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Welcome...

Digression

Do you know the woman pictured?
Welcome to the first issue of
the most important publication Someone does and we want to know.
of our time—you may not Consider this a sociological (and biological,
realize it, but in a hundred when completely understood) experiment:
years you will be considered to Can the readers of a small, brilliant
have been a genius just for publication find a woman based on a bad
copy of an iffy photograph? Well?
reading
and
It is a common held belief that a
considering
This
publication
has
publication of words for non
these words.
been designed for
heterophobic men must have
There
are
consumption by
non-heterophobic
83% of its page count as
many plans for
males with the
Official Manual,
pictorials of semiattractive,
ability to grasp
but
no
anorexic women that have
reason, logic and
guarantees.
If
been airbrushed and look
beauty. All others
you think you can
please move on to
like waifs in person. True,
a less stimulating
read these small
if the man is so poor he
task. (Perhaps your
pages and wander
does not have access
hair
is
mussed
and
off forgetting them,
to the internet or is in
needs
a
good
you are wrong. As a
a remote location of
combing?)
participant in brilliance,
the world (or cannot
it is incumbent upon you
read). Since you
to consider these words and obviously have access to the internet, and
insist on logic, clarity and we ran out of space—it was supposed to be
reason, and when the words 8 pages and could have been 24—we will
have failed, attack insightfully, let you find the pictures of seminude/nude
intelligently.
Welcome
to women on your own.
Official Manual—smile
and
The internet allows every man to fulfill
enjoy.
their lusty visual desires. For the tame and
Simply rearrange the letters, two names each:
judgmental, there is HOTORNOT.COM and
nuutsz
BANGME.NET (generally not and no). For the
EEFHHIIINRRSTZCCDE
hardcorers, there is YOUPORN.COM and
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REDTUBE.COM

(both amongst the top 50
sites on the internet). There is the always
attractive PAGE3.COM waiting. The point is,
whatever you are looking for when it comes
to pleasing visuals, it is waiting for you on
the internet, so we do not need to do it
here...unless she is so naturally,
unretouched beautiful...
Also, as to the visuals, you better not just
be a looker; talk with women. Not only are
they not scary, they are
friendly and kind and
loving—and
they
smell good. Be a
man,
a
gentleman, and
talk to a woman,
even with your
insecurities. If you
are highly insecure,
try talking to them
without
expectation,
without wanting
something from
them; once you do that and find out they do
not bite, you can take it to the next level.
The internet is not real, women are.
Now, as to the woman pictured: Have you
found her yet? Do you know her? Well, get
busy, this is something we need to know.

Abiogenic Oil?

Man=Motorized Bar Stool

The motorized bar stool is the type of thing men do—when
they have a moment of free time away from trying to neatly
unwrap a woman's packaging. Think about it, do you know a
man who would not want to give a motorized bar stool a test
drive? “Oh, sweet!” followed immediately by “I could do that,”
is the response offered by most men.
We are the simplest of creatures. We want to explore,
create, test (destroy) and inquire, all after or in pursuit of one
uncomplicated goal: We must have the touch of a woman.
There are many methods to achieving a physiologically
induced psychological destination, but in order for a man to
feel complete, if only for a moment, the touch of a woman is
required, and not just any woman. When this happens, men
are momentarily at peace.
Men and their simple needs. At all times we cannot be doing
what we fantasize about, so we build space ships, go to war,
fix, invent, create, compete, fight fires, anguish, root, eat,
drink, sleep, wrestle, ponder and build motorized bar stools,
amongst other things. It may appear we have become docile,
but men are still capable of anything. And as simple as we
may be, one thing a man never needs to do is apologize for
being a man, even when building or driving a motorized bar
stool, unless, of course, you are drunk behind the wheel...

