
Science  Probably  Could  Have
Given  Us  Something  More
Useful Than This
…  giant puppet, but I found it pretty cool when I came across
it the other day.  Check out the frenzied movements of the
puppeteers in red – there are lines of men, and they take
turns running and jumping to pull the ropes to move the huge
puppet.

Oktoberfest
This must have been the day for fall festivals.  Here in E-
town, we had what must have been the second annual Fall Fun
Day at the fire hall.  Games for kids of all ages, a chili
cook-off, pie judging, think that was about it.  Since the
boss was in charge of the chili cook-off, I got to work the
early shift.  I thought at Least I would get a bit of chili
whwn she returned after the event was over.

After work, I was invited to go to a corn maze that is right
outside of E-town which I had no idea had been going on for
the  past  few  years.   Heck,  I  had  no  idea  there  was  a
campground just outside town.  Unfortunately for us, the rain
decided to hold off until our band of maze venturers found
ourselves lost and then made our way back to the starting
point… somehow.

After I went to church, I headed over to the county airport
where the theatre was holding its first annual Oktoberfest. 
Great fun, GReat food, FANTASTIC band (sorry I missed the
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polka), just a great time.  Happily, the rather dismal weather
did not dispel a rather sizable crowd from attending.  I
thought the turn out was really great.  It will be interesting
to find out how much we raised.  I was really excited to see
Peg there helping out.  She really is making her presence
known in the theatre.  GOOD FOR HER!  Be sure to catch her in
her stage debut when the WCCT presents Little Shop of Horrors
October 9-11 and 15-18 (think there is a Thursday night show
the second week).  Break a leg all!

I must say that I have heard good things about the Junk Yard
Band but they are fabulous.  Playing everything from the 60s
to the 80s.  Really fun music.  Mom and Dad 2 were there, too
keeping us in stitches.  I participated in the So, You Think
You Can Dance (Or as I clearly have state… I don’t think… I
KNOW I CAN’T DANCE) contest getting a 28 out of a possible 30
points.  Personally, I think the last judge was rotten to the
core but that’s just me.

Ok… off to bed so I can be fresh as a daisy for work at 9.  No
rehearsal til Monday.  Must be that good.

Blast From The Past
Being  a  child  of  the  ’80’s,  I  definitely  remember  the
California Raisins – they were 3D-ish Claymation figures of
singing and dancing raisins, mostly famous for their rendition
of “I Heard It Through The Grapevine”.  Thinking about this as
an  adult  has  me  wondering  if  this  was  a  successful  ad
campaign.   I  guess  successful  is  not  quite  the  word  I’m
looking for…  I mean, of course it was ultra-successful in a
sense;  everyone  in  the  ’80’s  knew  about  the  California
Raisins,  but  did  they  really  make  kids  want  to  eat  more
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raisins?  Later they began to do commercials for Post’s Raisin
Bran (Post only chooses the plumpest, juiciest raisins!), so
maybe they helped to sell more boxes of cereal.

In the ’80’s, the California Raisins were celebrities and they
had their own line of products that ran the marketing gamut:
lunch boxes, stuffed toys, tv specials, t-shirts, Happy Meal
toys, you name it.  This is precisely the reason why I came
across a California Raisin figure the other day at the thrift
store.  I had stopped in to get myself a few more little
Halloween figurines for my front hall shelves (had an empty
shelf after finally packing away the figurines of the bears
playing baseball after the Chicago Cubs were eliminated from
MLB’s post-season – that is ALL I’m going to say about THAT!),
and at this particular thrift store, you get a free Happy
Meal-type toy with every $2 spent.  My husband and I did just
spend 5 hours gutting out the girls’ room and donating most of
their toys last week, but I couldn’t resist picking out a toy
for my favorite little shopping companion – my 3-year-old
daughter Disney.  So anyway, we were pressed for time, and I
found the California Raisin, so I grabbed him and gave him to
Disney, promising her we would watch a movie of her raisin
dancing and singing on the computer when we got home.  True to
my word, I loaded up youtube and found some great clips of
California Raisins, which went over really well with Disney. 
She giggled and covered her mouth, and then she put her raisin
on the computer to “watch” the other dancing raisins.  He’s
been a presence in our household since last week, and of
course her little brother likes him too.  He is small enough
so that I can put him in our “emergency” car box (full of
toys, snacks, band-aids, etc) when the kids tire of him in the
house (the raisin, not the little brother!).  He even makes a
great  bathtub  toy!   So  anyway,  while  resurrecting  the
California Raisins last week, I came across this cute little 
commercial that I hadn’t thought about in the 20 years since
it was made.  Enjoy this blast from the past!





