine housed in an old Model T Á






Áframe?"

Á






Á"Perish that thought!  One hasta have an original Model T Á






Áengine.  Otherwise, you're just cheating yourself out of a Á






Ávery good time."  

Á






Á"Well, I'm gonna start a society whose only purpose is to Á






Áeradicate Model T's from the world."

Á






Á"You're a spiteful, vindictive and petty person."

Á






Á"I don't hafta stand here and take your verbal abuse!"

Á






Á"Well, we don't want your ass around here either, so make us Á






Áboth mutually happy and be on your merry way!"  

Á






ÁDressed in the gear that adventurous folk of the 1400's was Á






Áthe nearest organization.  Swords and boats and moats and Á






Áshields were strewn all over the place.

Á






ÁI questioned "What's up with this?"

Á






ÁA surly fatso responded "We are the Modern Crusaders!"

Á






Á"What are you crusading against swearing, alcohol, drugs, Á






Águns, traffic lights, or bad airplane food?"

Á






Á"You 21st century people have crusades over the pettiest Á






Áthings.  Also you use the term 'crusade' far too loosely.  We Á






Áare talking about the true type of crusade.  The crusade where Á






Áwe go and seize the holy land.  We will not let Jews or Á






ÁMuslims take the glory away from us.  The holy land is meant Á






Áfor Christians and Christians only."

Á






Á"The 21st century type of crusade is generally a hell of a lot Á






Áless bloody.  That's one great benefit of the 21st century Á






Ácrusades!"

Á






Á"You are wimpy!  Any crusade worth its weight in gold has Á






Ágotta have some bloodshed.  The more bloodshed, the more you Á






Álove the Lord!"

Á






Á"But aren't there many verses in the bible about loving one Á






Áanother and about peace?"

Á






Á"You don't understand the bible if you think that.  The Lord Á






Ásanctions us to use our power to disembowel members of other Á






Áreligions.  Our religion is the right religion and we must go Á






Áto war for its sake!"

Á






Á"The bible you talk about sure doesn't seem like the bible I Á






Áknow.  Maybe you need to reread your bible or something."

Á






Á"You are defiling the bible when you talk as you talk."

Á






Á"You're right, I better not disagree with you or you're liable Á






Áto chop my head off with your outdated sword.  What's with it Á






Álately with all these archaic groups?"

Á






Á"Oh, there will be more so called archaic groups.  Like the Á






ÁLife was Better Before the Printing Press was Invited Society Á






Áand Trains Rule, Automobiles Drool, Stethoscopes are the Á






ÁDownfall of Society League, Electricity is the Bane of Á






ÁHumanity Association.  Plus names so off the wall, I best not Á






Áeven mention them."

Á






Á"Please mention them.  It would make my day if you did."

Á






Á"Goodness, you 20th century folks are spineless jellyfish, it Á






Ásure doesn't take much to make your days.  Well, fine, I'll go Á






Áahead and rattle of some more of them.  But you should realize Á






Ásomething, as soon as I'm finished here which is very soon, Á






Áall the Old fashioned group are gonna have their monthly Á






Ácoalition meeting which lasts a really long time, I tell you.  Á






ÁThe Transistor Radio Promotion League, the Chariot Riders, the Á






ÁEdison Phonograph Lovers, the Pony Express Fan Club and the Á






ÁLard Lovers Anonymous.  The last group which is the most Á






Áarchaic of them all.  Lard, what a fucking joke!  Anyone who Á






Áhas an iota of with it ness, refuses to touch the ass Á






Ábackwards substance of lard.  Now, back to the Crusade idea.  Á






ÁWould you like our introductory flyer "Crusades are Good for Á






ÁEverybody!" or how about "Crusading, the Top Way to Remarkable Á






ÁHealth."?

Á






Á"Do you have any other flyers?"

Á






Á"Why, of course, Who do you think we are the Anti Ink Brigade?  Á






ÁWe also got 'Crusades for Fun, Profit and Salvation', 'Jesus Á






ÁSmiles when Christians Engage in Crusades' and 'Crusade Now or Á






ÁNever.'"

Á






Á"I think I'll pass the crusade deal."

Á






Á"well, then you better make sure you're ass is far away from Á






ÁNuremburg University when our Crusade starts.  Right now, we Á






Áhave 4 billion members ready and posed to start a grand Á






Ácrusade.  You could be our first sacrifice for Jesus Christ."

Á






Á"I doubt you really have 4 billion members.  Did I hear you Á






Áwrong or are you just exaggerating?"

Á






Á"You heard me right.  I hand counted every single one during Á






Áa small get together we had in Oslo Norway."

Á






Á"I still really doubt you have 4 billion members, that is like Á






Áhalf the world.  You can't have that many members.  You're Á






Ásmoking some weird shit apparently."

Á






Á"No, us hardcore crusaders do not defile our bodies with any Á






Ásmoke stuff.  You better watch out.  Oh, wait a second, Á






Ásomeday you're gonna be a major Nazi leader of this nation, so Á






ÁI better be the one watching myself.  I'm sorry for Á






Ádisrespecting you.  Please don't send me to a concentration Á






Ácamps.  I can rectify my behavior I promise you.  I promise to Á






Áfollow every law your Nazi government passes, just please Á






Ádon't hurt me."

Á






Á"I thought you were a tough crusader, and you're afraid of the Á






ÁNazis?  How can that be?"

Á






Á"Nobody even measures close to the toughness of the Nazis.  Á






ÁLike you, I tremble in your sight."

Á






Á"Well, if the Nazis were so tough why did the Allies defeat Á






Áthem in World War II?"

Á






Á"A fluke it was!  I think it was because Hitler died."

Á






Á"Ah, no way, Germany was losing horribly quite awhile before Á






ÁHitler killed himself, in fact, I would vouch to say that Á






ÁHitler killed himself because Germany was doing so poorly in Á






Áthe war."

Á






Á"Wow, you're sly.  You're real sly."

Á






Á"How am I sly?"

Á






Á"You are criticizing the Nazis, when in reality you are gonna Á






Ábe on the biggest baddest Nazis the world has ever seen.  You Á






Ásure can manipulate well.  Wow, your act is good."

Á






Á"This talk about me becoming a Nazi seems like a real scary Á






Áomen.  So many people have said that to me today.  As crazy as Á






Áit sounds, I am beginning to wonder if that is gonna be my Á






Áfate.  Nah, that's too insane to be true.  I'll just consider Á






Áit a case of certain illness floating around, people seem Á






Áprone to delusions."

Á






Á"Hey, I know what we can do.  You and the Nazis can lead our Á






Ácrusade.  With the Nazis at the lead, we would be sure to get Á






Áa major crusade victory!  Also, think about this, inevitably, Á






ÁNazis do evil deeds.  And usually doing evil deeds like the Á






ÁHolocaust is a sure ticket to hell.  But if you lead the Á






ÁCrusade and capture the holy land for Jesus, The Lord will Á






Álook the other way and act as though your 21st holocaust never Á






Áhappened.  You will be having a major holocaust in the 21st Á






Ácentury that will far surpass the first one in the 1940's.  Á






ÁThink about how great it would be to commit that much murder Á






Áand vice and not have to answer for it.  I call it the deal of Á






Áthe lifetime.  When also can you sin in the most horrific ways Á






Ápossible with impunity.  How can you say no to this great Á






Ádeal?"

Á






ÁI snidely remarked "Well, If I ever do become a Nazi, then Á






ÁI'll accept the bargain.  But the probably of that ever Á






Áhappening is the same as lightning striking the same place Á






Átwice."

Á






Á"Doubt not, soon a swastika flag you will fly!"

Á






Á"Unlikely!"

Á






Á"Rather, very likely!"

Á






Á"Okay, whatever, goodbye."

Á






Á"The crusade awaits a tough Nazi like you to lead it.  Á






ÁCrusades are difficult ventures.  You gotta fight Muslims and Á






ÁJews who want the Holy land just as much as you do.  But if Á






Áyou have a Nazi on your side, you're assured success!"

Á






Á"I'll keep that in mind."

Á






ÁI did a little dance, I danced my way to the next exhibit.  I Á






Áthought, why not dance, people walk and run and skip too much, Á






Ábut rarely is dance ever used as a form of transportation.

Á






ÁA flame was flaming.  A slightly bad smell emanated from the flame, but it wasn't too bad.  The smell was subtle.  

Á






ÁI gulped, "Hark!  I smell burning, do we need to call out the Á






Áfire department?"

Á






ÁA dude dressed in all purple replied, "Hell no.  We're trying Á






Áto do something here.  I would suggest that you don't Á






Áinterfere.  Don't do us wrong!"  

Á






Á"What in the world are you doing anyhow?"

Á






Á"We're the Flag Burners Prominents, alot of groups called them Á






Áselves things like Alcoholics Anonymous, Barry Manilow Fans Á






ÁAnonymous, Communists Anonymous and whatever, so we're Á






ÁProminents."  

Á






Á"So, you burn flags and you're not ashamed one bit of it."

Á






Á"Correct, bullseye!"

Á






Á"Hey, I've been learning alot today and I'm starting to pick Á






Áup trends, so let me guess,  each meeting you burn a different Á






Ácountry's flag."

Á






Á"Nope, you are wrong."

Á






Á"Bummer, I thought I was getting an intuition about these Á






Áthings.  So what do you do then?"

Á






Á"We burn two flags every meeting."

Á






Á"Well, excuse me, I said 'one' instead of 'two'.  For all Á






Áintents and purposes, it's close enough for me."

Á






Á"Some people value precision and others just don't."

Á






Á"Okay fine, I want to learn more about your club."

Á






Á"Ah, yes. Yesterday we burned Somalia and New Zealand's flag.  Á






ÁOne May 22 we burned Canada's and Italy's flag.  On May 13th Á






Áwe burned Chile's and Peru's Flag.  On May 11th, we burned Á






ÁEthiopia's and Grenada's flag.  One May 3rd, we burned Á






ÁDenmark's and the United States's Flag.  On April 27th, we Á






Áburned Singapore's and the American Samoa's Flag.  On April Á






Á19th, we burned Cambodia's and Australia's flag.  On April Á






Á15th, we burned Russia's and Germany's flag.  On April 9th, we Á






Áburned Rwanda's and Iraq's flag.  One April 5th, we burned El Á






ÁSalvador's and Panama's flag.  On April 2nd, we burned Á






ÁZambia's and Cuba's flag."

Á






Á"It seems as if you're rather indiscriminate about what flags Á






Áyou burn."

Á






Á"Oh, we're very indiscriminate, we hope to burn them all Á






Ábefore it's all said and done."

Á






Á"Are you afraid you're gonna really offend the wrong person?"

Á






Á"We're gutsy.  You can't always be worrying about what other Á






Ápeople think.  We have set out to burn the flags of every Á






Ánation, and we must stick to it.  We don't want people to Á






Áthink we are loser quitters.  Everything a person does is Á






Áliable to offend someone.  We worry not about offending Á






Ápeople."

Á






Á"Well, you gotta realize that your actions are far more Á






Áinflammatory than most actions.  You see the gravity of Á






Áburning a nation's flag is quite severe.  It is repulsive that Á






Áyou burn your own nation's flag.  How little reverence you Á






Áhave, that's despicable!  Also, a bunch of the countries you Á






Ámentioned have honorable legacies, it is also a sin to burn Á






Átheir flags.  You're lucky their foreign nationals don't get Á






Ámedieval on your ass."

Á






Á"If they do get medieval on our asses, then we'll devote Á






Áevery day of the next to burning their country's flag.  Á






ÁThat'll teach them not to mess with us!"

Á






Á"Burning flags of nations is not cool."

Á






Á"Okay, how about decadent nations like Iraq?  Is that fine Á






Áwith you?"

Á






Á"I think the action is too severe.  Iraq may have some Á






Áproblems, but they don't warrant some crank burning their Á






Áflag.  There are certainly more constructive ways to protest Á






Áyour aversions to the Iraq nation.  Nobody listens to you when Á






Áyou do something dastardly like burn a flag.  If I were your Á






Áparents, I would be so embarrassed!"

Á






Á"Actually, my parents are quite proud.  See my mom and dad Á






Áboth belonged to flag burning organizations in their youth Á






Ádays and still do today.  See my mom belongs to this Á






Áorganization that burns the flags of states and provinces.  Á






ÁAnd my dad belongs to an even more ambitious organization, a Á






Ágroup which burns the flags of cities all over the world.  Á






ÁSince there are so many cities, they burn 25 city flags every Á






Ámeeting.  I'm proud of my parents too, they sure taught me Á






Áwell.  I'm a chip off the old block.  We always have good Á






Átalks about the merits of burning flags."

Á






Á"So what are some of these merits?"

Á






Á"Protesting evils, providing self catharsis, overcoming Á






Áexhibition inhibitions, becoming self assertive, practice Á






Ápublic performances, learning the art of burning, irritating Á






Ágrumpy coots who deserve to be irked, plus so much more!"

Á






Á"All I can do is just shake my head at you!  You give America Á






Áa bad name.  I think you should be required by law to attend Á






Áremedial patriotic education classes."

Á






Á"You're the type of dude that never has fun.  Flag burning is Á






Álots of fun.  You hate your own inhibitions against having Á






Áfun, therefore you lash out at those who are actually having Á






Áfun.  I know this type of thing"  

Á






Á"Oh, you think you're so smart with your high brow Á






Ápsychoanalysis, but to me, you're still an ungrateful fool."

Á






Á"The American Flag is a noble a thing, above all, you Á






Áshouldn't be burning it.  And as a civil gesture, you Á






Áshouldn't be burning the flags of other nations.  Use you Á






Áenergy for constructive purposes.  I know, instead of burning Á






Áflags, you can give lectures about the history of each place's Á






Áflag and do a parade where you march with the flag high."  

Á






Á"Our club has always been burning flags.  We can't just change Á






Ámid ship.  When a group has always been doing something for a Á






Álong time, it's morally wrong to change in the middle.  In Á






Áfact, it's a mortal sin."

Á






Á"I hardly think Providence has declared the act of refusing to Á






Áburn flags a major transgression warranting eternity in Á






Áperdition.  You're trying to fool me, and it just won't work!"

