Thursday, April 1! | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:28 AM

Search

ABOUT

New Links

Friday, April 2

THURSDAY, APRIL 1!
on APRIL 1, 2010 · 43 COMMENTS · in DOMESTIC LIFE, THE THIRTIES

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Walked around downtown on Wednesday, and almost worked up a small
sweat. Which makes this amusing:

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

CLICK – AND SAVE!

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423

Page 1 of 13

Thursday, April 1! | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:28 AM

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.29
or Buy New

Privacy Information

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS
OCTOBER 2013
S

M

T

W

T

F

S

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

20

21

22

23

24

25

26

27

28

29

30

31

« Jul
THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013
May 2013
April 2013
March 2013
February 2013

It may be that there’s still ice lurking up there, up in the crevices of the
courthouse tower. A single hard shard compressed since December, waiting

January 2013

to drop down with ninja skill and pierce the skull of a passerby – then melt!

December 2012

Leaving no evidence! I think that was an Alfred Hitchcock episode. Or, it’s

November 2012

someone’s job to take the sign away, and he hasn’t gotten the order yet,

October 2012

because the person in charge of telling him to take the sign away hasn’t
gotten around to asking building maintenance if it’s safe to stop warning

September 2012

people about falling ice. You know, what with it being seventy degrees this

August 2012

week. So the sign stays, because even though there’s someone who works in

July 2012

the building who could pick it up and bring it in, there’s no reason for him to

June 2012

do it.
Imagine the trouble a man could get into if he took that sign back inside
without approval.

May 2012
April 2012
November 2011

I am unusually sensitive to the subject, because there’s a traffic warning

October 2011

signal outside my house, if that’s the term. No, that’s the right term; a

September 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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dwelling is a house. And a traffic warning signal is one of those folding
orange things with a flashing light on top, placed over a particularly
egregious pothole or a dead body or some other road obstruction. It’s been
sitting in the gutter since September, and I have no idea what it’s supposed to

10/29/13, 9:28 AM

August 2011
July 2011
June 2011

warn us about. If I put it in the middle of the street and spray-painted an

May 2011

orange circle on the ground and added some words that suggested utility

April 2011

work – BURIED COPTIC CATACOMBS – it would cause great confusion to the
city workers: we don’t have any work orders on this. Well, catacombs, that’s
the Archeology Department’s problem.

March 2011
February 2011
January 2011

It has company: last year we requested, and received, a big orange piece of
wood with an orange metal bracket to block off a street for a party; we do this
every year, and a few days later they come by, pick it up.
That’s still sitting there. Granted, on public property, but it’s there. Big ugly
orange wood the city should have picked up five months ago. And in one
sense it’s not public property.
It’s mine.

December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010
July 2010
June 2010

MINE, I tell you. Or would have been, if not for some decision made decades
ago for the greater good; the original property description of Jasperwood
includes the small grassy island, but a street was cut through it. Sensible:

May 2010
April 2010

makes for better traffic flow. But I still find myself standing on the tip of what

March 2010

one was the farthest reach of the Jasperwood property, considering ways to

February 2010

annex it, if only to give the dog more territory to call his one. Poopensraum.
Daughter tonight: AUUUGGGHGHGHGHG!
What?

January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009

THEY CHANGED YOU TUBE.
And so they had. The design has been simplified and dulled-down a bit. This
agonized her greatly, since she chose this week to upload her new
background template, and now it’s all wrong BECAUSE THEY CHANGED IT.
She told me to call up her page and see how wretched it looked, and I was

September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009

stunned: her main video was Captain Kirk vs Trolololo Guy. I’d shown that to

May 2009

her a few weeks ago. Why did you put it up?

April 2009

I don’t know. It’s funny. It’s a meme.

March 2009

So I said “now I am going to blow your little mind, as Donovan said,” and I
called up the video where the singer, Eduard Kihl, appears in 2010 and

February 2009
January 2009

speaks in Russian of his gratitude that his song has become famous in the
international.

HOST WITH THE MOST

“He still looks weird,” she said.
Agreed. But well-preserved. And alive! Think of it, child – the original video
was done when there was the Communist Russia, okay, where you could go to
jail for just speaking out against the government, and no one knew about him
anywhere else, and now the whole world knows him and his song, because of
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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the internet.
“So he’s famous now as an old dude for something he did when he was
young.”
That’s correct. He must be absolutely delighted. World-wide fame as a meme!
That’s the great thing about the internet!
“So he’s rich now too?”
Well, no. That’s the other thing about the internet.
It’s a column night, so I’ll leave you here. One more thing: trying out a new

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

program that lets you pretend you’re a watercolor painter. This is an iPhone

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head

shot of the magnificent Telephone Company Building, run through one of the

HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!

settings:
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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It’s a building full of voices and ghosts. If only the stones had recorded what
the wires passed along, eh?
No extra links today – more tomorrow.
Oh, okay, here’s the almost-last batch of 30s magazine ads. HERE.

Pass it along, if you wish

43 RESPONSES TO thursday, april 1!
Richard C. Moeur says:
April 1, 2010 at 1:59 am

“Folding orange thing with a flashing light on top” sounds much
more evocative than Type I Barricade. Wonder if they’ll let us
change the name?

ed in texas says:
April 1, 2010 at 5:32 am

re ice and show warning:
But what you fail to take into account is that it’s colder at high
altitudes; e.g. snow peaked mountains. Just how tall IS this building
you’re talking about?
I’ll stop now…

DrBear says:
April 1, 2010 at 6:04 am

If it’s a good picture, it’s a Miracle.

Jim T says:
April 1, 2010 at 6:29 am

Ha “BURIED COPTIC CATACOMBS” LOL seriously.
Speaking of memes, catch Arnold Schwarzenegger’s 160 best movie
lines all in one fantastic 10-minute YouTube video:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pDxn0Xfqkgw
Content warning for language!!

Mxymaster says:
April 1, 2010 at 6:53 am

I’d heard the color myth about Oz, too. I guess it came from the
color change in Oz, which may have been the first time both B&W
and color were used together in a major picture.
Grampa Barrymore’s work still holds up well, unlike a lot of stagey
actors of that era. Lionel’s, too. Drew, not so much. “General Crack”
sounds like a lousy picture, though–or maybe the code name for the
evil government plot to destroy the inner cities through dope.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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Matt says:
April 1, 2010 at 7:53 am

‘Poopensraum’ is the funniest thing I’ve read in a month. Thank
you.

Chuck says:
April 1, 2010 at 7:57 am

This is Minneapolis – It’s more cost effective to leave a ‘Falling Snow
and Ice’ sign up, than to remove it only having to put it back a few
weeks later.
All seriousness aside, our lake still has ‘Thin Ice’ signs up.

browniejr says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:32 am

“Falling Snow and Ice” – Isn’t that defined as “Winter?”
As dylan once said, “You don’t need a weatherman to know which
way the wind blows…”

browniejr says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:32 am

That’s Dylan…

Maharincess says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:37 am

John Barrymore had a Mohawk??? (At least in front)

Lars Walker says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:41 am

Lew Ayres was a Minnesota native. Everybody probably knows this,
but if I don’t mention it, my OCD will bug me all day.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:42 am

Lew Ayres is going for the Lance Lawson look.

marjorie j birch says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:46 am

I believe John Barrymore was KNOWN for tense and virile
entertainment… me first!
gypsy whim? General Crack?
and Marion Davies was William Randolph Hearst’s long time
mistress and supposedly the model for Susan Alexander Kane in
“Citizen Kane” and Richard Barthelmess almost went over the falls
with Lillian Gish for real in “Way Down East” and James Whale
directed the two best Frankenstein movies and AUUGGGHHHHHH
stop me before I morph into imdb!

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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Bigcountry says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:48 am

Did anyone else notice that the ad described John Barrymore as
having a “flaming personality?”
Lew Ayres was sort of the Leonardo DiCaprio of the 30s. Long, long
career, but other than “All Quiet on the Western Front” and the “Dr.
Kildare” series, not much to remember.

Jennifer says:
April 1, 2010 at 9:32 am

Speaking of the phone company, and of municipal workers leaving
things behind: our phone company once left behind a pretty nice
ladder. Never came back for it (not that I let them know…)

Droptma Styx says:
April 1, 2010 at 9:40 am

Concerning the ’30s movie ads:
I might have sent this link before, but it is worth repeating:
http://www.widescreenmuseum.com/
Learn everything you never wanted to know about sound, color and
widescreen processes in film.
Interesting claim at the site: Nobody know exactly what the first
movie with color is. Possibly one of the Lumiere brothers handtinted some frames of one of their earliest test strips.
Full-spectrum three-strip Technicolor, the process used in 1939′s
The Wizard of Oz, debuted in features in 1935 with the picture
Becky Sharp. It required an unbelievable amount of light on the set
to expose properly (a virtual film speed of ASA 5!) Needless to say,
actresses in costume dramas fainted a lot.

rbj says:
April 1, 2010 at 9:49 am

“The gay partnership of a boy and a girl who found it easier to make
love than to make money”
Some words have changed their primary meaning over time.
“General Crack” I wonder if that made Barrymore the butt of jokes?

juanito - John Davey says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:00 am

The full force of the flaming personality…
As he storms recklessly into the vortex of cyclonic romance and
adventure…
Sweeping monarchs from their thrones, to suit a gypsy whim…

Whoa – lurid.
Lileks
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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traffic warning signal outside my house
That’s not a traffic warning signal, that is the entrance to
the Batcave.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:09 am

When a construction company replaced a septic tank where we live,
they left a front end loader at our house for over 3 months. Never
asked, never said anything, one day it was gone.
We figured it cost them money to pick it up and they weren’t using it
so, they took advantage of the large property we live on and stored
it there. I think the cat missed it, he liked sleeping on the seat in the
sun.

hpoulter says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:16 am

Everyone might have seen this, but it is color moving film footage of
London taken in 1927. Really in beautiful condition. This process
failed to catch on.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=TwahIQz0o-M

swschrad says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:24 am

all the ghosts at the phone building… well, not all that many. I
suppose a guy could have fallen out of a cable tray at 2 am. legend
has it that if you are waiting for a call, you can get a little shut-eye in
a cable tray. they can hold a ton or so.
but the voices! occasionally, as you know, a loose protector coil
might allow scraps of a conversation to fall out and roll into a dark
corner behind the frame. over time, there are movies worth of
random thoughts piled up.
it can be scary to take the broom weekly to the floor and stir the
scraps into full-fledged discussions.
some of that, in the dim light, with random clickings and monster
CO warning bells and horns burping off as something was
momentarily disturbed anywhere, can be verrryyy scarrrryyy.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:38 am

That 1927 colour film didn’t seem to need any extra light. I wonder
why finicky Technicolor caught on, and this didn’t.

winterhawk says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:47 am

Did anyone else notice that Dagwood had fangs?
“Twilight” meets “Blondie”? They were ahead of their time…

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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Mike Gebert says:
April 1, 2010 at 10:59 am

” I guess it came from the color change in Oz, which may have been
the first time both B&W and color were used together in a major
picture.”
No, color inserts to class up a big production were, if not common,
not unknown, and appear in a number of well-known films back in
the silent days– the silent Ben-Hur had a color insert, and so does
Buster Keaton’s Seven Chances (though it’s so faded you can hardly
tell), which incidentally makes him the only one of the major silent
comedians to work in color before old age. There’s an especially
good example of Technicolor used purely for eye candy in the
middle of a movie in The Women, it goes to color for a fashion show
(which is mainly used to show off what Technicolor could do that
other processes couldn’t: rich blues and pure whites).
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=pHJ3BKznTpk
What you probably could say about Oz is that it’s the first movie
where the color and black and white are used dramatically within
the story, and not just as a novelty.

hpoulter says:
April 1, 2010 at 11:07 am

The 1927 footage made old London look so real. I wonder of Bertie
Wooster was in any of the shots. The other thing I found striking
was the great volume of vehicular traffic, very little of which was
private cars – all doubledecker ‘bus and taxi traffic.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 1, 2010 at 11:26 am

Could it be that in 1927 London there was little garage space for
private cars?

swschrad says:
April 1, 2010 at 12:00 pm

it could be that mass transit was so well developed that the car was
an albatross.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs says:
April 1, 2010 at 12:40 pm

In Oz the transition from shades of gray to color was genius, but I
must point out that it was actually in the original book! An excerpt
from Chapter 1: “When Dorothy stood in the doorway and looked
around, she could see nothing but the great gray prairie on every
side[...] The sun had baked the plowed land into a gray mass[...]
Even the grass was not green, for the sun had burned the tops of the
long blades until they were the same gray color to be seen
everywhere. Once the house had been painted, but the sun blistered
the paint and the rains washed it away, and now the house was as
dull and gray as everything else.”

DryOwlTacos says:
April 1, 2010 at 12:51 pm

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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Re the film of London in 1927: If it weren’t for the period cars and
horses, you might be in London in 2010…it looks pretty much the
same! Great color, and remarkably steady camera work.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 1, 2010 at 1:07 pm

Friese-Greene’s other invention was the S-TeddyCam, that was little
Teddy B.S.C., the puppy, at the end of the film. Remarkable dog.

Brian Lutz says:
April 1, 2010 at 1:07 pm

There’s just something imposing about telephone company
buildings for some reason. The one here in Seattle is a mostly
featureless 40-story brutalist concrete monolith on the edge of
downtown with all sorts of security in the lobby (as I found the one
time I had a reason to go in there) and an old leftover Ma Bell logo
that remains on top of the building, just to drive the point home.

Borderman says:
April 1, 2010 at 1:25 pm

The whole color-and-when-it-became-common thing about movies
is really interesting. The Wikipedia articles on the the terms “Color
Motion Picture Film” and “Technicolor” are fascinating—if you like
technical stuff about movies. If you don’t, they’re probably excellent
insomnia cures. (Count me fascinated). Today’s Droptma Styx post
above has good info and a favorite link as well.
Got the start of my life (well, a start of my life) one Sunday night
watching Turner Classic Movies presentation of the restored,
original Phantom of the Opera (1925). The one and only Lon Chaney
Sr. does the title role and when the color scenes come on screen (in
two-strip Technicolor, predecessor to the three-strip process used
for Oz), it is extremely creepy, not just for Chaney’s make-up and
acting but the color composition. A hair-standing-on-the-back-of-theneck completely brilliant combination.

Cecile says:
April 1, 2010 at 2:23 pm

Don’t Marion Davies’s teeth look odd? And notice that Ivor Novello
wrote the dialogue in the Tarzan picture. He was a Welsh composer,
singer and actor, also a character in the movie “Gosford Park.”
Sometimes it seems like everything I know comes from other
movies, or Simpson’s episodes.

swschrad says:
April 1, 2010 at 3:23 pm

imposing telco buildings. yes, be humbled and awed, and please to
pay your bill on time every month.
most of those central offices in downtowns went up from the 20s to
the late 30s. the architecture is mostly art deco inspired, and if you
know what the technologies were at that time, the bulk would be
obvious.
cordboards.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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every customer came out at a protection block to keep the lightning
out of the middle of the building. from there, 8 foot tall wiring
frames and interconnects. test jacks all in a row, quarter-inch holes
for each pair on 21-inch wide panels.
and it all led to rows and rows of operators with cordboards. your
wire comes out to a battery switch, light, and a tinsel cord with a
plug on the end. glistening black varnish on eight-foot high
cordboards.
you went off hook, the central battery was no longer grounded, a
light came on. YOUR operator put your plug in a jack, flipped the
battery switch, and asked you “number, please?” you said who you
were calling, and the call was set up by poking more cords, then
when the ringer was started and the other party answered, the
operator should have disconnected.
periodically, the board was looked at for cords pulled but lights off,
after you both hung up. cord + no light, pull the cord, let it retract
back into the cordboard table.
so that’s why the buildings were massive, and mostly windowless.
no distractions. operators needing to go to the can, faint, die, etc.
had to raise a hand and be relieved by walking supervisors.

Borderman says:
April 1, 2010 at 3:49 pm

Cecile:
Don’t Marion Davies’s teeth look odd?

Yes, and thanks. I thought it was just me. And, since he’s bought the
ranch, WRH can’t come after us anymore for such observations.
Whew!

browniejr says:
April 1, 2010 at 4:06 pm

@swschrad: Another job category replaced by technology… I
remember touring a phone company facility in the “70′s where the
technology was automated, but certainly NOT digital- that
revolution was yet to come/ wipe out yet another set of job
categories.

hpoulter says:
April 1, 2010 at 5:35 pm

@browniejr:
“wipe out yet another set of job categories” – Well, yah, but when
God (or tech) closes a door, he opens a window, ya know.
There are a heck of a lot of new job categories these days. And a lot
of those old ones weren’t that great if you had to do them. In 1975 I
was digging holes, driving stakes, and cutting down trees (among
other things) for a living – jobs that go back thousands of years, and
were never much fun. Now, I can make a living (so far) sitting in a
sunny window in West Nowhere, VA, looking out at my own garden
and writing code on the Internet. It would take me hours to even
explain what that means to someone in 1970.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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swschrad says:
April 1, 2010 at 5:41 pm

@browniejr: whick-tictictictic, whick-tictic, whick-tic, whicktictictictictictictic… for 7 to 11 repetitions. click (or CLANKchicchic if
a crossbar switch and not a rotary,) and that’s your modern 1970
technology.
had to clean every contact in those rotary contactor call setup
frames every week and re-oil them.
the first “digital” switch came out in New York in the mid-60s. it
switched by turning on neon bulbs. that was a treat to adjust, I’m
guessing.

browniejr says:
April 1, 2010 at 6:10 pm

@hpoulter: your post reminded me of this show that used to be on
History International:
http://www.channel4.com/programmes/the-worst-jobs-inhistory/4od
Great to hear you have found gainful employment working from
home. With the cost of gas/ availability of internet connections, I
think this is the wave of the future. (until someone like swschrad
develops an implantable switch that allows us to “work” whether
we are conscious or not. – Resistance is Futile!)

Maharincess says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:27 pm

Every time I see mention of The Wizard of Oz changing to color in
mid-film, I’m reminded of my mother’s story of how she was a child
when the movie came out. Someone had told her about the change
to color in the middle of the movie, and she somehow confused that
information so that she thought Dorothy became “colored” — i.e., a
“Negro” — in the film. She was understandably bewildered, and
even more so when she went to see the movie in the theater. This
misunderstanding of the word “colored” would, thankfully, never
happen today.

swschrad says:
April 1, 2010 at 8:33 pm

@browniejr: in a future world, people will be Borged.
I’m not going to be in that one.
my cell phone is so featureless there should be a hand crank on the
side. and that’s as planned.

rick mcginnis says:
April 2, 2010 at 11:53 am

It’s eerie, James – EERIE – how much your photo by the courthouse
resembles a similar corner of Toronto by our Old City Hall (lately
used as a courthouse, natch,) mostly because they were built in the
same Richardsonian Romanesque style (frankly, they’re almost
identical and are situated near a concatenation of ’70s office towers.
Eeeerie.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6423
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Mikey NTH says:
April 6, 2010 at 7:32 pm

A weapon that kills then melts away. “The Plague Court Murders”
The killer used bullets made of rock salt.
John Dickson Carr, writing under ‘Carter Dickson’ for his first Sir
Henry Merrivale mystery.
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It was 80 on Thursday.
This is the earliest 80 I can remember, which means a new benchmark has

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

been laid down to spoil every subsequent year. But if there are enough warm
April overtures, my daughter will come to think of April as a time that should

140 OR SO

be warm, and will forever more judge the latest iteration by a childhood

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

memory. Maybe not; maybe that only works with snow. I remember North

minutes and refresh this page.

Dakota winters being inordinately snowy, and not just because I was wee and
hence overawed by big drifts. They were snowier. The grocery store parking

CLICK – AND SAVE!

lot always had a mountain as high as the store; we made tunnels in the snow
on the lawn. As an adult I came to think that April should be warm because I
remember coming back from a tax-preparer in the mid 1980s, and the ice on
the sidewalk was almost completely gone. Somehow that set a new standard.
As if what one person notices and remembers means anything – one century
for the planet is an inhalation, the next an exhalation. A year is a wink. I
know this is supposed to make us feel insignificant, but I don’t agree, just as
beholding the immensity of the universe reminds us of our irrelevance. If
you found yourself floating high over an unknown sea without a single
feature save a small boat, what would impress you more? The size of the

Avery Durable View
Binder with 3-Inch …

AutoExec Wheelmate
Steering Wheel …

$16.49 $7.97

$25.39

ocean, or the fact that someone had built a craft and set out upon it?
It’s a bit disconcerting, though; feels so much like summer, with the
afternoon “camp” Natalie had this week, that it will seem odd when the

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

temps fall again and school resumes and it’s jackets in the morning and the

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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rumbly furnace at night. Yesterday I decided I might very well jump the gun
and begin Clear Liquor Season, and enjoy a vodka. Went to a store I rarely
visit, a very good spirits shop close to downtown. There was a fellow looking
at the vodkas with the air of someone who’s buying for a party, doesn’t quite
know what to get, suspects it doesn’t matter, knows better than to get
anything that comes in plastic and has a fake Russian name, but doesn’t want
to pay too much.