Boys Are Gross!
It’s becoming clear to me why little girls think little boys
are gross.  They have a point – little boys ARE gross.  Case
in point: my almost 15-month-old boy was playing on the stairs
today.  When I went to retrieve him, he had taken half of his
diaper  off,  and…   well,  I  really  don’t  want  to  get  too
technical or disgustingly detailed, so let’s just say that he
had  gone  #2  in  his  diaper  and  that  it  was  a  precarious
situation and made for a difficult maneuver to get him off the
stairs and cleaned up without spreading the mess.  Leave it to
the boy…

Not going to comment on my now 5-year-old daughter’s ‘painting
with poop phase’ she had when she was a toddler –  that was
far worse, but just a phase.  Our boy seems to live to get
into things he’s not supposed to, whether it be splashing in
the dog’s water bowl, dumping the dog’s food (he does each of
these  activities  2-3  times  a  day!),  wanting  to  play  with
wires, throwing food, smearing food, squeezing food in his
fist, dumping drinks, playing in the toilet, the list goes
on…        BOYS!

You’ll  Look  So  Good  That
You’ll  Be  Glad  That  You
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Decided To…
“Smile Darn Ya, Smile.” Ok… combining two song lyrics from two
different musicals:

“Put on a Happy Face” from the just revived for the very
first time on Broadway…Bye, Bye Birdie starring John
Stamos.. not as the title character which 20 years ago,
I could have envisioned given his character Uncle Jesse
from Full House and his status as a drummer in the Beach
Boys

The second is from some other show I must have forgotten
somewhere along the line… if it comes to me, I’ll list
it in the tags.

Ok, a few weeks ago we had Talk Like a Pirate Day.  Today,
just happens to be World Smile Day.  What is it that makes me
smile?  Just a few things, really.

I love to be with my friends and family no matter what
the occasion: game nights are always fun and road trips
are a blast, watching crazy fans enjoy watching their
favorite teams play (I thought my mom got wild when she
watches Yankees baseball but seeing Chris watch a Bears
game… now THAT is a sight that could bring a smile to
anyone).  However, just being with them to lend a hand,
ear, shoulder, foot, eye, back, or finger really is
great, too.  Sometimes, even more rewarding than the
frivolous.   On  occasion,  I  have  also  used  them  for
guidance and support, as well.
Coming in very close to number one is… well, most people
who regularly subscribe to my rantings and ravings know
this.  Even when I am being constructively (of course)
criticized, I can always find something to smile about
on stage.  Except of course, when the moment does not
call for it.. that’s when acting (for me) is difficult. 
I guess in the moment when the unforseen happens and
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(perish the thought!) I donut get a part, I do tend to
be optimistic and try to learn and try to move on.
In a big way, music can be an extension of my love of
the stage.  Musicals are of course my favorite genre of
theatre.  I do enjoy most types of music but there ARE
exceptions (c)rap being chief among them.
A great, big scare.  Ok.. maybe the adrenaline getting
the heart racing, the blood rushing creates a nervous
smile and chuckle but I love to be scared.

Ok… that’s three things. that can usually make most of my
nothing days all seem worthwhile.  So remember…. Light up your
face with gladness and hide every trace of sadness because I
feel sad when you’re sad I feel glad when you’re glad.