Á






Á"You are undermining our club's solidarity.  You are inimical Á






Áto our best interests as a club.  Please go bother some other Á






Áorganization."  

Á






Á"You don't have to ask me twice, I'm on my way."

Á






ÁHe was a jerk so I was glad I was gone.  Happier things greeted in the form of the "Autonomy Party".  I never heard of the deal before, but my intuition let me know there was something really cool about this Autonomy Party.  

Á






ÁA dude named Andre Bush jumped out at me, "The Autonomy Party Á






Áis what everyone needs to flourish.  Please join. You like Á






Áflourishing don't you?"

Á






Á"I sure do like flourishing.  You seem like a swell fella."

Á






Á"I would like to think I am.  I long for the day that this Á






Áeclectic juxtaposition party will reign supreme over this Á






Ánation.  We got some really groovy aspects of our platform.  Á






ÁLike we believe in Animal Rights and controlling the access of Á






Áliquor and abolishing currency and having a criminal justice Á






Ásystem where the poor get more of a break than the rich and Á






Ábanning gambling plus so many other cool things.  We are full Á






Áof novel ideas.  Things will be so rad, if we win the White Á






ÁHouse one day."

Á






Á"Say no more, I am sold.  Please let me bring home all the Á






Áliterature you're willing to give me.  Also if you have any Á






Áextra literature which I could distribute, please let me do Á






Áso.  One day, I imagine, the Autonomy Party will be the most Á






Áhistorically prominent party ever.  And dude, I imagine, Á






Áyou'll one day be one of the most historically prominent Á






Ápeople to walk on the face of the earth."

Á






Á"Why, thank you.  I sure hope so.  This Autonomy Party could Á






Ágreatly benefit the nation.  We need a nation founded on Á






Áveganism, natural hygiene, straight edge and ahimsa."

Á






Á"So far of all the political parties I have been exposed to, Á






ÁAutonomy Party seems like the best."

Á






Á"It's great you feel that way.  When you become a member, you Á






Ácan be in line to by my successor and if I die, maybe, one day Á






Áyou can run the show."

Á






Á"So the Autonomy Party is autocratic and hierarchical?"

Á






Á"Oh yes.  Too many people are scared of that type of thing, Á






Ábut we realize the virtue of it.  An autocratic ruler can Á






Áquickly assure that justice reigns, while democracy stifles Á






Ájustice because of the endless gridlock.  Efficiency is key Á






Áfor the best operation of justice.  Also people on their own Á






Áwill not assure the rights of others, which Anarchists seem to Á






Áthink will happen.  No, we need laws to protect the rights of Á






Áanimals and people.  And to use a pun, we can't monkey around Á






Áwith animal rights, we need a strong government to assure Á






Áanimal rights and other rights are protected.  Our platform Á






Áwill save this nation from misery and sorrow if only we follow Á






Áit, and put an autonomy loving autocratic ruler in the Á






Ádriver's seat."

Á






Á"You have great arguments.  You're right people, often think Á






Áautocratic rule means tyranny, but it's not necessarily so.  Á






ÁIf we get the right person in the driver's seat, autocratic Á






Árule is marvelous.  Democracies can be as tyrannical as the Á






Áworst autocratic rule.  As long as the masses can have Á






Áfreedom of speech and avenues to express their opinions to Á






Ágovernment, nobody should have any gripes about having an Á






Áautocratic ruler who loves justice and integrity." 

Á






Á"Yeah, I suppose you're onto something.  Lotsa folk have this Á






Ábig hang up about republicanism and democracy, we should try Á






Áautocratic leadership, our nation really hasn't given it a Á






Áfair shake."  

Á






Á"Which is why we need people like you to help bring our party Á






Áthe prominence it deserves."

Á






Á"Your party is great.  I really must give you props."

Á






Á"Thanks much, a burgeoning party needs all the constructive Á






Ásupport it can get.  I just hope you don't become a Nazi on Á






Áme We don't like the idealogy of the Nazis, although their Á






Áautocratic government in itself isn't innately bad.  National Á






ÁSocialist idealogy is full of racial hatred.  We dig racial Á






Áequality.  So don't sink to the Nazi's level of racial hate.  Á






ÁI have this sinking feeling that soon enough you are gonna Á






Áconvert to National Socialism, please don't do that.  Please Á






Áfor my sake, don't that.  Please for your own sake, don't do Á






Áthat."

Á






Á"Well, I never thought I would become a Nazi, but now I am Á






Ábeginning to think that indeed I am headed in that direction." Á






Á"The Autonomy Party has more to offer you than the Nazi Party.  Á






ÁPlease go our way and not theirs."

Á






Á"Well, for the time being, I am dedicated to the Autonomy Á






ÁParty.  But I better maintain an open mind, considering all Á






Áthe omens of me becoming a Nazi.  I certainly can't rule Á






ÁNazism out, due to the predictions of so many very different Á






Áfolks that I am gonna convert to Nazism."  

Á






Á"Well, I would like to think that I have an open mind, myself, Á






Ábut still, our group will not invite Nazi speakers in.  It's Á






Áupping the ante too much and we don't wanna risk that.  Nazis Á






Áare bigots.  I hope you don't become a bigot."  

Á






Á"You must have like a sixth sense or something, all these Á






Ápeople must, that predict my conversion to Nazism."

Á






Á"Just call it a good use of intuition and some overt Á






Áforeshadowing."

Á






Á"Okay.  It was good talking to you.  I hope your party really Á






Ágets off the ground."

Á






Á"Thanks, and whatever you do, don't become a Nazi."

Á






ÁI mused "Argh!  This Nazi prediction is really starting to Á






Ábother me.  Is this course of events inevitable?  Oh, it can't Á






Ábe inevitable.  I'm too nice of a person to be a Nazi.  Á






ÁForever the idea of Nazism has been alien to me.  But everyone Á






Áseems to think it's very natural for me to fall for Nazism.  Á






ÁI hope this doesn't create a self fulfilling prophecy.  Self Á






Áfulfilling prophecies are a bitch."

Á






ÁI knew what my business was, my business was to take an exciting journey across all the straights of the political and societal spectrum.  That was my purpose today.  I just had to cram my brain with all the antics and rhetoric of the Á






Ádissidents here.  I was willing to cram until my head exploded, and if need be continue exploring even after my head exploded.  But let's hope my brain is more powerful than that. I really don't want my head to explode, but if it's necessary  to advance my wisdom, I'll do it then.

Á






ÁA little yellow card was shoved into my face "Here, fill this Á






Áout dude and see if you're a Libertarian."

Á






ÁI quickly filled out the card known as "World's Smallest Political Quiz" a Libertarian staple.  My political view was "Authoritarian".  

Á






ÁThe Libertarian dudette grimaced "There's nothing in the world Á






Áworse than Authoritarians.  I wouldn't be surprised if Á






Átomorrow you become a Nazi."

Á






Á"There's not enough questions on your tiny card to make an Á






Áaccurate prediction of a person's political view.  Besides, Á






Áthese are bad questions, these questions generally seem to Á






Álead people to choosing Libertarianism.  Wouldn't you rather Á






Áhave people who the truest Libertarians come to you?"

Á






Á"It's so hard to be a Libertarian.  We don't get very much Á






Ápercentage of the votes.  We need all the members we can get.  Á






ÁWe'll even accept a fascist like you.  All you have to do is Á






Árenounce your authoritarian views, and whole heartily embrace Á






ÁLibertarianism, then we'll welcome you aboard."

Á






Á"I can't do that.  I really believe in my views.  It would be Á






Áintellectually dishonest to just give them up with a drop of Á






Áa hat.  Besides, what good would it do me to become a member Á






Áof an organization who's beliefs are outrageous?"

Á






Á"It would do us a lot of good.  We could put you to work right Á






Áaway advancing the agenda of the Libertarian Party.  We need Á






Áidealistic people like you to help our cause."

Á






Á"Nancy Reagan told me to avoid the Libertarian Party."

Á






Á"Are you insinuating that the Libertarian Party is a drug."

Á






Á"Oh yes.  A drug worse than crack."

Á






Á"I've been a member of this party for 10 years, every since I Á






Áwas 15 years old.  It is my life and livelihood, you can't dis Á






Áit like that!"

Á






Á"I will bet my 3rd cousin's gold tooth that a Libertarian Á






ÁParty candidate will never become President of the United Á






ÁStates.  Face it America is only for Democrats and Á






ÁRepublicans.  If you want elected office, move your ass Á






Ásomewhere else.  

Á






Á"I don't like your town of voice and I don't like what you're Á






Ásaying.  So say something else."

Á






Á"I'll never vote for the Libertarian Party ever.  In fact, I'd Á






Ábe more likely to vote for the Nazi Party."

Á






Á"Oh, I see it, slowly but surely Nazism is creeping its way to Á






Áacceptance in your brain.  Previously, Nazism was the most Á






Árepugnant idealogy to you, but now, You consider Á






ÁLibertarianism worse than Nazism.  That's wrong, stupid.  Á






ÁNazism should Á






Áalways be considered the worst idea.  And Á






Áideally, Á






ÁLibertarianism should be considered the best, but Á






Ácertainly Nazism the worse.  You are gonna be a Nazi soon, I Á






Ácan feel it in my blood.  Libertarianism is the polar opposite Á






Áof Nazism.  We love freedom and they detest freedom.  Their Á






Ágoal is to limit freedom and our goal is protect freedom.  Á






ÁNazis want to Á






Áenslave.  We want to liberate." 

Á






Á"Things aren't as clear cut as you want to make them.  A Á






Ásimple fact remains that Nazis do advocate some good things Á






Áand do have some good ideas."

Á






Á"You're wrong, sucker.  The Nazis have no good ideas."

Á






Á"Well for instance, the Nazis knew about the evils of tobacco, Á






Áway back before the United States was keen to that.  So the Á






ÁNazis were progressive in this regard.  Also, the Nazis were Á






Áopposed to Aryan abortion.  Opposition to abortion is a good Á






Áthing.  I could go on and on about the good of Nazis.  The Á






Ápoint is the Nazis aren't all bad and Libertarians aren't all Á






Ágood."  

Á






Á"Wrong, Nazis are all bad.  If Libertarianism was prominent Á






Áduring the Third Reich, the Nazis would have surely sent lotsa Á






ÁLibertarians to concentration camps.  And we can't be Á






Áconcentrating too long"  

Á






Á"Okay enough about the Nazis.  Let's talk about the issues.  Á






ÁYou believe prostitution should be completely legal."  

Á






Á"Sure do.  Gambling too!"

Á






Á"Ahh, gambling!  Gambling is a decadent pastime.  It is a Á






Ádecadent way to pass time.  I feel like going on a diatribe Á






Áabout how decadent gambling is."

Á






Á"Well, I as a Libertarian don't appreciate your pontificating.  Á






ÁGo in a out of the way salon and preach to your own choir Á






Áabout gambling.  Libertarian society disavows moralizing.  Á






ÁDiatribes against gambling have no place in Libertarian Á






ÁSociety."   

Á






Á"You are way too permissive.  Society would crumble if you Á






Áwere allowed control."  

Á






Á"Quite the contrary.  Society would prosper."

Á






Á"C'mon, you believe that crack and LSD should be legalized.  Á






ÁYou want a nation of crack addicts, apparently.  Crack is bad!  Á






ÁCrack is horrible!  Crack is awful!  Crack is wretched!  Crack Á






Áis life threatening!" 

Á






Á"Crack isn't as bad as you think.  Moralizing about crack is Á






Áworse than crack itself."

Á






Á"I think people have good reasons to be scared of crack.  Á






ÁMoralizing about crack is a great way to petrify people so Á






Áthey don't ever start this dangerous drug."

Á






Á"You are a fascist who hates freedom.  The right to smoke Á






Ácrack is a constitutional right.  I have no moral dilemmas Á






Áabout allowing people to sell and buy and use crack, and you Á






Áshouldn't either."  

Á






Á"Junkies are a menace to society, we hafta to do something Á






Áabout them, or else our society will go down the tubes."

Á






Á"There you go pontificating again."

Á






Á"Okay, let's talk about other issues.  Your view on minimum Á






Áwage is asinine.  You somehow think that corporations are Á






Ágonna pay people adequate wages if they don't hafta.  Man, Á






Áyou're in la la land or something.  Things aren't that way in Á






Áthe real world.  Corporations can be really evil.  The Á






Áhistorically validated fact is corporations are gonna pay Á






Áworkers as little as possible, and doing away with minimum Á






Áwages will only make things exponentially worse."

Á






Á"Ha.  Corporations are intrinsically benevolent and kind Á






Áhearted.  It is laws that make them bad."

Á






Á"That's one of the biggest loads of bunk I have ever heard."

Á






Á"We also think that all schools should be private, no public Á






Áschools at all."

Á






Á"That's a bonehead of an idea.  See, our already educational Á






Ádeficit kids will get even worse.  This will be because only Á






Árich folk will be able to afford these schools.  This will Á






Ácreate a caste system since education is a great tool for Á






Ásocial mobility.  

Á






Á"I have total and complete faith in the doctrines of Adam Á






ÁSmith, and so should you."

Á






ÁYou are way too dogmatic about your allegiance to laissez Á






Áfaire capitalism.  Laissez faire capitalism can send humanity Á






Áto an early grave.  I would reconsider if I were you."

Á






Á"The case for Libertarianism is sound proof.  So only a fool Á






Áwould reject it.  Are you a fool?"

Á






Á"I am not gonna attempt to have an intelligent conversation Á






Áwith you, because it's not possible.  I don't know for sure Á






Áwhether it is because you are a Libertarian or because you are Á






Áyou.  But in either case, you have given Libertarians Á






Áeverywhere a bad name."

Á






Á"Well, we Libertarians don't care what Nazis think about us."

Á






Á"Hey, I don't like it when you call me a Nazi."

Á






Á"Well, we Libertarians are always people to call a spade a Á






Áspade.  You're very Nazi.  And you can't hide it from me.  We Á






ÁLibertarians are too sharp to be tricked."

Á






ÁAs I walked off, I heard some deranged prehistoric moaning.  It was murder on the ears, and even worse on the heart.  It was a bunch of modern day Neandrathals acting very boisterous and abrasive.  This made any lover of sexual equality sick to their stomach.  