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.29
or Buy New

“Need some vodka advice?” I said.
“Sure,” he said. “Hey, you’re that guy in the paper.”
I puffed myself up to my full five-foot-four and admitted that I was indeed
the guy in the paper. One of them. Man, I love that. Makes me feel five-feet-

Privacy Information

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

five when that happens. I steered him towards the Reyka, which was on sale
at a good price, and told him he would be helping the struggling Iceland

OCTOBER 2013
S

M

economy as well. Then I left so he could buy the Absolut without feeling like
he’d insulted me.
So now I’m enjoying a Reyka, in my shorts and T-shirt, in the gazebo, with the
lead pipe, at 9 PM. Heaven. And I’m alone: just took wife and child to the
airport; they’re off to do some family stuff. I couldn’t go because my iPad is
coming on Saturday. (Just kidding: I have other Easter plans here, so we had
to split up.) This will be the first Easter I haven’t set out candy, I think – did I
do it last year? She’s too old to believe in the Easter Bunny, of course; I’m not
sure any kid really believes in the Easter Bunny, because it’s just too bizarre
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May 2013

February 2013
January 2013
December 2012
November 2012
October 2012

while; they’re best dissolved in time like a nail in a glass of Coca-Cola. Not all

September 2012

at once, but eventually. This house already has enough: over lunch I was

August 2012

smelled. 2004, working at home, Gnat on her computer playing Barbie games,

July 2012
June 2012

Iraq War, newspaper not yet flaming out, new book coming out, everything

May 2012

going reasonably well. Of course I’d forgotten everything that bedeviled me

April 2012

then, just as the memory of my Mom at the kitchen sink, looking out at the
big trees, washing something, Paul Harvey on the radio, is completely
inadequate to the reality. She was probably worried about something, like
one of the endless series of jackanapes who screwed my Dad over in

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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14

March 2013

canister of air-fragrance from Bath & Body Works. “Leaves.” Gave it a pssst;

4

13

hit as a kid. I put them in the same places – between the keys on the piano, on

cleaning out a utility drawer, putting in new liners, and came across an old

3

12

Easter at my old house in Fargo, and Natalie ran around the same room I’d

they sell the old house. The weight of memories becomes too much, after a

2

11

April 2013

I’m so glad Dad sold the old house. I think some parents do kids a favor when

1

10

particulars because there’s candy to find. I’ll never forget the year we had

fireplace.

S

9

June 2013

record-player, along the rod that held the chain-mail curtains over the

F

8

July 2013

the volumes of the World Book Encyclopedia, inside Dad’s ancient console

T

7

human with a backstory, the cookies are gone in the morning, and so on. But
is just a Name for a Thing that Happens, and you don’t interrogate the

W

6

an idea. Santa, yes: Santa exists, he’s at the Mall, he looks a certain way, he’s a
a bunny that enters your house and strews confections? The “Easter Bunny”

T

November 2011
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September 2011
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August 2011
July 2011

Well, as for those jackanapes – one of the guys to whom my dad extended

June 2011

credit ran a Texaco station along the new interstate. Can’t miss, right? New

May 2011

highway, instant winner. But the station had lousy access. You had to get off
the highway, go a few blocks, turn, go south on an access road, and if anyone

April 2011

had anything with a taller sign closer you were dead. He was dead. He went

March 2011

teats-up, and the station closed, and no one ever took it over. Dead gas

February 2011

stations are always one of my interests, as you might expect – when you see

January 2011

them in the city you can always tell what they used to be. But this place was
just cursed. Eventually it was demolished, and I don’t know if they even

December 2010

brought the tanks up. (I suspect so – regs in many states required that

November 2010

everyone who owned property that used to be a gas station unearth the old

October 2010

tanks, lest there be a few atoms of gas that might leak. The expense was

September 2010

ruinous, and many states had to subsidize the effort.) There’s nothing there
now. No one ever built anything. I still see it when I drive past, and think: you
owed my Dad money.
That was 35 years ago.
Memory is remarkable, isn’t it? Probably a prerequisite for having a soul.
Which is why Heaven has dogs and parrots, but not snakes.
Anyway. There’s the Easter Bunny, and then there’s Easter Reddy.
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UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Have a grand weekend! Stop back around noon, when there will be links to
the last batch of 1950s comics ads, and 100 Mysteries. (Which really sux this
week.) Also the Strib Blog. See you around.

Pass it along, if you wish

44 RESPONSES TO friday, april 2
Brian Lutz says:
April 2, 2010 at 1:26 am

There’s been a bit of a rash of gas station closures around here
recently, and it’s interesting to see how different brands deal with
the situation. Several Arco stations were basically just fenced off,
the windows boarded up and left there, a Chevron or two at least
took off all the logos, but is still instantly recognizable, while a
couple of Shell stations that closed took down everything in sight
(even the pumps) and painted over everything in one uniform gray
color to hide any sign of what might have been there. Another old
76 station that closed down a number of years ago initially had all
the logos covered up, but as the station sat for a number of years the
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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coverings gradually started peeling away, leaving a station that
could practically still be open if not for the boarded-up windows
and the fact that everything is still showing the old orange 76 logo
thatwas replaced several years ago.
One of these days when I have some time to spare on a Saturday I
need o go out and take photos of some of these. Surprisingly enough,
I still get a surprising number of hits on my abandoned Route 66 gas
stations post that come from a link I put on Buzz years ago…

crossdotcurve says:
April 2, 2010 at 3:59 am

Gas tank in the backyard.
http://ronaldtanner.com/blog/2009/09/the-gas-tank-buried-in-ourback-yard/

hpoulter says:
April 2, 2010 at 4:50 am

Did they really totally empty the underground storage tanks? I
suppose they did. Then, the only question is, did they leak before
they were emptied? If the station wasn’t in operation very long,
probably not. So, you wouldn’t have to dig them up, just test the soil
around them. If the soils around the tank is contaminated, cleanup
is required, and will be paid for by “the responsible party” which is
a matter for lawyers. If not, I believe there is no requirement to
remove the tank. There is federal money available under the
leaking Underground Storage Tank (LUST) program. We all pay for it
every time we buy gas.
Leakings USTs are a big problem nationally. Fuel in your water
supply will ruin your day. Getting it in the aquifer can ruin a lot of
days.

CatCalloway says:
April 2, 2010 at 5:35 am

Please promise me that you will never, ever post drawings of Mr.
Kilowatt like that again.
That image is almost as disturbing as this:
http://designilike.files.wordpress.com/2009/02/360704happy-clownwearing-hat-posters.jpg

DrBear says:
April 2, 2010 at 6:07 am

Ah, the joy of being recognized. My wife was working the overnight
shift at a Kinko’s shortly after we got married, and the local cop
checked in to see if she was OK. He recognized the last name on her
name tag.
“Is your husband (me)?” he asked, and was told yes.
“Hey, I didn’t know I’d get to meet the wife of a celebrity!”
What can I say? This is my town and these are my people. On a good
day I can say that without breaking out laughing.

Mxymaster says:
April 2, 2010 at 7:29 am
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I have to agree with Cat about the fey Kilowatt. The clown doesn’t
bother me as much because it’s only the head, and I can pretend it
has been just been decapitated, which makes it nice.

GardenStater says:
April 2, 2010 at 7:32 am

@crossdotcurve:
Interesting story, but I couldn’t stand all the â€™ scattered around
the page.
When we bought our property there were two unused oil tanks on
the property. I talked to my lawyer, and said I didn’t mind dealing
with it, if the seller would kick in a discount on the price. He told me
in no uncertain terms NOT to deal with it. Make the previous owner
handle the remediation, and provide you with documents saying all
the nasties are gone. Otherwise, I could have a potential liability if
any oil leaked into the groundwater.
I’m glad I took his advice.

Jeff says:
April 2, 2010 at 7:33 am

Ahhh… but Cat, that isn’t Mr. Reddy Kilowatt anymore: this was
drawn after the operation. Behold Ms. Helen Reddy Kilowatt, known
to her friends as Millie Amp…

RPD says:
April 2, 2010 at 7:40 am

Our host is only 5’4″?? He looks taller in print.

rbj says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:04 am

I, for one, am glad that Reddy has finally come out. I do not judge. If
that’s how God made Reddy, then fine.
Actually had to put the window fans in last night, upstairs (which is
the bedroom). 70 at 10:15 pm in Toledo? Never saw that before.
Then again, I remember one Easter (movable holiday that it is) in
northern Jersey (and why is it that New Jersey can get clipped to
Jersey, while New York can’t) where we had snow. And it was
substantial — at least to a kid born in 1964, so it was between then &
1972.

Grayhackle says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:31 am

My local Chevron guy is just barely hanging on. It’s just a service
station not a ‘convenience’ store. He charges a little more but he’s
available for help if my wife or I need it.
He may be a dying breed since the local drongos can’t get beer or
rolling papers there.

Baby M says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:34 am

Reddy Kilowatt is “out”?
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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I’m shocked–shocked! What will the old folks at ohm in the Amptons
think? I’d imagine he’ll run into some resistance, and I hope he has
the capacitance to deal with it.

WatchWayne says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:42 am

Baby M– Wire you doing this to us? Your revolting comments may
make me blow a fuse!

FreeState says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:48 am

Baby M, the old folk don’t live in the Amptons year round. That’s
just the summer place. The rest of the time, they either live in
Atlantic City or our nation’s capital. You know, A.C. or D.C.

RebeccaH says:
April 2, 2010 at 9:04 am

Memory is remarkable, isn’t it? Probably a prerequisite for having a
soul. Which is why Heaven has dogs and parrots, but not snakes.
That’s the most beautiful thing I’ve ever read.

browniejr says:
April 2, 2010 at 9:04 am

@RPD: All those words add 20 pounds- they don’t make you look
taller!

LC says:
April 2, 2010 at 9:14 am

Thanks for the boat comment. Comforting. That’s the kind of simile
that is going to stick with me a long time.

Dave says:
April 2, 2010 at 9:40 am

RBJ, I remember that snow storm. Woke-up on Easter and
everything was white.
That’s Reddy Kilowatt? I thought it was Johnny Weir.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:05 am

It is still raining in my part of California and it is snowing in the
hills.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:08 am

Oh, give Reddy a break
I SING the Body electric;
The armies of those I love engirth me, and I engirth them;
They will not let me off till I go with them, respond to them,
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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And discorrupt them, and charge them full with the charge of the
Soul.</i.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:10 am

I was going to mention that Reddy seemed to be something of a
Dandy in the seasonal depiction above, but since everyone else has
already pointed it out, I’ll leave it be.
Closed Gas Stations that have been converted to other uses are
always interesting. Particularly the stations from the early 60s with
the strange ‘space program’ inspired roofs that are concave in the
center, but have three corners that jet out and up to knife edge
peaks. That took some engineering.
Just back from South Lake Tahoe on Monday morning, and I am still
struck by how many gas stations have closed, and have been
converted to other uses. A dozen easily, just just along Highway 50
from the “Y” with Highway 89, east to Stateline. I guess Fuel
Efficiency was good for consumers, but not for station owners.
There’s currently a Valero that is closed two blocks from my office
(Corner of Watt Ave. and Marconi Ave. if you must know). Prior to
that it had been, a Tesoro, and an AM PM Arco. That is a busy
corner. Always has been. Access is strictly limited to cars on west
bound Marconi, or north bound Watt. I guess if you can’t make it
there, you can’t make it anywhere. Here it is in Google Street View –
not embedded, for your protection. It has been closed for two years
now, and is boarded up. Seems a waste.
5 foot 4? My Child bride stands at 5 foot 3, so at least you have an
edge there. But her father, a gem of a fellow, and a Minnesota
native, stands at 5 foot 3 as well. Must be something in the North
Dakota / Minnesota water? Perhaps we can refer to our kind host as
Keebler-esque, Tom Cruise, or Billy Barty. Or, when he returns to The
Bleat from prolonged absences, we can greet him with the
proclamation from the Rankin Bass classic Rudolph The Red Nosed
Reindeer, “Why weren’t you at Elf Practice??!!” I’m just a bit shy of 6
foot 3, and I believe that I was 6 foot even in the 7th grade, so I can
barely recall what it was like not to see the top of the refrigerator.
That said, there’s a dynamo packed in that diminutive package, and
our host stands much taller than his physical stature in many eyes.

swschrad says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:13 am

apparently Reddy Kilowatt has AC superimposed on DC. got a
charge out of it. sorry if some of you got zapped, but you know, if it’s
too hot for you, get away from the Radarange.
put that on your scope and trace it!
Easter is a strange holiday. Good Friday celebrates flails, a crown of
thorns, beatings, a bloody walk uphill carrying several hundred
pounds of dead wood.
Easter day, a magical bunny drags in a guy three days dead.
no wonder Reddy flipped his switch.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437

Page 8 of 14

Friday, April 2 | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:28 AM

Droptma Styx says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:16 am

Re: The Black Hole
In 1984 a friend and I went to LA on vacation and got a personal
tour of the Disney Studios in Burbank. He worked at WDW at the
time and was able to work a series of contacts to arrange this. Bear
in mind this was a year or two before the Eisner/Wells renaissance,
so this was the moribund Disney that was nearly swallowed up in a
hostile takeover. Anyway, at the time they had two, count them,
TWO working soundstages, one of which was closed at the time
(rented out for a commercial shoot of some kind), but the other we
got to go inside. And inside was the motion-control camera rig they
had used to shoot the miniatures for The Black Hole. Against the
wall, behind a black drape, was something that looked like an IBM
360 or similar dinosaur of a mainframe that operated the rig. The
whole thing had cost over a million to install and operate, was used
for ONE picture, then left there to slowly fade into obsolescence. In
fact, the entire lot had that sad, lonely feeling of a Place That Had
Seen Better Days. At the end of it all, I was convinced Disney would
be out of the motion picture business within a year or so. Glad I was
wrong!

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:20 am

How about not being recognized?
There is an attorney I have worked with for about 5 years and we
just recently realized we both worked at the same company 10 years
ago, same building, same floor and for at least a year.
I would say we were both pretty dull.

Mr_Hat says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:34 am

The Red River midgetry phenomenon must have had an expiration
date around 1961. My mom was raised on a dairy farm not far from
our host’s hometown. She and her siblings were diminuitive. My
cousins, raised on the same farm, are not. There are five. The first
son was born in late 1962 and reached 6’3″. The three younger
brothers hit 6’5″, 6’6″ and 6’7″. The baby sister reached an even six
feet. Mom’s little brother still runs the farm at age 82.

Bill Peschel says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:53 am

In my family photos, you could see the height progression from
older to younger, from my retirement-age sister in the Lileks range
to myself, hovering just short of the 6-foot-mark. Must be better
nutrition in the school lunch programs.
One thing I envy the kids today is their dental care. I have a mouth
full of fillings and am now having some of them replaced, and
they’re being replaced with something that’s colored to match the
tooth enamel, making them look like they never existed at all
(hooray! Part of me is Benjamin Button!). But my kids, with their
hippity-hoppeity and droopy pants and fluoride rinses, never get
cavities at all.
Everything’s amazing, and nobody’s happy.
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Whoamusanyway says:
April 2, 2010 at 11:24 am

That’s extra-great writing, James; thanks for posting

hpoulter says:
April 2, 2010 at 11:50 am

Reddy might have been tripping (a tripped switch) just that once,
but we know he is manly, because he appears on a highly collectible
Zippo lighter from 1963. You cnsa’t get much more macho than
Zippo.
Besides, spring weather makes me want to do crazy things. Our cats
and our neighbor’s horses like to roll around in the grass on nice
days; I am tempted to take off my clothes and do the same. Better
make sure the UPS truck isn’t coming down the driveway when I try
it.

hpoulter says:
April 2, 2010 at 11:51 am

“cnsa’t”? I must be tripping, too – “can’t”, obviously.
Spring Fever – Catch it!

metaphizzle says:
April 2, 2010 at 12:14 pm

If you found yourself floating high over an unknown sea without
a single feature save a small boat, what would impress you
more? The size of the ocean, or the fact that someone had built a
craft and set out upon it?

Wow.

rbj says:
April 2, 2010 at 12:55 pm

Baby M:
April 2, 2010 at 8:34 am
That is a truly electrifying comment. I am shocked.
There were a bunch of BP stations around here in Toledo that shut
down last year. Not sure why, though I think it was just bad
management.

Bob W. says:
April 2, 2010 at 1:16 pm

@Bill Peschel:
“Everything’s amazing, and nobody’s happy.”
Bill, I don’t know if that’s original with you, or a quote. Nevertheless,
a whole lot of observation wrapped in only five words.
And from our host…
“Memory is remarkable, isn’t it? Probably a prerequisite for having
a soul. Which is why Heaven has dogs and parrots, but not snakes.”
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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Amen to that. We always had parakeets, our last one, Feathers, died
last July after giving us 11 great years of companionship and good
cheer. Quite a talker, and he knew two of my kids by name. He
would ask for either my eldest daughter or my son when he saw
them in the room, and wasn’t quite content until they came over to
give him attention.

Petronius says:
April 2, 2010 at 1:53 pm

“Say, aren’t you the guy from the paper?”
“Why yes, I am (beaming)!”
“I thought so, Dilbert’s buddy, the office slacker!”

swschrad says:
April 2, 2010 at 2:06 pm

@ Petronius: LOL. Lileks as Wally. here I thought all he had to worry
about was having bought a tubload of TV suits a month or so ago,
and now he’s not doing NewsBreak any more and could wear
cutoffs and muscle shirts all day.
@ rbj: there are several reasons a whole area’s gas brand
disappears. most common is Regional decides they aren’t making
enough in Podunk County.. the owned stations are closed, the leased
stations are not renewed. periodically in some areas, brands will
leave and return. we’ve seen it with Philips 66 in the cities, and BP
in eastern North Dakota, for instance.
local chains that have a bunch of franchises, that may be a brand’s
only presence, can also go “chapter” and take the brand presence
down with ‘em.

Di says:
April 2, 2010 at 2:56 pm

REDDY seems to be getting in touch with his gentle, feminine, side.
All that’s missing is the Maypole
I’m getting misty – remembering all those local “family” service
stations, attached to their neighborhoods, very nice people,
basically. But they never thought twice about abandoning their toxic
wastes behind when they sold out. And why should they have?
I guess the taxpayer used to have to clean up after them, but now it
is personal responsibility of property owner?

GardenStater says:
April 2, 2010 at 4:28 pm

@rbj: “why is it that New Jersey can get clipped to Jersey, while New
York can’t…”
As a native Garden Stater, I can tell you the explanation I’ve heard:
York is a major city in England, while Jersey is an island most people
never visit. So in the 1600s/1700s, if you referred to “York,” people
would assume you were talking about the city in England. Whereas,
if you referred to “Jersey,” you wouldn’t get as many questioning
looks.
Oh, and I remember that Easter blizzard. IIRC, we went to see “The
Sound of Music” at our local theatre, and when we came out, the
windshield on the VW Microbus had 6″ of snow on it.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6437
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efurman says:
April 2, 2010 at 5:48 pm

Absolut is good. Are there better vodkas? Absolutely, but they also
cost more. FWIW, this is coming from a guy who started by drinking
Smirnoff. Ugh, can’t believe I actually used to drink that drek. I
might as well have been drinking turpentine.

Paul says:
April 2, 2010 at 7:27 pm

No one has mentioned parents selling the old family home. Like
James, I think it’s a good thing. A happy house, with a growing
family, is a net positive. Down the street from us was a home with a
similar mid-20s floor plan that contained a family similar to ours,
but about ten years older. The parents never sold it. The father died,
and the mother, bless her soul, managed to hang on to nearly 100.
Was she happy, wistful, lonely in that big old house in the last 20
years of her life? Were there rooms she didn’t enter for months at a
time, or scrapes on the bannister that brought back a flood of
memories from 1955?
Meanwhile, our house was sold in the late 80s and bought by
another family, and then another. When I drove by it a few years
after we sold it I saw a young girl’s drawings scotch-taped to a
window of a room that used to be mine. It gladdened my heart,
because that old house was once again serving its purpose.

Robert says:
April 2, 2010 at 8:01 pm

Reddy Kilowatt! Or, as those here in California who do not care for
our utility company call him, Greedy Killerwatt. I did not know that
he was used as a symbol for the wonders of electrification in other
parts of the country.
Also, on the gas station front, there’s an old abandoned service
station here in Oakland that always reminds me of William
Gibsons’s short story “The Gernsback Continuum”. It looks like one
of those old California gas stations built by, as Gibson put it, ‘a secret
society that worshipped blue mirrors and geometry.”

Seattle Dave says:
April 2, 2010 at 10:16 pm

I was going to comment on the remarkable similarity between the
examples of closed gas stations Brian Lutz described and the ones
around where I live, and then I remembered “Oh, yeah. He lives
where I live.”
Small world, big internet.

jamcool says:
April 3, 2010 at 3:13 am

You used to be able to tell the brand of gas by the building designs…
Phillips 66 had the winged canopy stations, Chevron/Standard had
the “Ed Ruscha” stations, the Texaco Teagues and Matewans, and in
AZ, the Gulf stations that were former multi-pump Blakelys and and
sail-canopied Wilshires.
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Then there are the ex-Stuckey’s, but that’s another story.

April 5 Morning Roundup « The Heavy Table – Minneapolis-St.
Paul and Upper Midwest Food Magazine and Blog says:
April 5, 2010 at 4:51 am

[...] helps connect homeowners with landless would-be gardeners,
local chefs reflect on eating rabbits, Lileks likes Reyka vodka (so do
we), photos from the Cake Eater Bakery grand opening (plus more at
Sharyn Shoots), is it [...]