Putting It Together… Again
The title seems vaguely familiar so, I added to it.  The next
week will be exciting, nerve wracking, late, but overall great
fun.  The week leading up to the performance.  The cast and
crew got a taste of that this evening when the elaborate
effects were added for the first time.  There are many light
cues and sound effects throughout the play.  It took a bit of
time to get them all set up so we got started with the
rehearsal a bit later than usual which was fine with all
involved.  We would have to do it eventually anyway.  It gave
those of us on stage a chance to reminisce about some of the
worst movies ever made.  Bo Derek in the blockbuster movie
Tarzan the Ape Man was tossed out.  Honestly, I have never
seen that version of the legend.  Some mentioned that Ms.
Derek’s role in the feature 10 was better since her role was
nothing more than running along the beach.  Has anyone seen
the (I imagine) horror classic, Basket Case?  Me, neither. 
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Finally, we did get to the Ed Wood classic Plan 9 From Outer
Space which I have seen and I agree with most critics in
saying that IT IS the worst movie ever made.  However, I still
think it is hard to beat the original holiday classic Santa
Claus Conquers the Martians.

Finally, about a half-hour late, we did get through the show
with only minor trouble.  However, with still a few rehearsals
left, I’m sure it will be all good.  At least we did not wait
until Sunday to put it all together.  The rain outside also
added a new dimension of intrigue.

I just learned that if you are interested in attending a
performance (October 9-11), you may now make reservations on-
line through the following link

Ah,  the excitement is building!

Jon And Kate, What About The
8?
You may have heard all the brouhaha about the TLC reality show
Jon and Kate Plus Eight that’s been in the news lately.  If
not, a quick re-cap:  Jon and Kate Gosselin were a young
couple who had a set of twins and a set of sextuplets, giving
them a grand total of 8 kids before either one of them had
even  hit  the  age  of  30.   They  filmed  a  show  for  TLC
chronicling their lives with all the little ones, and the
special was such a success that they soon found themselves
celebrities  with  their  own  reality  show.   Apparently  the
sudden mega-stardom caused too much strain on the family, and
the  marriage  did  not  survive.   Amidst  accusations  of
infidelity and other ugly, yet very public issues, the couple

https://www.netflix.com/Movie/Plan_9_from_Outer_Space/860103?trkid=222336&strkid=2113568250_0_0&strackid=5b456382d36db2d2_0_srl
https://www.netflix.com/Movie/Plan_9_from_Outer_Space/860103?trkid=222336&strkid=2113568250_0_0&strackid=5b456382d36db2d2_0_srl
https://www.netflix.com/Movie/Santa_Claus_Conquers_the_Martians/70009668?trkid=222336&strkid=400168922_0_0&strackid=79bd3635dc722f1b_0_srl
https://www.netflix.com/Movie/Santa_Claus_Conquers_the_Martians/70009668?trkid=222336&strkid=400168922_0_0&strackid=79bd3635dc722f1b_0_srl
https://www.brownpapertickets.com/producerevent/85171?prod_id=2464
https://www.tangents.org/tv-shows/jon-and-kate-what-about-the-8/
https://www.tangents.org/tv-shows/jon-and-kate-what-about-the-8/


filed for divorce earlier this year.  Scarcely a move has been
made by either party since without full coverage from the
media.

I watched a few episodes of the show back when the Gosselin’s
were one big happy family, mostly because it was interesting
to watch such a large family function as well as they did,
err, as well as they seemed to function anyway.  But ever
since  the  big  family  fall-out,  things  have  been  getting
increasingly worse for the clan.  TLC announced yesterday that
Jon would no longer be a major part of the show, and they were
re-naming it Kate Plus Eight.  Ouch.  There are millions of
people who follow the plight of the Gosselins; there are Kate
fans and there are Jon fans, and then there are people who are
mainly concerned for the welfare of the 8 kids.  The media has
certainly vilified Jon, though it’s difficult to determine how
much of it he has done to himself.  No matter how much the
accusations about Kate’s controlling and domineering nature
tend to be proven true by her behavior, she is always able to
appear to be the better person through her public statements. 
Maybe she really is the better person of the two, or perhaps
she is more intelligent or has a better spokesperson advising
her than Jon has.  But whatever the case, one thing is clear –
those 8 kids they created together should not have to be
caught in the middle of all of this, it’s disgusting.