What do you do when you get into an argument with an inlaw
over the impending demise of civilization due to the rapidly
diminishing availability of oil? If you are wise, probably nothing.
Those of us of a contrarian nature, and prone to the seduction of
verbal dance, might respond, “What!?!”
If you like a good debate, or want to simply test your
understanding, you challenge [read antagonize]. Taking a
contrarian point of view for argument's sake not only forces the
doomandgloomer to buttress his argument but allows you to
explore your knowledge and grasp of understanding in relation to
your fellow conversationalist. As long as we are all polite, it is
educational fun and games. (Some fellow conversationalists have
let it be known the “enlightening” experience is not always so
enjoyable.)
Now if the topic is discussing the circular shape of Earth or the
sun as a ball of fire, it may be in good character to simply agree.
Also, as the nature of beauty is subjective, you may simply want to
politely acknowledge an observation of beauty no matter how
vehemently you disagree. But if one wishes to argue an impending
global oil shortage while oil prices race; the economy toys with
recession/depression dips; oil is vilified as the summation of all
things evil; and, you have heard all of this before, what is left but
the dance of verbiage, the waltz of the pessimist and the optimist,
or simply the contrarian.
To make it as simple as he did, here is his basic argument: The
end of mankind is upon us, as we have reached a peak in oil
supply and it is down hill from here—rapidly, as our use has
increased. You know, the same argument made since the '70s,
probably earlier, and yet, somehow, the world still grows and
prospers with plenty of oil. So much oil that vast resources within
the United States are not even allowed to be accessed. It is his
position that we are heading downhill fast as oil supplies
deplete—it must be granted that this is one of the more generally
accepted theories among those who study oil production.
The fundamental basis of this argument, known as “peak oil
theory” around the oil trading desks, is that oil is a very limited,
finite resource and most of it has been found. This may be true. It
is the generally accepted theory that fossil fuel (petroleum/oil) is a
very limited resource created by the breakdown of prehistoric
organic material, which was then acted upon by the pressure and
heat of the Earth's crust. Not a difficult theory to grasp. It seems
somewhat reasonable and would understandably turn most
anyone into a pessimist as breakdown of organic material from
millions, no, billions of years ago is not [ Continued on page 8 ]
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Art. Too many people do not visit museums because of the pretentious snobs who wish to define art. In a recent visit to a large, big

city museum, there was an aluminum ladder you could purchase at any hardware store and through the third steps was placed an inflated
pool toy, an alligator. And they wonder why people are not going to museums? This is art?

You can find art anywhere. How do you know you have found it? Easy: art inspires. The uptight cognoscenti who wish to define art for you
spend their time learning how they are supposed to appreciate art. Learning how you are supposed to appreciate? No, either it speaks to
you or it does not. Art is inspirational. When you look at something, are you inspired by its beauty, its magnificence, its uniqueness?
Something, you may not always know what at the forefront of your thought, but something touches you.
Have you looked at the giant canvas on a wall with a line drawn across it and said, “I can do that. That's stupid! That's not art!”? Your
instincts are dead on. To you, and most of us, it is not art. The only people that seem to consider that type of work art are those taught
why they should appreciate it, but you can be assured that as true art stands the test of time, a line on the canvas will not. So perhaps we
should look elsewhere to find real art.
How about the Pomona Swap Meet? There is the general art of the classic car and some amazing artistic paint jobs and custom cars, but
what about the
straight artistic
expression of
something
unexpected and
inspirational. A guitar
made of wood and
metal with barbed
wire as strings.
Unexpected. Unique.
Inspirational. Sure,
the maker could
undoubtedly have
drawn a line across
a blank canvas, but
this artist suffered
from actual
inspiration.
Undoubtedly, this is
art, and in the best
museum
possible—outside of
a sterile building
meandering about in
the real world.
Whoever you are,
keep up the good
work, keep up the
inspiration.
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And thank you.

A friend and I were talking every day about the economic and
political situation. Though we occupy different parts of the
political spectrum, we found ourselves agreeing quite frequently,
mostly about the fact the economy was a mess and politicians
were doing everything they could to make the problem worse.
Since politicians seemed hell bent on not listening to solutions
other than those proffered by fellow purveyors of government,
we came up with our solution: I would write a blog, which is
simply techiespeak for an online journal.
The idea of the blog was simple. Since I already read enough
to make sure I was overinformed and gravitated toward
television viewing that was dedicated to discussing the ever
worsening problems of the economy, I would have no problem
with content. The content was to be short and sweet; a highlight
of the day's worst financial/economic news. This was going to be
easy.
When I first started the blog, it was entertaining, in a dark sort
of way. I would spend 30 minutes to an hour late at night or early
in the morning highlighting the upcoming day's worst events.
Before this endeavor, I was interested in all news, from “Brittany
gets her abs back!” to “Iceland Faces National Default”. Now
there was work to be done and there was no longer time to
waste on better understanding the moral perspectives of bathing
suit wearing Katy Perry. (If you do not have time for Katy Perry in
a bathing suit, you have given up on life's simple pleasures.) I
had to find the worst, most foreboding information about the
economy I could find...and there is a lot of bad news out there.
Excitedly, I brought together the worst news about the
economy one could find. Visitors came, became depressed and
traffic grew. I was not trying to make money on the site—which
was good, because it was only an expense, even with the
ridiculously low revenue generating Google AdSense—I was just
having some “fun” sharing information I talked about with my
buddy. We still enjoyed our conversations, it was just that I had
set the table with the blog.
After a while, there were nights I did not want to do it, but I did;
I had assigned myself an unpaid position responsible for
providing content to the internet, fleeting content that was
irrelevant not long after it had been posted. What I did not notice
was that I was eating more as I buried myself in bad news. I
knew I was not getting enough sleep.
The longer I went on with the blogging, the worse my diet
became. Without making a conscious decision, I went from
some sort of exercise a few days a week to being dragged out of
the house to exercise once a week, for a walk [Waddle?],

Philosophical Pondering: Should people on antidepressants be allowed to vote?

Walking from Under a Dark Cloud

begrudgingly. But I still did the blog every weekday, and the bad
news was getting worse.
Most people who are slightly selfaware start to ponder what is
wrong with their life when they find themselves in a gloomy fog.
I had no reason to be in a funk, but I was. I was not going broke
or losing my house or facing many of the financial hardships I
knew some of my friends and acquaintances to be suffering. My
family was doing well, all happy and healthy, enjoying the
fullness of life. I had a life filled with love and friendship, and yet
above me all I could feel was this dark cloud of misery. The sun
was out, the sky was beautiful and I did not care. There was
clearly a problem, so I reflected.
Immediately, I considered the possibility it was the dark and
dire nature of the blog I was writing. I thought about the men I
had read about who were “bloggers” who had died relatively
young. I told myself they must have been obese, inactive losers,
trying to ignore the fact I had become inactive, gained weight
and was focused on the losing aspects of society. I foolishly
thought that what I was blogging about was a short exercise in
truth so I would be protected from the stats of “fat dork in front of
the computer who has a heart attack.” Of course, you can only
fool yourself for so long. I was not so keen on dying or being
depressed for the cause of providing the internet with content,
something I described to my wife as “everyone in a football
stadium shouting at the same time, with everyone's word
carrying equal wisdom and weight.”
One day I told myself I would allow for a day off and take my
wife to a museum. I did not do the blog the night before; I could
not. I did not do it in the morning before the two hour drive. I told
myself the world would be just fine if it did not receive my
affirmation of bad news. We left town.
On the drive to the museum, I listened to the radio and the bad
news, like an alcoholic not sure he is ready to quit, but I also
began to turn the volume down. Eventually the radio was a low
background noise and I talked with my wife about the ills of the
world and imperfections of our relationship. The dark
conversations were short and we eventually began to discuss
more interesting items such as trips and adventures we would
like to take together. Then, there was a pause. I thought of
something insignificant that I was allowing to bother me,
depress me. Before I could wallow, I was jolted back into the
moment.
We think our feelings are so important that we sometimes get
lost in them. As soon as the man slammed into the rearend of
my vehicle, all thoughts of petty importance were gone. I was
uninjured. I looked at my wife, who had recently undergone
surgery, and she was fine, a bit [ Continued on page 7 ]
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here are some writings
every man should read,
and as this is Official
Manual it is our duty to
encourage such. One must read
is The Art of War by Sun Tzu.
Written a few years back (6th
century b.c.), the relevance of
this
work
cannot
be
understated. Some will get it,
some will not, but every man
can gain from its reading.
We are serializing this short,
easytoread,
challenging,
thought provoking work. (If you
do not think it is applicable in
your life, you are dead or curled
in a dark corner waiting for
death's sweet release.)