Á






ÁA crude dude stood in the middle of the circle and stated Á






Á"Women are sex objects.  Be sure to treat them that way.  Á






ÁWomen are inferior to men.  Be sure to make them realize this.  Á






ÁCall women by degrading names.  Women should always be Á






Ásubmissive to men.  Women don't have very good brains or Á






Áintellect.  Women can't play sports as well as men.  I hate Á






Áwomen with all my heart and that is a fact that cannot be Á






Ádenied.  Women suck!"

Á






ÁI pleaded "You are way behind the times."

Á






Á"Who cares.  We exist to demean women.  We are the Chauvinist Á






ÁDrinking Club.  So go get us some babes for sex."

Á






Á"I am offended when you refer to women as babes.  'Babes' is Á






Áa derogatory term, so please don't use it."

Á






Á"Okay, get us some chicks to bone!"

Á






Á"Now, when you say 'bone', you are demeaning sex and when you Á






Ásay 'chicks' you are demeaning women.  You aren't very Á






Árespectful."

Á






Á"This Nazi thinks he can tell me what to say and do, well, no Á






ÁNazi can do that, so buzz off."

Á






Á"When does standing up for gender equality make me a Nazi?"

Á






Á"That alone doesn't make you a Nazi.  You are a Nazi for other Á






Áreasons and you are standing up for gender equality.  Thus you Á






Áare a Nazi who is standing up for gender equality.  So sit Á






Áyour ass down."

Á






Á"You are rather rude and I don't like it."

Á






Á"We seek to always oppress women.  Women are essentially Á






Ásubhuman."

Á






Á"Your talk is not very politically correct.  That's a faux pas Á






Áin this day and age.  Even if you don't embrace sexual Á






Áequality as good people do, you should at least talk like you Á






Áhave a shred of dignity."

Á






Á"Oh, you're probably one of those stupid liberals who thinks Á






Áeveryone should use gender inclusive words.  Well, Man is too Á






Áwonderful to sink to that.  And when I say "Man" I mean the Á






Áwhole human race."  

Á






Á"Gender equity in speech is of utmost importance.  You Á






Áshouldn't disregard it."

Á






Á"Bah to that bullshit.  I am a misogynist and I will fight to Á






Áoppose women's rights.  We should learn a thing or two from Á






Áthese Islamic countries and put women in their proper places.  Á






ÁIslam is such a virtuous religion in so many ways.  I wish the Á






ÁChristianity of our nation would emulate Islam more.  Islam is Á






Áso great in how it treats its women.  Islam knows Men are Á






Ábetter than women and women should serve me.  But dumbshits Á






Álike you preach idiotic doctrines of sexual equality."  

 Á






Á"I must say that the beliefs on gender of the Islam faith is Á






Áass backwards and I'm not afraid to say such a thing."

Á






Á"It's universally wrong to condemn a religion, especially a Á






Áreligion that has as much going for it as Islam."

Á






Á"I hope Islam will be smashed one day."

Á






Á"I presume that is because you are a Nazi and naturally Á






Áeverything that isn't Nazi is gonna be smashed."

Á






Á"Conversation is now pointless.  You accuse me too much of Á






Ábeing a Nazi and your misogyny is turning my stomach."

Á






Á"You can never have enough misogyny."

Á






Á"Any little bit of it is too much."

Á






Á"Relax, be a mellow misogynist with me."

Á






Á"I think it's interesting you refer to yourself as misogynist Á






Áas usually misogynist is used as a derogatory word."

Á






Á"Misogyny is not something to be embarrassed by, but rather a Á






Ámighty fine identity."

Á






Á"I wish your organization the worst possible luck.  You are Á






Ámaking the world a worse place."  

Á






Á"You are not cheering up my idea.  You are damaging my self Á






Áesteem.  I feel like shit."  

Á






Á"Hey, sometimes for the advancement of justice, you must Á






Áinjure someone's self esteem.  Justice is far more important Á






Áto me than your self esteem."

Á






Á"Well, that's a crappy attitude to have."

Á






Á"Very well, it's the attitude I shall have."

Á






Á"Quit harassing me!  Leave me the fuck alone you whipped Á






Ámotherfucker.  Why do you let women control you like a little Á






Ápuppy?"  

Á






Á"I don't.  In my social interactions with women, I strive for Á






Áthe greatest amount of equality."

Á






Á"Equality is just a ploy so women can rule and take all the Á






Árights of men away.  To women bickering about oppression, I Á






Áonly have one thing to say 'Get your, better be a perfect 10 Á






Álooking ass back into my kitchen and cook me a t bone steak Á






Áand don't ever serve me any fruits and vegetables.' And she Á






Ábetter like hearing that"

Á






Á"You can't treat women like that.  Women are people too.  Á






ÁBesides, your dietary cravings are purely revolting.  You Á






Ágotta eat fruits and vegetables, you just gotta.  Perhaps you Á






Áshould try a vegan diet, I hear only good things about it."

Á






Á"Vegetarianism is for pansies.  Veganism is for even bigger Á






Ápansies.  I shall refer to all women as bitches, sluts, hoes Á






Áand whores.  Men are the gender that needs rights.  I think we Á






Áshould have a constitutional amendment banning women's nagging Á






Áand I think we should have a law requiring women to have a Á






Áperiod every single day all day long with lots of menstrual Á






Ácramps, so they will always know their place and fucking Á






Álisten when I order them around."

Á






Á"You are uncivilized.  You act like a caveman.  No self Á






Árespecting women would ever date you in a million years.  You Á






Áprobably get truckloads of rejection slips from self Á






Árespecting women."

Á






Á"Let's get something straight.  I don't wanna date no self Á






Árespecting women.  I want to date a women who hates herself Á






Áand brings down all females.  Females are only good for sex.  Á






ÁAnd they damn well better give me sex whenever the hell I want Á






Áit."

Á






Á"If all you want is sex, then why don't you hire a Á






Áprostitute."

Á






Á"Prostitutes cost money, I want a bitch that I can screw when Á






Áever I want to."

Á






Á"So I take it you won't be joining that fem dom group."

Á






Á"Hell fucking no.  No bitch is gonna dominate me."

Á






Á"Well, I hope for the benefit of all lovers of equality one of Á






Áthe dommes will overpower you and inflict pain on you like Á






Áyou deserve.  See, us enlightened people are attractive to Á






Ápowerful females, because we don't feel threatened by their Á






Áliberation.  We gravitate towards them because we realize Á






Ápowerful women are very attractive.  Us enlightened people Á






Árealize that dominant women controlling us is a healthy Á






Áresponse to an unequal and sick society.  Power arouses people Á






Álike me.  And naturally, the most unempowered sectors Á






Áexpressing their rightful power is exciting.  Powerful Á






Ádominant women are a turn on.  Everywhere perverse female Á






Ásubmission is fed into our minds.  It's nice to see aggressive Á






Áwomen dominate.  Also do to our corrupted society, aggressive Á






Áwomen become attractive as a mechanism to counteract their Á






Áexploitation.  It's been an intuition I've long had that Á






Ápowerful dominant women are sexually attractive, since society Á






Áand its banal unhealthy outgrowths unnaturally suppresses Á






Áwomen's right to power.  You gotta let go and let women Á






Ácontrol you, that's a groovy sensation.  My type of orgasm is Á






Ápower in the hands of those who deserve.  So I feel great when Á






Áa women overpowers me because I am not insecure about my male Á






Ágender role.  It's electrifying to break out of the banal Á






Ásexual roles.  The Missionary position makes me sick because Á






Áit is just another way of men ruling women.  That's my theory Á






Áabout the virtues of fem dom.  Fem dom is a needed sexual Á






Áresponse to an unhealthy condition in society."

Á






Á"So don't tell me you're into sadomasochism too?"

Á






Á"I think sadomasochism and fem dom go hand in hand.  To me Á






Ásadomasochism is taking dominance to another level, the Á






Áinfliction of pain.  Society teaches us that men are tougher Á






Áthan women and only men can cause women pain but never vice Á






Áversa.  It's refreshing to advance and have a women hurt me. Á






ÁI associate powerful women hurting me with sexual stimulation, Á






Áso thus sadomasochism works for me.  It is very satisfying to Á






Álet a women hurt you because our stale society always taught Á






Áus that she can't.  And naturally the more vulnerable areas Á






Áhurt, the better"

Á






Á"You're a fucking sick fuck.  You have really odd sexual Á






Áurges.  Yuck!"          

Á






Á"Well, I think my urges are more healthy than yours.  See, Á






Áyour sexuality reflects your desire to preserve the Á






Ápatriarchy.  My sexuality reflects my desire to change gender Á






Ároles.  It's very logical that our core beliefs about gender Á






Áshould naturally penetrate our sexuality."

Á






Á"Do what you like, as for me, I shall continue treating Á






Ábitches the way rap music tells me I should treat them, with Á






Áutmost disrespect."

Á






Á"Some people evolve and others regress if they were ever any Á






Ágood in the first place."  

Á






Á"At least, I don't get a hard on when women dominate me."

Á






Á"As I said it before, my perception is healthy, you react out Á






Áof insecurity."

Á






Á"What America needs is Islam."

Á






Á"I hope that foul religion forever stays away from this Á






Áwonderful country."

Á






Á"Are all you Nazis into masochism?"

Á






Á"No, I don't think so.  It seems as if Nazis would be more Á






Áinto sadism."

Á






Á"Oh, so you're admitting that you are a Nazi.  After all, you Á






Áresponded when I asked if all YOU Nazis are into masochism."

Á






Á"You were using language to trick me.  I guess I never Á






Áexpected that a chauvinist could have a brain cell."

Á






Á"You should get treatment for your sick beliefs in gender Á






Áequality.  Women are shit and it's very natural to treat them Á






Álike shit.  Get treatment, you fucking wus."

Á






Á"I'm sorry, but you're the one who needs treatment."

Á






Á"Eat shit, you pile of shit."

Á






Á"I've had enough of this.  I'm on to bigger and better things, Á






Áwhich is pretty much everything because you are so ass Á






Ábackwards."

Á






Á"Leave then you closed minded moron."

Á






ÁTalking with that oppressor was really dragging me.  His influence really grated on my nerved.  I was frayed.  I needed some relief.  But instead I got something really odd.

Á






ÁHuge ass statures of the Pol Pot were blocking my path.  

Á






ÁA dazed looking dude asked "The Pol Pot is great."

Á






ÁI disagreed "I really don't think so.  He was a cruel bloody Á






Ámurderer.  It's a more crime for you to revere him with your Á






Ábad idea for a group called Pol Pot Worshipping Club."  

Á






Á"This is America and last I checked, Americans are guaranteed Á






Áthe freedom of speech.  So if we want to speak good about the Á






ÁPol Pot we shall.  It's sad you are wanting to vilify him.  Á






ÁThe Pol Pot did so many good deeds for humanity.  The Pol Pot Á






Áwas a true humanitarian."

Á






Á"Is this tongue in cheek or what?"

Á






Á"How dare you insult us by implying that we are tongue in Á






Ácheek, we are dead serious about venerating the great Pol Pot.  Á






ÁMy heart pumps nobly ever time I reflect upon the altruism of Á






Áthe Pol Pot.  He was quite the guy to have coffee with.  The Á






ÁPol Pot had quite the tender heart.  The Pol Pot was laid back Á






Áand he loved all of humanity."  

Á






Á"This is so overdrawn that it just has to be sarcastic.  I Á






Ácan't believe anyone would actually say these bold faced lies Á






Áabout the Pol Pot.  Or perhaps, you were deluded about his Á






Áreal nature?  Maybe you need some Pol Pot remedial education.  Á






ÁListen up good.  The Pol Pot killed millions of people.  He Á






Áwas a cruel hateful dictator.  He was somebody who you didn't Á






Áwant to get worked up.  It would be absolutely horrible to get Á






Áon the Pol Pot's shit list.  You are out of touch if you want Á






Áto revere the Pol Pot."

Á






Á"For your insults, I will bludgeon you, future prominent Nazi.  Á






ÁI will really bludgeon you bad since Nazism is an enemy of the Á






ÁPol Pot's communism.  The Pol Pot was such a teddy bear, Á






Álovable and huggable."

Á






Á"Well, your violent threats demonstrate something crucial Á






Áhere.  Your willingness to threaten me violently shows the Pol Á






ÁPot's true colors.  The Pol Pot is a violent bloodthirsty Á






Áwretch!"  

Á






Á"You've got it all wrong.  The Pol Pot is like a generous Á






Ágrandpa giving out goodies to the great."  

Á






Á"And I see that the Pol Pot distributes free crack cocaine to Á






Áall followers."

Á






Á"Compassion was religiously practiced by the Pol Pot.  He was Á






Áthe epitome of a good samartianship."

Á






Á"It's all a joke, right?"

Á






Á"No, thank goodness it's not.  I'm having too much bliss Á






Áworshipping the Pol Pot."

Á






Á"Like Mao Tse Tung, the Pol Pot should go on Slim Fast.  How Á






Áthe hell did he get so fat?  Eating all the people he had Á






Ákilled?"

Á






Á"The Pol Pot was not fat, he was just a few pounds Á






Áoverweight."

Á






Á"The Pol Pot was a broad ass.  8 people could stretch out Á






Ávertically and go to sleep on his broad ass."  

Á






Á"For the last time, the Pol Pot did not have a weight problem.  Á






ÁBesides, physical traits are unimportant.  The Pol Pot had a Á






Áheart of gold and that's all that counts."

Á






Á"The Pol Pot had a heart of golden guns to shoot people."

Á






Á"Hey, let's assume you are right that the Pol Pot did murder Á






Áall those people.  Well, what if he really loved and respected Á






Áhis mother, would that make up for it?  Or perhaps, then Pol Á






ÁPot would come out ahead."

Á






Á"People as nefarious as the Pol Pot don't have mothers, they Á






Ájust one day slither out from beneath a rock.  There is Á






Áabsolutely nothing that Pol Pot can do to redeem himself in Á






Áthe eyes of society."

Á






Á"Well, he will always be redeemed in my eyes."

Á






Á"I think you need glasses so you can see better."