The reason I decided to join in on the media storm and write
about  this  is  because  of  the  latest  chapter  that  broke
yesterday – when TLC kicked Jon off the show.  His response? 
He legally banned all production crews from the house he still
co-owns with Kate, where the children live and the parents
take turns visiting.  He has threatened to slap TLC with
criminal charges if they come onto his property.  He hasn’t
said whether this includes a ban on filming the children, but
one can guess, based upon his actions, that it’s no longer ok
with  Jon  that  his  kids  star  in  a  reality  show.   It’s
completely  understandable  –  many  people,  including  child



psychology experts, etc, were constantly saying how unhealthy
it was for the 8 kids to be filmed on a daily basis.  But Jon
(along with Kate, back when they actually agreed on something)
was always a staunch defender of the show and the fact that he
and Kate had the kids’ best interests at heart.  But now that
Jon  got  himself  kicked  off  the  show,  it  looks  like  he’s
decided that reality tv is no longer a healthy lifestyle for
his children.  And that’s fine and even makes sense, but one
does have to question his intentions when his legal action to
stop the show comes the very day that news is released that he
is no longer a part of the show himself.  As a well-written
gossip column stated, “Jon is acting like the kid who didn’t
get picked to be on a team for the neighborhood baseball game,
so  he’s  taking  his  ball  and  going  home.”   Whatever  his
intentions, I am among the many former fans who just want what
is best for the 8 kids while the rest of it goes away.  But
before that happens, I am very interested to hear the spin Jon
puts on his reasons for his actions – all of them.  He is
giving a live interview on Larry King Live tonight on CNN, and
I’m almost ashamed to admit that I will be watching (the
midnight replay of course – there is no way this would ever
take precedent over a new episode of The Office).  Then again,
why bother watching the interview when I know the “highlights”
will be shoved down our throats for the next few days – or at
least until Jon’s careless behavior provides enough fodder to
make yet another story…

Bee Vs. Me
Yesterday I became unwittingly involved in a duel, but at
least I was the winner!

I was standing outside throwing out our old bread for the
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birds with my 3-year-old when I bent over to pick up some
doggy-doo.  I noticed a few bees hovering about, but there
have been a lot of them lately, and I’m never too worried
about bees since they don’t usually sting away from their hive
unless provoked…  unless you happen across a bee who is a
little off his rocker or something.  So anyway, I went inside
to wash my hands, and that’s when I got stung on the back of
my neck.  Out of instinct, I slapped the little pest, and then
I ran outside to get my daughter to safety away from the other
bees.  When we got inside,  the bee was on the floor and still
alive, so I triumphantly took it hostage.  I looked up how to
treat a bee sting (it hurt!!!), as well as what they eat – I
had not captured the thing to torture it, but I certainly
didn’t want to let it go…  I wasn’t sure what I was going to
do with it, but I didn’t want it starving in the meantime. 
After finding out that it was indeed a honeybee, and that he
would probably like some nectar before he passed away as a
result  of  his  stinger  being  torn  from  his  behind  (and
implanted into  my neck).  I guess I just kind of wanted to
see if what I thought was an old myth was true – do honeybees
die after stinging?  From everything I read as well as my
real-life example (he passed away last night), it seems to be
truth rather  than fiction.  So goodbye to the bee that stung
me yesterday, and farewell – I’m sorry it had to end this
way.  The good news is, other than a marble-sized lump on the
back of my neck, I don’t have many ill effects from the sting;
the pain is gone and the itching is tolerable.  I traded my
story with everyone I ran into yesterday because who over the
age of 30 still gets stung by bees?  Surprisingly, it’s more
common than I thought, and not just something that happens to
reckless kids whose curiosity and carelessness often pave the
way  to  childhood  wounds  and  ailments.   After  trading  bee
stories yesterday, I learned that a friend and her husband
were stung by what they said were sweat bees while riding
their motorcycle, but after further research and thanks to the
Schmidt Sting Pain Index I found on Wikipedia, I’ve concluded
that neither their nor my bee stings could be the work of