DavefromIndy says:
April 5, 2010 at 9:09 am

If you don’t knock it off with the electrifying puns, you might get
charged with battery and put in a dry cell…

wendy gunther says:
April 5, 2010 at 12:11 pm

My Pilates teacher said she heard a girl on the radio wishing
everybody a cheery “Happy Good Friday!” She said to herself, or to
the lass who couldn’t hear her, “You can’t be a Christian.”
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Easter in Fargo. I was going to go up on Saturday after the . . . what’s it
called, iPad? showed up via UPS. Why, I’d almost forgot I’d ordered it! Except
for the part about dreaming about it and waking twice because I thought I’d
missed the delivery. There was no specified time for arrival, so I waited,
knowing at least four hours of travel, possibly five, awaited. Finally the truck
came down the street.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

And drove right past.
He’s lost! I thought. I went outside to see the driver backing up. I stood on the

CLICK – AND SAVE!

hill and waved. He pulled up, got out, and said “Waiting for your iPad, huh?”
I admitted that I was. Gosh, how’d you know? “It’s the only thing we’re
delivering today,” he said. How many? “I have 70,” he said.
So I took the box and went upstairs and put it in my studio . . . and left.
That was hard.
—
Easy drive up, as usual; did my old Highway Ten. Stopped in place where I

Accoutrements Horse
Head Mask

Avery Durable View
Binder with 3-Inch …

$29.99 $22.80

$16.49 $7.97

stopped before because I had stopped there before, stretched my legs, got gas.
Pulled into town and had dinner at a nice airplane-pioneer-themed
restaurant (Fargo has every chain in the world, and I haven’t heard of half of

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

them) and then back to the house, where he showed me his new Harley. It’s a
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three-wheeler. He laid the soft-tail down twice last year, and couldn’t get the
damned thing back up, so “I bought a tricycle.” He figures on taking it to
Sturgis again this year, like any sensible 84-year-old with a yen for the road.
Can’t get him to take a cruise or vacation in Arizona, but he’ll drive a Harley
to the end of South Dakota.
I asked my dad if he had the old family photo albums; what had become of
them? He didn’t know – storage somewhere, maybe. He’d see what he could

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.29
or Buy New

find.
A few minutes later he came in from the garage with a box that weighed two

Privacy Information

tons – mostly old framed photos, decorations from the old house. But many
things I’d never seen before: another of my Mom’s photo albums, devoted

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

entirely to college. Wow. A wedding photo album: again, wow, and what was
this doing in the garage? A box: funeral notices and sympathy cards. To my
amazement the box concerned my dad’s twin brother’s funeral – I’d never

OCTOBER 2013
S

M

seen any of this stuff, never even knew his middle name. As you might
imagine it’s haunting to know your dad had a twin. He died of a nosebleed, of
all the damned things, when he was in 8th grade. They were turned away
from two hospitals for not being able to pay, and finally got a cheap quack to
make a house call. Whatever he did, it killed my uncle, and he died in the
night after aspirating his own blood. Horrible.
Everything in the box was neat and perfect, untouched by sun for sixty years.
There was more: a photo of dad working on a farm:
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A picture of four guys who were hauling Texaco products – only the short
serious guy on the right ended up making a go of it, as they say:
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The youngest picture I’ve ever seen of my Grandmother, looking very earlyyears-of-the-century:
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UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

So serious! She was always serious in the pictures. My Mom, too. My Dad,
until about 1972, and then the changing social mores must have caught up
with him, and you see him smile. This picture of my Grandparents startled
me, because her enormous 1920s glasses:
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Somehow they make her look so modern.
Doris, Dad’s wife, had recently got a packet of photos, and they detailed her
trip to Norway as a little girl in the early 30s. Her father built houses. With
the Depression on he couldn’t build anymore, and lost many of the properties
he owned; he sent the wife and kids back to the old country to live with
relatives while he tried to make ends meet. There was a picture of her in
front of the house where she grew up, and eventually returned:
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I thought, I wonder where that is. Just imagine Brooklyn, vast Brooklyn, and
wonder where those stone planters were. Imagine if you could find that spot
again. But it’s all gone; whoever took the picture is gone, she left Brooklyn
long ago, and now she’s sitting here in the kitchen in Fargo in the impossible
year of 2010, eighty years after the picture was taken of her as a toddler,
which somehow survived. How? Most of these end up in antique stores, it
seems, after a few generations open the photo albums and see nothing but
strangers, or someone dies alone and the house is cleaned out by someone
who has no obligation to pin names to faces.
Where did you grow up? I asked. Without hesitation, she rattled off an
address.
I flipped open the laptop – Dad has wireless, which still amazes me – and
punched it in.
Whoa: click on the address box to dismiss, so you’ll see what I mean. Then
zoom in.
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The stone pots are still there.
“Well, how about that,” Doris said. “That was our house.” She pointed to the
room on the second floor. “That was my room,” she said. She smiled. All these
years. Nothing changes.
—
Up the next morning to church, the church where I grew up. Sat in the
balcony, as always – we were always balcony people – and struggled though
hymns, none of which were written in my range. Few people were dressed
up, I noticed, smug judgmental twirp that I am. The older folks wore suits
and nice dresses – and if you’ve never seen a 76-year-old North Dakota man
in his springtime frock, you’re missing something – but the Younger People,
meaning my own demographic on down, were dressed for yard work. I don’t
get it. The scene was repeated at Easter Dinner, which of course we had at
the Holiday Inn. Laugh if you must, but they put on a feast for $15.99, and
I’ve had many holiday meals there since my mother died. The house
specialty: flattened shrimp deep-fried, allowed to cool, and served under heat
lamps, with cocktail sauce. Also ham in large quantities, of course, and
strange things straight out of the Gallery of Regrettable Food. Mushy pastelhued fruit-salad things. We ate our fill, said farewells, and I was back on the
road.
Good drive back, knowing I would have full iPad amusement when I got
home. More on that tomorrow at the Strib blog, as I attempt to spend an
entire day without a computer, using only the iPad. Updates start around
10:30. Later today: Matchbook Museum! See you soon.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6459
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Pass it along, if you wish

49 RESPONSES TO monday, april 05
Margaret says:
April 5, 2010 at 12:49 am

Beautiful old family photos! I recently did the same thing with my
77 year old mom over the phone with looking at old places she grew
up in, in Detroit on Google maps street view. Mostly she just wanted
to know if they had been torn down or were derelict like a lot of the
city. Turns out that they are not and there appear to be what they
were back in the 30s and 40s–modest well kept working class
homes. She was pleased. And google maps got us there without
having to venture into Detroit. Win Win.

Brian Lutz says:
April 5, 2010 at 12:51 am

I suppose I should probably refrain from the usual Apple heckling
as I somehow seem to have ended up with one of those iThingies on
my own desk here. From what I hear, there was a line 200 people
and 2 hours long at the local Apple store, but I managed to find the
secret commando shortcut by going to the local Apple reseller,
walked in at 10am and they had plenty in stock and no appreciable
line. Still trying to figure out what I’m going to actually use the thing
for besides the development stuff I’ve been involved in (long story),
but it seems like a nice little web browsing device so far.
On another note, it’s amazing what little fragments of memories one
can pull up with a bit of Internet searching. A recent search turned
up a photo on Flickr of some little beachside stand in The Hague,
Netherlands where I had some really good fries when I was there in
1993, and had no idea if it was still around.

Justene says:
April 5, 2010 at 3:19 am

So much of Brooklyn is still there. I could regale you with stories of
connections made and places found. I wouldn’t assume.

Ally B says:
April 5, 2010 at 3:38 am

One gets the impression that if Steve Jobs painted a turd white and
called it the iTurd, there would still be a line of 200 people to buy it.

ed in texas says:
April 5, 2010 at 5:42 am

“but he’ll drive a Harley to the end of South Dakota”
Dude, you make that sound like it’s a looong way from Fargo.
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Dave says:
April 5, 2010 at 5:43 am

Is your Dad packing heat?

Michael Rittenhouse says:
April 5, 2010 at 6:14 am

“Flattened shrimp”? I know of battered shrimp, but that’s a first.
Poor creatures: undignified even after death.

Rick says:
April 5, 2010 at 6:49 am

Wow, the earlier picture of your grandmother isn’t so much a photo
as a work of art.

Peter says:
April 5, 2010 at 8:02 am

It’s not just the glasses that give your grandmother that “modern”
look in the second photo; it’s her newly marcelled hair!
http://www.1920-30.com/fashion/hairstyles/marcel-wave.html
Happy Easter.

Grayhackle says:
April 5, 2010 at 8:26 am

My mother inherited a bunch of old family photos from my great
aunt. And I mean OLD photos, 1800′ etc. You can tell by their faces
that they are related to us but no names. My g grandfather and his
four brothers all fought in the Civil War. Some of them must be
them but no way to know now. I would give anything to put names
with faces today.
Make a note, take a pencil and write names on the back of the
photos. Someone will thank you a generation or three from now.

Nancy says:
April 5, 2010 at 8:26 am

I can see your features in the young picture of your grandmother.
As for shrimp, there was a chain back in the 80s where we got
flattened shrimp. They were large, (I guess) butterflied and deep
fried and resembled a shoe-horn. So we called it shoe-horn shrimp.
I am impressed with your self control. I would have had to at least
turn the thing on–oh, yeah–that begins the registration etc. I guess it
had to wait…

Lars Walker says:
April 5, 2010 at 8:58 am

I believe it was all the radioactivity floating around in the air during
the 1950s that caused a genetic change in the American population,
making it UNBEARABLY PAINFUL for any guy to put on a coat and
tie when he went to church.
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MikeH says:
April 5, 2010 at 9:08 am

I’ve got a whole collection of old pix from my father’s side of the
family. Been storing a lot of them on teh computer to eventually put
on disc (just as backup) sadly there aren’t really anyone left of the
family besides me and my brother. So there are a lot of pictures of
people who were friends or relatives of my grandparents, but have
no names attached to them. But still happy to have them anyway.

Jerry Ray says:
April 5, 2010 at 9:36 am

The line that caught my attention today was the bit about stopping
in places you’d stopped before because you’d stopped there before.
I guess I’m a bit of a creature of habit. I like travelling and trying
new things, but a bit of familiarity in the midst is also nice. Since
1998, I’ve made an annual jaunt from Atlanta to a music festival
called Cornerstone up in rural Illinois. Although the vehicle and the
company changes year to year, the general plan has been pretty
much the same every year but one. I find myself stopping at the
same places year after year (a Stuckey’s just past Monteagle for gas
and Goo-Goo Clusters, a gas station on IL4 bypassing St. Louis for
gas and snacks, etc.) out of habit and, I guess, the enjoyment of
being “familiar” with a place that I see only twice a year (once on
the way up, once on the way back).

Joan H. says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:10 am

Seeing those concrete planters in Brooklyn put a huge grin on my
face, and inspired me to see if I could see the house I grew up in on
Google Maps. It’s still there, surprisingly still painted the same
colors. The only significant differences are they replaced the
wooden columns holding up the front porch roof with wrought iron,
and they paved the back yard. I will never understand some people,
but it’s the city and there was never much sun back there so it was
always much more dirt than grass. More to smile about: they added
a couple of concrete planters to the front yard. They have flowers in
them.
Street view could be tremendous time sink. I have to be careful.
Similar church experiences: hymns out of my range, lots of people
dressed for something other than Mass. Lots of people dressed
really nicely, too, though. I helped give out the song sheets. By far
the most common remark, after “Happy Easter”: Wow, it’s crowded,
or some variation thereof. Hello, people, it’s Easter, and if you’re
calling yourself Catholic it’s quite literally the one Sunday of the
year where you’ll haul yourself to church. It was nice to see all those
people, but a little sad to see how many of them really had no idea
what it was all about.

DaveInAZ says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:24 am

James, I was born in Brooklyn and lived blocks from Doris. My
father was the pastor of the Norwegian Evangelical Free Church on
8th Ave and 59th Street, and my mother grew up in the Second Ev.
Free Church at 52nd St and 8th Ave. This is all back in the early 50s.
Doris may know my father. Ask her about Dodenhoff’s.
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swschrad says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:30 am

@Joan H: go to Sunrise services, the folks who know what the
motions are there at that time. we made Good Friday, late, as well.
had a couple neighbors who were owed Easter baskets, so we were
scurrying around at 5:50 in the freakin’ morning putting baskets on
front doorsteps.
in between, many gardening and yard things about killed us.
it turns out one of the happenin’ guy bus buddies does tech support
for Apple. I do install/outage support for (pick one of the major
telcos… if I say who, then I can’t talk. the union contract says we
cannot speak for the corporation. this is a good thing for both parties
to the contract, and all around us. ask no questions.) so we had a nice
chat about Da Pad, which he doesn’t support and which I can’t
afford to buy at this time. two objective views

Bonnie_ says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:44 am

When I read essays like this Easter one I make a note to give my dad
an extra hug when I see him next. He’s kept all the family stories
and I know the family history all the way back to the Revolutionary
War.
My son just joined the Army and received my Great Uncle John’s
entrenching tool (small shovel) as a gift from my Dad. John was in
World War One and fought in France.
There are three lines carved across the shovel handle. The shovels
were weapons as well, used in the trench fighting, and my Dad
didn’t explain to my son what those meant. He just pointed them out
and nodded to Tom and that was all.

LeftyRodriguez says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:45 am

Great story…the most amazing part to me is that the stone pots are
still there.
I recently looked up my long-dead grandparents’ house on Google
Streetview. It looks nothing like it did when they were alive. What
once was a grand edifice has now become rundown and “ghetto” as
the demographics of their old neighborhood have changed.

browniejr says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:49 am

Googlemapping the old homestead: I did this for my family’s first
house in Iowa. Google placed the address down the block from
where it really was, but this allowed me to “walk” up and down the
street, building the anticipation of when I actually “arrived” at the
actual location- it was largely the same as I remembered it when I
was 6 so long ago. The porch on the side of the house that my father
enclosed was still there. (My mother has pictures somewhere of the
construction with me on the ground hiding my dad’s tools in the
dirt…) I repeated the search later on my iPhone for family
members, and this was a great conversation starter. Would be even
better on a larger iPad screen.
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E says:
April 5, 2010 at 10:54 am

I did notice yesterday at church that my husband was the only guy
within view wearing a jacket and tie. And I think our girls were the
only kids wearing Easter hats. Why have little girls if you aren’t
going to force them to wear Easter bonnets?

swschrad says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:03 am

@browniejr: Google does not have street view nor satellite of Dad’s
folks’ home in Rudd, IA. now that’s a small town.
Mom’s side in Clarion… satellite, no street view.

wiredog says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:18 am

Old family photos…
Grandfather, circa 1935. A chaplain, he died during WW2. Of
disease, not combat.
Great-grandfather, circa 1895, a farmer in Ohio.
Great great grandfather, also about 1895. He was a Methodist circuit
rider.

Spud says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:26 am

Bonnie: Wow – notches on a trench shovel! I’ve heard of notches on
a bedpost, but that’s a whole ‘nother matter.
I’m curious to hear about (G)Nat seeing the “unearthed” pictures of
her great-grandparents and you determine if she favors one of
them. Sounds like you have another scanning chore in the queue.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:32 am

The town my mother was born in, Fort Townsend OK, isn’t even
there any more. I believe it is under the waters of Lake Texhoma.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:40 am

Bonnie_:
April 5, 2010 at 10:44 am

Please convey a hearty thank you to your son for his service.
And now a thank you to you, for your uncle and your son’s service.
In regards to the three lines on the entrenching shovel, it’s funny
what combat vets never talk about. My Dad was a 17 year old
Marine on Okinawa in April of 1945. He was the trigger man behind
a B.A.R. and trust me, no one wants to be on the business end of that
monster. I remember when Dad was sick, right at the end, and the
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6459
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morphine would whisk him to the past, or wrench the past to the
present dream state he was in. He would be dreaming and yelling
out about needing another barrel. That would be a replacement
barrel for his Browning Automatic Rifle, which Marines would fire
in combat so much that the barrels would begin to glow red hot and
start to bend. He never mentioned it before, and only the beguiling
influence of morphine brought it to the quasi unconscious state
where he would relive it. A queer dichotomy, the morphine would
bring the greatly needed rest, but the dreams and visions that
followed seemed to wear him out.

AA says:
April 5, 2010 at 12:08 pm

Observation from Fridays comic ads:
According to the duck, Skrip writing fluid came in “12 BRILLIANT
COLORS”, of which half were blue.

Brian Lutz says:
April 5, 2010 at 12:23 pm

I’m very fortunate in this regard that my grandfather on my
mother’s side has committed a comprehensive life history to book
form, and given copies to all of his children and grandchildren. He
was born in Holland, and was too young to have ended up fighting
in World War 2, but does tell a lot of stories about just trying to
survive through the war in Holland (and later Germany,) then
immigrating to America after the war and raising a family here.
I grew up in Los Alamos New Mexico, and most of the houses where
I grew up in that town were burned down in the Cerro Grande fire
in 2000 (an ill-advised controlled burn that went out of control
almost immediately, and ultimately burned down more than 200
houses.) It looks like Google Streetview has partial coverage of the
town now, but just that is enough to tell that the neighborhoods I
grew up in are almost completely unrecognizable now. It does
surprise me a bit how many houses were never rebuilt and just left
as vacant lots though.

Borderman says:
April 5, 2010 at 1:13 pm

Hey, I would never laugh at people who eat at Holiday Inn. Those
who do are the same ones who remain seated and yakking it up
during the National Anthem. No. Respect.
On the other hand, a couple years back I broke a lifetime habit
when I stopped wearing a suit or coat-and-tie to Mass. A polo shirt
and slacks are so much more comfortable. Besides, I think God is
more interested in where my head is than the clothes I’m wearing in
His house. Of course I could be wrong and some day I will get the
definitive ruling. Hopefully, before that happens I already will have
penciled my name on the back of my pictures in the family album.
By the way, if you think Sturgis is a long haul from Fargo it’s 1,300
miles from my house. Don’t ask me how I know. And please pass the
word to your dad that getting the trike is the smart move. Bravo
zulu.
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browniejr says:
April 5, 2010 at 1:27 pm

@swschrad: Small world- Rudd, IA is just about directly North of my
old home in Grinnell, IA (8th street)… A fact determined not from
my memories as a 6 year old, but from dear ‘old’ Google.

BeckoningChasm says:
April 5, 2010 at 2:09 pm

It’s probably wrong of me but I just can’t get excited about the iPad.

Borderman says:
April 5, 2010 at 2:30 pm

BeckoningChasm:
It’s probably wrong of me but I just can’t get excited about the
iPad.

That makes at least two of us.

HelloBall says:
April 5, 2010 at 2:50 pm

Just popping in with a non sequitur. No no, don’t thank me.
I would LOVE to see Ryan Stiles and Colin Mochrie act out what it’s
like to have an embedded Google Map throttle and fling you around
as you attempt in vain to regain control by viciously stabbing the
STOP button again and again.
That’s all for NOOOOOOOWWWWWWW OH CRAP —
HEEEEEEELLLLPPPPPP!

swschrad says:
April 5, 2010 at 3:15 pm

@browniejr… bit of hinking around, but Grinnell is reachable.
Clarion is in between and another half hour to the west.
Mom and Dad were in a mixed marraige… he went to SUI, she went
to Iowa State.

xrayguy says:
April 5, 2010 at 3:23 pm

iPad- heard an interesting comparison this a.m. on the radio-iPad is
like a gated community because it only runs apps APPROVED by
Apple. So, gives security because it keeps out the bad software, but
limits your scope because you cant see everything on the web, just
what Apple LETS you see.

Jay says:
April 5, 2010 at 3:42 pm

As a Catholic convert who grew up Presbyterian, I was struck by the
extreme drop-off in formality of churchgoing attire. I would say a
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good 75% of the men in my childhood church wore ties (if not suits)
every week, and the same % or more of women wore dresses,
pantsuits, or the like. Certainly no one every wore jeans or shorts.
I’ve visited Southern Baptist churches before where the standard
was even higher, although I think Protestants in contemporary
“nondenominational” type churches are probably going more in the
Catholic direction, apparel wise.
At mass seeing someone in a button down shirt and khakis is at
about the high end of formality, even among those serving as lectors
or eucharistic ministers (lay people who distribute communion). But
I often take advantage of the laxity myself, so I can’t complain
much. Curious about the origin of the difference, though.

GardenStater says:
April 5, 2010 at 4:14 pm

After Grandpa died, I made the last trip to the house before the
junkman came to clean it out. Picked up lots of cool stuff, including
a bass drum (that ended up at a mission school in Papua, New
Guinea). I also found a huge box of family photos in a closet. Very
glad I found them, or they would have been lost forever.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 5, 2010 at 5:06 pm

Every time one of my siblings or I hit a milestone birthday (30, 40, or
50 -*cough, my 2 oldest sisters, cough*) my Mother prepares a photo
album, chronicling the birthday celebrant.
These have 1st photos as babies, birthday photos of the past, photos
of older siblings, birth photos of younger siblings, vacation photos,
previously observed milestones, grandparents, uncles, aunts,
cousins, in-laws, school photos, proms, wedding photos, birth of
children, and anything else you can imagine.
There are seven of us.
The youngest of the siblings is 37.
That’s a lot of photos, and a lot of photo albums.
She’s a busy woman.
I’ve tried to convince her to use digital equipment, but you know
Mothers, they never listen.
I like to think of the photo album I received on my fortieth birthday
as The Best Of Me, Volume II.
Looking forward to seeing Volume III

browniejr says:
April 5, 2010 at 5:06 pm

@xrayguy: wrt iPad, I think you are raising 2 points:
1. Apps have to be approved by Apple- This is true as long as you
don’t “jailbreak” your device- unjailbroken, apps have to be
uploaded from the App Store, and an application has to be approved
by Apple to get there. Their interest is primarily making sure you
will get software that works, but there have been complaints that
some software that is not allowed may tread on something that
Apple wants to sell or prevent you from selling because it could

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6459
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interfere with one of their contracts (Skype or communications-type
software that cuts AT&T out of the loop come to mind). Additionally,
items of questionable taste (software that makes bikinis jiggle, for
instance) have also been banned. If you really need to see bikinis
jiggle on your iPhone or iPad, you can jailbreak it, and load the
software not using the App store.
2. Seeing “everything” on the web- I don’t have an iPad, but based
on my experience with the my iPhone, the only thing really not
working are pages that use Flash. Often videos on the Bleat are of
this type, and you just can’t see them on an iPhone (the rest of the
page shows up, and the video shows as a blank box). Due to the
development of the iPad, many sites are now using HTML5 in
addition to Flash to be able to show this type of content.

