
Batgirl Lives
A hotel receptionist near Norwich, England recently received
an unwelcome surprise while she was on the job:

Abbie Hawkins, a hotel receptionist, thought her mobile phone
was ringing when she felt vibrations coming from her clothes.

But she later discovered the tiny creature tucked away in the
padded pocket of her underwear.

As staff and colleagues crowded around, Miss Hawkins, 19,
produced the frightened bat, which was the size of her hand.

She said: “Once I realised it was a bat I was shocked, but
then I felt quite sorry for it really.

“It looked very snug in there and I thought how mean I was
for disturbing it.”

Miss Hawkins said she got dressed at 7.30am and arrived for
work  at  the  Holiday  Inn  Norwich  North,  near  Norwich
International Airport without noticing anything unusual.

“When I was driving to work I felt a slight vibration but I
thought it was just my mobile phone in my jacket pocket,” she
said.

It was not until her lunch break, at midday when she felt a
strange movement inside her bra, which had been hanging on
her washing line the previous night.

“I plucked up the courage to investigate and I pulled out a
little baby bat. I just lost my breath when I saw it and I
did not know what it was at first,” she said.

The teenager’s general manager freed the bat in the hotel
garden.

“I keep thinking how could I have not known it was there?”
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Miss Hawkins said. “I will certainly be checking my bras
every morning from now on.”

Jaime Eastham, of the Bat Conservation Trust, said they had
never heard of a bat being found in a bra before.

But she said the animals roost anywhere that appears dark and
safe.

 The only thing I can say is that I am happy for her that
it did not decide to have a nibble (sorry). And why would she
have thought that the vibration from her cell phone would
cause her to think that it would cause her to adjust herself.

Pringles ≠ Potato Chips
I  caught  the  tail-end  of  a  news  story  the  other  day…  
something about a judge ruling that Pringles are not potato
chips.  What in the world?  I wondered why a judge would be
ruling on such a thing and also if they’re not potato chips,
what are they?  Since I have limited time, I did limited
research on the subject, and I found the answer to the first
question; see below:

LONDON – Britain’s High Court has ruled that Pringles are not
a potato snack, and thus are not subject to value-added tax.

Friday’s ruling by Justice Nicholas Warren is expected to save
millions for the manufacturer, Procter & Gamble Co.

Warren overruled a VAT Tribunal decision that Pringles should
be  subject  to  the  17.5-percent  tax  because  it  met  the
definition of “potato crisps, potato sticks, potato puffs and
similar products made from the potato, or from potato flour,
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or from potato starch.”

The judge found that Pringles were only 42 percent potato, and
thus exempt.

P&G spokeswoman Marina Barker says the company is pleased with
the ruling.

Umm…  so what else is in Pringles besides potato?  Do we
really want to know?  And while searching for this tidbit of
info,  I  came  across  another  interesting  article  about  my
favorite potato chip, er, potato-ish snack food, though maybe
I should have posted a link on JustJ’s recent morbid post
about the discarding of human bodies…  Ahh, the Internet. 
Everything you ever wanted to know and some things you didn’t
– all at your fingertips!

Cincinnatti, OH – Dr. Fredric J. Baur was so proud of having
designed the container for Pringles potato crisps that he
asked his family to bury him in one.

His children honored his request. Part of his remains was
buried in a Pringles can – along with a regular urn containing
the rest – in his grave at Arlington Memorial Gardens in
Springfield Township.

Dr.  Baur,  a  retired  organic  chemist  and  food  storage
technician who specialized in research and development and
quality control for Procter & Gamble, died May 4 at Vitas
Hospice. The College Hill resident was 89.

Just  thinking  about
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things…again
Today was the first day I’ve been to a play tryout where I
didn’t read for a role. I was just there as a producer. It was
kind of fun just sitting there watching others try out. No
worries, no trying to figure out a role/persona. I really
enjoyed myself. We had some new people trying out for roles,
and it is good to get new blood in the theater. We just can’t
have the same people in shows over and over again. I’m all for
the new people getting parts.

I’m currently listening to the Tigers and Indians baseball
game.  The  big  difference  is  I’m  listening  to  it  on  the
Indian’s Radio network, instead of the Tiger’s Radio Network.
I find it strange that the announcers don’t seem to know the
Tigers. Maybe it is because I don’t know the other teams as
well, but I don’t think the Tiger’s announcers are nearly as
bad when it comes to the Cleveland games. I have caught them
in other games, not knowing players, but you should know your
division rivals. Cleveland/Detroit has been a big rivalry for
as  long  as  I  can  remember.  I  would  think  the  Indians
announcers would do better. The only reason I listen the the
Indian station, is that I get it on all of the radios in the
house. The Tiger station, I need to be in the car, or get my
daughters battery powered portable to hear it. Even then, it
is very touchy as to location, and direction of the antenna.
Tiger’s just won!

Need to get some time off work soon. I enjoyed the 3 day
weekend, but I would like to get time off to see my family all
over the country. I guess I need to talk with the peoples in
charge at work.

I’m looking forward to a movie or two with my girls this
weekend. I’m going to have some time with both daughters at
home so it is possible.
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Suffering from a sore back for the past few days (it seems
like weeks). Not much I can do about it other than resting it.
Slow walking, moderate stretching, and making sure my back is
supported while sitting are all helping. Not sure what I did
to pull the muscles, but it was nagging for a while.

I haven’t watched much network or cable TV (other than part of
a ball game) all summer. Can’t say I miss it. I went a few
years, while working 2nd shift, without TV, I am guessing I
could continue for a long time. Being in the middle of the
woods, I don’t have cable (to far in the country) or satellite
(too many trees). I don’t see myself getting those anytime
soon. I really think I could live without TV. Owned or rented
movies, well that is a different story.

I really guess that is about it. I am thinking of upcoming
days that will be happening in July so I will have more to
write about at a later date…

The Mighty Thor
(Sorry If I disappoint fans of the Marvel Comics’ character). 
Tonight was another fun evening of auditions at the community
theatre.  The Nerd came under my radar my sophomore year at
BGSU.  I performed a scene as Rick Steadman in an acting
class.  After reading my copy of the scene, I immediately
searched out a copy of the full script (and not from the
college library).  After reading the play, I was immediately
enamored with the over-the-top character and said if ever I
found a chance to audition for it, I would soooo be there.  I
nailed the scene in school and was told in my comments from
the instructor that if he ever needed a white Steve Urkel, he
would look me up.  I guess that was a compliment.
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At the audition, I saw some returning thespians and one or two
newcomers (always nice to see).  On the audition form, I
listed that I would like to try for Rick and Thor (an 8-13
year old brat).  I did get to read the part of the brat while
kneeling.  I was told that if I could shrink about 3 feet,
shave, and grow some hair on my head I would be considered.

When the time came to read for the title role, I attempted to
fit in a few snorts where applicable, roll the eyes a bit,
change my voice slightly so it had a bit of a “adenoidal”
sound (which the stage directions call for) to it.  The first
scene was the scene in which the cast is introduced to the
nerd.  Hilarious.

The second bit was a solo part in which Rick makes himself
comfortable in his  ‘Nam buddy’s apartment.  He unpacks  a
music  stand,  book,  and  tambourine  (of  which  none  were
provided) and proceeds to butcher “The Star Spangled Banner.”
I made like I was banging the instrument at opportune moments
on the sofa, my head, leg, etc. while doing my best to ruin
our National Anthem.  A friend mentioned that I could be
arrested for such a travesty.  I thought being booed ala
Roseanne would be enough.  I hope that I was “over-the-top”
enough to please the director.

Although some would balk at the opportunity to play a nerd, I
relish the chance to bring Rick Steadman to life once again,
this time for a paying audience.  Hopefully, a great friend
(who I was actually surprised to see since he and his wife are
expecting some day soon) will be cast with me.  Usually, he
has been directing or directing and acting; but I really would
like to be cast in a show where he does not wear so many
hats.  But even if neither of us get a part, there is always
the next show.  More auditions tomorrow night.  Then what a
nice birthday present it would be if I get any part (similar
to last year after I found out that I was cast as the standout
character in a previous show… although some do say I stand out
in whatever part I am given… dunno) � .



Morbid  topic,  consider
yourself warned
Yes, this will be a post about death, so if you don’t want to
read about it, stop right here. The next paragraph will be
about some silly stuff just in case you failed to be driven
away. I don’t want anyone to say they saw the morbid stuff too
quick.

Heavy rains this past week or so caused a small short in one
of my trucks turn signal lights. I could tell because when I
turned a corner the blinker would start going really fast, and
then it would slow down after I started going straight again.
The increased blinker speed is to let me know there is a turn
signal light out. Just found that interesting. This summer is
just flying by, I noticed our local Wally World already had
school supplies out. So we jump past summer picnic season to
school after the 4th of July. Makes me wonder what date they
use in other parts of the world.