Á






Á"I think you need glasses so we can see what's really in your Á






Áheart, pure Nazism."

Á






Á"You're just bitter because you know the Pol Pot sucks big Á






Átime."

Á






Á"Shut the fuck up!  The Pol Pot rules in a major way."

Á






Á"We are certainly not on the same page.  The Pol Pot is the Á






Ámost evil person in history, surpassing the evil of Hitler and Á






ÁStalin combined."

Á






Á"I still would vouch to say that nobody can beat the evil of Á






ÁHitler.  Nobody."

Á






Á"The broad ass Pol Pot does.  Why is the Pol Pot so fat, did Á






Áhe eat too many chocolate bars?"

Á






Á"The weight of a person is irrelevant when we are talking Á






Áabout their politics.  Don't you know a damn thing?"

Á






Á"Do you know math?  Or did the Pol Pot suppress learning too Á






Ámuch for you to know any?"

Á






Á"I know math.  One dollar given to the Pol Pot statue fund on Á






ÁTuesday plus 39,000 dollars given to the Pol Pot statue fund Á






Áon Thursday equals a total of 39,001 dollars generously Á






Ádonated to build a pure gold shrine to the wonderful Pol Pot."

Á






Á"Well, I got another equation for you.  Pol Pot = miasma."

Á






Á"Miasma is all around, but the Pol Pot is the antithesis of Á






Ámiasma."

Á






Á"I am greatly surprised that your Pol Pot boot shining ass Á






Áknows the meaning of a word like miasma."

Á






Á"Hey, when you're in the camp of Pol Pot, you tend to know Á






Áeverything.  The Pol Pot is a great teacher."

Á






Á"And a great eater.  He sure took advantage of those Cambodian Á






ÁBuffets.  His cause of death will be a cardiac arrest from Á






Áeating too damn much."

Á






Á"Knock off the weight insults."

Á






Á"Okay, no problem.  The Pol Pot is also very ugly.  You know Á






Ádamn well he's uglier than sin.  He's so ugly he makes mirrors Á






Ácrack.  His ugly ass face causes cameras to Á






Ábreak.  I am very Á






Áglad I'm not as ugly as him."

Á






Á"Actually, lots of people think the Pol Pot is the hallmark of Á






Áhuman beauty."

Á






Á"Maybe for the Society of Broad Asses."

Á






Á"I'm getting very angry with you.  I would advise you to leave Á






Áthe premises now."

Á






Á"Or what your broad ass ruler will murder me?  Ha, ha, ha, Á






Áha!"

Á






ÁA primitive ax swung at my head, but I dived to the ground, barely dodging the blow.  I whistled for the rent a cops who promptly came and took the dude away.  He was gonna have a long prison sentence, that's for sure, and I heard it's at one of those tough prisons that refuse to allow inmates the privilege of having anything that honors the Pol Pot in their cells.  But other that than, there weren't too many rules in the prison.  I just knew this dude who tried to kill me was gonna have a horrible time there.  I could breathe in bliss.  I can't feel sorry for the dumbass.  It was his stupid behavior that got him in this mess.  

Á






ÁI dashed over to the leader of the Anti Showering Crew, "Why Á






Ádon't you shower?  Showering is cleaning the body.  Why are Á






Áyou against cleaning the body?"

Á






Á"Showering sucks, that's why."

Á






Á"Do you have any good arguments against showering?"

Á






Á"Cleaning the body is unnecessary."

Á






Á"You smell like a skunk though."

Á






Á"But, I feel so liberated."

Á






Á"I can understand not using soap or shampoo, but not showering Á






Áat all, where did you get this crazy notion from?"

Á






Á"It was just something I had to try.  Not showering is a very Á






Áme thing to do."

Á






Á"When was the last time you did the unthinkable act of Á






Áshowering?"

Á






Á"Oh, that was only 17 years ago."

Á






Á"You look like crap.  You really should shower."

Á






Á"I don't want to shower.  Me not showering affects only me, so Á






Áyou have no right to pass laws that force people to shower."

Á






Á"I never said I was gonna pass a law forcing people to shower.  Á






ÁHowever, I must respond to your other point.  You not Á






Áshowering does not affect only you.  The rest of us have to Á






Ásmell your unpleasant stench.  It's assault and you're ass Á






Áshould be thrown in jail for that!"

Á






Á"Hey, the American constitution guarantees every the American Á






Áthe right to refuse to shower however long they may want."

Á






Á"And how long will you go without shower then?"

Á






Á"43 years."

Á






Á"You'll probably need a paint peeler to remove all that grime Á






Áoff your body then.  Well, at least you are gonna take a Á






Áshower sometime, even if it's in 26 years. You'll probably die Á






Áfrom your own stench before then."

Á






Á"Smell is relative. To some people, I smell badly.  To other Á






Ápeople, I smell really good."  

Á






Á"You smell good to skunks and skunks only.  Smell is not Á






Ásubjective.  Smell is objective.  Science has determined what Á






Ádoes and does not smell good.  You can't refute science.  So Á






Áquit your arguing a take a goddamn shower."

Á






Á"I ain't takin no shower."

Á






Á"So what you're saying is that you only care about yourself?"

Á






Á"No, of course not.  I'm not a totally selfish person."

Á






Á"If you cared one bit about other people you would run hot Á






Áwater over your body in a shower.  This is not France, we Á






Ádon't like stink here."

Á






Á"Well, what did people do before showers were invented?"

Á






Á"They washed themselves under water springs."

Á






Á"No,  I don't think so.  I think people originally allowed Á






Ágrime to accumulate on their body.  Grime is good for a Á






Áperson's body."

Á






Á"You're talking crazed talk.  Get off your drugs!"

Á






Á"I'm sorry, Mr. Nazi, You can't just walk over and start Á






Ácriticizing the way I live my life.  You Nazis like to force Á






Áyour beliefs on everyone.  But I ain't having it.  If there's Á






Áonly one person to stand up to you Totalitarian Nazis, then It Á






Áwill be I."

Á






Á"I'm baffled at how everyone is making the prognosis that I'm Á






Ágonna become a Nazi.  And even if such was the case, how could Á






Ápeople tell now.  I don't walk around with a Nazi shirt or Á






Áanything.  So assuming you're all right which you're not, how Á






Ádo y'all know I'm a Nazi."  

Á






Á"Oh, Nazis have this aura about them, and you fit the bill to Á






Áthe tee.  Behind your liberal exterior, lies a dogmatic Nazi.  Á






ÁAnd Nazism really petrifies me."

Á






Á"Bad smell petrifies me.  Hey. if I give you 30 dollars will Á






Áyou take a shower?"

Á






Á"I can't and won't, this is based on principles, chump."

Á






Á"Well, I can't take it anymore, my nose is about to fall off."

Á






Á"It would serve you right, Nazi."

Á






ÁI recognized a face.  It was someone who I visited earlier.  No, it wasn't that practical joke leader.  In fact, it began to dawn on me that I cam across this person not once, but twice.

Á






ÁI noted, "I know I've run into you earlier this day.  Refresh Á






Ámy memory, will ya?"

Á






Á"Oh, I belong to the Association Aganist Television and the Á






ÁAutonomy Party.  Both are mighty fine clubs."

Á






Á"And what now?"

Á






Á"Oh this is the religious group known as Frelsun."

Á






Á"Oh, you're a religious loon?"

Á






Á"This is a cool religion, unlike Islam."

Á






Á"Well, I guess not all religions are uncool.  The beliefs of Á






Áthe religion are the important thing.  So what are the beliefs Á






Áof the religion of Frelsun?"  

Á






Á"That cannot be told yet."

Á






Á"Why can't it be?"

Á






Á"It's a secret until it's unveiled at a special moment in Á






ÁSeptember."Á






Á

Á






Á"You're building up people's suspense.  That's a very good Á






Áploy.  I'm sure it will help to attract people you wouldn't Á






Áotherwise attract."

Á






Á"That is the motivation."

Á






Á"Just tell me when this exciting meeting where the secrets Á






Áwill be revealed will be held, so I can write it down in my Á






Áappointment book.  I don't want anything to interfere with Á






Ásomething as intriguing as this.  Who's knows, I might just Á






Ábecome a clergy member for your new religion."

Á






Á"The meeting will be at 7:00 p.m. on September 29th in 354 Á






ÁDuke Hall."

Á






Á"Who started this new religion, anyways?"

Á






Á"Yours truly."

Á






Á"You seem like a rather ambitious guy, I mean leading 3 clubs Á






Áand all."

Á






Á"I wouldn't have it any other way."

Á






Á"People like you move and shake until this world is a better Á






Áplace.  You're incredible."

Á






Á"Your supportive remarks are very encouraging.  Words like Á






Áyours keep me going."

Á






Á"I'm glad to give you moral support."

Á






Á"You have a very good day now and don't become a Nazi."

Á






Á"Mutual sentiments to you."

Á






ÁI was feeling extremely exhilarated, but then I started to feel like shit.  The future held something atrocious.  My heart sank.  If my heart could cry, it would have.  A twisted placard greeted me, it exclaimed "Cancer for Everyone Society."  My logic and intuition could determine that this was not gonna be good news.  Á






ÁA mean motherfucker howled "Dude, move your wrist and sign our Á






Álist to join this important club."

Á






Á"I don't want everyone to have cancer.  I hope one day modern Á






Áscience discovers a cure for this horrible illness."

Á






Á"I hope a cure is never discovered.  Our nation needs more Á






Ácancer.  Lung cancer and heart cancer and kidney cancer and Á






Átongue cancer and teeth cancer and eye cancer and foot cancer Á






Áand liver cancer and intestine cancer and stomach cancer and Á






Áevery other cancer in the book."

Á






Á"Are you some kind of sadist wanting ill will for humanity?"

Á






Á"Yes, I am a sadist.  Human suffering excites me!"

Á






Á"It shouldn't.  You need to change your tendencies."

Á






Á"I ain't changing nothing.  It's a lifelong goal of mine to Á






Ámake sure every citizen of America is afflicted by at least Á






Áone type of cancer."

Á






Á"That's not good."

Á






Á"I thought other people warned you about the dangers of making Á






Ásubjective moral judgements."

Á






Á"Your brand of evil requires judgement, I am not gonna sit Á






Áaside while you do your devious doings.  It's god awful that Á






Áyour cancer organization exists at all.  You should have a Á






Átotal change of heart and start fighting cancer instead of Á






Áspreading it."

Á






Á"The only thing I ever wanted my entire life was for everybody Á






Áin this nation to have cancer.  You can't work to take all my Á






Ájoy and deny me this simple wish."  

Á






Á"Your wish is out of line and it interferes with the happiness Á






Áof others.  It can't be had.  Go get a new wish."

Á






Á"I'm gonna start calling you the wish destroyer because that's Á






Áwhat you do, destroy wishes."

Á






Á"I destroy evil wishes."

Á






Á"Evil? You're a fucking Nazi and you are lecturing me about Á






Áevil.  What's wrong with this picture?"

Á






Á"I wonder if enough people think I'm a Nazi, do I then become Á






Áa Nazi."

Á






Á"You are a Nazi and that's a fact, practically everyone thinks Á






Áyou are a Nazi.  They think this because they can perceive Á






Áwell.  They know the truth."

Á






Á"Don't you think if I was a Nazi, I would be zealous about it Á






Álike y'all are about what you believe?  Nuremburg University Á






Ámay be many things, but it's certainly not a place for Á






Álukewarm people."

Á






Á"I suppose you do have a point there.  You have two choices: Á






Ábecome a full fledged cancer spreading member or scat and quit Á






Áwasting my time."

Á






Á"I don't think I answer to you.  I have free will so I many Á






Ámore choices that what you offer me."

Á






ÁI abruptly went away.  I heard a powerful anthem, the type that could motivate nearly anybody.  It stirred my grand emotions big time.  I couldn't help but get lifted away with delight.  I waited to the anthem ended and the banner waving relent a bit.  

Á






ÁI just hadda ask "What's all the commotion about?  What is the Á






Áreason there is so much extravaganza going on?" 

Á






ÁA jubilant woman cheered "I have this great feeling that Á






ÁCaneing is coming to America."

Á






Á"Is Caneing a new punk rock group or something?"

Á






Á"No, silly.  Caneing is what happened to that exchange student Á






ÁMichael Faye in Singapore.  Caneing will make America strong Á






Áagain.  And when caneing comes to this country, none other Á






Áthan us, the Bring Caneing to America Crew will get the Á






Ágreatest acclaim.  Our membership will surely soar then."

Á






Á"Caneing is a bit cruel, don't you think?  America has Á






Áadvanced beyond such archaic practices.  Caneing hurts like Á






Áhell today.  Just ask Michael Faye."

Á






Á"What all these American criminals need is a good caneing."

Á






Á"Your harsh conservative sentiments need a little adjustment Á






ÁI think."  

Á






Á"We need to be tougher.  Crime is so out of control in this Á






Ácountry.  Hoodlums need to be treated like hoodlums.  These Á






Ápunks don't fear anything.  Bringing the cane to America make Á






Áactually make them fear something."

Á






Á"So, what crimes do you think caneing should be a punishment Á






Áfor?"  

Á






Á"All crimes."

Á






Á"Even minor misdemeanors like turning your stereo on too Á






Áloud?"

Á






Á"Did you hear what I said?  I said 'All crimes.'

Á






Á"Well, that's awful fascist of you."

Á






Á"Boy, do you have some nerve calling me a fascist when you a Á






Ábig Nazi.  You're really like double standards, don't you?"

Á






Á"I think America is too much into freedom to ever adopt the Á






Ápractice of caneing as crime control.  But if you really like Á






Ácaneing, you should get into the bondage and discipline sex Á






Áscene.  You can cane all you want there and the canees will Á






Áall love it."

Á






Á"Caneing is really special to my heart.  We need to Á






Áuniversally apply caneing for all crimes."

Á






Á"You gotta draw the line somewhere.  Do you think people Á






Áshould be caned for violating building codes?"

Á






Á"Well, not for that."

Á






Á"So you think business people should be exempt from all Á






Ácaneing.  That's hardly fair."

Á






Á"It's tough to be in the upper class, you gotta have some Á






Ábreaks.  We need to give business people well deserved Á






Ábreaks."