sweat bees.  Honey bees are more likely the culprit, as the
pain from their sting ranks much higher on the scale.   Since
my husband found the pain index so interesting (and began
looking up bullet ant stings on youtube, yeow!), I’ve posted
it for your reference as well.  Yet another thing I love about
living where I live –  we don’t have all the varieties of
nasty stinging insects as are found in tropical climates, and
the  ones  we  do  have  at  least  give  us  a  break  over  the
winters.  I’m glad for that because after the pain I went
through yesterday, it’s going to be difficult to let my little
ones play outside until the bees are gone – thank goodness
this happened to me and not them!  Oh, and if you don’t cringe
or  at  least  wriggle  your  toes  when  reading  the  following
descriptions of types of pain, there is something wrong with
you!

RIP, Bee!

Schmidt Sting Pain Index
* 1.0 Sweat bee: Light, ephemeral, almost fruity. A tiny spark
has singed a single hair on your arm.
* 1.2 Fire ant: Sharp, sudden, mildly alarming. Like walking
across a shag carpet & reaching for the light switch.
* 1.8 Bullhorn acacia ant: A rare, piercing, elevated sort of
pain. Someone has fired a staple into your cheek.
* 2.0 Bald-faced hornet: Rich, hearty, slightly crunchy.
Similar to getting your hand mashed in a revolving door.
* 2.0 Yellowjacket: Hot and smoky, almost irreverent. Imagine
W. C. Fields extinguishing a cigar on your tongue.
* 2.x Honey bee and European hornet: Like a matchhead that
flips off and burns on your skin.
* 3.0 Red harvester ant: Bold and unrelenting. Somebody is
using a drill to etaylhisvate your ingrown toenail.
* 3.0 Paper wasp: Caustic & burning. Distinctly bitter
aftertaste. Like spilling a beaker of hydrochloric acid on a
paper cut.
* 4.0 Pepsis wasp: Blinding, fierce, shockingly electric. A



running hair drier has been dropped into your bubble bath.
* 4.0+ Bullet ant: Pure, intense, brilliant pain. Like fire-
walking over flaming charcoal with a 3-inch rusty nail in your
heel.

Hooked on Foniks
The English language is a glorious hodgepodge of a variety of
mother  tongues.  There  are  bits  of  Welsh,  Dutch,  German,
French, Spanish, Italian, Latin and a bit of original English
in this language. This is why there are so many ways to spell
the same sounds. That and of course people would always spell
the way they wanted to before dictionaries were invented. �

Since I have a very hard time remembering how to spell certain
words, I am in favor of scrapping the current way of spelling
things and coming up with an alphabet that allows us to spell
words the way they sound.

I’m sure we could get rid of the C, Q and X. These can be
replaced by S, K, KW, KS and EKS. Should there be multiple
letters for the long and short vowel sounds? What about those
the Th and Sh sounds? New letters? Maybe. The easiest to teach
would be 1 letter per sound. If we keep everything close to
the current looks of the alphabet, it would be easier to learn
than the metric system. � Just think no more I before E except
after whatever…. No wondering if that was spelled with a C or
an S or maybe a K. What are we waiting for. So to experiment,
I give you the following (long vowel sounds will be replaced
by double vowels and the Th and Sh and Ch will remain — No new
letters on this keyboard.)

II  was  up  laat  tuuniit  beekuz  II  fel  asleep  direeng  aa
balgaam. II wook up direeng thu last ineeng. The Tiigers wun.
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If thaa win tuumoroo, thaa wil bee the Sentral leeg champs.
Goo Tiigers!!

Dang, that was difficult to type. Maybe the learning curve is
steeper than I thought… �


