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The Fluoride Issue
Fluoride  again  has  risen  to  the

forefront  of  the  news as  Fort  Fun,  for  the
14th time, tries to figure out how to explain
to the people that this is good for them. Ever
look at a bottle of this substance? Notice the
skull  and  crossbones  on  it?  Sort  of  like
chlorine  bleach,  eh?  Why  does  our
government  continue  to  try  to  poison  the
public?

Where’s the Oil Problem?
The  current  oil  crisis  has  been

identified.  There  is  no  oil  shortage.  Trust
me. A thousand years from now, we’ll still
be pushing our Yugo’s to jump start  them,
and  they’ll  still  be  running  on  petroleum
products.  The  oil  is  in  Alaska,  California,
Oklahoma, Texas,  Colorado and Wyoming.
The  problem  is  that  all  the  dipsticks  are
thousands of miles away, in Washington.

Cat Defies Medical Science
There’s  a  certain  cat  in  Poudre

Canyon  that  continues  to  mystify  CSU
animal  experts.  This  cat  has  the  ability  to
take in X grams of food and transform it into
Y grams of puke. X should be greater than
Y,  but  it  isn’t.  The  cat  continues  to  enjoy
living the life of the Grand Pasha sleeping
on  Derf’s  face  and  barfing  at  Will,  Mike,
George,  and  anybody  else  within  range.
Where is  Robert  Ripley now that we need
him?

Robert Downey, Jr. NOT Hooked
Reports  from  the  Roswell  New

Mexico  Treatment  Facility  for  Hopeless
Drug Addicts has refused to admit this well-
known Hollywood actor. Refusing to cite the
obvious  fact  that  his  presence  would  taint
the  healing  process  of  others,  the  hospital
instead said, “He’s okay.”

Dance Canceled
The  Annual  Dance  of  the  Teenage

Virgins, scheduled for later this month, has
been  called  off.  There  are  no  contestants.
This  is  starting  to  become  an  Annual
Canceling  of  the  Annual  Dance  of  the
Teenage  Virgins.  Perhaps  the  committee
should consider renaming this event in the
future.

Worst Car Identified
It’s  got  no heat--unless,  that  is,  the

auxiliary gas heater catches fire. It used the
driver's legs as its first line of defense in an
accident.  A side impact  from a Mattel  Big
Wheel  would total  it.  It  was manufactured
from compressed rust. It had all the quality
and safety of a garden tractor. It was entirely
possible to read a Russian novel during the
pause  between  stepping  on  the  gas  and
feeling  any  semblance  of  forward  motion.
When  I  traded  it  in  my  wife  was  upset
because we didn't  keep it  long enough for
her to buy a gun and shoot it. What is it? A
VW Bus.

Take the rest of the week off. See you next Friday!
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