Á






Á"Give me a break!"

Á






Á"Clever pun, but you're not gonna stop the cane from coming to Á






ÁAmerica.  We caneing advocates are juggernauts!"

Á






Á"I'm sure you are."

Á






Á"Someday soon caneing shall be legal punishment in the United Á






ÁStates.  Caneing will help turn this decadent country around."

Á






Á"If you like caneing so much, why don't you move to Á






ÁSingapore?"

Á






Á"Because I'm a very unselfish person, I must spread the Á






Ávirtues of caneing to the United States."

Á






Á"Well, see ya, I wouldn't wanna be ya."

Á






ÁBefore me, I saw something disgusting and wasteful.  People were use sledgehammers to destroy the newest in computer technology.  Scanners, modems, mice, laser printers, laptops, palmtops were all shamefully being broken.

Á






ÁI started to rap "Yo dudes breaking the techno products.  You Á






Ácan't be doing this shit.  It would be so much better if you Á






Áwere composing a rap hit.  You better recognize the value of Á






Áthese products, before my tongue gets medieval on your ass.  Á






ÁYou got yourself some valuable goodies.  You shouldn't Á






Áwaste.  There are many people worldwide, who wished they could Á






Áuse your devices.  This is Mr. Respect for Technology in the Á






ÁHouse.  Word out for a second."

Á






ÁA fat nerdy looking dude looked obsequious "Your respecting Á






Átechnological products rap sure did the trick.  We now Á






Árealize the foolishness of what we were doing.  Would you like Á






Áan explanation?"

Á






ÁI continued rapping, "Sure, dawg, an explanation would do real Á






Ánice.  I needa learn about your motivation, brother."    

Á






Á"See, we are Emailers Anonymous.  We are addicted to email.  Á






ÁWe figured the best way to stop our addiction was to destroy Á






Áthe products that feed our habit.  Emailing is far more Á






Áaddicting than crack or cigarettes."

Á






ÁI rapped yet again "I never realized email could be such a Á






Ádrag.  Hell, email can be more alluring than endino."

Á






Á"Can I ask you a little favor?"

Á






ÁMy rap went on, "Any favor you may ask, MC Email Addiction."

Á






Á"Please don't rap, please talk normally.  It's hard to have a Á






Áconservation when you're rapping.  Don't get me wrong, I dig Á






Árap as much as the next guy, but it's not intended for use in Á






Áconversation."

Á






ÁI acquiesced, "Okay, sure."

Á






Á"There is just something about computers, mainly the internet Á






Áand email that totally addicts people.  A person can spends Á






Áhours even days on the internet or email if they really don't Á






Áwatch it.  Some people even say that the internet is more Á






Áaddicting than television.  Of course, that isn't true, but Á






Áthe internet is very addicting."

Á






Á"So, essentially, it's best to use the internet and email in Á






Ámoderation."

Á






Á"Sure if a person can do that.  We've found it very difficult Á






Áto do."

Á






Á"Good luck, abstaining from email addiction."

Á






Á"Thanks.  Our society needs to go back to the day when old Á






Áfashioned letters was the rave.  You could hold one of those Á






Áin your hand, but email just disintegrates into thin air."  

Á






Á"Well, what if you print out an email?"

Á






Á"It's just not the same thing."

Á






Á"It's about the romantic element, huh?"

Á






Á"Yeah, exactly."

Á






Á"See, I know about these things.  Groups that oppose a certain Á






Áaspect of modern technology often opine about the horrible Á






Áloss of romance almost inherent with increasing technology.  Á






ÁMaybe there's an optimal level of technology where a person Á






Ácan maximize both convenience and romance."  

Á






Á"I sure hope there is such a happy medium and that one day our Á






Ásociety can strike the balance."

Á






Á"Well, I gotta do other things, so I'm leaving now, but I wish Á






Áyou best of luck with finding a proper role for technology in Á






Áyour life.  I know technology pervades and pervades until it Á






Áaffects all we do and it changes our very life so Á






Ádrastically."

Á






Á"I hope you really dig the rest of the fair and try your Á






Áhardest not to join the Nazis."

Á






Á"I'll try to."

Á






ÁDecadence met me face to face.  There was a huge ass Á






Átelevision set blaring banal rubbish.  The screen was Á






Ácolossal.  The Screen wasn't 35 inches, it wasn't 50 inches, Á






Áit was 150 inches.  I could only think of what a great waste Á






Áof material and energy this damn boob tube was.  I was tempted Á






Áto heave a mighty rock at the mighty big television set, but Á






ÁI knew there was laws against that type of thing.  Too bad, Á






Ábecause it would have felt really good.

Á






ÁI was greeted by a WalMart greeter, "Welcome to the Non Stop Á






ÁTelevision Land.  We believe that no one can ever get enough Á






Átelevision.  We need to pump it to ya all the darn time."

Á






Á"That can't be good.  Excessive television watching is Á






Áresponsible for a whole array of maladies."

Á






Á"Television watching is fun and entertaining.  Don't talk bad Á






Áabout our loved television."

Á






Á"You look like a zombie.  And there's no question why.  Á






ÁTelevision has stolen your soul from you.  Your eyes are Á






Ábloodshot.  Your feet are flat.  And your tummy is anything Á






Ábut flat, you're fucking fat."

Á






Á"None of that matters.  I enjoy my television."

Á






Á"Television is a tool of the ruling class to oppress people Á






Áand maintain their rule.  Should I repeat my point?"  

Á






Á"Don't bother because I won't understand.  The only thing I Á






Áreally understand is the greatness of television.  What a cool Á






Áinvention!  Life must have really sucked before television was Á






Áinvented."

Á






Á"No, actually, life really rocked!"

Á






Á"I know people had nothing to do then.  There is nothing to do Á






Áwithout television."

Á






Á"If you're unmotivated, sure.  But if you even attempt to be Á






Ácreative, you'll find all the treasures life offers.  If you Á






Ájust sit your ass in front of the television and do nothing Á






Áelse, you will fumble life away."

Á






Á"Who cares if you fumble life away as long as you're having Á






Áfun?"

Á






Á"You are a very myopic person."

Á






Á"Don't use big words like that, I can't learn them from Á






Á"Growing Pains and Who's the Boss?"

Á






Á"You're just about hopeless.  You're hapless too."

Á






Á"Television is disease.  If you don't like disease, you owe it Á






Áyourself to stop watching blasted television.  You are helping Á






Áto promote a deprave corporate agenda.  You are sending your Á






Ásoul to purgatory."

Á






Á"I'm having a good time.  Nothing but this matters, don't you Á






Áget it?"

Á






Á"You are pathetic."

Á






Á"I'd rather be pathetic and having loads of fun than be Á






Áthoughtful and full of anxiety."

Á






Á"Your priorities are seriously screwed up."

Á






ÁI was huffy and quickly got my ass out of there.  

Á






ÁI was approached by the President of the Calligraphy Á






ÁAdvancement Order, "You need more calligraphy in your life."

Á






Á"And why is that?"

Á






Á"Calligraphy is spectacular."

Á






Á"How so?"

Á






Á"It has flair, regular writing just doesn't have.  Regular Á






Áwriting is insipid.  Printing should be beautiful."

Á






Á"Calligraphy is hard to read, it compromises efficiency."

Á






Á"Regular text is just so un visually stimulating.  Calligraphy Á






Ágives new life to text."

Á






Á"It's an eye sore.  It may be pretty for a book cover, but as Á






Áfor regular pages of text, it can get tedious after say Á






Áreading 100 pages."

Á






Á"That's why you gotta take our sessions on reading the pizzazz Á






Áof Calligraphy.  It's a skill, ya know.  But once you learn Á






Áhow to read Calligraphy for intensive periods of time, you'll Á






Ánever wanna read that plain old text.  The more Calligraphy Á






Áyou read, the more your eye muscles get use to it.  We provide Á






Ásuch great services to the human race, like strengthening eye Á






Ámuscles.  Joining our club is really a win win situation for Á






Áeveryone.  You can't lose by join our club.  Our club should Á






Ámake commercials for television and radio.  But we need Á






Áfunding.  Can you provide us with a couple million dollars for Á






Áthis?"    

Á






Á"Dude, who the hell do you think I am?  I am not some Á






Ámillionaire with plenty of money to spare.  I'm closer to Á






Ábeing a pauper.  Go bug some rich dude like Ted Turner.  He Á






Áalso controls the media, so he could really get you going.  I Á






Áam 100% certain there are no other commercials about Á






ÁCalligraphy advancement out there.  In fact, you should Á






Árequest that Ted Turner gives you a 3 hour time slot so you Á






Ácan have your own infomercial.  And make sure it's during Á






Áprime time.  Prime time is when lots of people will be Á






Áviewing.  Hey, if Teddy boy lets you do that, before you know Á






Áit every book in this nation may be translated into Á






Ácalligraphy."

Á






Á"Hey, I don't understand why you don't like calligraphy more.  Á






ÁStylish fonts could be a great way to get people excited about Á






Áyour Nazism.  Studies have proven that calligraphy attracts Á






Ápeople to works, especially Nazi works.  Wouldn't you rather Á






Áhave more people interested in your Nazi Party?

Á






Á"What's wrong with everyone here?  I am as much a Nazi as the Á






ÁPope is a Voodoo."

Á






Á"Quit lying to yourself, you are totally a Nazi.  Are you a Á






Ápathological liar or something?"

Á






Á"My head spins, but I have not a clue to why so many very Á






Ádifferent folks predict that I will transform into a National Á






ÁSocialist."

Á






Á"I don't predict the fact you will become a Nazi, because I Á






Ácontend that you are already there.  All you need to do is Á






Átake off your mask.  It'll be so much easier on yourself.  We Á






Áknow you won't be changing your mind about your Nazi.  So be Á






Áhonest with yourself.  Stop your horrible self battering.  Á






ÁReveal your true self."

Á






Á"Well, even if you would strangely be right, I am not ready at Á






Áthis time to show my Nazi colors if indeed I have any."

Á






Á"You have Nazi colors alright.  You have the biggest Nazi Á






Ávibes of anyone I ever met."

Á






Á"How can I convince you that I'm really a nice liberal."

Á






Á"Don't even try.  But hey when you come to power, can my and Á






Ámy Calligraphy only printing house be the government's Á






Áofficial printer?  

Á






Á"Well, the likelihood of me becoming a Nazi and assuming power Á






Áis about the same as pigs flying.  But if I do become a Á






ÁNazi and assume power, then, you sure can be my official Á






Ácalligraphy printer.  But would you really want to put a blot Á






Áof shame on the integrity of your printing house by printing Á






Áfor Nazis?"  

Á






Á"I wouldn't have a problem with that.  Hey things would be Á






Ákosher just as long as you didn't kill me.  I just want to Á






Álive."

Á






Á"I don't think things would be kosher with a Nazi ruling.  Á






ÁNazis hate Jews and thus hate all things kosher."

Á






Á"Oh, that was just a Freudian slip, I suppose.  Or maybe we Á






Ácould consider it a clever pun."

Á






Á"Maybe I should humor you and act like I'm a Nazi."

Á






Á"All races are equal."

Á






Á"Mr. Nazi speaking: Bullshit, the Jewish race is miserable.  Á






ÁAryans kick ass."

Á






Á"Oh, Mr. Nazi, I see a transformation occurring right before Á






Ámy eyes.  Slowly but surely you are metamorphosing into a full Á






Áblown hateful Nazi. I am observing a major turning point in Á






Áhistory.  Hindsight is always 20©20, and maybe someday my Á






Ágreat perception will land me a great place in the history Á






Ábooks.  I won't be as well known as you, but I'll take any bit Á






Áof fame I can get."

Á






Á"I am the world's greatest Nazi.  Just kidding."

Á






Á"No, you are not kidding.  You are mortifying me.  Nazism is Á






Áa frightening ideological dogma."

Á






Á"Since you are so sure about me being a Nazi, it won't hurt to Á






Ápretend I'm a Nazi."

Á






Á"Well, there are two possibilities.  Either your pretending to Á






Ábe a Nazi is an act and you're gonna transform later.  Or Á






Áelse, the very act of pretending has become the act of Á






Átransforming.  Either way, you are soon gonna be a devoted Á






ÁNazi."

Á






Á"Quit blathering this rubbish!  Don't give me such a hard Á






Átime.  I'm just a liberal going through life."

Á






Á"Don't be so hard on me.  You can be a Nazi fine with me, just Á






Áas long as you don't send Calligraphy lovers to concentration Á






Ácamps and you don't ban the beautiful art of calligraphy."

Á






Á"I'm sure calligraphy is the last thing on the minds of Nazis.  Á






ÁEradicating Jews is the top priority."

Á






Á"But what if the leader Nazis like yourself decide to Á






Ádetermine that calligraphy is a tool of the Jews?"

Á






Á"Well, if I ever become a Nazi, I'll try to remember to tell Á






Áeveryone that calligraphy is kosher, er, I mean, okay."

Á






Á"I won't take up any more of your time, because I know Nazis Á






Áare busy.  Don't ever forget the beauty of calligraphy.  Á






ÁRemember how aesthetically pleasing calligraphy is."

Á






ÁMy telescope eyes homed in on a bunch of snowpeople in the Horizon.  I wonder if the Snowpeople club was my next adventure.  But as I got closer I realized that it wasn't snowpeople, although I wish it was, but dudes and dudettes with sheets draped over their head and body.

Á






ÁI taunted "Did y'all get trapped inside those linens?  Do you Á






Áneed help out?  Ha, ha, ha!

Á






ÁA very disagreeable leader confronted me, "Don't you dare Á






Ádisrespect the Imperial Raiders of the Ku Klux Klan.  It's not Á






Ásmart to mess with us.  If you start bad things with us, you Á






Ámay find a burning cross on your property or we may lynch Á






Áyou."  

Á






Á"Freedom of speech doesn't permit threats like that.  I have Á






Áno choice but to report you to the police."

Á






Á"Pipe down.  I'm sorry for threatening you.  It was wrong.  Á






ÁCan you forgive me?"

Á






Á"I accept your apology."