Morbid stuff starts now…..

My eldest daughter, her husband and I were talking about what
to do with our bodies after we die. I was thinking about
having my ashes turned to diamonds for each of my daughters.
(If I can ever afford to do that, it is an expensive way to
take care of a dead body.) Then I thought it would be nice to
donate my body to science after removing any organs that can
be used in transplants. We did get a little creative on this
too.  Like  donating  my  skeleton  to  my  old  high  school.  I
imagine that would be something. Or maybe encasing the said
skeleton in Acrylic. Ashes mixed in with wood finishes was
talked about, or even mixing the ashes with cement or tile
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mud. All very interesting things that could be done.

The  one  thing  we  talked  about  that  I  though  was  really
interesting was the idea of donating my body to a Body Farm. I
thought that was a very interesting concept. I had not heard
of this before my son-in-law mentioned that it was what he was
interested  in.  What  made  this  more  interesting  is  that  I
received an email from www.howstuffworks.com about the same
subject. Then a did a Google search on the same topic.

Not only does donating your body to a body farm make a lot of
sense  financially  (funerals  and  burial/cremation  are  very
expensive), it also makes sense in a ‘Green’ way. An added
bonus is that future CSIs can learn a lot from watching a body
decompose. The “Green’ way is that you skip the added fuel and
machinery needed to put a body in an big concrete block. Also
skipped is the about of fuel need to completely consume a
human body when it is cremated. What was our bodies will never
get  recycled  by  the  planet  when  surrounded  by  tons  of
concrete. In the body farm the bodies are left exposed to the
elements with the normal cycle of nature, doing what it does
so well, using what is left over to support and renew the
environment. I like the idea, but then again, the old pine
boxes we used to use allowed the remains to be recycled by
nature.

I do understand the other environmental needs to make sure
that disease isn’t spread, but I think we tend to go way
overboard with the complete enclosure in concrete.

Now my daughter, the genealogist, wants to make sure we put a
plaque up somewhere for future generations. I don’t know if I
see the point in that, but for her I would be willing. I have
a  feeling  future  genealogists  will  have  a  better  way  of
finding  out  about  their  ancestors.  The  internet  will  be
crawling with information if it isn’t already.

So, I will be looking into setting up my donation to a Body
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Farm, unless I win a big lottery. I kind of like the idea of
my girls being able to say “Daddy is forever…” Morbid sense of
humor, true, but it still tickles me.

Hiatus?
My  life  is  so  uninteresting  I  am  seriously  considering  a
hiatus right now.  I am a bit depressed that there is such
little interest in my blog.  True, I don’t exactly advertise
it outside of a link in my signature at a site I don’t post
much at, but I would have thought some would post here outside
of  the  three  regulars  (and  one  irregular).   I  am  also
disappointed in myself at not going after a new job.  Subbing
has barely paid the bills, and now I am one month into no
income.  At one time I had hoped to supplement subbing with
some sort of computer-based business like an ebook or computer
repair, but it’s looking like that end is not only dead but
rotting away…

Maybe I can think of something to post every now and then, or
maybe something will happen that will give me something to
post about, but until then it doesn’t look good for this
blog.  However, I know my mood is down right now so I won’t
make any decisions until it improves.

I know I used to post school news, but all I have really read
in the last few months was so-and-so teacher has improper
relations  with  his  or  her  students  and  so-and-so  gets  in
trouble  for  showing  their  Christianity.   In  other  words,
nothing worth posting, at least here.  This kind of stuff is
just too common and too sickening.  Maybe retrogaming news? 
There was a new release of Gamebase Amiga recently.  Get this
package, WinUAE, and a few Kickstart ROMS and you’re all set
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to go with playing old amiga games.  Another package for Amiga
if you want to do more than play games is AmigaSys 4.

So, until later.

EDIT: Hm, this new post seems to have broken the embedded
video from Friday.  Even though no one showed any interest in
it anyway here’s the direct link: I Pledge Allegiance to the
Lamb

EDIT 2: Video looks to be working again.

ONE More Time, She Says…
Yeah right.  I’ve heard that before.  I went to the dr. today
and  we  were  supposed  to  schedule  an  induction  date  –
AGAIN.  But we have to wait and see how I’m doing at another
appointment – AGAIN!  My body is very slow to react and I
think that if I weren’t induced, my babies would never come
out.  But Thursday is the new day, so we’ll see how I’m doing
then,  and  she  said  hopefully  Friday  I  can  be  induced.  
Hopefully is the key word here because after going to the dr 4
times  to  get  an  induction  date  and  not  getting  one,  I’m
starting to lose optimism.  My husband says let’s just wait
until the 21st…  that’s funny because our first daughter was
born on December 21st, our second daughter was born on May
21st, and our 3rd daughter was born on October 20th (the 21st
was a Saturday and the dr. was off work and didn’t want to
induce me on a Saturday).  So it’s only fitting we should have
a July 21st or even July 20th baby, right?  But this whole
pregnancy my dr. said she wanted to induce me a week before my
due date (which is July 14 and she is adamant that it is
correct) because I have large babies.  My first was 7 lbs 2 oz
which is normal, but my youngest two were 8 lbs 12 oz each
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with the last one being even a half ounce more than her
sister…  so it seems that they just keep getting bigger. 
Except today the dr. said this baby doesn’t seem to be as
large as the others, and since my body is not cooperating
anyway…  it’s the waiting game we play.

I guess we’ve gotten spoiled with being able to set a date for
having the other kids; we’ve gotten used to knowing when the
babies  are  going  to  come,  and  it’s  hard  to  remember  and
realize the fact that it’s not an exact science even in this
day and age.  I want him here ASAP of course, not only to meet
him, but also for selfish reasons; mainly involving having my
body back so I can do some things other than eating and
sleeping.  I feel so guilty about my lack of participation
around the house, but physically, it’s become impossible to
even push myself to do things like I was a few weeks ago…  I
can no longer bend over to let the dogs out, and bending over
to do laundry is becoming more difficult by the day since we
have front-loading machines.  My muscles most of the time feel
so tired that I worry they won’t even hold up my own (very
heavy) body, let alone strong enough to chase kids around… 
and my kids have been acting horribly lately – what timing. 
Hubby has really had to pick up some extra slack around here,
well more than that really, he’s doing almost everything…  and
I feel badly but what can I do but wait.  My biggest wish of
course is a healthy baby, and wish #2 on the list is an easy,
painless labor, so if I get my wishes, all this waiting won’t
be so bad in retrospect.  But in the meantime, I have so many
people waiting on us…  Grandma’s been on standby from 2 states
over for a week now since she is planning to come and watch
the kids…  Hubby’s work is somewhat on hold since he must take
frequent breaks to referree the kids.  He’s waiting until I’m
in the hospital and Grandma has the kids, then he’s going to
work like a maniac in the empty house to build up our finances
which have also been neglected during the waiting game…  Not
to mention all the wonderful friends and well-wishers who want
to meet little Christopher!  Maybe on Thursday I will have



some better news…  or I could actually start going into labor
on my own before then…  yeah right!  �

88 Minutes
We finally saw the movie 88 Minutes the other night.  I don’t
know what we were so busy with when it came out in the
theaters, but we somehow didn’t get around to seeing it then. 
The reviews were so unfavorable that I forgot we had missed
it; I guess I just wrote it off.  I’ve learned time and time
again to go opposite what most reviewers say, so I don’t know
why I let them get to me this time…

So anyway, the movie is about a very well known forensic
psychiatrist  played  by  Al  Pacino.   A  serial  murderer  he
testified against is hours away from execution when Pacino
receives a phone call saying he has 88 minutes to live – tick
tock tock.  Much action and plot twists ensue, and at the
conclusion, I found myself very satisfied with this movie as a
thriller – something I can’t say about the last few thrillers
I’ve seen.  There are a whole bunch of characters, and the
movie  manages  to  make  all  of  them  interesting  and  VERY
suspectable.  What surprised me was my ability to keep them
all straight – that is usually something I have a problem with
when watching movies – I tend to mix up characters especially
when the actors playing them look the slightest bit alike, and
I also have trouble remembering names.  Although I can’t put
my finger on what was different about this movie, I was able
to  differentiate  between  all  the  characters;  not  only
remembering who was who but their names and relationship to
the main character – rarities for me.  Adding to my enjoyment
of the movie was the fact that it kept you on the edge of your
seat, and its many plot twists and turns kept you guessing and
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didn’t come out too cheesy in the end, which can sometimes
ruin a good action movie.  Al Pacino was good and believable
in his role, though believe it or not I don’t think I’ve seen
him in anything else.  Lee Lee Sobieski and Amy Brenneman also
rounded out the supporting cast with strong performances. 
Overall,  a  very  good  action  suspense  film  and  I  would
definitely recommend it to fans of the genre.  Others who
might enjoy it are true-crime buffs and CSI fans. 

The Fourth, Fireworks, and a
False Alarm
We had a wonderful Independence Day – happy birthday USA! 
Went to the local airport where they have a fly-in breakfast
every  year.   There  are  lots  of  planes  to  look  at;  some
grounded, some taking off and landing…  and they even have a
few that give rides.  My middle daughter, the daredevil, was
the only one who wanted to try an airplane ride, and she went
up by herself!  My husband doesn’t like to fly, our older
daughter is scared of everything including her own shadow, and
I’ve developed a fear of flying over the years that left me
frightened for my daughter on her airplane ride.  But it
turned out ok, she had a blast, and the pilot and other people
there were very surprised that she was so unfazed for a 4-
year-old  going  up  in  an  airplane  for  the  first  time  by
herself.  I’m really glad she got the opportunity to do so
because I really don’t want to pass down my fears to the
kids.  Seems our oldest somehow got the fear of flying, but
its  hard  to  tell  from  where  since  she  is  afraid  of
EVERYTHING.  Maybe I can convince her to go up in our friends’
plane next time he comes to visit…  though that won’t be any
time soon because he was actually on his way here a few weeks
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ago and had engine trouble.  Had to set down in South Bend and
the airplane has been out of commission ever since…  oops.  At
least nothing catastrophic occurred.

At night on July 4th, we spend the evening at the country home
of some friends for a barbecue and fireworks.  It was really
nice chatting under the stars between the cracks and pops of
the fireworks.  I’m so glad we were able to have fireworks on
the 4th because one of the things I just cannot get used to
about rural life is their affinity around here to celebrate
Independence Day with fireworks in late June.  It drives me
crazy because my birthday is on the 3rd of July, so my whole
life it’s been birthday and fireworks together, and that’s the
way I like it!  And speaking of birthdays, they turned the
barbecue into a birthday celebration for me…  it was SO nice! 
It was supposed to be a chance for us to get together, and I
kind of invited ourselves over because my husband has had
fireworks sitting in our garage that he’s been waiting to use
for  years,  but  we  couldn’t  find  a  place.   So  when  they
mentioned last week that their son likes to blow off fireworks
on the 4th at their house…  opportunity knocks.  But then they
got  me  a  birthday  cake  and  presents  (including  such  CUTE
little boy outfits for the baby and also some things just for
me), and it was all very nice.  So thanks so much to everyone
who reads this blog who was there – it was lots of fun!

Saturday we took the kids swimming at a local hotel’s pool
since my husband has a business acquaintance staying there and
had a meeting.  I love being in a pool while pregnant – all
the extra weight just melts off and I can’t describe how
wonderful it feels to actually be able to move my legs again… 
though I’m still paying for it today with soreness…  but oh
well, I think this is what I can look forward to from here on
out – and it won’t be long, at least that’s what I keep
telling myself.  I really thought it wouldn’t be long Saturday
after I went swimming because I started having contractions. 
We were about ready to go to the hospital when I got up and



walked around and they stopped.  I think after being in the
pool all day, I was so hungry and thirsty at dinner that I ate
and drank a lot and just filled myself up too much…  my body
wasn’t ready to sit down I guess and when I did, muscles began
to protest.  Such fun.  But I did learn something…  after I
finish this blog I better go and finish packing my hospital
bag…  just in case!

waste of time and gas
As a few of my blog readers already know, the meetings I
attended this evening were very short. In my opinion they were
as waste of my time and gas. I imagine if we were to get
compensated for gas on these meetings (ha ha), there would be
less of them, and they would accomplish something. That will
never happen of course.

If it were not for seeing friends of my during and after the
meeting, I would have said something there. I drive over 10
miles to get to the meeting, and I don’t make that trip
lightly anymore. Any trips I make into town have dual purpose.
I’m  going  to  carefully  consider  dropping  my  committee
membership. I mean it isn’t like we get anything done at these
meetings. I’ve been to more meetings now than in past years,
and I only recall one thing getting done at these meetings.
The producers and directors of the shows for the season were
selected at one of them. I think that was the first. Every
other order of business could be done by email, or phone
calls. I really don’t see the point.

The more I write, the more I feel compelled to leave the
committee. I guess I could just stop going. According to the
rules, if I miss too many meetings, without letting someone
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know, I should be kicked off. Hmmm, nah I’ll just quit after
the end of the year. I don’t need to be on it next year at
all.