The Art of War
by

S un Tz u

( Li onel Gi l es ' Trans l ati on)

I. LAYING PLANS

1 . S un Tz u s ai d: The art of war
i s of vi tal i mportance to the
S tate.
2 . I t i s a matter of l i fe and
death, a road ei ther to s afety
or to rui n.
Hence i t i s a
s ubj ect of i nqui ry whi ch can on
no account be negl ected.
3 . The art of war, then, i s
governed by fi ve cons tant
factors , to be taken i nto
account
in
one' s
del i berati ons , when s eeki ng to
determi ne
the
condi ti ons
obtai ni ng i n the fi el d.
4 . Thes e are: ( 1 ) The Moral
Law; ( 2 ) Heaven; ( 3 ) Earth; ( 4 )
The Commander; ( 5 ) Method and
di s ci pl i ne.
5 , 6 . The Moral Law caus es the
peopl e to be i n compl ete accord
wi th thei r rul er, s o that they
wi l l fol l ow hi m regardl es s of
thei r l i ves , undi s mayed by any
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danger.
7 . Heaven s i gni fi es ni ght and
day, col d and heat, ti mes and
s eas ons .
8 . Earth compri s es di s tances ,
great and s mal l ; danger and
s ecuri ty; open ground and
narrow pas s es ; the chances of
l i fe and death.
9 . The Commander s tands for
the
vi rtues
of
wi s dom,
s i ncerel y,
benevol ence,
courage and s tri ctnes s .
1 0 . By method and di s ci pl i ne
are to be unders tood the
mars hal i ng of the army i n i ts
proper
s ubdi vi s i ons ,
the
graduati ons of rank among the
offi cers , the mai ntenance of
roads by whi ch s uppl i es may
reach the army, and the control
of mi l i tary expendi ture.
1 1 . Thes e fi ve heads s houl d be
fami l i ar to every general : he
who knows them wi l l be
vi ctori ous ; he who knows them
not wi l l fai l .
12.
Therefore,
in
your
del i berati ons , when s eeki ng to
determi ne
the
mi l i tary
condi ti ons , l et them be made
the bas i s of a compari s on, i n
thi s wi s e: - 1 3 . ( 1 ) Whi ch of the two
s overei gns i s i mbued wi th the
Moral l aw? ( 2 ) Whi ch of the two
general s has mos t abi l i ty? ( 3 )
Wi th whom l i e the advantages
deri ved from Heaven
and
Earth? ( 4 ) On whi ch s i de i s
di s ci pl i ne mos t ri gorous l y
enforced? ( 5 ) Whi ch army i s
s tronger? ( 6 ) On whi ch s i de are
offi cers and men more hi ghl y
trai ned? ( 7 ) I n whi ch army i s
there the greater cons tancy
both i n reward and puni s hment?
1 4 . By means of thes e s even
cons i derati ons I can forecas t
vi ctory or defeat.
1 5 . The general that hearkens
to my couns el and acts upon i t,
wi l l conquer: l et s uch a one be
retai ned i n command!
The
general that hearkens not to my
couns el nor acts upon i t, wi l l

s uffer defeat: - - l et s uch a one
be di s mi s s ed!
1 6 . Whi l e headi ng the profi t of
my couns el , avai l yours el f
al s o
of
any
hel pful
ci rcums tances over and beyond
the ordi nary rul es .
17.
Accordi ng
as
ci rcums tances are favorabl e,
one s houl d modi fy one' s pl ans .
1 8 . Al l warfare i s bas ed on
decepti on.
1 9 . Hence, when abl e to attack,
we mus t s eem unabl e; when us i ng
our forces , we mus t s eem
i nacti ve; when we are near, we
mus t make the enemy bel i eve we
are far away; when far away, we
mus t make hi m bel i eve we are
near.
2 0 . Hol d out bai ts to enti ce
the enemy. Fei gn di s order, and
crus h hi m.
2 1 . I f he i s s ecure at al l
poi nts , be prepared for hi m.
I f he i s i n s uperi or s trength,
evade hi m.
2 2 . I f your opponent i s of
chol eri c temper, s eek to
i rri tate hi m. Pretend to be
weak,
that he may grow
arrogant.
2 3 . I f he i s taki ng hi s eas e,
gi ve hi m no res t. I f hi s forces
are uni ted, s eparate them.
2 4 . Attack hi m where he i s
unprepared, appear where you
are not expected.
2 5 . Thes e mi l i tary devi ces ,
l eadi ng to vi ctory, mus t not be
di vul ged beforehand.
2 6 . Now the general who wi ns a
battl e
makes
many
cal cul ati ons i n hi s templ e ere
the battl e i s fought.
The
general who l os es a battl e
makes but few cal cul ati ons
beforehand.
Thus do many
cal cul ati ons l ead to vi ctory,
and few cal cul ati ons
to
defeat:
how much more no
cal cul ati on at al l ! I t i s by
attenti on to thi s poi nt that I
can fores ee who i s l i kel y to
wi n or l os e.

Next Chapter: WAGING WAR

[ cont. Dark Cl oud] startled. I pulled to
the center of the freeway from the number
one lane (furthest left) and stepped out to
see if the car that hit me was all right. It was
not. The front end of his econogreen
machine was destroyed; my bumper had a
scratch. The driver was fine.
The man driving the other car was nice
and apologetic, taking responsibility
immediately. Hitting someone in stopand
go traffic is something we all seem to
experience if we drive enough monotonous
miles on long, boring, congested freeways.
We exchanged information. (I noticed an
empty baby seat in back and wanted to
suggest that a more substantial car would
better serve his child, but refrained.) It was
a simple accident, where fault was not an
issue, but I was concerned for him and his
car and insurance, willing to let it go if it
were a hardship, but he insisted his
insurance company would take care of
everything. Not once did I think of the global
economic conditions.
I spent a nice day at the museum with my
beautiful wife, admiring and being inspired
by art, as well as being contemptuous of
much that passes as art. (A line on a wall?
Really?) Had a nice meal. Enjoyed my
wife's company. It was a very good day.
When I came home that night, one of my
kids had just come back from riding his
bike. I turned the TV on to unwind from the

God says...

It would be foolish for one to speak
the words of God, unless one was
simply putting to words what God
has already eloquently stated. Yes,
God does communicate.
We know what God knows;
everything. What do we know? What
do you know? When you think about
it, what does any being really know?
Any time we ask a question and it
appears to be resolved by science,
in truth, it leads to greater, grander

drive and came across an episode of
Seinfeld [“The Hamptons”, aka “Shrinkage”]
and watched it with my son, who is only
coming to know the brilliant show. We
laughed. It was a nice, full day. I went to
bed, at peace with knowing I would never
write that blog again.
The next day my fried called. “Where is it?
What happened? That's the first thing I
read!” he demanded.
“I can't do it,” I answered before explaining
how the negativity was bringing me down.
He understood and had plenty of other
resources for his information, and hopefully
someone else to discuss the issues with as
well.
Another day passed and my friend called.
He said he had thought about what I had
said and about how he had been eating
more, and becoming depressed, and...and
could no longer mire himself in doom. Just
because the information was factual and
was the topic of the moment did not mean it
was not weighing us down and turning us
into carriers of a giant dark cloud. We were
done with steeping in doom. Life has too
much to offer and is too short.
Immediately, I started to get out and
exercise again. I spent more time with my
family and watched TV for entertainment,
for laughter. I have time for useless
information.
I wondered if it would have made a

questions. Our quest for knowledge
leads us to our ignorance; not
answers but questions.
One of the beauties of man is our
quest for knowledge, our optimism
that so much of it is attainable. An
ignorance of man is the hubris that
our knowledge is not only significant
but that this limited knowledge
places the universe, nature, under
our domain. The truism passed
along to so many as children holds
as true today as it did 50, 100, 500,
thousands of years ago: The more

difference if the blog had been about
butterflies or balloons, if that would have
made a difference, and decided it would
not. Bloggers seem to spend an excessive
amount of time writing about something,
which has to take away from the joy of
doing. And, of course, you still have the
problem of all those voices in the football
stadium saying nothing, in cacophony.
My friend and I have a new topic of
conversation, gardening. This is an interest
we did not know we shared. There is much
to learn and much to share, as well as the
competitive aspect of growing your own.
We will not be blogging about adventures in
the garden, and to the guy who is and
provides the detailed difference between
tomato varieties: Thank you, now go spend
more time in the garden.
 The author insists his lovely wife has
given him a free pass to sleep with any one
starlet he can seduce, as long as she is of
age, a household name and he has
completed everything on his “honeydo” list.
(He is naïve if he thinks she will ever let
that happen.) When asked if we could
verify this with his wife, he insisted it was a
confidential agreement and begged us not
to say anything to her. Asked if he extended
the same privileges to her, his answer was
as expected.

we learn, the more we realize how
little you know.
What we do not know grows every
day and what we do not know can
be defined, simply: God. As our
knowledge grows, our ignorance
grows exponentially. Humbling, it
should be, but many have seized on
our infant knowledge and proclaimed
themselves not only God's equal but
God's master. God, as always, has
responded.
It may not seem like much to those
with the hubris to match their

knowledge with all that is unknown,
but God's answer is simple: With all
you know, you know nothing.
Gods have always been used to
explain the unexplainable. It could
be said that this is the purpose of
God. Our growing ignorance makes
it clear that God's presence is
growing, whether or not we wish to
acknowledge the presence, or
answer. But if we listen, God
speaks, enveloped in all we do not
know.
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something we can wait
to have happen again. Before the clouds
become too dark, we should take a moment
to ask if there are any reasonable viable
alternative theories regarding oil creation.
Is there another theory? Is there anything
to explain why we have not run out of oil as
the doomsayers have been promising for
decades? The simple answer could be that
the biogenic based peak oil theory is
correct, it is just that their continually
growing estimate on the world supply of oil
was too low...consistently too low. Another
answer may be an alternative theory,
rejected by most, known as abiogenic oil.
Beside the fact that it has a nice name, the
“abiogenic theory” of oil states that
inorganic (abiogenic) material contained in
the Earth's crust contains the hydrocarbons
necessary to produce oil, which it does and
is slowly seeped into the oil deposits we are
tapping. The deeper we drill, the closer we
get to abundance and having to look for
some other crisis theory (dull drill?), many
of which are waiting their turn in the wings.
The abiogenic theory has a very small
following, primarily in Russia (becoming the
world's largest oil producer), as it was
popularized by a Russian geologist most
recently. There has been research that
some would suggest supports the theory,
but it is still little accepted and often

[ cont. Abi ogeni c]

A Man?
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ridiculed—perhaps rightfully so. Though,
could you imagine the growth in economies
the world over if oil is no longer considered
a very limited resource? Prices would
plummet, and cheap energy is the fuel of
prosperity.
You have a choice:
 Theory 1: Peak biogenic oil, and we are
past the peak.
 Theory 2: Abiogenic oil, still creating oil in
the depths every day.
 Truth: As strange as it seems, we are not
sure of the genesis of oil nor its true
availability. We know we have oil and
that it is the fuel of the world's economic
engine, all else is theory. Think about
that: our understanding of the formation
of oil is simply the current working
theory. This is fact, all else is theory. (To
be fair, all theories are not equal, but we
do not want to let the fact a theory is
generally accepted hinder alternative
research.)
There is nothing new about peak oil; the
end is always near, yet, mysteriously, oil
production and supply continue to increase.
If you wish to ignore the fact the world has
sufficient oil and watch the sky fall, look up
and wait for the end to come. If you are
tired of waiting for the promised oil
crises—nonmanufactured—one
might
suggest you consider the abiogenic theory

of oil, or at least accept that we are still
discovering oil's genesis. Also, to better
calm the fears, realize that someday there
will be another energy revolution that will
make us ask, “Well, what are we going to
do with all of the oil?”
All in good contrarian fun and prodding,
but the possibilities are endless and our
knowledge is always in its infancy, as the
more we learn the more we realize how
much we do not know.
As for the disconnected family member:
he has too much invested in the falling sky
to consider the possibility of sunshine. (He
could be correct, but do not tell him that.)

[For those looking for an easy
woman with no self-respect or
boundaries, j ust find one who would
defend a man like this. They are
out there, but you may want to
expect more from yourself. ]

(Oh, you look good. . .

Remember: Just because you disagree doesn't mean you are right. Have a great day!

Unfiltered Bouts with Genius

Political correctness is not
filtering, it is lying.

co 2 Spew

We really are not supposed to say this
stuff out loud—you know, the unedited stuff
you say to your friends. You can say
anything to your friends. You can say
anything to your friends because they tend
to have about the same level of insight,
tolerance/intolerance as you. The absurd
things you say out loud to them they
understand you say not as fact but
consideration, observation, irony, absurdity,
mockery or just plain fun—and if you say
something out of line, they will let you know.
Amongst friends, it is not out loud, it is
confidential banter.
Since we are friends...
Why aren't all of those “Save the Planet”,
reduce “carbon footprint” and “control co2
emission” cult members committing suicide
en masse? If we take them at their word,
there is nothing more important than to
focus one's life on co2 management. (How
did the planet thrive for billions of years
before human comprehension of the
compound co2? What luck, mammals
survived for 200 million years before we
“discovered” the compound a couple
hundred+ years ago. Whew, that was a
close one!) Assuming they understand what
they are saying, there is nothing more
urgent than to focus one's short life on co2.
That being the case, is there anything more
directly under one's control than their life, a
life that exists as a—oh my god!—co2
producing life form?
Some of these cultish co2 belching
machines try to make themselves feel better

by purchasing “carbon offsets”. (If you ever
encounter someone who purchased a
carbon offset, stop talking immediately, as it
does not become any of us to belittle the
mentally challenged.) Sure, it appears for
civility we have to accept that these people
are stupid and have a right to their proudly
held stupidity, but come on...think! If you buy
a “carbon offset” for a completely
unnecessary international flight, do you
really not understand you are exacerbating
the “problem” you proclaim your desperate
desire to address?
Any money spent on “carbon offset”

Top 10
Animated Shows

1) The Tick
2) South Park
3) South Park
4) The Simpsons
5)
6)
7)
8)
9) Road Runner
10) South Park

* For s ome reas on, peopl e
l ove thi s Top 1 0 s tuff. We
thought we woul d do i t
ri ght. Fi l l i n the bl anks
wi th whatever you deem
worthy. ( I f i t i s really
good, l et us know. )

encourages economic activity, and
economic activity creates the nasty and
feared co2—actually, co2 would continue to
be created, with levels fluctuating, if the life
form human was extinguished tomorrow, but
let us not allow thought to disturb the cult.
Do you really think that if you pay a
company to plant a tree to assuage your
guilt the tree gets the money? It may be

impossible to say this without appearing
insulting, but trees not only have no need
for money, they have no understanding of
money, or you, or the planet. The money
you spend is to encourage human activity.
Not only have you taken an unnecessary
international flight—no one needs to
travel—you have accelerated economic
activity with your purchase of “carbon
offsets”. It is beginning to sound like you are
the problem.
The “you”s that are the problem are doing
this out of guilt—actually ignorance, but...
Do you think poor people are sitting around
worried about their carbon footprint? The
answer is a resolute NO, in case you have
not allowed yourself to associate with the
poverty stricken. Poor people do not
actually have time for your guilt, they would
like opportunity, but the morons who have
carbon guilt have the time and resources to
create a “problem”. Poor people walk and
often do not travel even a hundred miles
from their place of birth their entire life. The
prosperous spew carbons like there is no
tomorrow. It appears the answer to your
“problem” is obvious and quite simple.
Since the guilty appear not to be truly
committed to the cause and willing to end
their own carbon output, the least they could
do is embrace poverty. This does not mean
you can give your money to some charity
because money is fuel and if you give it
away it will still be spent encouraging
human activity. To support your cause, you
must destroy wealth. The environmentally
friendly way of destroying wealth is to
convert everything to cash and then put the
cash into a shredder. Your destruction of
wealth will help diminish economic
activity—and not help the starving people
you were once so concerned about, as they
are just carbon spewers anyway. (Did you
really give up on the destitute to reduce co2
or because it was really hard and they were
dirty?)
[ Continued on page 1 0 ]
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[ cont. S pew] If you are a true believer that the planet needs to be
saved and you must do your part, you need to embrace extreme
poverty, you need to destroy wealth, and, honestly, to be fully
committed you should extinguish your own co2 spewing life form,
but who is that committed? (Then do you really care?)
At least, as a species, we can take comfort in the fact that those
most afraid of their impact on the planet are selfterminating and
will not bring forth any additional ignorant co2 emitters. (Perhaps
this is just another way nature terminates ignorance.)
While writing these silly words about silly people who want to be
taken seriously to give themselves significance, one cannot help

The Sowers
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but wonder if they have any idea of the similarity between their
thinking and that of Pol Pot? It could be they consider the
genocidal agrarian dictator a noble environmentalist saving the
planet...it fits the rest of their thoughtless process.
Veracity: How bizarre is it that one of co2 control's biggest
advocates is completely focused on making money on carbon
control issues, thereby increasing economic velocity. Hmmmm,
what does that say about how he truly feels about the cult, the
cause... Why do we have to take ignorance seriously?

No, I don't like work. I had rather laze about and think of all the fine things
that can be done. I don't like work—no man does—but I like what is in the
work—the chance to find yourself. Your own reality—for yourself, not for
others—what no other man can ever know. They can only see the mere show,
and never can tell what it means.

 from Heart of Darkness, 1899, by Joseph Conrad

Wait...

Something has to be said before this is put to bed. It happened
again; a man succumbed to the pressures of a deficient economy.
As has happened too many times, he decided the best way to deal
with his financial struggle was to kill his family, then himself. This is
not the answer.
Intellectually, the process behind such an action is fascinating
and worth a provocative endeavor, but not at this moment. Now is
the time to reach out, to help your fellow man. There is something
askew when so many men have decided the only acceptable way
out of their situation is to move beyond the living world. If this is
their individual path, as tragic as it may be, so be it, but when a
man takes the life of another it should be in battle, and it should not
be his wife and offspring. If he is so defective and hopeless that it
is all he can see as a solution, the solution should be for him alone.
Strangely, many of the men doing this are otherwise caring family
men; family men who feel they have failed. The nature of the
failure: financial. What does it say about a society when untold
wealth is given to those with political connection for doing little
more than nestling at the teet of government; they get fat while
good men who do not want a handout but simply the opportunity to
work have lost even the hope that tomorrow will be a better day?
The few take from the many to give to the chosen few, and, as is
always the case, the many pay the price, some the ultimate price.
Think about it, you know someone who is hurting. Perhaps you
are the one hurting. Do not pretend otherwise, if you are in
desperate times. Be honest and be willing to do the best you can,
to work at anything. You are not defined by your job; you are not
defined by your bank account; you are not defined by your
possessions; you are not defined by any superficial value unless
you have nothing else to offer and wish to be defined by these
superficialities. Know your value, who you are and you will be
defined by your character. Character trumps all, and when the
shallow man with the beautiful house looks down on you, smile
Next Isuue: Whatever tickles the...

back, because if he has to look down on your struggle he is lacking
in the most valuable assets: character. And if you are one of those
of character who is not hurting, reach out.
When so many are struggling and we are comfortable, it is also a
test of our character. Can you make a man who is losing his stuff
feel good about himself? Can you make a man who is losing
everything, who has nothing material, your equal? Can you feed a
proud man without making him feel like he is the recipient of
charity? Do you have the character to rise above your worthless
valuable stuff? Can you convince a man that as dark as tomorrow
may seem, hope lies ahead? None of these tasks may be easy, as
we all have struggles, but times like this require all of us to be of
better character.
Yes, times are hard and perhaps desperate, but we never know
what tomorrow might bring. Hardship? Perhaps. Glory? Possibly.
Trials? Sure. Hope? YES! You have to be willing to stick around to
find out. Let them take your house, your car, your credit cards, your
assets, your things, but the only way they can take your character
is if you give it up. You must dream of something, why not dream
another day?
There are times when every man gets down and feels as if
everything is hopeless, as if this was not what he thought life would
be, but you have to keep dreaming, fighting, working hard to make
that dream come true. It may or may not, and there is always
struggle, but we are strong enough for another day.
You may have no stuff, but that is how you entered the world. You
may have to live in a tent, but you do not know where that and
desire will take you. Be willing to work and embrace possibility, you
have no idea where your efforts will take you. As difficult as it may
be, do not give up! You are not alone. We are here, fighting,
struggling like you. We know what you are capable of
accomplishing. We do not define you by your stuff, but your
character. Hang in there and have hope, have a dream, no matter
how absurd it may appear, and work toward it for just one more
day. You only have to work on today, surviving today, another day.
Available:Next...soon?
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