
I  did  the  Macarena  with  a
phone because Big Bird said
to and he’s my leader.
The subject of this post, my friends, is the result of an
email  forward  I  got  today.   It’s  one  of  the  stupidest
forwards, yet somehow irresistable at the same time.  I posted
it below if you want to try it.  I didn’t have the nerve to
bother my friends with this at work, so I decided to post it
on my blog instead.  Imagine my surprise when I got an email
from a neighbor my mom had like 4 years ago (I somehow got on
her forward list) with a subject of: “I love an ipod because I
think I need some serious help.”

This is funny, and silly but fun..keep it going..Type the sentence you
end up with, in the subject line and forward to your friends… Pick
the month you were born: January——-I kicked
February——I loved
March——–I karate chopped
April———-I licked
May———-I jumped on
June———-I smelled
July———–I did the Macarena With
August——–I had lunch with
September—-I danced with
October——-I sang to
November—–I yelled at
December—–I ran over

Pick the day (number) you were born on:

1——-a birdbath
2——-a monster
3——-a phone
4——-a fork
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5——-a snowman
6——-a gangster
7——-my mobile phone
8——-m y dog
9——- my best friends’ boyfriend
10——-my neighbour
11——-my science teacher
12——-a banana
13——-a fireman
14——-a stuffed animal
15——-a goat
16——-a pickle
17——-your mom
18——-a spoon
19—— – a smurf
20——-a baseball bat
21——-a ninja
22——-Chuck Norris
23——-a noodle
24——-a squir rel
25——-a football player
26——-my sister
27——-my brother
28——-an ipod
29——-a surfer
30——-a llama
31——-A homeless guy

Pick the color of shirt you are wearing:

White———because I’m cool like that
Black———because that’s how I roll.
Pink———–because I’m crazy.
Red———–because the voices told me to
Blue———–because I’m sexy and I do what I want
Green——— because I think I need some serious help.
Purple———because I’m AWESOME!



Gray———-because Big Bird said to and he’s my leader.
Yellow——– because someone offered me 1,000,000 dollars
Orange——–because my family thinks I’m stupid anyway.
Brown———because I can. 
Beige———–because I a NICE person!
Other———-because I’m a Ninja!
None———-because I can’t control myself!

 

Now type  out  the  sentence  you  made,  in  the  subject  line  and
forward to your friends. 

UNDEFEATED Chicago Cubs!
How ’bout them Cubs?  Ok, it’s only been one game of spring
training, but they are undefeated!  Whoo-hoo!  I am so ready
for  baseball  season;  especially  with  all  this  snow  –  had
ANOTHER snow day today, by the way.  Which means we have 2
make-up days now in the summer, and counting, probably since
I’m sure with the way the snow has been falling out of the sky
that it’s not done yet…  but that’s ok, because come June,
when the kids have their extra days of school, I will be at
home, sitting on my very pregnant behind, watching the Chicago
Cubs WIN some baseball!  GO CUBBIES!

https://www.tangents.org/uncategorized/undefeated-chicago-cubs/


This town SMELLS
You  think  you  know  where  I’m  going  with  this,  but  it’s
actually not a complaint.  A lot of places have their own
smell.  I’ve driven through towns in Georgia that smell like
peaches.  Gary, Indiana smells like what I can only descibe as
“burning rubber french fries” – a term I invented as a kid,
and I haven’t been able to think of a suitable replacement
description that doesn’t involve a 4-letter word.  A place in
Idaho I visited one time smelled like mint – there was a mint
field nearby…

In the town where I live, we have a number of factories.  You
might think because of this, our noses would meet the same
fate every morning as the poor residents of Gary Indiana, but
fortunately for us, one of our largest factories manufactures
CANDY!  So, our town literally smells like candy almost every
day.   Chocolate  some  days,  unidentified  sweetness  on  the
others…  it is wonderful and really puts a spring in your
step!  Ahh, now there’s a post that’s short and sweet! �

Ohio VS. Illinois – weather
From time to time, I will be talking about what it’s like to
live in various places throughout the midwest because I have a
lot  of  experience  in  that  area.   We’ve  lived  in  central
Illinois, northern Illinois, and various suburbs of Chicago. 
We also lived in Lincoln, Nebraska and rural Ohio.  Of all
these,  I  love  rural  Ohio  the  best!   But  it  is  really
interesting how different things like dialect and attitudes
can  vary  from  place  to  place,  even  places  that  are  only
hundreds of miles apart and in virtually the same climate. 
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One thing I’m still getting used to in rural Ohio is their
attitude about weather.  I spent my childhood in Illinois,
specifically the suburbs of Chicago, so I am used to the
attitude of snow days being a rarity.  I wonder what the
average is there, but I would guess it’s one per season or
even less – they will not cancel school unless the schools are
buried.  There was one time when my mom’s car was snowed in,
she couldn’t get it out of the driveway, and so she wanted to
take the school bus with me to school – she worked at the same
school I attended.  So I did what any mature 12-year-old would
do – I cried.  Foolish, maybe yes, but I figured I had
suffered enough with her working at my school – why should I
have to face the humiliation and ridicule of her riding my
bus?  It had nothing to do with how cool I thought I was; it
was more about how MEAN kids can be…  I was so afraid of what
the kids would say or do once they found out my mom was riding
the bus!  So anyway, lucky for me, she got her car out, and I
was saved.  But my point is, her car was stuck in the snow,
yet they hadn’t cancelled school.  Here in Ohio things are
MUCH different.  We are on our 6th snow day already this
season!  And I’ve lost count of how many 2 hour delays we’ve
had – which luckily (for them, not me) the kids don’t have to
make up.  Coming from Chicagoland, I had never even heard of a
2 hour delay before we moved here – they don’t exist there. 
But in Ohio – they are quite common, most of the time because
of  fog  –  FOG!   We  actually  have  fog  days!   School  has
been CANCELLED because of fog…  it was really hard for me to
get used to at first…  you’d think we live in a swamp or
something!  Oh, wait, – that’s just it…  this area used to be
the Great Black Swamp before it was turned into farmland a few
hundred years ago.  So I guess that explains it…  but I would
be willing to bet that if Illinois had a fog problem, they
still wouldn’t cancel school.  I don’t know anything about
Nebraska’s attitudes about weather and school since we didn’t
have a school-aged child while we lived there.  I don’t really
have an opinion about who is right or who is wrong – it’s not
that Ohio devalues education or anything like that…  they are



just over-sensitive about childrens’ safety when it comes to
weather (is there such a thing?), and the school days and
curriculum are made up in the end so they’re not behind.  I’m
just enjoying my role as an amused spectator observing the
differences in weather attitude between different regions.

The Price is WRONG, Bit… TAKE
TWO, ENTER WALMART
I thought this would be a perfect title to use for my venting
session about many people’s favorite place to shop, Walmart. 
But since I just used the title the other day, this will have
to be take two on the title.

I have a love-hate relationship with Walmart.  It’s a lot more
hate than love at this point, but I try to be an optimist,
view the cup as half full, that kind of thing.  I used to love
the  place.   That  was  when  I  had  lots  of  other  shopping
choices.  Also I wasn’t stuck there at least once a week for
hours on end with crabby kids because I had fewer kids then,
and for some reason, they used to like shopping there.  But
now that Walmart has put many of the other stores in my area
out of business, and there aren’t very many other choices for
local shoppers to make, Walmart is beginning to engage in a
little bit of price gouging.  Let me back up for a minute… 
what I loved most about Walmart when I first started shopping
there were their low, low prices.  This is no longer the
case!  I go to Walmart about twice a week.  I try to go just
once, but that plan never works in my favor – we either run
out of something, I forget something, or something comes up,
like an impromptu get-together or Pampered Chef party.  But
anyway, so I’m there twice a week, at least.  And EVERY time I
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go, they raise the price on at least one of my “staple”
items!  Even if it’s only 7 cents or so, it’s still a big deal
to me, because over years, it really adds up!  And, in the
case of the toilet paper I buy, it used to cost $1.  The price
went up to $1.24 in one visit!  I’m no math wiz, but I
think that is almost a 25% price increase in one visit!  Also,
it’s difficult to compare prices at different stores if the
prices are constantly changing.  But don’t be fooled – Walmart
knows this.  And that’s not the only trick they have up their
sleeve either.  If your Walmart is anything like mine, they
are  out  of  stock  on  things  constantly!   I  think  it’s  a
purposeful action so that they can force you into buying a
similiar item that costs more just to avoid running out of the
item yourself or having to take the time to go to another
store – if there are any other stores left, that is.  For
example,  let’s  say  Walmart  is  out  of  the  Great  Value
(Walmart’s generic brand = same as Heinz but cheaper) brand of
ketchup.  Are you going to tell your barbecue guests you don’t
have enough ketchup?  Or are you going to make another stop
at different store, unloading all your kids from the car just
to run in for ketchup?  Or, are you going to choose likely
option #3, the one Walmart wants you to choose: you mumbling
and swearing under your breath as you pay more for the Heinz
ketchup, of which Walmart has so thoughtfully stocked plenty? 
If I had the time or any fewer kids, I would probably go with
option #2 just on a matter of principle, but I just don’t have
the time nor the energy to take a freaky stand against Walmart
and their price gouging ways.  In updating this blog I will
keep you posted on what has changed by how much – it will be
good to help me vent so my family and friends don’t have to
hear all these gory details constantly.  And, because I’ve
rambled forever about Walmart, I will also save my gripes
about their oil changes for another post.  For now, I think
I’m  done  wasting  time  droning  on  and  on  about  Walmart…  
besides, it’s almost Oscar time!



The Pampered Chef
I hosted a Pampered Chef party last night – it was just for
fun.  I do like their products, but I find them extremely
over-priced.  My experience of working for a company that
imported goods from China doesn’t help these opinions; that’s
when I got to see how inexpensive plastics can really be.  But
anyway…  we did have fun.  And an interesting note for all you
stoneware fans out there – stoneware is an imposter!  If
you’re not familiar with Pampered Chef parties, I’ll give you
a run-down of how it all went down…

When you agree to host a party, you choose one recipe to make
with all the victims, I mean, friends, you invite to your
party.  I, being pregnant, could not resist the sound of the
chewy caramel brownies.  We were having a grand old time,
measuring things, chopping things, and spilling ingredients
all over my living room, until the consultant proceeded to
burn the brownies to a crisp!  The smoke alarm went off and
scared  the  kids  and  everything!   Which  brings  me  to  the
subject of the mythical stoneware, noted for its ability to
cook things evenly.  Guess what?  The brownies did burn edges
first!   So  much  for  that  theory.   My  husband,  ever  the
conspiracy theorist, was wondering if she didn’t burn the
brownies on purpose trying to gain sympathetic orders from my
victims, errr, guests.  But, once we saw the effect of the
stoneware,  this  theory  was  proven  incorrect  by  the  sheer
failure of the purpose of the stoneware.  Needless to say, I
will not be choosing any stoneware items with my party-hosting
credit!   And  I  have  to  admit,  the  brownies  were  a  big
disappointment.  Not at all cuz they were burned, but because
they were TOO sweet and rich for my tastes, however pregnant I
am.  I did feel badly for the consultant; but stuff happens,
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gotta chalk it up to gaining experience.  Overall, I would
recommend hosting one of these parties.  It’s fun to get
together with your victims, I mean your friends and family and
cook.  You have to be a little bit willing to stand up for
yourself though – the consultant WILL pressure you to invite
tons of people, call them all constantly to remind them to
come, and will also try her darndest to get YOU to be a
consultant yourself!  And since my “excuse” of having 3 kids 8
yrs and under PLUS 1 on the way wasn’t really good enough – I
had to “just say no” in the end – good luck to you!  So as
long as you can deal with the peer pressure involved, it is
definitely worth a try to host a Pampered Chef party.  And
thanks to all my suckers, I mean, my guests who ordered things
– that was really nice of you and I appreciate it – we had
fun!

First Post
This is basically a practice post.  I need to see that I know
what I’m doing…  It is so ironic that as I’m learning how to
do a blog about how crazy life is with all these kids and all
these pets, I’ve had to pause my blog tutorial several times
to make lunches, quiet a screaming parrot, and change a poopie
diaper!  My friend also has a blog on this site. Click here to see it.
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