Á






Á"I just get angry since you are a competitor of ours.  The Á






ÁNazis are really so much better the Ku Klux Klan.  We are Á






Áreally jealous of you.  We know we can never compete against Á






Áyou, thus we lash out at you.  We Ku Klux Klanners know we Á






Ácould never put together anything as amazing as the Third Á






ÁReich.  And I know more is yet to come from great National Á






ÁSocialist leaders like yourself.  We Ku Klux Klanners have Á






Áincredible reverence for all of you.  We shouldn't bicker Á






Áabout pointless things between ourselves.  We should join Á






Áforces and be a mighty team to advance the interests of White Á






Ápeople everywhere."

Á






Á"Well, would you accept Slavs and Poles into your ranks?"

Á






Á"Sure, if they're white."

Á






Á"A National Socialist wouldn't do that.  National Socialists Á






Áhave a racial pecking order.  Slavs and Poles aren't as good Á






Áas Aryans and shouldn't belong to organizations.  These Á






Ápersons could corrupt and undermine the valuable organizations Á






Áof the Nazis.  Nazis can't let that happen.  You are Aryan, of Á






Ácourse, aren't you?"  

Á






Á"Yeah, my dad is from Iceland and my mother is from Norway.  Á






ÁYou got a good point.  Hey, you Nazis are smart.  We Ku Klux Á






ÁKlanners must realize our proper place.  You Nazis are the Á






Ávanguard and it is best and right that we follow you.  We must Á






Áget rid of all non©Aryans.  You Nazis do what you do best, Á






Álead, and we Ku Klux Klanners will follow you.  I'm already Á






Ástarting to choke up when I think about the greatness of our Á






Ánation when you Nazis rule."  

Á






ÁWell, if I ever become a Nazi, I suppose you'll deserve a post Á






Áin my regime, then."

Á






Á"Wow, I would really appreciate that.  I would try to serve Á






Áyou honorably then."

Á






Á"I'm sure a Nazi leader would love to have dedicated Á






Áunderlings."

Á






Á"I would try to be the best underlining possible."

Á






Á"Don't get me wrong, you seem like a nice fella, but the day Á






Áis only so long and there's still more people to talk to."

Á






Á"Oh, I understand, I know you Nazis have important work to do, Á






Áand I surely don't wanna interfere."

Á






ÁI saw something else imperial.  It was none other than the Imperial Japan club.  This was no big surprise to me as was nothing else.

Á






ÁThe Emperor tapped my shoulder, "Don't be afraid of me.  I'm Á






Áhere to help you.  Remember Japan was your great ally in the Á






ÁSecond World War, so you can trust us.  We are here to help.  Á






ÁOur goals are in tandem with one another.  So what can we do Á






Áhere to advance Nazi power?"

Á






Á"Well, if I was a Nazi, I would want you to destroy all non Á






Áfascist nations or at least build fascist empires in those Á






Ánations.  We need worldwide fascism, so that Nazi rule would Á






Ábe easier to embrace in the United States."

Á






Á"Spoken like a true Nazi.  We'll do our part to advance that Á






Ágoal.  I only want good things for you."

Á






Á"What's your club like?"  (I was beginning to find clubs like Á






Áthis far less disturbing now, something was really happening Á






Áto me.)

Á






Á"We watch old movies made during the height of the Japanese Á






ÁEmpire?  We worship our emperor.  We sing good old patriotic Á






Áold school Japan songs.  We oppose the new school Japan, Á






Ánamely Japan after 1945.  After Japan lost the war, things all Á






Áwent to hell.  If only things could go back.  Most people like Á






ÁJapan nowadays, but we despise it.  See, old school Japan had Á






Ámuch more mystical romance, new school Japan is just an Á






Áeconomic powerhouse.  The image of our country was tarred ever Á






Ásince the end of the war.  But we have faith that you can Á






Ábring us back our glory.  We can reverse the verdict of World Á






ÁWar II.  When you rule, the WWII victors will be on their Á






Áknees begging to us!  Dreams are gonna come true.  You have Á






Áthe power to make all nations great again.  I can tell there Á






Áis really something stellar about you.  Hitler handed off the Á






Átorch, and for years the torch was fumbled to the ground and Á






Ábooted to the sidelines, but thankfully, you are picking up Á






Áthe torch and running to the promised land with it.  Good for Á






Áyou."

Á






Á"That was impassioned!  I think a great speech like that could Á






Ámake someone into a fascist who had no intentions of ever Á






Ábeing a fascist."

Á






Á"Hey, I don't wanna waste any more of your time.  You got Á






Ágreat things to do.  So don't let me hold you back.  I will Á






Ájust stand here in admiration.  If you need help, send me a Á






Átelegram and I will promptly respond to your important Á






Árequest."

Á






Á"If I have any pressing task to accomplish, I'll be sure to Á






Álet you know.  I'm a liberal, so it will probably be a liberal Á






Átask."

Á






ÁI somehow felt odd saying what I said.  It really didn't seem right.  It was as if I was lying.  It was as if the words were completely unnatural.  It was as if the appellation 'liberal' no longer suited me.  Ah, well, introspection is too painful and besides, the day is still not too old yet, I must press on.  

Á






ÁThe Poison Consumption Club was next on the agenda.

Á






ÁA sickly chap recommended, "You're the perfect person to join Á






Áour club.  We have no Nazis, so you would add diversity to our Á






Áclub.  Our club loves diversity.  Even though Nazis don't."   Á






ÁThis Nazi identity was sure hard to shake.  It stuck to me like a glue.  I figured I shouldn't waste my energy countering everyone's misconceptions.

Á






ÁSo I uttered to the dude, "By your title, I assume you consume Á






Ápoison.  That doesn't sound too safe."

Á






Á"I don't consume poison because I started the club.  But every Á






Ánew member must consume poison as a rite of passage of Á






Ábelonging to the greatest club at Nuremburg University."

Á






Á"I bet you have a high fatality rate."

Á






Á"Well, since it's consenting the law can't touch us."

Á






Á"I also bet you have a really low group membership."

Á






Á"Yeah, alot of people can't handle consuming poison.  They're Á






Áweak, and we don't want weaklings in our fine club."

Á






Á"So exactly how many members do you have?"

Á






Á"4."

Á






Á"Well, I guess it's more than I expected.  Some people got Á






Áreally tough stomachs that they can consume poison without Á






Áhurling or croaking."

Á






Á"How about you, can I interest you in trying out for our Á






Áclub?"

Á






Á"That would be a negative.  I value my health.  Consuming Á






Ápoison is not in the best interests of a person's health."

  Á






Á"Well, you've gotta admit that a person who can consume poison Á






Áis awfully cool."

Á






Á"Or rather, awfully stupid."

Á






Á"Hey, that wasn't a cool thing to say!"

Á






Á"Well, you're endangering the lives of many.  I think you Á






Áshould disband the club."

Á






Á"There's no way I could do that.  I got so much invested in Á






Áthis club."

Á






Á"Well, keep the structure of the club together, but just Á






Áchange the purpose.  I think alot could benefit."

Á






Á"And who would benefit, you Nazis?"

Á






Á"Okay, let me ask you this, how many people have died while Á






Ágetting hazed trying to join your club?"

Á






Á"Only 478."

Á






ÁI shook my head, "Any good your club would ever do could never Á






Ámake up for all this pain."

Á






Á"You're a big ass hypocrite, ya know that.  You Nazis are Á






Áresponsible for the holocaust, where millions of people died Á






Áand you have the gall to criticize me for indirectly viewing Á






Áthe deaths of people consensually risking their lives.  Thumbs Á






Ádown to you!

Á






Á"People in the 1940's had a different set of values, you are Á






Áimposing the 1940's values on them.  Enthnocentrism is one Á






Áof Á






Áthe most vile crimes of all of humanity."

Á






Á"I still think people in the 1940's had a societal aversion to Á






Ácarnage like that which occurred in the Holocaust.  Besides, Á






Áit's asinine for you to suggest that Enthnocentrism is one Á






Áof Á






Áour worst crimes.  The Holocaust is way worse than Á






Áenthnocentrism."

Á






Á"Under no circumstances, would I ever agree with that.  The Á






Ároot of so many evils is Enthnocentrism.  Get it straight, Á






ÁBub."

Á






Á"It's garbage thoughts like that which made the Holocaust Á






Áhappen.  We can't think like that.  Liberals are too hung up Á






Áon the whole anti ethnocentrism trip.  When liberals do shit Á






Álike that, I almost begin to think that this pc madness can Á






Ácause real awful evils in the world."

Á






Á"Well, hey, I gotta see the next exhibit.  The Republican Á






ÁParty really wants me to come visit.  One of the worst crimes Á






Áin the universe is making a Republican mad.  Republicans don't Á






Álike to wait.  And when they wait they got mad.  You may think Á






Áthat since they are waiting to see me, I'm gonna be the one to Á






Áget the tongue lashing, but not so.  These Republicans are Á






Ásmart and they know who is really culpable.  Your nonsense is Á






Áholding me up and you might just have to answer to the Á






ÁRepublicans.  I know one thing, I wouldn't want the Á






ÁRepublicans mad at me."

Á






Á"Well, leave if what you want to do, I sure the hell ain't Á






Ástopping you."

Á






ÁWith open arms, the Republicans greeted me.  The reassuring faces of Republican greatness was everywhere.  I did know whether to react positively or negatively, but I did know that this exhibit was interesting.  The Republicans were a little too mainstream to really be here, but I thought what the hell, I could have some fun with them too.

Á






ÁA down home Republican shook my hand, "I welcome you to the Á






ÁRepublican Party of Nuremburg University.  We advance Á






ÁRepublicanism.  You look like you could be a good Republican.  Á






ÁHow about you join our humble little Party?"

Á






ÁI responded, "I hardly think your party is humble.  You are Á






Álike King Kong smashing every building in your way."

Á






Á"Son, that's not a very nice depiction of the Republican Á






ÁParty.  We have done alot of things to make your life swell."

Á






Á"Like what, strip the impoverished of much needed welfare."

Á






Á"Exactly!  The impoverished may not like it today but someday Á






Áthey will be grateful for the lesson we taught them."

Á






Á"What lesson that surfeit is the answer?"

Á






Á"There's so much good that the Republican Party does, it gives Á






Áme goosebumps just to think about it."

Á






Á"Republicans seem to have alot of election success.  But don't Á






Áyou think it would be virtuous if we had more third parties Á






Áplaying the game?"

Á






Á"Ya see, son, God Almighty said America was to only have two Á






Ápolitical parties.  Any more than that and the American people Á






Áwon't be able to keep track of things.  It's hard enough to Á






Ákeep track of things now."

Á






Á"I think you are greatly underestimating the American public.  Á






ÁAmericans can multi task well.  If we couldn't, why would Bill Á






ÁGates invent a Windows system that does that, multi task?"

Á






Á"Republicans are more patriotic than 3rd party people."

Á






Á"I don't think that's necessarily true.  You also must be Á






Áprecise about how you are defining patriotism."  

Á






Á"When I say patriotism I mean affirming America's values.  Á






ÁOnly we are doing that, the third parties are anti American."

Á






Á"Well, some say liberty is an American value and often times Á






Áthe Republican Party stifles liberty.  While third parties Á






Áaffirm liberty, so in essence it is you who is anti American.  Á






ÁJust admit it and things will be easier both for you and for Á






Áeveryone else."

Á






Á"Okay, I guess you're right, we Republicans do hate liberty.  Á






ÁIt would probably be best for our image to be perfectly Á






Áupfront about such things, huh?"

Á






Á"You bet it would!"

Á






Á"So do you think saying that we Republicans are against Á






Áhumanity would help our election success?"

Á






Á"I guarantee that it would.  Promote the theme as much as you Á






Ácan."

Á






Á"Thanks for the tip.  Maybe now we can chase every last Á






ÁDemocrat out of office.  When that occurs, we will have you Á






Áto thank.  You seem like a photogenic person, would you like Á






Áto be in Republican Party commercials."

Á






ÁI knew this was the perfect opportunity to sabotage and Á






Áundermine the Republicans.  It was marvelous thinking of all Á






Áthose leftists who will venerate me because of my clever Á






Áactions.

Á






ÁI opened my mouth, "When sir, can these commercials start?"

Á






ÁWe practiced for a few minutes until things were perfected.  And this was the result:

Áà





ÁCommercial One

Á






ÁNarrator: The Republican Party is a major party in the United Á






ÁStates Political System.  The Natural Law Party isn't.  The Á






ÁRepublican Party has big edge over the Natural Law Party.  The Á






ÁRepublican Party has something that the Natural Law Party Á






Ádoesn't.  Let's ask a grinning pretty face what.

Á






ÁMe:Á






ÁThe Republican Heart is full of hate.  The Natural Law Á






ÁParty is full of love.  People full of love are spellbound.  Á






ÁSpellbound people don't always think the clearest.  People Á






Ánot thinking clearly could be a disaster if they ruled our Á






Ánation.  Clearly it is a folly to vote for the Natural Law Á






ÁParty.  Please vote for the Republican Party, the Party full Á






Áof hate.

(My thought, not in the commercial: Strike One)

Áà





ÁCommercial Two

Á






ÁMe:Á






ÁHommy G, Republicans like to rap.  We promise that our Á






Áentire nation will be murdered in an insane holocaust if we Á






Áhappen to be elected.  We won't spare a single soul except for Á






Áour steering committee.  We need your vote, so please vote Á






Áfor us on election day.  Do vote for the other parties which Á






Áhate murder.  We adore murder.  Remember we are not the Party Á






Áof Business, we are the party of Holocaust.  Hopefully, Á






Ásomething as salient as that, you will not forget!

Strike two

Áà





ÁCommercial Three

Á






ÁNarrator:Á






ÁDo you like pain?  Please right now, send us what Á






Áyou consider the most painful thing in the world.  Don't you Á






Ádare hesitate.

Á






ÁMe:Á






ÁYeah. don't you hesitate.  You know what we are gonna to Á






Ádo with your letters, well, we are gonna compile a big fat Á






Álisting of what America finds the most painful, then we will Á






Átuck it away into our memory.  After you elect us to power, we Á






Áwill inflict what you find most painful on you.  Can you think Á






Áof a better reason to vote for the Republican Party today?

Strike three, The Republican Party should be out of the ball game. 

Á






ÁI left snickering silently.  I may be a God someday for tearing apart one of humankind's biggest foes. 

Á






ÁNext up to bat was a strange club.  

Á






ÁI let some air out of the big hole under my nose, "What's your Á






Áraison d'etre?"

Á






ÁA woman dressed in a Hawaiian outfit addressed me, "We are Á






Ánone other than the 'You're Going to Hell Club.'"

Á






Á"I'm not going to hell.  You can bet your entire salary on Á






Áthat."

Á






Á"Well, I wouldn't be sure if I were you.  See, we go around Á






Áand tell non Christian people exactly where they are going.  Á






ÁWe don't mince words.  We try to paint a very vivid picture of Á






Áinferno for them.  We attempt to frighten them into accepting Á






ÁJesus Christ as their Lord and Savior."

Á






Á"That doesn't sound like a good idea.  I'm sure you will be Á






Árepelling people with your bitter message.  Jesus Christ, I'm Á






Ásure would much rather have people come to him out of love Á






Áthan through fear."

Á






Á"What the hell do you know, you're just a liberal Nazi Á






Ápushover!"

Á






Á"Well, excuse me, for deviating from your standard dogma.  Not Á






Áeveryone believes how you do.  You gotta respect people's Á






Ádifferent beliefs."

Á






Á"You're going to hell, this message was sponsored by the Á






ÁYou're Going to Hell Club.  Letting people know where they are Á






Ágoing since 2 weeks ago."

Á






Á"A nascent club, I hope it folds in a week or less."

Á






Á"You're really going to hell.  In fact, Lucifer himself has Á






Áreserved a very special place for you.  The fire for Nazis is Á






Áawful, let me tell you."

Á






Á"So, what do you say, when you see Christians?"

Á






Á"Of course, we tell them they are going to hell too."

Á






Á"That is really mind boggling.  Why in the world would Á






ÁChristians be going to hell?"

Á






Á"On the surface, it may seem like they perfect candidates for Á






ÁHeaven, but when you probe really deep, it all comes clear Á






Áthat they really are headed for Hell.  See, most every Á






ÁChristian believes in some wrong belief which will send them Á






Áto hell.  Some Christians believe it is okay to eat ice cream Á






Ácones, The Almighty seriously grumbles at that, their only Á






Áfate is hell.  Some Christians have fun on the sabbath, their Á






Áonly destiny is the blazing fires.  Some Christians smoke Á






Áreefer.  Their only end result is being sent to the lake of Á






Áfire.  Virtually every Christian defaults against what it Á






Átakes to go to heaven."

Á






Á"Your mind is way too closed.  Providence is a deist type god. Á






ÁProvidence is much more loving and accepting than you act Á






Álike.  You got some serious issues if your club does nothing Á






Ábut go up to people and tell them they are going to hell.  The Á






Áheart of Providence is deeply hurt when Providence sees Á






ÁFundamentalists making a fool out of him.  Deism is a good Á






Ábelief.  Fundamentalist Christianity is a bad belief, Á






Áespecially your brand.  Now, do I need to say anything else?"

Á






Á"Your Providence God is a Nazi God and you better believe that Á






Áyou're going to hell."

Á






Á"Go listen to your secular music and quit corrupting us."

Á






Á"I will do the act that makes us both mutually happy.  I will Á






Áget myself outta here."

Á






ÁThe day was winding down.  There were less and less groups left to see.  I virtually saw them all.  The Only Groups I Skipped were the Partnership for a Nuclear Holocaust, the Democratic Party, the Lantern Fanatics, the Anti Summer Camp League, the Federation to Encourage the Shift of Mainstream Society into Total Anti Semitism, the Marathon Haters Party, the Let's Force Alcohol Consumption on Everyone Party, the Mule is Scared Faith, the Virtues of Plagiarism Society, the Piston Worship Association, the Cribbage Fascists, the Abolition of All Sports League, the Abolition of All Sports but Football League, the Tummy Rubbers, the Group that Plays Demented Games with Old Flimsy Corpses, the Necrophilic Brotherhood and Sisterhood, the Self Esteem Lowering Club, the We Love Militias Club, the Pro Animal Extinction Federation, the Anti Crackpot Soapbox, the Do Gooders, the Franco's Fascist Spain Club,the Do Gooders, the Anti White People's Klan, the We Spit on Madalyn Murray O'Hair and the Whole Bloody Lot of American Atheists Club, Crazed Car Racers, the Fanatically Fighting Fasting Society, the Pittsburgh Steeler Fans and the Bold Anarchistic Government Political Party.  I was a bit disappointed that I couldn't visit all these groups, but I did realize that I sure visited alot.  But what I did visit was enough.  Edification was  mine.  I've seen it all and I knew exactly what was right for me and for the entire world.  It was never to have arrived at such a conclusion.  I sure couldn't keep it to myself.  I just had to share it for this was the right thing to do.  The world needed to hear my opinion.

Á






ÁI whistled at the highest pitch possible for a human.  People squealed from the unpleasant sound.

Á






ÁI roared, "Quite all ya'll."

Á






ÁThe roar was silent just like that.  You could hear the amoeba on the pin drop, it was that silent.  This was rather amazing due to the large numbers of people there, all who liked to talk and blather about their political and social views.

Á






ÁI grabbed a blazing loud microphone and pontificated, "Today, I visited tons of booths spouting tons of garbage.  One would think that is bad to be exposed to so much garbage.  Well, I think it is a good thing.  This fair taught me a number of things.  One great thing it taught me was to be open minded (Jubilant cheers followed).  If a person keeps an open mind they can continue to make life suspenseful and interesting.  If your mind is open, absolutely anything can fly in there.  That what makes it exactly.  And today I have reached a conclusion about my political orientation.  I am not an Anarchist (the Anarchists sulked).  And I am sure the hell not a Libertarian (the Libertarians balled).  I will never be a Communist (The Communists threw up their arms in exasperation.) And most everything else here I have determined is despicable.  I put all the information inside my brain and I let my brain work.  The results were quite amazing.  The viewpoint I accepted is one of the least popular views in all of America and actually all of the world.  But you better believe since I'm embracing it, it won't be that way for long.  Y'all should feel really lucky that I am sharing this edifying knowledge with you.  Maybe this impulse was always in my heart and maybe I just adopted it.  Either way, it's here to stay.  And I really don't care if anyone likes it or not, because if you don't like it, it will be hell to pay for you.  Let's take a brief pause to reflect on what I have said so far.  (Brief pause)

Á






ÁGood, I hope this is starting to soak in and settle in your synapses.  I really want you to get ready for the idealogy I have adopted.  It may be hard to stomach, so if you get queasy easy, I would advise yourself to go to the nearest airplane and grab a barf bag then quickly come back, because you absolutely must hear what I will be saying.  That is an order.  It is not wise to disobey out and out orders.  Take a good look at yourself.  Before I even share the virtues of this idealogy with you, determine whether you are gonna be on the good peoples side or the bad peoples side.  If your heart is in the right place, you should quickly make this decision without having to know the specific idealogy.  This idealogy is by far the best of them all.  

Á






ÁThis idealogy may seem like it is the epitome of hate, but really, it is pure love.  It may seem like optimum of folly, but it is really the paragon of wisdom.  It may seem like a disease, but really it is the best idea to ever come to this planet.  This idea was tried once before.  The plan was actualized quite well, but do to some mistakes of the proponents, the success was destroyed.  I hope to revive this wonder again!  It was too bad the original implementation didn't last forever.  Well, this time it will.  

Á






ÁSome of you are getting really curious at this point what idealogy I'm speaking about.  Well, hold your horses, you will find this out in due time.  You gotta wait for salvation.  I know society has waited a really long time already, just wait a little bit more.  The rewards will pay off, if you continue to wait like good little listeners.  

Á






ÁI am happy that you all are being such an attentive audience, that is so greatly appreciated it.  It is understandable that you are apprehensive because this country and this world is never gonna be the seem, so it is an imperative that you listen and you listen good.  I am your savior.  But I can't do it alone.  In fact, I really can't even be the Numero Uno Leader of this new nation.  I need someone else, someone better suited to the task.  Do we have any volunteers?"

Á






Á(A wave of hands shot up.)

Á






ÁI proclaimed, "To do this fairly, I have thought of a number Á






Ábetween one and a hundred.  Whoever is the first person to Á






Águess the number will then be the chosen ruler.  The person Á






Áwho is most on the same page as me deserves to rule.  Okay, Á






ÁI'll start calling on folks.  You sir, next to the Water Tower Á






ÁLovers, what is the number?"

Á






Á"43."

Á






Á"Wrong!  You, ma'am next to the Congenial Racists."

Á






Á"12."

Á






Á"Nope.  You, ma'am next to the Hitler was Too Tall Á






ÁOrganization."

Á






Á"68."

Á






Á"That ain't right.  You sir by the Tainted Food Lovers Á






ÁCircle."

Á






Á"98."

Á






Á"Sorry, that's off the mark.  You ma'am by the Kill All Males Á






Áand Married Females Society."

Á






Á"14."

Á






Á"No.  You sir by the I Hate Hippos Club."

Á






Á"75."

Á






Á"Geez, that is very wrong.  How long is it gonna take for Á






Ásomeone to finally say the right answer.  I will be here all Á






Áday if that's what it takes.  You ma'am by the Destroying the Á






ÁEnvironment For the Hell of It Front."

Á






Á"55."

Á






Á"How aggravating it is to have bad answer after bad answer!  Á






ÁYou Sir behind the I Eat Only Dairy Products Fraternal Order Á






Ábooth."

Á






Á"19."

Á






Á"Of course, it's not 19.  You Sir by the Later Day Anarchists Á






Áof the Aubdubon Society"

Á






Á"67."

Á






Á"Stupid reply.  You sir, by the Converted Cowboys of Á






ÁManchester England."

Á






Á"67."

Á






Á"67 was just said.  When we come to power your life is really Á






Ágonna suck for being that dense.  You Ma'am by the Vegetable Á






ÁLiberation Front."

Á






Á"1"

Á






Á"Why the hell would I pick 1.  You sir by the Wheat Liberation Á






ÁFront."

Á






Á"92."

Á






Á"No, there's something wrong with you if you pick 92.  You Á






ÁMa'am by the People for the Advancement of Kidney Failure's Á






Átent."

Á






Á"87."

Á






Á"Never.  My patience is really growing thin.  Someone guess Á






Áthe correct number already! You sir by the Anti Basket Weaving Á






ÁCorporation"

Á






Á"11."

Á






Á"No way.  I'm sick and tired of all this wrong guessing.  So Á






ÁI have now decided that ya'll have one more chance and if the Á






Áperson does not guess it correctly, the whole world will be Á






Ádestroyed into a Nuclear Winter.  And kids, you better believe Á






ÁSanta Claus doesn't come during a Nuclear Winter.  Even the Á






ÁNorth Pole is obliterated then.  Yes, the whole world will be Á






Ácounting on you.  Yes, I know that's a lot of pressure.  But Á






Áhey, my time is valuable.  So you sir by the Nazi Party tent"

Á






Á"50."

Á






Á"Right on.  Everyone applaud really loud!  This man just saved Á






Áthe entire world from a Nuclear Holocaust.  We all owe him a Á






Ágreat debt, so he's naturally entitled to be our leader.  Give Á






Áhim a standing ovation."

Á






ÁThere was a standing ovation.  Then there was a jumping ovation.  People were hooked.

Á






ÁI announced, "What is your name, sir?"

Á






ÁHe calmly answered, "My name is Heinrich Himmler.  I am very Á






Áglad you chose me to be the ruler of this land.  What America Á






Áneeds is a Nazi in the White House.  Well everything that Á






ÁAmerica has come to cherish will soon be gone, all gone."

Á






Á(Wild cheers)"

Á






ÁI added, "You are the perfect person to rule.  I am so glad I Á






Ájettisoned all the other political idealogies and decided to Á






Ábecome a Nazi.  Great things happen when Nazis rule."  

Á






Á"I couldn't have said it better myself.  Now, everyone here Á






ÁI'm gonna say something very important, so perk up your ears.  Á






ÁI want ya'll to be honest.  Everyone here who has ever did  Á






ÁAnti Racist Action or Anti Fascist Action activist work please Á






Ástand up.  Everyone else sit down.Á






Á(About 50 people remained standing).  Good.  I will lecture you about this activity.  It is indeed wrong to do this type of activity.  Nazis are good.  Opposing Nazism is bad.  You ought to be really ashamed of yourselves for doing this (A couple tapped themselves on the head).  This type of crap will not be tolerated.  Nazism is too important for fools like you to ruin it with your perverse behavior.  For this, you absolutely must be punished.  We care about the advancement of the Nazi Party first and foremost and not about any of your selfish needs.  Therefore you all must die in the gas chambers.  Since you admitted you did the crime, you will not be tortured first.  People in the front by the Star Wars Role Playing Group, please take these vermin out to the Gas Chambers Construction Company and build some gas chambers as soon as you can.  (The people in the front honorably obeyed and did just that, in a matter of moments, the vermin were exterminated forever.)  

Á






ÁEveryone who is A Jehovah's Witness please stand up. (3 people stood up.)  Star Wars members, you are hereby appointed to by the Gas Chamber Officers, it is your duty to take every I deem worthy to the gas chambers to be exterminated.  First we purge Nuremburg University, then we purge the nation, then the world.  So, go forth and take these slime to the gas chambers and also start building many many more gas chambers we will need them.

Á






ÁEveryone who voted for the Libertarian Party in the last election, please stand up.  (19 sad souls stood up.)  The Libertarian Party idealogy is really stupid and it is inimical to the goals of the Nazi Party.  You did the Nazi Party a great disservice by voting for these clowns.  It's too late to take back your error.  Please take these losers to the gas chambers.

Á






ÁHow many Communists do we have here?  All you worthless Communists, stand up.  (32 people stood up)  Us Nazis really hate Communists therefore special wrath is reserved for you.  Please apply all the horrific torture methods described in a Torture for Dummies by our exhibit.  The Communist swine deserve to suffer.  We hate them just about as much as we hate the Jews.

Á






ÁWhich reminds me of something.  How many Jews do we have here?  I want all Jews to stand up. (899 people stood up).  Destroying Jewry is the Nazis' pet cause.  So, before anyone blinks, please take these jews to the gas chambers.  

Á






ÁA smart ass hollered, "Are you gonna send everyone to the Á






Ágas chambers?"

Himmler continued: Take his disrespectful ass to the gas chambers.  One thing I would like to make clear here is that we Nazis don't goof around.  What goes around comes around.  Remember that.  Also this time around we Nazis are much more serious and dedicated than the Third Reich.  The Third Reich waited 9 years to begin their 'Final Solution', we shall began it from day one.  Also the Third Reich messed around too much with concentration camps, we shall exterminate all subhumans.  Extermination Camps everywhere for us, alot of these people can't be improved, they must be exterminated.  A good rule of thumb is you can never have enough extermination camps.  We must continue with the cleansing of Nuremburg University.

Á






ÁAre there any Gypsies here?  Stand up. (5 people stood up).  Take these subhumans to the extermination chambers.  We can't have them being miasmic influences to good white people.  Gypsies are bad news.  Thank me for the good I am doing.

Á






ÁDo we have any Socialists here, if so stand up.  (321 people stood up)  It's very good none of you are putting up a struggle.  A struggle is a folly because it just means you will be tortured very gruesomely and then sent to the extermination chambers.  If you go willing, all you hafta face is the extermination chambers.  You can make it as easy as you want on yourself.  

Á






ÁSince ya'll are Socialists which is an identity we Nazis really despise, you must be sent to the extermination camps.  Nazism is right, Socialism is wrong.  Take them away.

Á






ÁI want every male homosexual to stand their prissy ass up.  (1543 stood up.)  Take these folks to the extermination chambers so we can purge the human race of filth.  Homosexuality is an insult to the white race.  Homosexuals don't reproduce and thus are stifling the growth of the white race.  We can't have this, Homosexuals must be exterminated.  The right way is heterosexuality.  The Nazi Party is determined to uphold this truth.

Á






ÁI want all Japanese to stand up (329 people reluctantly stood up).  Fear not, dear Japanese.  You are our ally.  There will be no gas chambers for you.  Instead, your fate is rather pleasant.  Please take these Japanese to the Bureau of Veneration.  Each Japanese person is to have a special parade in their honor.  So get out your calendars and start planning for their parades.  Japanese, you will be rewarded for being our ally in that war in which the Third Reich perished.  You could have sided with the British and the Americans or the vulgar Russians.  Japan was wise enough to realize that Germany was the country to side with.  Japan, you did well, therefore your people will get good things.

Á






ÁI want all pacifists to stand up.  (2 folks stood up) Your hate for violence will send you to the grave.  Please take these wretches to the gas chambers.

Á






ÁI want all feminists to stand up. (967 people stood up)  Feminists work towards goals which make Nazis sick.  We can't have that.  Women should know their proper role.  Take feminists to the gas chambers.

Á






ÁI want all liberals to stand up (453 people stood up).  Your stupid ideals threaten the fabric of our Nazi nation.  As a consequence, you must endure the ultimate fate.  Warm up the ovens for these opponents of ours.

Á






ÁI want all Christian Scientists to stand up.  (1 person stood up).  Take this loser immediately to the great gas chambers.

Á






ÁI want all Social Democrats to stand.  (13 people did).  Take these miserable excuses for human beings off to our noble gas chambers.  

Á






ÁI want all environmentalists to stand.  (932 people stood up) Your concern for the environment overshadows the importance of Nazism.  Also, you will help the earth by dying in the gas chambers.  You should be thanking us.  You are not Nazi enough for our tastes.  Purge them from our ranks.

Á






ÁI want all people of Slavic descent to stand up.  (118 people stood up).  You are nothing compared to the Aryan race.  You can't help the Aryans, you can only hurt us.  You can squander our food and other resources.  This is exactly why there is no question in my mind that you should be quickly eradicated in our gas chambers.

Á






ÁI want all people of African descent to rise.  (8 people stood up) You are less of a human than Aryans.  What was said about the Slavic people applies also to you, but you are genetically farther apart from us therefore, genetically substandard.  We have no choice but to march you down to the gas chambers.

Á






ÁI want all non Japanese Asians to rise.  (23 people rose).  We don't like you because you are you.  You bother us.  Your existence does not promote Nazism.  Get ready for the gas chambers because that's where you are going.

Á






ÁAll Native Americans get your behinds up.  (6 people stood up) All the stereotypes about you are true.  You are not good and you are no good.  God regrets that you were ever born.  This means that the perfect treatment for you is the gas chambers.  

Á






ÁAll rap music fans stand up.  (890 people stood up).  Rap Music is a tool of the Jews to get you all insane.  When you listen to rock music you are aiding the Jews.  Jews are the arch enemies of the Nazi Party.  There are few sins greater than helping out the Jews.  You get the gas chambers for your horrible acts.

Á






ÁAll country music fans stand up.  (3 people stood up). Country music is bad for a country's morale.  The songs are depressing and greatly lack pro Nazi themes.  Country music appalls Heinrich Himmler.  Listening to Country music warrants the gas chamber.

Á






ÁI request that all avant garde artists stand up.  (2 people stood up).  Avant garde oppresses humanity.  You should be ashamed of your sins.  The gas chambers are waiting for you.

Á






ÁI want everyone here who has defiled a Wagner record album to please rise.  (1921 people stood up).  The vast number of you which have done this horrendous crime is shocking.  I am greatly upset, and as you probably can tell already, I am a person you don't want to get upset.  The gas chambers are your home now.

Á






ÁDo we have any physically handicapped people here?  If so, please stand up. (3 stood up, 56 tried to stand up, but couldn't and 45 just didn't move)  The handicapped are a disgrace, you taint humanity.  You siphon resources from the real humans.  You are very pathetic and I am disgusted merely looking at you.  I can't stand your sight any longer, you are incomplete humans.  The sight of cripples repulses me to high heaven. Gas chambers will help you and will help us.

Á






ÁI demand that all mentally handicapped people stand up.  (9 people stood up).  You are a waste.  You can't think as sound as the rest of us.  We don't need the useless.  We are doing you a favor by sending you off to the gas chambers.

Á






ÁI demand that all drug users stand up.  (74 people stood up)  Drug use is harmful for the white race.  You have destroyed the potential of our race.  You must be get punishment for this.  And the punishment is....drumroll please......., the gas chambers.

Á






ÁI demand that all owners of automobiles created by a subhuman race, please stand up.  (124 people stood up.)  It was a major mistake to purchase those automobiles.  You could have just as easily purchased automobiles made by Nordic people.  We want racial segregation, not that integration garbage.  We also want segregation in the strictest sense meaning that all non Aryan peoples save the Japanese are to enter the gas chambers.  We segregating this way by making all Aryans and Japanese who are alive distinct from the dead others.  The alive peoples are the good peoples.  The dead peoples are the bad peoples.  You people made horrible purchasing decisions, so we really must send you to the gas chambers.  And we're not one bit sorry for it.

Á






ÁI want all you Mediterraneans to stand up.  (145 people stood up).  You just are not as superior as the Nordic Race.  We can't have you alive and walking around.  You have one second to morph into an Aryan or face the gas chambers.  (No one morphed.)  Okay, it looks as if all of you are destined for our divine gas chambers.

Á






ÁOne person objected, "But Heinrich aren't you forgetting something.  Italy was also an ally of Germany in World War Two, so shouldn't you be saving us too like you are the Japanese.  Hey we are even closer to you than the Japanese are on the racial tree.

Á






ÁHimmler thundered, "No.  Things don't work that way.  Your puny brain can't understand the virtues of the Nazis.  Only Nordic people can understand the sublime elements of Nazi idealogy.  You surely aren't great enough to understand.  In order to make things right, you sir, will suffer horrendous torture, then you will enter the gas chambers.  

Á






ÁAnd that goes for all of you.  It is not prudent to interrupt me when I am speaking.  I have only important things to say.  I am more worthy than everyone here combined.  You better treat me this way.  I will be rebuilding this shattered nation.  This nation will be awesome after I'm done.  I am entitled to your full respect.  I am your leader and your master.  When I say 'jump'.  You say "How high?'  Get all your thoughts focused on promoting Nazism.  You absolutely need to purge every thought which conflicts with the best interests of the Nazi Party.  You are to eat, drink and sleep Nazism.  There is no excuse for everyone who I allow to live not to be a hardcore Nazi.  I have the power to give you life, and you better appreciate it.  You owe me so very much.  I want some of you now to start getting my face on absolutely everything.  I want you all to worship me.  If you all thought Hitler was worshipped during the Third Reich, well, you ain't seen nothing yet.  We are gonna be way more intense than the 3rd Reich.  All your dreams will come true.

Á






ÁNow that we have purged Nuremburg University of the inferior brand of people, we are ready to move to the next step.  You all must be indoctrinated into National Socialist dogma.  If you don't like it, we got plenty of gas chambers waiting for you.

Á






ÁWe are not the original Nazis, so we will differ some from them.  One way already mentioned is our fierceness.  We are on the ball right away, vigilant to destroy Jewry.  Also, we live in a different era and are a revival of the original Nazis, you could call use Neo©Nazis, I suppose.  One thing is that we will make the Third Reich look weak by comparison. 

Á






ÁSince we are Neo©Nazis, we find ourselves in a much different culture than the Third Reich.  We have more technology and the society has evolved for better or worse.  Also we live in The United States of America whose mores are considerably different than the mores of the German culture.  All this must be taken into consideration.  We must apply this dynamic identity to our current situation.  

Á






ÁThis means, we must find new mechanisms and new ways of spreading our message.  We have advantages that the Third Reich did not.  Our internet can effectively condition all the masses into allegiance.  We must censor the internet.  We can't allow anti Nazi viewpoints to infect innocent people.  Anti Nazi ideas are a massive liability, which we must squash.

Á






ÁThe Third Reich was an era which classical music was still the rave.  Popular music was entering the picture with jazz especially.  Some of you are probably wondering why Neo©Nazis don't cling to classical music today.  This is simply because of the dynamic nature of Nazism.  Nazism preserves its vital core, yet is malleable enough to use more modern trends.  Popular music can often be a curse, but the big problem with jazz was that it was music coming from mostly Non©Aryans.  Likewise, reggae, rap, blues etc.. are corrupted.  

Á






ÁA very popular music type among the Neo©Nazis is thrash.  This music was never listened to by Adolf Hitler.  I think he would like it though.  This type of much has energy and fierceness that no other music has.  Also, almost exclusively, metal appeals to white people.  If the other cultures can't understand it, it must have lots of merit.  Thrash is energetic and is lightning quick.  It is the perfect music for the feelings generated by the Nazis.  This music can really pump up a group of angry Nazis for a rally.  It shall definitely serve our ends.  We shall speak toe the listeners of this type of music, people must receptive to our life saving message.  I don't think Hitler would be condemning us for this.  Even if he'd didn't like thrash music, he'd be so proud of our intensity and our love of Nazism that he would just let it slide.  In any case, speed metal shall be our tool to advance the goals of Nazism.

Á






ÁIt's a beautiful vision.  We Nazis will rule forever and ever.  If this causes you any grief, you can march yourself right over to our gas chambers and exterminate yourself.  Society is gonna be completely controlled by us.  Every aspect of your life will be under our control.  This is for everyone's benefit.  Please be sure to send me letters of thanks.  

Á






ÁWhat has happened at Nuremburg University is just a taste of things to come.  Things are gonna be real good.  Especially for lovers of National Socialism.  The more you love National Socialism, the more you will benefit.  Okay, I want everyone to bow before me now.  (Everyone bowed).  Thank you, you are quite obedient.  That is gonna be useful in the days ahead.

Á






ÁI want you all to sing along to this death metal tune I wrote:
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ÁNational Socialism Rules
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America was a democratic republic

The Nazis changed that

Now, Heinrich Himmler rules the roost

This nation is for Aryans

Everyone else save Japanese is unwelcome here          

Our death camps will purge those who pollute humanity

People thought Nazism was done with after WWII

I'm rather glad that such is not the case.

I love Nazism with my heart and my soul

Our nation must be thoroughly indoctrinated with Nazism for success

The world will be conquered

I wouldn't wanna be the Jews now

Because we all know Judaism is the bane of the earth

Don't let your mind drift to accepting another idealogy

Because National Socialism is right

Adolf Hitler did it right in the 1930's and 40's

We must not let the flame die

National Socialism is a loving ideal

We realize that Jews harm humanity and we don't want humanity harmed

So we respond to the wounds and do away with the Jews

I don't hafta spell it all out

Just remember to worship Heinrich Himmler

I will solve all of your problems

The Jewish race is to blame for every pain and every evil to fall humankind

Hatred of Jewry must always reside in our hearts

Obey National Socialism

Worship Heinrich Himmler

Á






ÁWe must have a word about the Jews.  Jews suck plain and simple.  I don't ever want your hatred for the jews to stop.  We must be as inflammatory as possible when we speak about the Jews.  We must create abrasive anti Jewish art.  We must promise to utter at least one anti semitic epithet every day.  We must write long lists of all the evils of Jews.  We must make the Anti Defamation League cringe.  Some of the hate in your hearts surely must come from unrecognizable sources, so I order you all to channel any unrecognizable hate to the Jews.  Write anti Jewish poems.  Write humongous anti Jewish leaflets.  Be a great anti jewish activists because that is what this National Socialism country needs most.  Jews are the number one enemy.  If you ever find your hatred of the Jews fading, quickly get control of yourself and fuel the hatred as much as possible.  Your heart must be loaded with hatred of Jews.  Hate is what is gonna make our new nation shine.  
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ÁLet's take a few minutes to breathe, but not long enough to second guess our new nation, because under my iron fist, there will no be second guessing.  Up with National Socialism and down with Judaism.  I want you all to ponder how wonderful this new nation and soon new world under Nazi control will be.  A Nazi world now that's a fabulous thought, isn't it?

The end   

*”Dr. Daycart” represents a satirical depication of a philosophical idea that my former Professor Greg Gilson discussed in my Social and Political Philosophy class.