Jennifer says:
April 5, 2010 at 7:01 pm

Saw those pots on the stoop, and thought: that’s Brooklyn. And then
thought–well, unless the house was torn down for the bridge, it’s
probably still there (pots included). I love that it’s the same. This
area is known for its Norwegian immigrants (most of whom moved
on). We still have a parade every year in Bay Ridge.

swschrad says:
April 5, 2010 at 7:22 pm

@xrayguy: if what you want to see on Da ISH uses standardized W3
methods, you should see it all.
uni-provider copyright sandbox stuff that is not W3 standard, like
.NET, Silverlight, or Flash is not going to work on the iPad.
nor, in the future, much else. the smart developer uses standards,
not proprietary formats.

Loge says:
April 5, 2010 at 8:40 pm

God Bless your dad, James. Great that you get to spend time with
him, I sure miss mine.
He was a Navy Veteran of the Solomons, Marshalls, and Okinawa,
and he had several very vivid dreams about the war right after he
retired. I’ve heard other veterans report the same thing.
Years ago a friend of mine told me that his father, who was a marine
and served on Iwo Jima, said that he was never more terrified than
when he was at sea during a typhoon in the fall of 1945. He asked
me to ask my dad if he remembered that storm.
My dad thought about it and said that there were a few bad blows
that fall, but sailors don’t really pay them much attention (apologies
to marines and their kids reading this)!

Bruce Lewis says:
April 5, 2010 at 11:41 pm

I love the photo of Grandma (with the marcelled perm) and
Grandpa. They look like two young Communists from some I.W.O.
camp up in the Catskills c. 1925. I can read the headline now:
“Comrades Doris and Abe Lileks of Brooklyn, N.Y., have accepted
leadership of the ‘October Revolution’ Brigade of Young Pioneers at
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6459
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Camp Kinderland this year. Both agree that by building the bodies
and minds of these youngest members of the working class, the
activities at Kinderland will do much to bolster proletarian
solidarity and advance the cause of Marxism-Leninism in the United
States.”

DryOwlTacos says:
April 6, 2010 at 12:25 am

Currently in the process of sorting out the effects of my parents’
lives so the house can be sold. Found a brittle old scrapbook full of
black and white snapshots of young teenage Mom and all her girland boyfriends ca. 1940-42. Found another crumbling scrapbook
kept by Dad of his early days in the US Army Air Corps ca. 1942. So
young they were, and the time between then and now, so short.

Lasse says:
April 6, 2010 at 3:45 am

It is amazing how much disregard especially older people have for
old photos, family albums, etc. I see myself a bit like the historian in
my family, preventing everyone from throwing away photos,
drawings and letters.
Sometimes i have found other peoples old family albums in
dumpsters or flea markets, and i can’t help but buying them,
hopefully preserving them for some future generations.

fizzbin says:
April 6, 2010 at 11:35 am

Re: the iPad….I am happy to report that I am not now, nor have I
ever been guilty of Apple Inc idolatry. And I think Jobs is a jerk. How
do ya like them…wait for it….apples

Morgenstern says:
April 6, 2010 at 12:04 pm

Ummm… should it creep me out that I found your young
grandmother kind of hot?

Fred says:
April 7, 2010 at 12:49 pm

Re the dress code at church. I think it started around the mid to late
90′s, at least in the circles I live. Before that every church I attended
most of the men were in suits and ties and the women were in
dresses or a nice skirt and blouse. But over the last 10 to 15 years
the trend has gone to more and more casual. I can’t make my mind
up if I like it or not. I still wear slacks, a dress shirt and a tie but
other than some of the seniors I’m about the only one. But I like to
dress up occasionally and Sunday is my day to do it.
I’m not convinced that God cares how we dress but I do believe that
how we dress can have an affect on our mindset. If I were invited to
the White House I would consider it disrespectful to show up in
shorts, tank top and flip flops. But then there is the fact that God
takes us all in exactly as we are, and that it’s what’s inside that
counts not how we look on the outside.
So I’ll keep dressing up and not be judgmental of those who don’t
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6459
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(including my pastor who wears khakis and a polo most Sundays…)

spinetingler says:
April 11, 2010 at 11:51 pm

That little section about Doris and her childhood home made me
tear up, for some reason.
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Ah, the modern world: child gets home from AZ trip to see relatives, sad she
was going to miss the “dance recital” the kids were putting together before
she left – so when she gets to her room, she calls them up on Skype and
watches. We all have a real-time video chat.
It’s fun to live in the future.
It’s not the future for her, of course; this is what she’s used to. It’s not the
future for the dog, either – I say that because he’s standing at the back door
barking at me because I’m out here, and that means I cannot be inside giving

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.
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him pesto pasta left over from supper: the GALL. It’s never the future for a
dog, but they’re aware of it, inasmuch as they have a keen sense of expecting
what is to come, but that’s just displacing the Present into the realm of Desire,
and barking until it comes true. See also, politics.
Good to have everyone back, but now the break’s over and school starts up
again. My four-day bachelor-hoodedness is done, so no more eating out of
plastic containers or sampling the wide range of frozen-pizza options. Had a
“Home Run” pizza yesterday, which came recommended: no. When I took it

Accoutrements Horse
Head Mask

Avery Durable View
Binder with 3-Inch …

out of the box it looked like someone had barfed in an upside-down Frisbee.

$29.99 $22.80

$16.49 $7.97

I spent all day on the iPad, and truly enjoyed it. At supper I used it to read,
and this was the first moment when I realized how I’d use it – unlike sitting at
the kitchen table tapping on a laptop, going from one website to another, I

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

tapped and read, and it was like having a magazine. Like having many
magazines, and newspapers. It’s so damned fast there’s no finger-drumming,
either. I’ve gotten used to typing on the keyboard, although I do have a
keyboard coming to make it easier to blog. In short, it’s a pip. And it makes
me concentrate.
It is difficult to concentrate when you have two screens and 6 TB of material
at your fingers and half-a-dozen media inputs streaming into your head.
Tonight Gnat and I sat down and watched “Presto” on the iPad, and once
again: laughed. I think I’ll load the thing up with cartoons.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6484
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More photos from the old books. This one seems so wonderfully American: a
guy standing in a field in the country in a baseball uniform.

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.35
or Buy New
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S

I believe the team was the Harwood Hawks. Googling . . . heh. One of the
pages that came up was this, a dry 1934 account of the birds of the county in
which the hamlet of Harwood was located. But then: I noticed the name. Gale
Monson.
Called home. Asked Dad if the team was the Hawks; it was. “I played second
base,” he said. “I still have the uniform somewhere.” That alone was enough
to make me pause, since I knew it was inevitable I would find it, and try it on.
But then I asked about Gale Monson. “That was your mother’s uncle,” he said.
“He moved to Arizona.”
Son of a gun: he wrote the book on Arizona birds. The version on Amazon is
a reprint.
A dog:
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July 2011
June 2011
May 2011

Farm life for a dog must have rocked. There was so much territory to call

April 2011

your own, big animals to bully, an amazing array of smells, a pack with an

March 2011

awesome cave that was warm in winter and had food in a hot-small-cave and

February 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6484
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a cold-small-cave, and chickens. Like having your own personal entourage of
ninnies who would freak the moment you walked up and said HEY. It had its
bad side – the hired man who lived in the stranger-cave, pack but not-pack;
the big loud machines that did not listen to a thing you said at all, the cars on

10/29/13, 9:29 AM

January 2011
December 2010
November 2010

the highway at the end of the road that had the cheek to come towards your

October 2010

territory, and then go away pretending you hadn’t driven them away. And the

September 2010

horses, the stupid horses. But there was the river, the rich aromatic river; the
woods, endless and fragrant; the joy of running out at dawn with the whole
day ahead and slops at the end of it.

August 2010
July 2010
June 2010

There were always dogs at the Farm. I remember Pepper, noted for cornering
a badger in a drainpipe, which was possibly rabid, and was duly dispatched

May 2010

by my uncle with a shotgun. This formed the story for my first book ever,

April 2010

which I wrote in first grade. (Now lost.) It had everything: mystery, danger,

March 2010

gunplay. This dog, according to the note on the back, was named . . . Spot. I

February 2010

scanned the photo because the window on the right was the one from which
my Grandfather always waved goodbye when we left the Farm after Sunday

January 2010

visits. After Disney and Jack Benny were done on the TV – the color TV! – we

December 2009

got in the car and went home. This was before the interstate, and the road

November 2009

took us around the Starlite Drive-In; I’d see the big movies on the screen,

October 2009

silent, and it was a strange and almost unnerving sight.
All that came to mind from seeing that picture. From seeing that window
again.
Dad as a young fellow in the rural version of the Dead End Kids:

September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009
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Lest you think that rural life in North Dakota was all dirt and implements,
there’s a shot on the same page of her girlfriends somewhere in ’46:

I recognized the names on the back from the names that populated
childhood, friends I never met but were somehow part of the world. They’d
moved on. She mentioned them when they wrote. They came to town; they
had lunch. Most of the people in her college albums moved on. Not many
people moved in, but after the war there were a few, and it’s interesting to
see, at the periphery, the appearance of the girl my dad would marry years
after my mother passed. The future’s in all these pictures, represented

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6484
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sometimes only by what won’t be there.
Later today: Comic Sins, of course. See you around.

Pass it along, if you wish

54 RESPONSES TO tuesday, april 06
browniejr says:
April 6, 2010 at 6:28 pm

As an excuse to post again and check to see if my Avatar updates, I
did a Google search for the mountain lion story. For some reason,
sites related to “Hot Cougar Action” were included in the search
results. Sometimes I hate the internet.

Mikey NTH says:
April 6, 2010 at 7:24 pm

Back in the seventies we would go from our cottage at Higgins Lake
to visit grandpa and grandma Martindale, then Uncle Fred, at the
house on the Au Sable north of Roscommon. Coming back at night
the vinyl seats of the station wagon were so cool, and it was so dark
once through the village. Just the stars through the window and the
green glow from the dashboard. Just that and the pines going by as
the Ranch Wagon went down the asphalt county road. I would kind
of drift into that place where I wasn’t asleep but I wasn’t awake.
That was so wonderful, that feeling. The ride would end, but always
before I wanted it to end. A little boy with his drowsy brothers in
the back of a station wagon, going through the pines at night. It was
like floating, with only the green glow and the stars and the pines as
companions.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 7, 2010 at 12:05 am

browniejr:
April 6, 2010 at 6:07 pm
Spookie

Our cat when I was but four or five was named Spooky. All black. It
seemed like she delivered a litter each time the paperboy delivered
the newspaper. One black cat from one of her litters I named Pepsi
because she drank, well, Pepsi.
Pepsi the black cat would follow us around Trick Or Treating on
Halloween. Nice to have you your own black cat prop. She also
chased dogs, and lost a leg at about 1 year old in some mishap. She
lived 19 good years.

Chad Pittman says:
April 7, 2010 at 12:40 am

http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=6jNnshmIBRg
Mr. Lileks, may or may not be of interest, but just in case. This is late
60′s teen proms, A son going off to Vietnam, newlyweds, all in
Mounds view MN. The same family experienced the Fridley and
Mounds view Tornado that wiped out all the houses in that
neighborhood.
http://www.crh.noaa.gov/mpx/HistoricalEvents/1965May06/images/MoundsViewMHS.jpg
http://www.crh.noaa.gov/mpx/HistoricalEvents/1965May06/index.php
This family also survived and built the house you will see. I grew up

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6484
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3 blocks from this location in a house built by two men in this video,
my dad (the guy with the girl in yellow, my mom) and uncle (the
army recruit). The house in this video still stands and is thriving
with a new family.

http://maps.google.com/maps?
f=q&source=s_q&hl=en&geocode=&q=mounds+view+mn&sll=37.0625,-95.677068&sspn=61.19447,111.269531&ie=UTF8&hq=&hnear=Mounds+View,+R
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WEDNESDAY, APRIL 7
on APRIL 7, 2010 · 67 COMMENTS · in DOMESTIC LIFE

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

I’m in a happy limbo right now – between the early AM spaz-out type-andyammer routine of the morning news show, and the next gig, which can’t
start until certain things happen. Then: out the door in a tie with a go-cup of
coffee, hurtling up Park Avenue, punching the radio buttons. Now: waving
kid off to school, pouring coffee into a proper cup, then sitting down at the
machinery, firing up all the streams, and blogging. Today I had four pieces,
which in their totality would constitute a Bleat; you can read them here.
After work I dropped Gnat off at choir, and went grocery shopping. In the
rain. The pouring rain. Never understood the Pina-Colada-Song line about
liking walks in the rain – who the hell wants to walk in the rain? Warm rain,
maybe. Really warm rain. If you’re naked. But otherwise it’s uncomfortable. I

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.
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Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in

used an emergency umbrella, stored in the car, and pre-broken for your
convenience. The bottom of the handle fell off; the top part would not click to
keep the bumbershoot furled. So I walked to Target holding a pole with one
hand, pushing up the brolly pole-collar – to invent words that may get this
site flagged for adult content – with the other. Got inside to find someone
toweling off the carts, so we can have a dry shopping experience. Thank you.
I needed shampoo. I ran out of my favorite, one of those Bath and Body
Works “Aromatherapy” products that smell different than most shampoos.
After half a decade of giving off a vague eucalyptus scent, as if I’m trying to
get koalas to follow me home, I decided to try something else. Perhaps my

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

hair would be fuller, and more manageable. The options are dishearteningly

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6504
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abundant. I’d been using a small bottle I relieved from a hotel in Denver in
2008, a Neutrogena, and I liked it just fine. But the box at Target said it’s
supposed to be used once a week to supplement my regular shampoo. Lord
knows what happens if you use it every day. Your hair becomes so
manageable it voluntarily disbands its union. Well, there’s always Fructis,
and THE SAME TO YOU, you say. It’s fruity. The bottle has an attractive hue of
green. It all smells like Fanta. There was a shelf of Aussie products, which
reminded me of the days when that Aussie shampoo first hit the market. It

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.35
or Buy New

made quite an impression. No one had anything from Australia, no one ever
saw anything made by Australia, and now . . . shampoo? Have they been
working up to this for all these years? Well, it had to be good, because it
probably had native lore behind it, somehow. A girlfriend of the moment
insisted I try it. Girlfriends are always trying to get you to switch shampoos.
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I didn’t buy it. I checked out the Suave – 95 cents, now with less caustic lye! –
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but was disappointed by the scents. They had some nice scents, but they just
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are Axe-related crap that smell like someone drenched a dog in Old Spice, set
him on fire, and put it out with horse hormones.

« Jul

Next: planning the week’s meals. Well, Monday’s done. Tuesday Natalie eats
after choir in the Youth Fellowship Room. Thursday is Fish. Friday is Pizza.
That leaves the big gaping hole of Wednesday: Night at the Improv! So, tacos.
No! Burritos – with a different spice mix! Yes. I was in the car and heading
home before I realized I hadn’t bought any meat. How can you eat your tacos

THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013

if you haven’t bought you meat? But this is America; there’s a grocery store

May 2013

just up the street. Parked, ran in, got a few other things. In the popcorn aisle I

April 2013

saw a young woman staring at the wall of popcorn options with a look of

March 2013

confusion and slight fear: so many! So many! I saw her pick up a box to check
the nutritional information, and I wanted to slap it out of her hands: that way

February 2013

lies madness, little missy. Just don’t. It gives you the information for popped

January 2013

and unpopped, as if it’s even money which you’ll choose, and there’s no way

December 2012

to tell what you’ll end up eating. Go for the 100 calorie bags. At least you’ll

November 2012

have a benchmark. But no. I passed along, and noticed that my favorite
cereal, Fiber One – “For stool as stout and firm as the shaft of a Roman Spear”
– has decided it’s time to just put the smack-down on Kelloggs:
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July 2012
June 2012
May 2012
April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011
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I turned around to look at the fiber bars, and WHOA IT IS ON:

May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009

Then home. Later today: Black and White World, Out of Context Ad Challenge

May 2009

around 10:30 or so, and BleatPlus. (I think I’m up on the memberships, but

April 2009

once again, send an email with the subject HEY DILLWEED if I’ve missed

March 2009

you.) See you around.

February 2009
January 2009

Pass it along, if you wish

HOST WITH THE MOST

67 RESPONSES TO wednesday, april 7
Matt says:
April 7, 2010 at 1:10 pm

To all of you too tough to read the labels on food: fie on you! Yes, I
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6504
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read the labels.
I have to watch my sodium intake (RDA=2000mg; me=1000mg),
among other things, to take care of the kidney my dear brother gave
to me 18 months ago.
If any rough and tumble, Suave-sportin’ dandies wanna try and
knock a box out of my hands while I’m reading it, I’m waiting for
you…
I eat oatmeal for breakfast.

Kim says:
April 7, 2010 at 1:11 pm

Remember the old Prell commercials where they would drop a
pearl in the bottle to show how thick it was?
For me, anything with a coconut scent rocks – I use Suave shampoo
and body wash. I don’t spend a million, I just look like I do….
FRUCTIS – And same to you! Thanks for the fact that I will now
giggle every time I’m in the Shampoo aisle. The folks at Safeway
already think I’m a little “off”….

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your

Matt says:

bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

April 7, 2010 at 1:12 pm

Oh, and Loreal For Men. Not Axe-like.
))

Uncle Joe says:
April 7, 2010 at 1:38 pm

@hpoulter
Even if Zombo.com didn’t have everything, it would be worth it for
the Daler Mehndi tribute page.

Borderman says:
April 7, 2010 at 1:52 pm

Bonnie_:
I have a very bad feeling that there are going to be empty shelves
and no choice at all in our future…

Another reason why the ballot box is such an important piece of
furniture. Vote while you still can.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 7, 2010 at 3:34 pm

Just to comment quickly on James’ Edward R Murrow Award
Two thoughts come to mind:
“It’s a major award!”

“”WKRP in Cincinnati: Clean Up Radio Everywhere (#3.22)”
(1981)
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6504
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Les Nessman: If Edward R. Murrow, my idol, were here, he’d
say, “That’s censorship!” On the other hand, if General George
Patton — my other idol — were here, I think he’d take a
battalion of tanks, and knock those liberal pinheads into the
Ohio River!
[pause]
Les Nessman: So, as you can see … I’m a very confused man.

It’s no Silver Sow, however….
Well done James!
And well deserved!
Congratulations.

Joe Broderick says:
April 7, 2010 at 3:43 pm

Let’s not be gloomy, Borderman & Bonnie.

Borderman says:
April 7, 2010 at 5:32 pm

Let’s not be gloomy, Borderman & Bonnie.

Recognizing a gloomy situation with the potential to get a whole lot
gloomier and advocating voting does not make me gloomy.
Does “Let’s not be gloomy,” mean you like what the government is
forcing down your throat, or have I misread you?

Mikey NTH says:
April 7, 2010 at 6:18 pm

I use the Kroger-brand version of Prell.
Umbrellas. They work so long as you are not in a downtown area
where the wind changes direction depending on where you are in
relation to the buildings. When I worked in downtown Detroit I
wore a trenchcoat and a fedora to deal with the rain – one hand was
enough to keep the hat in place and the trenchcoat would do the
rest. Umbrellas were just chum for the wind off the river.
Natalie has become Gnat again? I must have missed that.

ArganikMark says:
April 7, 2010 at 6:43 pm

The Floyd reference was completely obvious, no? It screamed “The
Wall” before I got past “How can you eat your tacos…” But then all
the Star Trek references are lost on me so to each his own. As a longhaired musician type (not waist-length, Jeezum Crow) but thick and
curly and bandana’ed and often imbued with drywall dust and
paint (I’m a painter), I swear by Pantene. Especially the Conditioner;
the only product that will allow full detangling. I’m not vain, haven’t
paid for a haircut since ’83 (wife occasionally trims) but most other
products, esp. VO5 and Tressemme (ooh la la) make my hair feel like
I’ve just introduced Gorilla Glue. Herbal Essences works well too
and I’m of the school that hair gets used to one product and needs to
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6504
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be given a fresh(different) wakeup call from time to time. And only
buy any of these products when on sale and with a coupon.

Joe Broderick says:
April 7, 2010 at 7:19 pm

Borderman,
As long as I have been politically aware (since the days of LBJ), one
side or the other has been preaching doom and gloom–each
president that comes along is accused of ruination in one way or
another. Yet we always survive, don’t we? We make it to the next
election, or the perhaps the one after that. I don’t want to get into
the specifics of any current debate (this not being a political forum),
but I believe the pendulum swings back and forth; sometimes we
win, other times we lose, sometimes we compromise. That’s the
strength of our democracy, and that’s why I remain optimistic.

lindal says:
April 7, 2010 at 7:24 pm

At home we use Fructis, but I regularly stay at Marriott hotels on
business trips and jealously hoard my samples of orange-ginger
Aveda shampoo, conditioner and body lotion. They work well and
don’t have an overpowering smell.
And if you’re ever in the mood, try the Fiber One blueberry muffin
mix. They’re soooo good and each regular sized muffin is 25% of
your daily fiber. I like to make them up on Sunday and freeze them.
Then I can have one each day with a piece of fruit. Makes me feel
less guilty when we have frozen pizza for dinner.

ArganikMark says:
April 7, 2010 at 8:05 pm

Joe Broderick, Thanks for the voice of reason. I was tempted to
wade in and thought “what’s the point?” (Empty shelves, please…)
Well said, sir.

Bob Lipton says:
April 7, 2010 at 9:55 pm

Makes one wish for Fiber One Brand Shampoo — now with AntiOxidants!
Bob

Borderman says:
April 7, 2010 at 10:54 pm

Joe Broderick:
I believe the pendulum swings back and forth…I remain
optimistic.

I do not share your optimism, but you’re certainly welcome to it.
Which means I get to be not optimistic and disagree with you
completely about the political direction the country is heading.
There are still plenty of faded bumper stickers left over from the last
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6504
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presidential election that urge voting for change. Now that the shoe
is on the other foot, strikes me as just a little odd that you object to
it, or think it’s somehow “gloomy,” a year and a half later.
Remember Joe, the ballot box is such an important piece of
furniture.

Joe Broderick says:
April 8, 2010 at 7:38 am

Borderman,
I heartily agree with you on the importance of the ballot box. And
for the record, I was just as optimistic during the previous
administration’s tenure as I am now. God Bless America!

Borderman says:
April 8, 2010 at 10:25 am

Joe Broderick:
God Bless America!

Amen to that, Brother.
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Sunny day; that’s nice. Stupid day, since I forgot to post the links, but heck:
makes for a linky Thursday. I’ve been busy – wife’s birthday, which meant I
had to get the cake she insisted she didn’t want; had to wrap the presents, get
the flowers, arrange the tableau, make the child draw a card. Karate, dinner
cooking, two columns to write, blogging, and an insane scanning project.
Well, I only do that between the hours of 8:15 and 9:00, but it’s one of those
completist anal-retentive things that hits me sometimes. I’m sure you’ve been

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

there: you look at your website about matchbooks, look at your shoeboxes
full of matchbooks, and say “how do I know I’ve scanned them all?”

CLICK – AND SAVE!

For the most part, I have; the First Rule of Accumulation now states that
everything that enters the studio must be scanned immediately, and tagged.
But. I have a folder named MATCHES RAW with 27 files, and each file has ten
matchbooks, and each matchbook has 20 matches, and how many were going
to St. Ives? The only way to know what I have would be to isolate each
matchbook, save it, name it, tag it, and file it. Then it gets worse: I have to
create a text database so I know what I have, and whether I’ve used it.
The bad news: at present, I only have enough matches to keep the site going –
with weekly updates – through early 2015. But I’ll probably get a few more
between now and then. The good news: this is all shaping up into a nifty
book, one I’d like to sell by unusual channels, like lulu, on the iPad.

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

Which means rescanning some matches for higher resolution. Sigh.
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The internet has made our hobbies into second jobs. And that’s good! Right?
Well, no, if you consider that any iPad book I create would not allow you to
add comments, and we all know comments are the Lifeblood of the Internet.
Before I go on, let me say I love our comments here; it’s nice to have Beatniks
going back and forth about the froth and spume I provide, and I enjoy it. But
comments – and the interactivity they represent – are not necessarily the
greatest thing about the internet. Which brings me to Jeff Jarvis’s public
renunciation of the iPad.

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.32
or Buy New

He’s taking it back, because it’s shallow and vapid.
Privacy Information

First, in its hardware design, it does not include a camera — the easiest
and in some ways most democratic means of creation (you don’t have to

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS
OCTOBER 2013

write well) — even though its smaller cousin, the iPhone, has one.
S

M

The next version will probably have one. In the meantime, there’s this.

T

W

T

F

S

1

2

3

4

5

6

7

8

9

10

11

12

13

14

15

16

17

18

19

Equally important, it does not include a simple USB port, which means
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that I can’t bring in and take out content easily. If I want to edit a

27

28

29

30

31

Which adds a camera. So.

document in Apple’s Pages, I have to go through many hoops of moving
and snycing and emailing or using Apple’s own services. Cloud? I see no
cloud, just Apple’s blue skies.

« Jul
THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013

I assume he means editing a document created on another machine? Here’s
the old way: put it on a thumb drive, move it to the other computer, or move
it to a remote disk, and take it off when you’re on the other computer, or

June 2013
May 2013

some other form of transfer that involves dragging the file to one icon

April 2013

representing a drive, then retrieving it from that icon on another machine.

March 2013

Moving a Pages file from a computer to an iPad can be done like this: From

February 2013

the share menu, choose send via email. The email program pops up with the

January 2013

email already prepared and addressed to you. Click send. Voila. One hoop.

December 2012

On the iPad, click mail, tap the email, tap the document, it loads. More hoops,
but hardly the sort you see on the arm of a circus performer.

November 2012
October 2012

More:
So I see the iPad as a Bizarro Trojan Horse. Instead of importing
soldiers into the kingdom to break down its walls, in this horse, we, the

September 2012
August 2012
July 2012

people, are stuffed inside and wheeled into the old walls; the gate is shut

June 2012

and we’re welcomed back into the kingdom of controlling media that we

May 2012

left almost a generation ago.

April 2012
November 2011

What does he mean by “controlling,” exactly? In another post about the
subject of control and content, he says:

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522
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We in media have a bad habit of viewing the world in our image. . . We

August 2011

in media also think we get to define what content is: It’s what we make.

July 2011

Google, for one, doesn’t define content that way. It sees content

June 2011

everywhere, in everyone’s words and actions and it gains signals,

May 2011

knowledge, and value from that. We in media are blind to that value
because we can’t see the content in that.

April 2011
March 2011
February 2011

I love Jeff – he’s a brilliant guy, and he gets the future; we had lunch once and
he’s just a delight to talk to. But sometimes I suspect Jeff would applaud a

January 2011

Google initiative to hook up motion-capture devices to people so they can

December 2010

create a database of unusual sexual positions, which would then tie into

November 2010

search requests and serve up ads for pain-relieving cream. More:

October 2010

[snip]

September 2010
August 2010

So when I complain about the iPad hampering our ability to create
content, I mean that it makes it harder to share links and thoughts and
images when I wish it had made it easier. And the apps media companies
are making also make it hard to share our views and link into or out of

July 2010
June 2010
May 2010

their closed worlds. When they do that, they are shutting themselves off

April 2010

from the content people create every day and the value it holds.

March 2010

There is content everywhere. You just have to be able to see it. And

February 2010

respect it.

January 2010
December 2009

It’s all content, but that’s like saying a lawn is made of grass: true, but not a

November 2009

reason to want to examine every single blade. I respect it when it’s worth it.

October 2009

Comments on some blogs can be amusing and enlightening; on political
subjects 95% of the conversation is a nasty bash-session rehashing everything
you know. On sites devoted to TV shows, you can get a barnburner, a gen-u-

September 2009
August 2009

wine festival of greatness, because everyone’s sharing a common object of

July 2009

interest and affection. On tech sites, where people also share a common

June 2009

object of interest and affection – tech, computers, gadgets – most the
conversation is useless as a source of information, mildly useful as a source
of amusement.

May 2009
April 2009
March 2009

In the end, what does the content add up to? Are we better off with a billion
billion bytes that tell us who was the Foursquare mayor of the bathroom at
McDonald’s on 34th street AND liked Avatar BUT hates Farmville ALTHOUGH

February 2009
January 2009

he downloaded “Green Acres” from the Usenet WHILE searching for “lefthanded midgets” on Bing? I know it’s not a better-off / worse-off argument,

HOST WITH THE MOST

because there’s really nothing about it that makes us worse, and nothing that
makes us “better” in any meaningful sense. Having access to more streams of
information does not necessarily make us better informed. I did a few
searches on the ship I took last month, and a high percentage where
complaints and criticisms. They were all wrong. Look at Netflix: the ratings,
assembled by people with widely disparate tastes and critical abilities, all end
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up as three stars, just as most movies on imdb seem to be a 6.2. the more
voices, the more the consensus gets squashed into a useless flabby muddle.
Oh, it’s interesting that Netflix can tell me that a particular comment about a
movie was made by someone whose preference are 62% similar to mine, but
A) I know that’s based on my own haphazard grading of movies I’ve watched,
which I do maybe 25% of the time, because – here’s another admission of
slovenly net behavior – it’s really not important to me to build a personal
critical database in Netflix so they can cross-match me with guys who have
Nosferatu icons and also liked the movie about dragons in post-apocalyptic
England. And B), I don’t care.
I love the potential for hyperconnectedness more than the reality, to be
honest. Nice tools, but not something I use – when I see a button that says
“email this story to a friend!” I usually think now why in God’s name would I

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!

want to do that? He’s busy. I’ve never done it.

BLEAT PREMIUM

—–

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get

Yes, the iPad has limitations as a “tool of creation,” but I write on it, and find

an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

I’m writing on it a lot. Mostly I use it to read, and it’s far superior to reading
on a laptop. Without question. But it’s a step backwards, because it’s closed.
You can’t email links or leave comments.
True, but here’s the secret: it has a “web browser.“ You can use this
“browser” to make comments or email links. Really.
Nothing with a web browser is closed. Yes, the news apps are closed, and I
suppose this is a step backwards to the bad old days when you could shout at
a magazine and your remarks would not instantly be appended to the article
for all to see, but I don’t care. This may make me a bad web citizen, but I have
to say it: for the majority of websites, I don’t care what other people are
saying, and it’s almost a relief to read something in a news app that doesn’t
have comments at the end. It’s like reading in a quiet room by yourself.
Now and then that’s nice.
If I want the loud commons, I can go on the web. On the same device.
So what’s the problem? If I put a book on the iPad, am I obligated to include
space for people to trash it right in the book? If I publish a book in paper
form, am I obligated to include pencil, paper, and stamped envelopes so
people can mail around some quotes or write me a letter of complaint? Books
are closed apps, and once they’re anything but they don’t belong to the
author anymore. Not to say someone can’t parody, or photocopy and remix,
or do anything to add “content” to the original item, but there’s no obligation
for the content provider to make this easy. Or even encourage it. Mahler is
“content,” and no one suggests he should have left the last few moments of
the 9th symphony unfinished so people could add their thoughts on how it
should end.
1. luv the fadeout but chimes would have been nice
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2. OMG I hated this BORING why do liberals hate tonic chords?
3. typical Jewish garbage so he’s sad 2b dying well they are dying in gaza
Fanboy Applehead nonsense? Add your thoughts in the comments! But
seriously: It’s the portability, depth of available material, multiple media
forms (video, music, words), and speed of the device I love. I had to sit in a
dojo for an hour tonight, and I wrote one article on the machine and read six
others. I didn’t do anything I wouldn’t have done with a laptop, I just did it
better. Without three windows open, I concentrated on what I was doing –
which sounds like a pathetic excuse defending the lack of multitasking, but
I’ve come to enjoy the speed bump the machine places on my attention span;
I spend most of the day skittering back and forth between two monitors with
multiple open windows, and the ability to do one thing, and one thing only is
pleasant, for a change. On computers, the lure of the other thing is always
intruding on your consumption of the present thing.
Oh, and about that content creation? Call up Google on a laptop, rub your
finger around the screen, and do this.
–
BleatPlus is up for members; Black and White World is HERE. With an old
friend!

Pass it along, if you wish

100 RESPONSES TO thursday, april 08
browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 11:38 am

@bgbear: re- backstabbing woman who knows nothing, but is an
expert on EVERYTHING: I knew one of these women, and it was in
the early ’80s when I first met her. Absolute poison to your soul. She
ended up sleeping with the boss to get ahead. I have worked with
other women who were technically adept and knew their stuff- and
they REALLY hated her. These other women were a joy to work
with.
And, like you, I still hate her and hope she dies in a fire.

browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 11:49 am

By the way, the boss she slept with was also a psychopath. I hate him
still, and hope he is torn to shreds by sharks.
Usually I am easy going and try to work well with everyone. Some
people test your faith in humanity, however.
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bgbear (roger h) says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:13 pm

No matter how much we perfect ourselves and society, I am
convinced that 5 -10 percent of the population will still be
psychopathic to one degree or another and we will always have
need for good old fashion punishment.
Fiery tanks of sharks should be sufficient.

Mr_Hat says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:16 pm

“No matter how much we perfect ourselves and society, I am
convinced that 5 -10 percent of the population will still be
psychopathic to one degree or another” Unfortunately they seem to
be dominate Congress and the infotainment business.

Sigivald says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:20 pm

“No USB port. No Camera. Lame.”
Oh, the referential funny.
(Seriously, a USB port? Why the obsession, people?
It has one, you know. That dock connector? It’s a USB port (among
other things). The iPad, like the iPod and iPhone, comes with a plug
with a USB A connector on the other end.
If you want a USB A Female connector to plug into, they sell an
adapter, to plug your camera into. If you really want it.
Why, again, exactly?
That’s the question people never seem to answer. They all demand
“a USB port!”, but none of them add “for task X”.)

Charlie Young says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:26 pm

Bleat Plus still showing content for 3/31 in the 4/7 link.

JeffdeCal says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:40 pm

I just want my Touch to run PowerPoint. But then, everyone who
presents more than occasionally wants that. Are you listening,
Steve?
A USB port (and, sigh, I camera, too) on the second-generation Pad is
an inevitability, as consumers tell the designers what they got right
and what they got wrong. Expect the Pad to move a step closer to a
laptop-without-a-lid. There has to be a bit more interconnectivity (I
don’t think I’ve ever used that word before: hmm).

hpoulter says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:51 pm

That would be:
frickin’ sharks with frickin’ laser beams attached to their frickin’
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522
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heads.
[finger twiddle]

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:57 pm

or seabass with bad attitude.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 8, 2010 at 12:59 pm

Apple v Windows, again?
Apple products, on the majority, are very elegant.
Microsoft OS / tools generally work (currently, anyways), and are the
standard everyone knows, especially in a business environment.
I’ve developed database applications for both Windows and Macs
(the windows apps were quicker and less buggy for me, but YMMV).
Since I build more Windows boxes, and use more of them, I’m
generally faster in that OS.
…….. As I type this from my Linux notebook, which is the most
trouble free notebook I’ve ever used.
Ever.
Shields up.

Charlie Young says:
April 8, 2010 at 1:54 pm

The whole point of the iPad, as I see it, is to give you access to
information when you want it and where you want it. It isn’t a
notebook replacement like those ultra-portable and under powered
netbooks. It also isn’t a place for you to store your digital life. The
utility of USB or a camera on this device is questionable. Basically,
the way it was designed with the limited amount of capacity is to
have snippets of your digital life available to you. You just need to
pick what you want to bring along and load it on the device. An
internet connection will get you most of what you want that you
haven’t downloaded. If you want something that does more, I’m
sure a few months down the road, there will be something to make
you drool.

hpoulter says:
April 8, 2010 at 2:06 pm

Charlie Young:
April 8, 2010 at 12:26 pm
Bleat Plus still showing content for 3/31 in the 4/7 link.

Don’t expect the hyper-busy Mr L to catch it soon. As noted above,
edit the URL, changing 8.html to 9.html
It is a short but strange one.

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 2:45 pm
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@James S: and a [disk$1]:sys$system to you, too.

browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 2:52 pm

@juanito- John Davey: “Shields up.” – Ain’t no shields in the Star
Wars Universe! You must be one of them “Star Trek” geeks!
(full disclosure: just wanted to get another nerd/ internet argument
out there on the table, so we can all get it out of our systems. I have
no dog in the Star Trek/ Star Wars hunt.) I am partial to Mac OS, but
have also used Windows- as long as the tool works, use it.)
btw- how come the Princess’s ship in The Phantom Menace has
shields, but then no other ship after that does? Did they get stupid as
time went forward? (I have purged the rest of Ep. 1-3 from memory,
so if there were other ships with shields, I apologize in advance…)

Brian Lutz says:
April 8, 2010 at 2:57 pm

My Dad actually spent quite a few years as a DEC Field Service
(Circus) Engineer while I was growing up, and always had all sorts
of interesting DEC hardware (Vaxen and otherwise) coming into the
house at various times. Back when I was in grade school I actually
wrote some of my reports by dialing into a Vax at the local DEC
office and typing them up in WPS (on a real VT102 even.) Never
could quite wrap my head around VMS though… Seriously, it’s an
OS that manages to make command-line Unix look user-friendly in
comparison.

DensityDuck says:
April 8, 2010 at 3:00 pm

Dude, first movie. “Switch your deflectors on, double front!”
Of course, LucasArts added shields to all kinds of things in the “XWing” games. But then, as we’ve learned, if George Lucas didn’t
write it then it Isn’t Part Of The Star Wars Canon, and he’ll happily
ignore it if it suits him. (Just ask Karen Traviss.)

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 3:51 pm

@Brian Lutz: nah, VMS was the most orthagonal OS ever. every
command prepared you to understand every other one. there were
a couple of OS functions that rather seemed silly, but they worked
out.
unix is also misunderstood. it’s very user-friendly.. but as the saying
goes, it is somewhat particular about who its friends are.

browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 4:03 pm

@DensityDuck- point taken. However, what good are shields/
deflectors that DON’T prevent the energy blasts from getting
through/ causing damage? (lots of ships got blasted in the real first
movie…)
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Jerry Ray says:
April 8, 2010 at 4:11 pm

The shields can only absorb so much energy before stuff starts
getting through, of course. They recharge, but can be overwhelmed
by sustained or very powerful fire.
Kicking all Traviss’ Mandalorian porn out of canon (with the Clone
Wars cartoon, of all things) didn’t really bother me – I found most of
her stuff tiresome, and making up languages and stuff getting a bit
too close to Star Trek fanwankery for my tastes. What they’ve
replaced it with, admittedly, isn’t very interesting.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 8, 2010 at 4:12 pm

browniejr:
April 8, 2010 at 2:52 pm
@juanito- John Davey: “Shields up.” – Ain’t no shields in the Star
Wars Universe! You must be one of them “Star Trek” geeks!

Alas, I’m something of a heretic. I have a foot in both worlds Star
Trek & Star Wars. Star Trek was an important foundation piece for
my from about the First Grade through the Fourth Grade. Yes, I have
the original Star Fleet Technical Manual and The Star Trek
Concordance. My best friend and I named our own ships, and
assigned Hull Registry numbers to them, based on what was
available from those two books (scripture).
Star Wars came out when I was 10, and George Lucas went to school
with my older cousin in Modesto, so, hellllllooo wheelhouse. I was,
of course, thrilled that Star Trek The Motion Picture would be
released, and disappointed in the final product. The alternating
quality of the even/odd releases made things a bit better.
And the Millennium Falcon had rear deflectors as noted in Episode
IV A New Hope:
Han Solo: “We’re losing a deflector shield,”

WalterPeck says:
April 8, 2010 at 4:19 pm

This just in: Some people like Apple products and some do not.

Stjohnsmythe says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:03 pm

@James S, Brian Lutz, swschrad, et al:
VMS was my entr?e into the wonderful world of IT lo these 20 years
ago. It was easy to learn, easy to script, but I always wondered about
the excessive use of dollar signs. Ran a 6xxx cluster using a
DECWindows console, and had the pleasure of converting an old
8550 into a PC file server using (*shudder*) Pathworks. I was
fortunate to work in an ecumenical environment where Macs and
PCs were equally spread throughout the campus, the unifier being
the aforementioned Pathworks. It was a fun time to be a DEChead
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with the birth of RISC computing and the Alpha chip. Pity to see
Digital go by the wayside.

Teresa says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:07 pm

Um… it’s way easier to share files even than using email and it can
be done between your PC, Mac, and iPad – it’s called Dropbox. You
can get 2GB storage for free or pay for more. It works beautifully
and all you need is an internet connection. AND – for people who
hate Mobile Me – it is not an Apple product.
So much neater and far far less hassle than thumb drives. I love it.

browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:27 pm

@Teresa: Agree- Dropbox is a great service that helps to make all
your data accessible wherever you are/ as long as you have a
connection. Another great one for capturing data like web pages is
Evernote. It is also free/ you can pay for additional capacity if you
need to.

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:42 pm

twigged by a Tweet… if you’re wondering what that Murrow
nonsense was all about…
region 4 online news feature Edward R. Murrow Award was won by
some wack at the Strib whose diligent investigative efforts over
many months revealed… FLU. danm, I’m glad I read the Strib.
Video Feature Reporting
Star Tribune – Minneapolis, MN
Flu me once, shame on you
Watch the winning entry
http://contests.rtnda.org/entries/public_view/2752
slashdotting the RTNDA starts in 5, 4, 3……..

browniejr says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:47 pm

@juanito John Davey: I had to check myself after my first post and
to be fair to the whole shields/deflectors in Star Wars question, there
is also a “Shield Generator” on Endor that has to be knocked out in
Return of the Jedi in order to destroy the 2nd Death Star….
I have the original Star Fleet Technical Manual and the Enterprise
Blueprints, but not the Concordance. Never named a ship or joined
any clubs. I would watch the Star Trek reruns after school. I was in
High School when Star Wars came out, and since I lived in Modesto
it was almost a requirement to become a fan due to local hero
George Lucas.

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:49 pm

@Stjohnsmythe: if you didn’t have an educational license, the dollar
signs were easy to figure out
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522
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PathWorks was basically Microsoft networking and AppleTalk after
DEC got done with them. they all had to be turned into DEC devices,
as did ciscoSystems routers. it was fun to put DEC bridging on a port
and see it change from a cisco mac address to a DEC one.
yes, n00bs, the RFP for MAC addresses specifies they can be
modified in software. you had to do it, for DECnet only talked to DEC
MAC addresses. if your network card in the 11/782 blew out, for
instance, and took the PROM chip with it, you had to enter the new
MAC address into the Ethernet start script, and save a backup copy
for when the next VMS upgrade or patch fiddled the script.

hpoulter says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:53 pm

WalterPeck:
April 8, 2010 at 4:19 pm
This just in: Some people like Apple products and some do not

In other news…Fire Hot, Water Wet! Film at 11.
By the way, Walter – is it true you have no …..?

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 5:53 pm

that is, if you wanted to have the machine rejoin the VAXcluster. if
you didn’t care to correctly network that machine again, including
all public, global, and local references to resources, you didn’t have
to software-spec the same MAC you once had.
else once your system came up and asked to join the cluster, CCS
looked at the bogus address paired with a known machine, and sent
the kill command. yes, a true kill command, equivalent to “eff you,
D I E !!!!!!!!!!. upon which the newly carded machine immediately
rebooted.
much fun ensued, I can attest.

JamesS says:
April 8, 2010 at 6:07 pm

Two more DEC stories and then I’ll stop:
Getting help with VMS was a matter of typing “help” at the prompt.
A plethora of commands appeared, for which one could get help for
by typing “help [command.” The first time I sat down at a UNIX box
I typed “dir,” which got me nothin’, and then I typed “help” which
nearly exploded the box. A helpful coworker explained that “ls”
listed the directory and “man” got you to help pages (HA!). I
instantly realized that the inmates had taken over the asylum.
Second story: I used to work at the Defense Mapping Agency (now
called the National Geospacial Intelligence Agency), and in the early
’90s we were implementing a digital mapping extraction system to
make maps and charts for the US DoD. They were based on Mini
VAXen with embedded Motorola 68000 chips, and the cartographers
got used to delineating a 15,000 vertex feature (a lake or city
boundary, for example), hitting the GO button and then taking a
smoke break.
In the late ’90s the system was upgraded to use the new Alpha chip
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522
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instead of the old Motorola chips, and after the systems were
redelivered the cartos were chagrined to learn that now one would
hit the GO button and the feature would save in about fifteen
seconds.
That Alpha was a nice chip. Too bad that Digital didn’t make it.

rivlax says:
April 8, 2010 at 6:20 pm

My favorite newspaper movie of all time: “Call Northside 777.”
Jimmy Stewart at his best as the idealistic reporter, Lee J. Cobb as
the salty editor, Richard Conte as the poor railroaded con. Great
movie.

hpoulter says:
April 8, 2010 at 6:20 pm

VMS was nice. Too bad you couldn’t do much with it (and believe
me, I tried).
Old-school UNIX was a nightmare to me. The adepts were all guys
who looked like a slightly healthier version of Stephen Hawking,
and they had perfect recall of thousands of command-line
“switches”.
On the other hand, the standard install of UNIX came with Colossal
Cave Adventure and Zork (pre-Infocom version). Move the rug!

swschrad says:
April 8, 2010 at 7:44 pm

@hpoulter: what couldn’t you do? Mobil crunched all their
seismological data on VAXen, for instance. SLAC ran their linear
accelerator on an 11/785 using a homebrew DMA card… way past
the time support existed for the beast, in fact.
didn’t take all that much fiddling around with functions to break
down a disk stripe, and direct all new user storage to the correct
disk, based on the amount of usage of first letter in the last name.
taking out a VMS striped disk is generally considered to be the
devil’s own work, and jealously guarded.
you had to go to X and display terminals to do anything really useful
in graphics. but on miniVAXen, with a color screen, you already had
your display terminal

RPD says:
April 8, 2010 at 7:47 pm

Man, I was taught to look down on VMS and consider DecVAXcluster
to be a swear word. Our university environment was VM/CMS. Our
geeks were all IBM bigots and Virtual Machine was our savior. Heh.

Mikey NTH says:
April 8, 2010 at 8:11 pm

All of this Star Trek v Star Wars, and I think I am going to be the first
to bring up Traveller.
Go, Third Imperium! Get the Zhodani!
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JamesS says:
April 8, 2010 at 8:49 pm

OK, ONE more DEC story and I’m done.
That data extraction system at the Defense Mapping Agency? It ran
on Ada. Three hundred simultaneous threads going on at once
inside that puppy. The General Dynamics contractors called DEC
once for help with the compiler, and when the GD guys told the DEC
guys what they were doing to their compiler the DEC guys said “You
can’t do that!”
Oh yes they could. Awesome program.
Ada on a VAX under VMS. Top that somebody.

Stjohnsmythe says:
April 8, 2010 at 9:08 pm

Wow, we’ve got three holy wars going on here: Mac vs. Windows,
Star Wars vs. Star Trek, Unix vs. VMS.
I’m reminded of an old Dilbert strip: http://tinyurl.com/ycnsb75

The Dread Pirate Neck Beard says:
April 8, 2010 at 9:23 pm

I liked /this/ site better before comments. You’ve gotten complacent,
man. You sold out.

Tacobob says:
April 8, 2010 at 9:54 pm

Meh. It’s typical Apple. Overpriced and under-featured.

Tom in Clareville says:
April 8, 2010 at 11:22 pm

Hey Dillweed:
As much as I hate to say it, but your BleatPlus is directing me back to
doughnutville.

Stewart says:
April 9, 2010 at 12:29 am

In Black & White World, there’s something missing from the end of
the second full paragraph: “They’re all unrealistic – but this one is so
serious and self-important you want to ”
What do I want to? Inquiring minds, or at least one, wants to know.

granular says:
April 9, 2010 at 4:47 am

Lileks, you are under the spell of the Jobs distortion field, big time.
Single tasking is now a feature? Connectivity is now an unnecessary
frill? Consumer feedback is now an annoying cacophony of useless
opinion? Are you sure a colour screen is necesssary, when grey
scales would be so much less intrusive? And shouldn’t that
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resolution be toned down a bit, with all those pixels cluttering up
the screen?
Your Apple worship has entered a dangerous new phase of denial.

shesnailie says:
April 9, 2010 at 6:59 am

_@_v – doctor who-o-o-o…. ‘ey! doctor who… doctor who-o-o-o…
‘ey! the tardis! doctor who-o-o-o… ‘ey! doctor who… doctor who…
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=bdTELokKfCk

ancient hacker says:
April 9, 2010 at 9:21 am

Both VMS and Unix are quirk-full to the max. It’s kinda hard to say
which one leads to more hair-pulling.
I’d give VMS the edge as the help was VERY helpful, and logically
arranged, totally unlike Unix help.
The FORTRAN and Pascal compilers on VMS were extremely slick,
Unix compilers have yet to catch up.
VMS was kinda heavy on the real dollars of cost and lots of dollarsigns in the coding too.
It’s hard to explain to the youngguns how it was a tremendous deal
to be able to buy a 1 MIPS computer the size of three fridges for only
$120,000. And that you could compile a 3,000 line program in two
seconds, versus nowdays the same program takes ten times as long,
on a computer that is 3,000 times faster.

wendy gunther says:
April 9, 2010 at 1:40 pm

@hpoulter:
“The adepts were all guys who looked like a slightly healthier
version of Stephen Hawking”…
If our genial host had written that, I’d be one of 15 people
exclaiming in awe how insightful and funny it is.
As it is, I’m alone.

swschrad says:
April 9, 2010 at 4:52 pm

@ancient hacker: ever use the common feature? it was a back door
between all the compilers, assembler, memory in VMS.
do please type the area the same between all the languages, or you
will have to convert in your head between many different
wormholes trying to debug.
that stack of 74S TTL with a few little pieces of magic array glue did
some very curious things. of course, you did need 40 amps of threephase power, and 60 more of Liebert cooling, and another 15 amps
per disk drive to do it….
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Bill says:
April 10, 2010 at 11:16 am

When I’ve used MS products it’s been kicking and screaming. I’ll use
them for the one task I have to and then it’s gone forever. I don’t
own a single one, thanks in large part to OpenOffice and Apple’s
iWork apps. There’s nothing I can’t do between the two.
I’ve got the best of both worlds in Mac OS X, a beautiful GUI and
UNIX underneath. Mac OS X is my fun OS, Solaris for when I’ve got
real work to do and need systems to just STAY up until they’re
replaced. Gotta love machines with uptimes in years as opposed to
the daily reboot kick in the teeth most versions of Windows require.
As far as the iPad goes, the press has reached a point where they
believe every product is for EVERYONE, and that’s never been true
but they want to make it true. The iPhone isn’t great for people who
want a hard keyboard and who want Crackberry-style push email.
The iPad isn’t great for people who need the functionality of an
actual laptop. And so on.
But the iPhone works beautifully as a smart phone for most, better
than any phone I’ve ever used. Its syncing with iTunes is EXACTLY
what I want from it.
The iPad is the perfect antidote to the netbook craze. A smallish
Internet DEVICE for people who aren’t writing papers, who don’t
want to have to install 4,136 operating system and plug-in updates
and just want something with a larger screen than an iPhone.
In a very real way, it’s the perfect device for those who just want to
check their email and surf the web, and nothing more. Great for the
parents or grandparents who want to be online but who would be
calling you daily asking whether they needed to install Security
Update 333321 or Microsoft Authentic Windows Verification v17.
As far as the ports go, I’ve got to admit that Apple has been ahead of
the curve, often TOO far ahead, for years. I complained and moaned
when they got rid of the floppy drive and bought an external which
I’ve used about 20x over ten years. I complained when they dropped
SCSI but have never needed to buy another SCSI device since then.
No optical drive on the MacBook Air? Still torn on that one.
No USB ports on the iPad for I/O? Seems painful now, but I can’t
imagine it’s too long before people laugh at the concept of plugging a
physical device into your computer for “storage” when all the data
is saved on a network storage device somewhere (“Lose ALL your
data for ALL of your devices at ONCE!.”) Sort of like the way kids
now laugh at the idea of having to purchase a round piece of shiny
plastic encased in a plastic box to obtain music, and you have to buy
lots of songs you don’t like to go with the one you do! (Ironic that
many of those same kids are now feeding the rise of vinyl LPs, but
that’s another story.)
In short, Apples don’t work for everyone, and they’re not designed
to.
But if you need to do what they DO do, their products tend to do it
better and more elegantly than anyone else’s.
It’s like complaining that BMW or Porsche don’t make pickup trucks;
that’s why there are companies that DO.

Stjohnsmythe says:
April 10, 2010 at 1:22 pm
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James,
Not on Twitter, but in response to your “140 Or Less” entry about
dropping the iPad, we give you… iMaxi:
http://www.etsy.com/view_listing.php?listing_id=41296440

NerveBag says:
April 11, 2010 at 8:36 pm

Oh, good lord… another overpriced, under-featured, user-raping
piece of dreck from the evil empire, and James is ALL OVER IT.
C’mon, man. I love your site. I’ve been reading it religiously (a term
that should easily hit home in the 20-square-inch, Apple-worship
region of your frontal lobe) for the last five or six years. You’re
creative, insightful, funny and a good arbiter of what’s worthy in the
world of nostalgia. Your motel postcards are my favorite, and I’ve
bought all of your books — well, the foods, desecrations, mommy
knows worst ones, anyway. But this Apple fetish is very
unbecoming. NO ONE — I repeat — NO ONE needs an iPad. Tablets,
in general, are pretty useless, but Apple’s “We’ve revolutionized
computing” take on something that’s been around for a while is
unconscionable, overblown and ridiculous. Why… WHY!… do
people keep paying for products that don’t have replaceable
batteries and lack basic functionality that numerous other products
provide? Nikes don’t make you run faster. Ferraris don’t make you
more attractive to women. Rolexes don’t make you more you more
successful. And i-ANYTHINGS don’t make you more “cool.” I know
you’re better than this. You’re an iconoclast in so many ways. Don’t
keep drinking the Apple Kool-Aid. For Christ’s sake, that $500 could
have been spent on SO many better consumer products. Please get
past the Apple hype machine and use the logic and intelligence
evolution gave you. Sheesh!
STOP THE EVIL APPLE EMPIRE!
Love the site.
NerveBag

RJ says:
April 12, 2010 at 1:18 am

@NerveBag
Apparently you are more of an anti-fan than any Apply fanboy. The
iPad is an interesting device.
But if you don’t want it, I suggest you resist those ruffians who are
holding guns on you to buy it.

← Older Comments
LOOKING FOR SOMETHING?

VISIT OUR FRIENDS!

ARCHIVES

Use the form below to search the site:

A few highly recommended friends...

All entries, chronologically...

Search

Still not finding what you're looking for?
Drop a comment on a post or contact us so we
can take care of it!

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522

0: Main Menu

July 2013

1: Matchbook Museum

June 2013

2: Comic Covers

May 2013

3: Black & White World

April 2013

4: Sears 1934

March 2013

Page 16 of 17

Thursday, April 08 | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:30 AM

5: Comic ads

February 2013

6: 100 Mysteries

January 2013

Institute of Official Cheer

December 2012

Lint: the Institute Tumblr

November 2012

PopCrush

October 2012

Screedblog

September 2012

Shorpy.com

August 2012

StarTribune Column

Please install and activate the "Twitter for WordPress" plugin to use this section.

PAGES

About

THE LATEST

MORE

WHY A STORK?

Thanks for dropping by!

A lost cultural reference,
alas. Plus: Listen! […]

© 2011 The Bleat.

Feel free to join the
discussion by leaving
comments, and stay
updated by subscribing
to the RSS feed.That's the
default copy from the
developers! I'm just
adding this, and will add
something more, later.
Who cares? You're
reading this? Really?

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6522

Page 17 of 17

Friday! April 09 | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:30 AM

Search

ABOUT

Thursday, April 08

The Postcard Show

FRIDAY! APRIL 09
on APRIL 9, 2010 · 58 COMMENTS · in BLACK & WHITE WORLD, COMIC SINS

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Hamsters smell like dog paws.
Hah: just as I said that the dog came in the room, and looked at me, as though

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

Food might Happen, or something else that might relate to his interests. He
stared at me. I stared at him. He did not break the stare. Idle curiosity

140 OR SO

overrode pack-order recognition. I stared. He stared. Finally I leaned forward

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

and changed my stare to a glare, and he looked away and lowered his ears

minutes and refresh this page.

and put down his tail, and turned, and walked out of the room as casually as
he had entered.

CLICK – AND SAVE!

This is called “a conversation.”
Anyway: hamsters smell like dog paws. It’s an animal smell – obviously, you
say, since the operative items are animals – but it’s domestic and cozy, at least
by modern standards where we let animals live in our houses and lick the
bowls and sleep on the bed. Dogs don’t smell good in the usual human
definition of the term, but the smell of a dog is a good smell nevertheless.
“Wet dog” not so much, but ordinary dog, sure. Dog paws too. You bury your
face in their fur, and you’re unaware of the concerto of aromas you bring
down to their exquisitely calibrated snouts; you have no idea, really. Smell-

Accoutrements Horse
Head Mask

Avery Durable View
Binder with 3-Inch …

$29.99 $22.80

$16.49 $7.97

wise, dogs think we must all smell like Elton John and Lady Gaga dress. Every
day. All the time. We’re peacocks of the nose. Food, shampoo, soap,
toothpaste, deodorant, oil from the electric shaver, coffee, wine, cigar,

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

detergent, ink – it must be like living with creatures whose appearance is a
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constantly shifting kaleidoscope of colors and shapes. But as long our base
note is still Us, it’s fine.
I just got a piece of salami out of the fridge. The dog walked back in. He
knows I’m not the Giver of Scraps, but there’s no harm in trying. He waited
until I finished it. He left. In a few minutes I’ll make my daughter’s school
lunch; he will expect some bread. It’s the only scrap I give him. Fargin’ bread.
I don’t know why I bother to make lunch; she has 15 minutes to eat, and they

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.35
or Buy New

spend their time gabbing, and she doesn’t like anything I make. The peanut
butter sandwich is okay, unless the peanut butter is visible in the seams, and

Privacy Information

then it’s gross. The cheese sticks are okay unless they’re Target, in which case
they taste like plastic. I got some Kraft 3-cheese packets, thinking she’d love

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

them – pre-cubed, individually packaged! But she said they were bad. (Just
tried one. She was right. Put the rest on the floor in a trail for the dog to find
and enjoy.) A few apple slices, although today they were “sour.” Nothing I

OCTOBER 2013
S

M

make her is good enough, because I don’t send a lunch that consists of
Velveeta and Fritos. Once upon a time I could throw an Uncrustables into a
bag, and it would be awesome, but she was three, and easily amused. The
other day I saw her stand on tiptoe and operate the microwave for the first
time, and of course I thought of our lunches here before there was school,
and I worked at home, and had the laptop connected to the wall by a phone
cord to get the latest on the Afghan War – she’d sit on the chair, and I’d pick it
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up and swoop her over to the microwave, and she’d punch in the numbers to
cook the gluey Easy Mac she had every day. I suppose I’m supposed to say it

THE DISTANT PAST

seems like yesterday, but it doesn’t. It seem like a very long time ago.

July 2013

And that’s good.

June 2013

Malcolm McLaren died, which made me think of Nancy Spungeon. She was

May 2013

Sid Vicious’ girlfriend, killed by that stupid wanker at the Chelsea – the

April 2013

natural apotheosis of the mad carnival McLaren invented, in a way. It’s all

March 2013

fun to play act at being anarchists and rock ‘n’ rollas with glamorous needle

February 2013

addictions, but when you use losers like Vicious as your poster boys, you get
stupid people with too much money and too many flashbulbs going off in

January 2013

their faces, bobbing along like corks on an acid sea while the fellow with the

December 2012

brains and the puppet strings waves merrily from the shore. I remember

November 2012

after Sid died, there was the expected hagiography: he was PUNK, MAN. This

October 2012

was because they propped him up long enough to get a picture of him
snarling – a look that was later co-opted by Billy Idol, whose handlers were

September 2012

smart enough to graft the image on someone with enough functioning

August 2012

neurons to stay alive long enough to ride out his vogue. Key quotes from his

July 2012

wikipedia article:

June 2012
May 2012

Vicious was not recognized as a competent bass player. During an
interview for Guitar Hero III, when Sex Pistols guitarist Steve Jones was

April 2012

asked why he, instead of Vicious, recorded the bass parts of Never Mind

November 2011

the Bollocks, Jones responded, “Sid was in a hospital with hepatitis so he

October 2011

couldn’t really play, not that he could play anyway.”[13] Sid asked

September 2011
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Lemmy, the bassist of Motörhead, to teach him how to play bass with the
words, “I can’t play bass,” to which Lemmy replied “I know.” In another
interview Lemmy stated, “Yeah. It was all uphill. And he still couldn’t
play bass when he died.”[14]
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August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011

Nancy Spungeon’s mother wrote a book about her daughter, and it’s a

April 2011

harrowing read; I just wish Amazon’s page didn’t have an option for adding it

March 2011

to one’s baby registry.

February 2011

Links for today:
100 Mysteries has some Peter-Lorrie smoking fun; I swear he was paid in
cigarettes. HERE. There are 12 new additions in the 60s Comic Book Ad
gallery. HERE. Enjoy, and I’ll see you later.

January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010

Pass it along, if you wish

July 2010
June 2010

58 RESPONSES TO friday! april 09
Marjorie J Birch says:
April 9, 2010 at 9:19 pm

Rootie Kazootie, Poison Sumac, Polka Dottie…
I checked the imdb entry for Michele Morgan — anyone besides me
notice that she was born on Leap Year Day?
Viewmasters… ahhh… I like those old stereopticon cards too … the
double image is very Diane Arbus.

Rubo says:
April 9, 2010 at 10:24 pm

My wife thought our dog’s feet smelled like popcorn. I couldn’t smell
that, but the wife swore it was so. I do think dogs have scent glands
in their paws.

bgbear says:
April 9, 2010 at 10:57 pm

On the way home today, I listened to Peter Lorre on an episode of
Amos & Andy. Very surreal.

LASteve says:
April 10, 2010 at 10:38 am
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HOST WITH THE MOST

Jim Dad
Sadly, get used to it. You are about to enter into the zone of teenage
daughter angst where Dad, you know the guy that was one adored,
the guy who once made the lunches just right, who knew every
thing that was worth knowing, now knows nothing and is tragically
un-hip.
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But it could be worse, you could have a son about to turn into a
teenager, that’s a whole other universe.
Here’s a tip; get a second dog, a puppy is best, to keep Jasper young
and Dad feeling the love. Nothing like coming home to four eyes,
wagging tails, stinky breath, from beings that like nothing more
than a scratch, a play and where’s the fargin’ treat?

hpoulter says:
April 10, 2010 at 7:43 pm

Stjohnsmythe:
April 9, 2010 at 8:21 pm
@metaphizzle:

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head

Go to the ant, thou sluggard; consider her ways, and be wise
-Proverbs 6:6

HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Mark Twain:

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get

It seems to me that in the matter of intellect the ant must be a
strangely overrated bird. During the many summers, now, I have
watched him, when I ought to have been in better business, and I
have not yet come across a living ant that seemed to have any more
sense than a dead one. I refer to the ordinary ant, of course; I have
no experience of those wonderful Swiss and African ones which
vote, keep drilled armies, hold slaves, and dispute about religion.
Those particular ants may be all that the naturalist paints them, but
I am persuaded that the average ant is a sham.

an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Read it all:
http://www.twainquotes.com/Ants.html

Seattle Dave says:
April 10, 2010 at 7:55 pm

I realize spiders are not insects, but the discussion of the industrious
ant reminded me of this interesting educational video about the
effects of recreational drugs on spiders.
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=sHzdsFiBbFc

Seattle Dave says:
April 11, 2010 at 1:12 am

@ Cecile and Scott: Just change the “8″ in the URL to a “9.”

spinetingler says:
April 11, 2010 at 10:11 pm

I’m glad I’m not the only one that thinks dogs feet smell like
popcorn!
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Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

It will never snow again. At least not until the next time. But that will be far,
far away, I think; we’ve reached a point where it just can’t snow, because we
would despair, all the world’s work ruined. The grass is green. The trees are
budding. The flowering trees are blooming, at least a month ahead of
schedule. It’s just remarkable, but we are united in our view: we are owed
this. After so many cool late springs, after so many underwhelming summers,
after so many winters that began too early and ended too late, we are owed

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner
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Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

this.
CLICK – AND SAVE!

Went to the postcard show on Saturday, and hello to all the Bleatniks I met
there: nice to see you. I didn’t want to go; it was gorgeous out, and sometimes
the idea of sitting in a cramped room balancing a heavy box on my lap going
through innumerable pieces of rectangular paper just seems like a silly way
to spend an afternoon, and I know I’ll have to scan and sort and research . . .
gah. But. Never can tell what you’ll find. Like this:

A BOOK I RECOMMEND
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It’s Minot! As their ad campaign used to say, Whynot Minot? Well, as Perry
Mason would tell you, never ask a question if you don’t know exactly what
the answer will be. Minot is the North Dakota town that’s more hard-core
than any others, because it’s way the hell up there.
Today. NOTE: embeds are being flaky for me; you may have to turn around
180 degrees to get the proper angle.
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Some details from the card: love this sign.

April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538

Page 2 of 15

The Postcard Show | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:31 AM

August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011
April 2011
March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010
July 2010
June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010

And of course, I love this one. Big red neon Reddy on Main street, blinking
and buzzing in the twilight of a North Dakota summer night.
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UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Then:

Now. (Embed is being wonky; you may have to turn around to see the ghost
sign.)
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View Larger Map
This caught my eye, and it was only 50 cents. Can you read anything about
the character of corporate America, about American culture in general, from
this?
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Why, sure. As an insurance building it’s perfect; it literally wraps around the
part meant to contain humans, as if protecting them. And it has the little one
at its feet. It’s also remote and impenetrable, solid, serene. They will do good
things with your money in here.
I like it, for its oddness, and for its faded modernism. I like the International
Style, as the term’s applied to post-war skyscrapers, although in moderation,
please. And I like weird syncretic things like this. There’s a way to make
architecture without historical references and still make it seem like it
belongs, and Americans had that figured out. The Europeans still have no
idea, which is why most of their modern buildings are gimmicks that
resemble crash-landed spaceships.
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It looks the same today. It’s the HQ for a discount telephone company.

View Larger Map
Also picked up 30 new motel cards; update coming soon. Could not resist this:
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Don’t know what I’ll do with it. Then again, I just did something with it, didn’t
I? Added it to the web’s vast store of Stuff, something people can put on their
tumblr. About which I’ll have more to say . . . tomorrow.
No matchbook today, but there are ten new postcard portfolio covers, here.
See you around!

Pass it along, if you wish

37 RESPONSES TO the postcard show
Jan says:
April 12, 2010 at 1:08 am

I prefer to think of “The Sower” as “The Barefoot Broadcaster.”

Dan says:
April 12, 2010 at 2:26 am

Minot! I went there as a kid. Some people went to Disneyland, I
went to Minot, and that’s the way I liked it. I grew up in
Saskatchewan, and Minot always seemed like a kind of paradise,
with toys we wouldn’t see for months in SK, intensely awesome but
profoundly unhealthy food like corned beef hash and Zingers and
TV stations that showed seemingly endless streams of cartoons. It
was a small easily amused boy’s dream.
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shesnailie says:
April 12, 2010 at 3:47 am

I thought Howard Hughes was the aviator most associated with
TWA…

hpoulter says:
April 12, 2010 at 5:09 am

Awesome postcard. Giant Reddy Killowat and old-style Piggly
Wiggly. Of course, Piggly Wiggly was the first self-service
supermarket. There is a reconstruction of the original store in the
Pink Palace museum in Memphis. Seems to me I once found a
detailed set of photos of the recostruciotn online once, but I can;t
find them any more. The ones on the museum site don’t show much.
The Wikipedia page http://en.wikipedia.org/wiki/Piggly_Wiggly
has a good shot of the original store that shows what I found
interesting – how claustrophobic the store was. High shelves and
narrow aisles, turnstiles in and out, and even a chain link fence to
keep shoplifters from vaulting over the wall with their swag.
The whole design screams that PW didn’t really trust this whole selfservice thing yet.
I wonder if that giant Reddy sign is sitting in a warehouse, or some
collector’s basement now.

inhocsig says:
April 12, 2010 at 5:44 am

The answer to the question, as every USAF airman knows – “Whynot
Minot? “Freezin’s the Reason!”

Baby M says:
April 12, 2010 at 5:44 am

I like the “Forward Look” Plymouth and the “bat wing” ’59 Chevy
parked in front of the Piggly Wiggly.

Nancy says:
April 12, 2010 at 7:14 am

Are the postcard covers links acting wonky?

browniejr says:
April 12, 2010 at 7:18 am

For some reason, when I was young my parents decided to visit Mt.
Rushmore on 3 consecutive Summer vacations. On one of these
trips, we visited the great Corn Palace of Mitchell, SD. Once was
enough.

wiredog says:
April 12, 2010 at 7:46 am

Main Street in Minot looks like Main Street in any small western
town. All these are in Utah:
http://www.flickr.com/photos/kitcase/sets/72157621102862200/

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538
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Off-topic, well, if Star Trek is ever off-topic here
http://www.flickr.com/photos/birdofthegalaxy/
Can’t tell whop the guy is, except that he has a great collection of old
ST:ToS pictures.

Brisko says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:03 am

That discount phone carrier is IDT Corp, parent company of IDW
Comics whom I have just submitted a project proposal to. For some
reason, the old photo of the building amuses me immensely now.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:05 am

I had always thought that by now there would be an Armstrong
Lunar Line.
Or, at least flying cars.
They still name specific routes by train, like The California Zypher
but with the frequency of flights, no named lines. A bit sad.

RPD says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:07 am

How do they match the writing without the clone tool? Reminds me
of something that came up in another forum I frequent that is
largely occupied by the younger crowd. It seems that most everyone
under 35-40 years old has abandoned cursive writing. If they
manually write anything at all, they print it. I wonder if they’ll quit
teaching cursive at all in the schools in another generation or so.
Relatedly, I wonder if anyone learns to write in shorthand anymore.
Is it a lost art?

Michael Rittenhouse says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:22 am

Once my eye had gotten its fill of Piggly Wiggly, it drifted over to
“S&L.” Those don’t even exist anymore, do they?
Funny it’s never occurred to Washington that the one institution —
banking — that’s been federally regulated the longest also continues
to be the most troublesome.

Jerry Ray says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:25 am

Sorry if this has been covered, but is there any way (in IE
to stop
the Google Maps things from stealing browser focus every time they
load? I waited anxiously for a week or so for the previous one to
finally scroll off the front page, and now here are some more, intent
on yanking my screen down the page every morning when all I
want to do is read what’s at the top of the page…

browniejr says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:40 am

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538
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@Jerry Ray: Safari doesn’t have this problem, and I believe others
have reported that Firefox also doesn’t have a problem with Google
Maps. Perhaps IE may get an update (or has one that you haven’t
downloaded?) that will fix the issue. I’m guessing that Google
Chrome also wouldn’t be susceptible.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 12, 2010 at 8:44 am

Jerry Ray:
April 12, 2010 at 8:25 am
Sorry if this has been covered, but is there any way (in IE
to
stop the Google Maps things from stealing browser focus every
time they load? I waited anxiously for a week or so for the
previous one to finally scroll off the front page, and now here
are some more, intent on yanking my screen down the page
every morning when all I want to do is read what’s at the top of
the page…

It’s something in the Javascript code for Streetview. IE handles it
incorrectly, while Firefox, Opera, and Chrome handle it the right
way. IE doesn’t always stick to Open Standards.

Jerry Ray says:
April 12, 2010 at 9:01 am

Firefox, Opera, and Chrome don’t stick to Open Standards, either.
The main thing I’ve learned doing web development is that every
browser fails to follow different standards in different ways. I’m not
a big Firefox fan – I have it on my machine for testing pages, but I
prefer IE for general browsing. Firefox takes too long to launch.
I guess I’ll just hope that whatever’s broken gets fixed eventually, or
get used to loading the Bleat in a new tab and letting it jerk around
while I do something else, and then come back to it once it’s settled
down.

Sam L. says:
April 12, 2010 at 9:31 am

As InHocSig said, Freezin’s The Reason. They also say, -41 Keeps Out
The Riff Raff.
Both my children got free 1st birthday cakes from Minot Piggly
Wiggly stores.
We used to tell people we saw lots of Canadians in Minot. “How can
your tell?” they asked. Our reply: “By their colorful native
costumes!”

John Robinson says:
April 12, 2010 at 9:35 am

Love the TWA picture. For some reason the plane’s angle of attack
combined with the fiery color scheme puts me in mind of a B-17
lining up for a bombing run over Schweinfurt.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538
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hpoulter says:
April 12, 2010 at 9:37 am

It has made the Bleat pretty IE proof. I thought maybe there was a
different way Lileks could embed the panorama views, but Google’s
API page displays the same behavior, so I guess not.
http://code.google.com/apis/maps/documentation/services.html

RebeccaH says:
April 12, 2010 at 9:40 am

What memories that Piggly Wiggly sign brings back (although much
tattered and faded by time). When I was very small, the big treat
was to go grocery shopping with my parents in Piggly Wiggly
(Abilene, Texas), and then go next door to the Piggly Wiggly diner
for burgers and onion rings. The diner was one of those streamlined chrome things with portholes for windows. It resembled a
railroad dining car (and maybe it was, for all I know). You’d have
loved it, James. And it was across the street from the dairy
pasteurization plant where I went on a field trip in first grade.
Thanks for unearthing that memory for me.

DerKase says:
April 12, 2010 at 10:11 am

Well, not having a matchbook this week means we will run out one
week later in 2015. Disappointment is postponed.
Not surprised you were unable to resist the TWA card. I would not
have been able to either. That is a wonderful ad that, if it were
mine, would end up framed on a wall.

swschrad says:
April 12, 2010 at 10:17 am

not just an ad, that TWA art is a drink coaster.
bottoms up.
GAWWD NO, NOT THE PLANE, the drink! geez!

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 12, 2010 at 10:20 am

Minot always reminds me of my same age cousin who was stationed
in Minot servicing bombers.
One Christmas Day in Santa Maria, CA it was a record breaking 90
degrees. We were over at the Aunt and Uncle’s and my cousin calls
from Minot and reports the -10 degrees. Yes, 100 degrees difference
in temperature.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 12, 2010 at 10:27 am

I know my penmanship is questionable so, I have been writing in
block letter for a long time when I want to make sure my notes are
readable.
When I took the bar exam, I used block letters. I am convince this
helped me pass as I saw some of the poor penmanship on other
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538
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people’s exams and my answers must have been a relief to the
reviewer.

Colin Samuels says:
April 12, 2010 at 10:40 am

“Whynot Minot?” reminds me of a friend’s submission to a
Wenatchee WA tourism contest in the late 80s: “Wenatchee?
Whynotchee!” He did not win and thus Wenatchee never became
the tourist mecca it could’ve been.
I’m glad to see that the broad-minded people of Minot (Minotters?
Minotites? Minotaurs?) embraced the ambivalent tourism slogan.
I’m booking my flight right now.

swschrad says:
April 12, 2010 at 11:20 am

@bgbear: heh, I used to joke my bank wanted me to carry a check
embosser and a typewriter around.
until I used it at the teller window one day, and they offered to sell
me used ones.
I think the deal failed when I pulled out my checkbook….

Di says:
April 12, 2010 at 11:43 am

Tuscarora! My favorite of the turnpike tunnels!
And New Mexico is land of enchantment, not California. Not that
many parts are not, in fact, enchanting.
+ what all @JerryRay said! A quick visit has become very timeconsuming

Matt says:
April 12, 2010 at 12:00 pm

The IDT building in Newark (the old Mutual Life building) is
enormous. While I wouldn’t say it “dominates” the boring and bland
Newark skyline, you can see it for miles and get a good view of it
from the train heading into New York City.
Fun fact, IDT was one of the area’s first ISPs providing mass home
Internet service. Signed up with them in 1993 or so to get off of AOL.
They went bottoms-up thanks to cable Internet, and have reinvented themselves as a bottom-feeding phone company.

Mark E. Hurling says:
April 12, 2010 at 1:18 pm

We lived on the edge of Minot in a trailer park when I was 4 or 5.
My dad was working on the Garrison Dam for Chicago Bridge and
Iron. I don’t recall much of the town, but the surroundings were flat
and rocky with not much soil. At least in the trailer park. This was
right after he got done putting up oil tanks in Billings, MT. Amazing
what you can actually dredge up out the archives sometimes.
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swschrad says:
April 12, 2010 at 1:21 pm

@Colin: do not fail to visit Minot’s Magic Mile, your shopping mecca
on the high plains of North Dakota.
aka downtown as on the postcards.

Mike Gebert says:
April 12, 2010 at 1:50 pm

I noticed a ghost sign in the beginning of Dirty Harry last night (if
that isn’t a reason to get HD, I don’t know what would be). It said
“Finke’s Widow.” Tell me that doesn’t sum up 19th century retail in
11 letters! Sounds like the poor Widow Finke is taking in laundry,
doesn’t it.
Actually, there’s one much hoitier profession where widows have
traditionally been in the biz… albeit usually in French. This (from A
Companion to California Wine) tells the story of Widow Finke– and
how that sign resurfaced just in time to appear in Dirty Harry, then
to vanish again, most likely:
http://www.flickr.com/photos/mgmax/4513263436/

Chris M. says:
April 12, 2010 at 2:33 pm

Love the TWA picture. For some reason the plane’s angle of
attack combined with the fiery color scheme puts me in mind of
a B-17 lining up for a bombing run over Schweinfurt.

It may be the way the picture (which is DC-3, BTW) notably shows
off the main landing gear retracted into the engine nacelles with the
bottom of the wheels still showing, a landing gear configuration
which the DC-3 shared with the B-17.

lanczos says:
April 12, 2010 at 5:31 pm

The Mutual Benefit Life building – it’s Perfect! The pink color, the
rectangular shape (ending in “feet”), the building proportions: All
exactly like A Pink Granite Tombstone… (And don’t laugh – yours
will look like that, assuming that your heirs aren’t to-o-o-o greedy.)

Jilly says:
April 12, 2010 at 11:15 pm

I wonder if that building was purposely designed to evoke a punch
card.

Brian Lutz says:
April 13, 2010 at 5:48 pm

The Mutual Benefit Life building looks like they accidentally forgot
to take it out of the shipping container…

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6538
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Mikey NTH says:
April 13, 2010 at 8:01 pm

I really love that ’59 Chevy. The bat wing tail-fins and slanted red
tail lamps really say ‘back off – evil you don’t want aboard’.
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

To be honest, I’m having more fun behind the scenes on this site than here,
in the main event. The whamdigious Institute overall – the last, really – is on
tap for the end of next month, with lots of new material and completely
overhauled sites. I mean, everything. On Twitter there were a few notes
about resizing things, that it makes the sites less useful for mobile, but A)
designing for teeny tiny screens seems like a step backward,
and B) I’ll still have Institute Classic for mobile. But this is meant to be

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

consumed on a large screen. Unless that’s truly a thing of the past, and we
will be constantly accessing the internet on the go, peering at glowing

CLICK – AND SAVE!

rectangles cradled in our hands. Which sounds like hell. But I can’ help but

Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in

feel there’s something retrograde about this site at its heart, with its
gawdawful code and control-freak framing of all the content. The new mode
is throw it all up without a word, a stew, a mélange, bits and pieces served ip
without context.
Is there even such a thing as context anymore? I don’t think a remix culture
has any need for context. That’s just a yoke placed around an object that
keeps if from being itself, and the thing should speak for itself, as the Latin
phrase has it. But context is indispensable to understand something, if you
admit that history has any purpose. Context is atmosphere, the background
music, the weather. Without it things are just loose items strewn for
amusement. But even the dolts can sense context, which is why those

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

redesigned WW2 posters mean something to people who can’t imagine a
world before 1995. They’re funny because people back then in like Hitler
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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time didn’t use those words or think those things (people in the past always
being conveniently less evolved than us, who shine a godlike glow of
wisdom) so it’s funny when we make them like swear or something.
Anyway. Let’s have a context festival! Because there’s not much else going
on; I spent the day lashed to the machinery, blogging and not-blogging, and
spent a goodly part of the evening A) helping child with piano, since
Judgment Day in the form of a recital looms Friday, and B) she made the

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.35
or Buy New

mistake of watching the 2012 trailer on YouTube and is now TOTALLY
FREAKED that the world is going to end. We’ve been through this, and I
thought I spelled it all out, but Daddy’s reassurances are powerless in the

Privacy Information

form of concentrated Hollywood horror. I tried everything tonight to sooth
her brow, including “hey: if I thought the world was coming to an end, I’d

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

drain our bank account and we’d sail around the world. We’d quit our jobs
and take you out of school.” That worked for a few minutes, and then she

OCTOBER 2013
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noticed that it was windy outside, Wind being a notable sign of imminent
planetary catastrophe. I said there was a mild breeze. She agreed. Then she
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thought she saw a flash in the heavens. At this point I was tempted to stand
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up and shout OH NO, NOT A FLASH! WIFE, QUIT YOUR JOB! WE ARE
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LEAVING FOR CHINESE HIGH GROUND! but no.
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I told her that I, too, had such fears when I was young. It’s one of those

27

28

29

30

31

unfortunately turning points in the progress through childhood: at some

« Jul

point you know enough to wonder about the future, and the fears creep in. If
your life is good you have Big General Fears about the end of everything. I
did. That damned nutwad Hal Lindsay and his Late Great Planet Earth shite
glared at me from every bookshelf, mocking me: No future for you, kid.
Sorry. Horrible death before you even kiss a girl. At some point a school

THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013

chum said the Bible predicted nuclear war, because it said the Eagle would

May 2013

fight with the Bear.

April 2013

It DID?

March 2013
February 2013

Yes it did, it’s all there. We’re the eagle and the Russians are

January 2013

I KNOW. Crap.

December 2012

I went to the pastor for the camp, the nice quiet one who was a dead ringer

November 2012

for Donald Pleasance. I asked him it it was true that Revelations said there

October 2012

would be war between Russia and America. He said “we know not the hour

September 2012

or the day,” which really isn’t the specific reassurance you’re looking for.
So I understand what she’s feeling. I thought we were done with apocalyptic
tripe, but there’s always someone who can make a dollar today telling you
the world will be done tomorrow.
Let’s have some context-free old stuff! I bought a postcard of Atlantic City at
the postcard show, and here it is:

August 2012
July 2012
June 2012
May 2012
April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011
April 2011
March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010

What a glorious place. Details:

July 2010
June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009

HOST WITH THE MOST
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The poor horses. Because the Internet is Wonderful, we have period film:

Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

But look at the other attractions: Vaudeville! Dancing! Circus! Motion
Pictures! And a General Motors Exhibit, too. More:
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This fixes the date at 1954, one of my favorite imaginary years. “Crossed
Swords” was the American name for an Italian film Errol did for a lark, some
money, and a chance to kiss Gina.
So would it be enough to post the pictures without such explications or sidelinks or comments? Not here. But that’s why they invented Tumblr, and that’s
why I announce today another site, updated whenever.
LINT. Go ahead, click it. It’s brand new and mewling and it’s eyes aren’t even
open yet. http://lileks.tumblr.com – it’s the next little piece of brand
extension. I’m late to the tumblr game, of course – but so? So what? Depends
on what you do with it, no?
See, Lileks.com is for stuff I have. LINT is for things other people have. Make
sense? Good. Bookmark if you wish; updates will always be tweeted. If this
seems annoying, I’ve bad news: Under the master plan of 2010, my work will

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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be spread out among six different sites.
But this will always be home.

Pass it along, if you wish

80 RESPONSES TO announcing tumblrism
LS says:
April 13, 2010 at 12:33 pm

Speaking of Carson, Ed McMahon spent time on the AC boardwalk
hawking vegetables before going on to do radio in Philly.

Joe Broderick says:
April 13, 2010 at 12:35 pm

There was a pretty good movie, for kids, that came out in the early
1990s called “Wild Hearts Can’t Be Broken” about a girl who
becomes a horse diver (if that’s the right term). It’s based on a true
story, as I recall. My eldest daughter, who was eight or so when we
saw the movie, loved it. A good family flick.

mike the analyst says:
April 13, 2010 at 12:38 pm

First, doomsayers are probably the *third* oldest profession in the
world. The end of the world was predicted shortly after the
Resurrection (The Book of Revelations that St. John wrote around
100 AD presumed the events in it would occur momentarily). There
have been end of the world movements through the Middle Ages,
(1000 AD was a popular time – Y1K – heh!) – In the 1850s a guy
named Miller had a following that waited on a hilltop for the end of
the world. And when it didn’t happen on a certain date, Miller said,
oops, its this OTHER date.
We will have people saying the world will end until.. I guess the
when the world does end. But Pastor Pleasance was right – no one
knows the time, so ignore all the phonies that say they do!
On a MUCH more important note – what the heck is going on at 1:04
of the horse-jumping clip! What IS that coming out of…. well, the
end?

Charlie Young says:
April 13, 2010 at 12:56 pm

Jeez, JL, where do you find time for all of this. You do have a real
job, too. That is pretty amazing.

browniejr says:
April 13, 2010 at 1:00 pm

@bgbear: Donald Pleasance as a giver of comforting advice: My
image was of him talking to little kids in THX-1138, about how when
he was a boy, combined priimary economics, was in a bottle ‘this
big’…
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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Video here: http://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=oTrV2okbuwo&feature=related
Talk about creepy visions of the future.

rivlax says:
April 13, 2010 at 1:24 pm

That’s Johnnie Ray on the marquee, not Johnny Carson. By 1954 he’d
had two top hits with “Cry” and “The Little White Cloud that Cried.”
Never liked the guy, but Stan Freburg’s spoof of him was delicious.
Interesting, James, that the same view of this location on Lint shows
Paul Anka headlining. Must have been about 1958-59 on that one.

Borderman says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:09 pm

As far as watching stuff on little screens, the chariot race in the
Charlton Heston version of Ben Hur, one of the most complex and
masterfully executed stunt sequences ever in show business history,
is completely unremarkable seen on a telephone. It was made in the
MGM Camera 65 process to be shown on a screen 50 feet tall by 150
feet wide in first-run venues. TV is bad enough but it loses its
context on a telephone screen, to use a more primitive term. How
can you have any meaning if you don’t use your context?
Six sites? Lordy. I may have to just hang around here and let the sun
shine in on the age of aquarius, man. Especially if its the same
content on six sites. Or maybe I miss the point.
No Paul Penna, you are not alone. The music under the home movie
of the diving horse sounds to me like its from a record being played
as the film was transferred to video, a common technique in
transfers done at home of which this has several aspects. Listen
again and you can recognize one track ending, which sounds to me
like Strangers in the Night, silence between the tracks, then a
theater-organ begins to play From Russia With Love in a sort of
spooky creepy arrangement. This play-a-record-under-home-movies
technique, especially a record of theater-organ movie themes, dates
not just from the heyday of film-to-tape transfers in the late 80s, but
from way back. I remember our neighbors doing it circa 1957. It the
so-called “wild” system, with no synchronization between sound
and film. Put on a record, start the projector. Around the World in 80
Days was just hysterically funny under film run backwards of
people jumping into (or out of) the swimming pool. A simpler time,
obviously.
Do not pity the horse doing this trick. It’s show business, and the
horse knows the gag very well. You can tell the way by the horse
acts before and after the dive, this is all in a day’s work. Shake the
water off and get in line again. He (or she) was probably counting
how many more dives before Carrot Time. They are natural
swimmers as a species and when trained to a certain behavior on
cue have no problem with what appears to be horrifying stuff to the
audience. PETA wants us to believe any trained animal act
anywhere in the world is abject cruelty but that’s a huge
generalization and as such is a lot of horse—— you-know-what. If
the horse didn’t want to do that stunt, I guaran-dang-tee that he or
she wouldn’t.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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Bill Peschel says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:11 pm

Doesn’t anyone remember Jeane Dixon, who foretold the Kennedy
Assassination and other world shaking events? She’d predicted that
the anti-Christ had been born and will come to power around the
turn of the century, after which the end times will surely come.
It’s true! I read it in Reader’s Digest!

swschrad says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:22 pm

@Borderman: sometimes the sync between “found audio” and video
is heaven-sent in wild-sync. for instance, Nixon’s 1972 convention
renomination acceptance, starting right after “play the game,” and
“you’re so vain.”
I got some points with that on college radio at the time.
usually, you have to edit the video to match the music, or so you
think… when events match up to somebody’s wild muse created in a
dfferent time and space, it’s beyond miraculous.
have not been able to make the wild-sync connection between pink
floyd and the wizard of oz work for instance.

Brian Lutz says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:24 pm

Yeah, I think I managed to freak myself out with various
doomsaying a time or two when I was growing up. The Book of
Revelation stuff in church isn’t quite as fun as it sounds when you’re
10 years old…

Borderman says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:37 pm

@swschrad: The ability to recreated the Pink Floyd/Wizard of Oz
thing has escaped me as well.
When I got to school and they said we couldn’t use wild systems for
student films because they were unreliable, there was no explaining
the success of show time at the neighbors’ when I was a kid. I guess
the proof of the school’s policy is that neither you nor have been
able to get the Pink Floyd Wizard of Oz thing going.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:46 pm

Just use “Yakety Sax”. It works for any film as long as you crank up
the film speed.

Borderman says:
April 13, 2010 at 2:55 pm

@bgbear (rogerh): Yakety Sax has nearly unlimited possibilities with
a variable speed projector, it is true.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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shesnailie says:
April 13, 2010 at 3:36 pm

_@_v – i’ve seen yakity sax cued to 9/11 footage. yakity sax really
make anything go down easy…

Rubo says:
April 13, 2010 at 3:40 pm

Content empire. One day James will weep, like Alexander the Great,
because there is no more internet to conquer.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 13, 2010 at 4:11 pm

and I thought Yakety Sax accompanying Saving Private Ryan was in
bad taste.
One of my favorites in a scene in A Clockwork Orange where they
substituted William Tell Overture with Yakety Sax. I like this one
because I thought of it and then found out someone else already did
it (oh and the nekkid girls which gave it a very Benny Hill look).
Trivial minds think alike.

HunkyBobTX says:
April 13, 2010 at 4:41 pm

There’s always one doomsday or another on the horizon.
The big, real, frightening, one for me was Nuclear Armageddon(tm).
I was convinced back when I was in my teen’s that I would not live
to see 30, or if I did, live would not be worth living; that I’d be in a
Mad-Max post-’pockyclipse world where you had to kill to survive.
The threat form this ne was real, but there were always others.
One I remember vaguely was that the Anti-Christ was going to build
a supercomputer and put the mark of The Beast on everyone’s
forehead, and that it was going to happen in the next 10 years or so.
Then the Berlin wall came down, and everyone got a PC, and no
Anti-Christ showed up with a tattoo gun.
So the next thing was Y2K(tm). Planes were gonna fall out of the sky,
people were going to starve, the world would come to a halt.
Civilization aswe knew it was going to end….The year 2000 came
and went.
Then it was Gorebal Warming, which is still sitting out there, but is
fading away(I hope).
Now it’s the End Of The World with this 2012 Aztec Calendar thingy.
Nope. Ain’t buying it. If I needed to comfort a scared youngster, I’d
explain to him or her that some people like to make others feel
scared, partly because it’s a way they feel better about themselves,
or it’s a way to make money. Best thing to do? Realize they are lying
and treat them appropriately, by ignoring them or debunking them
(if you care enough).

swschrad says:
April 13, 2010 at 5:14 pm

creepiest scary film: Coronet had a new, improved, color school film
about fire safety in the mid 60s. which got shown every year in
elementary school in the gym.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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which showed Actual Fires and Actual Hanging Smoke outside the
bedrooms.
which freakin’ corrupted my innercent little mind for decades. close
the door so the fire doesn’t get you? NEGATIVE, SIR, I will of course
awake and jump through the second floor window at the first sniff.
you LOSERS will stay asleep and suffocate.
actually could NOT sleep in a room with closed door until college.
because there was only one door. after that, it took a couple decades
before I could close a bedroom door.
did not stop me in an early work life from flipping on the SunGun
and stepping in unguarded doors during fire fighting so I could get a
little newsfilm. go figure.

Stjohnsmythe says:
April 13, 2010 at 5:53 pm

I believe I remember that Coronet film. It held the creepy award
until Drivers Ed and the gory “death takes a drink in the driver’s
seat” films from the Ohio Highway Patrol. IIRC it featured pictures
of cars just after the bodies removed and the results of the poor
souls getting impaled on the various pointy chrome appurtenances
found on cars from the late 50′s and early ’60s.
High-diving horse? Well, that ruins him for the steeplechase.

lanczos says:
April 13, 2010 at 6:10 pm

GET READY! – GE_E_E_ET REA_A_A_ADY! The End Of The Wor-r-r-rrld Is Coming!!!
Yes!, It’s “The Get Ready Man” From James Thurber. I think it
appears in “My Life And Hard Times”, though I’m Pretty Sure it’s in
“Thurber Carnival” as well. (Though my favorite Thurber Story is
“The Topaz Cufflinks Mystery” – EVERY MARRIED PERSON SHOULD
READ THIS STORY!!!

Crabtree says:
April 13, 2010 at 6:16 pm

When I was a kid in the 80s and early 90s, they had us convinced
that we were all going to die from acid rain. That the trees would all
be gone, the rivers too polluted to drink from, and the air
unbreathable by the time I was an adult. Eventually I realized that
they were lying to me since if they believed that we were so shortly
doomed, then why were they teaching seventh grade earth sciences?
I think my anger at this has instilled a hatred of apocalyptic
doomsayers and a serious mistrust of “scientists” who claim that the
world is about to end.

Forrest says:
April 13, 2010 at 7:13 pm

“she made the mistake of watching the 2012 trailer on YouTube”
Clearly the wrong version of the trailer. I see your Yakety Sax and
raise you the Incredible Bongo Band:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=ZW2qxFkcLM0
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Page 10 of 13

Announcing Tumblrism | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:31 AM

JeffdeCal says:
April 13, 2010 at 7:15 pm

First, to be pedantic: the last book of the Bible is the book of
Revelation. Not Revelations.
I remember when I first realized as a lad that I would die someday. I
wondered if I would even exist. Must’ve been seven or eight, and
hadn’t had any deaths in the family yet, I guess.
An afterlife, and some sort of personal being to whom we are
accountable, seems a necessity, considering that pesky idea of right
and wrong: if there is no accountability to a personal being much
beyond our measure, then there’s no difference, ultimately, between
the actions of an Adolf Hitler and those of a Mother Teresa.
As for 2012, yeah, it’s just the latest Halley’s Comet scare. That we
get worked up over it every time suggests we are deeply concerned
about what’s beyond this life, as much as we try to supress those
thoughts.
Cheers, everyone: whether the end is near or not, it’s not likely to be
2012.

swschrad says:
April 13, 2010 at 7:35 pm

@Stjohnsmythe: that’s got nothing on the film I shot at accidents.
they didn’t have people burned down to the fifth rib, for instance.
and then breakfast time.
yes, reporters have built up an “I am a Professional, and I am now
doing work” switch. it has some value in other professions in later
life when all (!) breaks loose and all around are panicking.

Mikey NTH says:
April 13, 2010 at 7:53 pm

Thornton Mellon reputedly opened for the diving horse.
‘Back to School’ – a very fun movie.

Reese says:
April 13, 2010 at 10:08 pm

I’ll click “LINT” in a minute. Haven’t read the surely awesome
comments here yet, so I’m sorry if someone said this already: That
pastor was mean. I assume he’s the one that scared your camp ca.
1970 that nuclear war had broken out and it was all over and
everyone at home was gone. “Ha ha, just kidding, what if I was
wasn’t kidding, though? Are you right with God?” Bleh.

shesnailie says:
April 14, 2010 at 4:33 am

_@_v – i should note that when the emperor jones came on tv to
announce with pride and satisfaction that canada is getting rid of its
weapons grade nuclear materials program – or should i say
programme – i was so relieved. i can’t think of all the sleepless night
i spent worrying about those godless back-bacon eating, molsen
drinking, metric system using, ‘leff-tennant’ pronouncing,
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6573
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roughriders rooting for, rough riders rooting for, ice road driving,
diavek mining, dudley dorighting, putting -canada at the end of
every government agency and programme name bastishes.
now i can sleep the sleep of angels. whew!

Di says:
April 14, 2010 at 12:17 pm

I remember sitting around with my young friends during Cuban
missile crisis, all of convinced that were soon going to die, and there
was nothing we could do to save ourselves. This was the end of the
world.
The grown-ups did little, if anything, to convince us otherwise.
Lots of praying went on.
And, hey, it worked – maybe I should stop being an atheist

Allan Blackwell says:
April 15, 2010 at 12:20 pm

Amusing to see the billboard for Johnnie Ray aka Mr Emotion at
Atlantic City. He was lampooned for his rather overwrought style by
Stan Freberg in one film. I agree with the dread of his stuff: listening
to him makes you think the song “Feelings” is a Mennonite hymn by
comparison.

Jeffskal says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:59 pm

LS: Ed sold vegetable peelers/dicers/cutters and probably steel
knives and soda bottle tops. He did it at the same location where
that had been done for years, and lasted long after he went on to
stardom, right across from Central Pier (maybe three blocks from
the above Steel Pier) in a little corner booth next to a “Quoddy
Moccasins” store (Teepee Town?).
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jets and rockets and whirring IBM computers and thin lapels, a time of crisp
sharp technocrats. I imagine people who enjoyed the 50s, identified with the
times, felt a certain trepidation when 1960 rolled around. A new decade
clears the decks. I identified with the 80s, and hence the year 1990 felt like
the lip of a cliff. You pass thirty, the decade changes, and you know it won’t
belong to you the way the old one did. The 90s worked out just fine for me;
we got a new medium, and that put a spring in my step. But if I’d been a man
of the 50s the 60s would have been a time of ever-growing alienation. Each
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year put five years between the Now and the Then. You’d find yourself in
1970 wearing a polyester suit with wide collars and a tie whose knot was the
size of a baby’s head, looking at a wood-grained plastic dashboard in an ugly
car, the radio playing Mungo Jerry, wondering how the hell this happened.
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right through. Everyone else was up, I guess, although the dog was
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regret as the cast of characters faded away, never to be seen again No, that’s not true. I remember part of it. I was doing a story on some
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brilliant swashbuckling academic-type character who only exists in books, or
may possible write occasionally for the New Yorker. I wrote down replies on
the margins of newspapers. At one point he dragged me over to Truman
Capote’s table, where he told Capote he forgave him for his latest review.
Capote seemed embarrassed by slightly resentful, as though he didn’t want to
be forgiven. In the literary world a man is known by his feuds, I guess.
Makes you wonder what the ancients dreamed about, doesn’t it? It would be
centuries bore they accumulated enough civilization to provide material for

THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013
May 2013
April 2013
March 2013

really good plots. Also makes you wonder if the brain’s peculiar nocturnal

February 2013

improvisations led to the development of imagination in the waking hours,

January 2013

imbued the daylight brain with a recognition of the fantastic, gave it the tools
and license to invent. Perhaps a species that doesn’t dream has no fiction.
Then again, dogs dream, or so it seems; we sense this from their nightmares. I
hope they have good dreams too.
Warmish day; everything continues to green up and out. The host as thrust

December 2012
November 2012
October 2012
September 2012

their knives out of the dirt like warriors fighting their way out of the grave;

August 2012

the trees bud, the flowering ground-cover bursts into purple overnight. All of

July 2012

which mattered little to my daughter, who was going off to Doom: a big math

June 2012

test. She’s hit and miss on math. Doesn’t have that instant grasp of
multiplication tables, partly because they didn’t teach it. Rote learning is so

May 2012

19th century, you know. We’ll give them conceptual math first. Which is like

April 2012

choosing the wallpaper for the second story before you’ve poured the

November 2011

foundation. This year’s teachers are great; no complaints there, and we

October 2011

should have done more drilling at home. I terrified her with the prospect of
the two worst possible words in a child’s world, Summer School. She screwed
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6595
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up her face into a tight knot and went rutabaga-red. I suspect she will get off
the bus the same way.Well. Back to work. Taking a break sitting in the gazebo
on a fine spring day; what culd be better than blogging al fresco? Don’t
answer that.

10/29/13, 9:31 AM

August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011

I was working on the Motel site update – just an index page makeover,
because I’m not stupid enough to redo that site so soon. But I was looking up
an address, and found the motel in Google Street View.

April 2011
March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
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September 2010
August 2010
July 2010
June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
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January 2010

View Larger Map

December 2009
November 2009
October 2009

Pan left and right; you’ll see two signs, roughly contemporaneous. I wonder

September 2009

how much of early / mid 60s LA signage is left.

August 2009

My searches through hill and dale, bounding down unfamiliar highways via

July 2009

Street View’s lurch / blur means of advancing, made me realize that I’ve come

June 2009

to expect every street on the planet will be in Google Street Views. Not so.
Many small North Dakota towns, and a few medium-sized ones, got only a
cursory drive-through. Why? Did they expect to make another trip in a few

May 2009
April 2009

years, with better pictures? Did they assume no one would care? If nothing

March 2009

else, Google strikes me as a place where you will find the species homo

February 2009

completus. If I’d sent a crew out to shoot everything, I would expect
everything. There’s a small town with ten streets? Drive them. There’s a town
with two? Take pictures. I’d be furious if I sent out teams and they couldn’t be
bothered. Why not? What was the rush, exactly? Let’s see. Your mission,

January 2009

HOST WITH THE MOST

should you decide to accept it: take pictures of everything. And you did . .
.what, exactly? Took pictures of things along the main road, except for the
occasional feint into a tiny town, which can be chalked up to someone
needing to pee, or wanting a sandwich, or a gas stop. Did your instructions
say this was a race, and medals would be given for the first team to make
their way back? No.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6595
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I’m not saying I want to check out all these towns, because the views are
entirely depressing. And I like driving the prairie.
But:

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!
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There’s a website in this, I think.
Besides Google, I mean.
More later today. In the meantime, remember:
Strib Blog.
Tumblr.
See you there!

Pass it along, if you wish

53 RESPONSES TO empty north dakota
Joan H. says:
April 15, 2010 at 1:58 am

For those of us with offspring still in school, I highly recommend the
website AAAMath.com — flashcards online. Simple explanations of
math concepts from K through 8th grade. Over the summer I have
my kids do 100 problems a day to keep their skills sharp. They can
usually complete this in substantially less than 5 minutes. The little
ones start out with addition and subtraction facts, the older ones,
multiplication and division. It really pays off, not having to think
about 9*7, or what’s 84 divided by 12? My 3 kids have all
commented how much easier math is for them than it is for their
classmates who have never drilled on the facts and thus get stuck
when moving on to two- and three-digit operations.
The site’s not pretty but it has a handy timer and it tells you how
many problems you’ve done and how many you’ve answered

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6595
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correctly. The kids race to beat their best times while still being
accurate. It’s amazing how much a few minutes a day can help.

MaryIndiana says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:18 pm

Late to the conversation,but am I the only one who is okay with NOT
having every mile and every house on Google? There are just large
smudgy green areas for our farm,etc. Everyone in my family
(extended) smiled with no little amount of satisfaction and said
“GOOD!” at this news.
Which…in hindsight makes it seem as if we are running a private
cyclotron facility or training a pea-shooting militia. Not so,we just
like our privacy. Can’t find us? Don’t need to.

Dustin says:
April 15, 2010 at 4:12 pm

The image under McHenry Cafe is a pharmacy in my hometown of
Cooperstown, ND. It has looked like that since I was a kid, in other
words for at least 25-30 years. The other side of the building facing
main street has neon signage and windows that aren’t boarded up.
Cooperstown is actually a nice town, with lots of big old trees and
everyone keeps their yards really well landscaped. Cooperstown
had it’s 125th Anniversary last summer, and the city went around
and had all old dilapidated buildings tore down. My parents owned
one of them, the things they found in the walls of that old 1800′s
house were quite interesting.
McHenry is where my mother was born and raised, so cool to see
that little town getting some attention as well.
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TITANIC DAY
on APRIL 15, 2010 · 67 COMMENTS · in DOMESTIC LIFE

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

At karate class. Once again, the kids did not line up the very second the
instructor commanded them to do so, can consequently there were
consequences. In the form of push-ups. Good; kids need a daily application of
R. Lee Ermey, without the baroque obscenity. The parents, however, are all
still talking as loudly as they like, having concluded that they’ve done the
equivalent of push-ups today. It’s almost six, after all. The day has done its
worst.
Not for me; work ahead. Column night. No idea whatsoever, which is always
fun. I have ideas, but they’re the sort of thing I could get away with only if I
wrote a daily newspaper column. That’s why daily is easier than two or three
times a week: expectations are lower, and it’s all one extended monologue.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

CLICK – AND SAVE!

Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in

The old columnists wrote daily, although the most beloved example in local
history was frequently reduced to listing the phone numbers of people who
had cats to give away.

There’s you interactive social media: someone’s pet

whelps a fresh batch, you pick up the phone, call Mr. Big Shot
columnist,

and tell his Della you have fresh kits. Next day, it’s in the paper.

Della? Sorry. Spent a little fine today on the Perry Mason project, something
I’m doing as I go along,p starting with episode one. Nothing more than than
the usual: I have become momentarily fascinated with something, and hence
there shall be a website.

Della was Mason’s personal secretary, but not the

one who ran the phones. That would have been Gertie, who never even made

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

it into Perry’s private office. That was Della territory. There may have been

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6637
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hard words in the powder room about that.
As I have said before at boring length, you make up things about the
characters and their relationships, especially when the show says nothing
about them. You’d like to think Tragg had respect for Mason. You know
Burger hated his guts. I got this from an early episode, and it tells us
something about Burger: he’s ruthlessly ambitious, and it actually gives
Mason anguish.

Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in
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The eventual site will have compilations of Burger’s best objections, among
other things. Coming in a month or so.

THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013

Later

June 2013

Tax day and Titanic Day. More on both over at Lint, the Tumblr blog. I have

May 2013

to say I’ve diminished interest in each. I’m still interested in the Titanic, but

April 2013

A) There’s only so much to say about it, and B) that damned movie has

March 2013

defined what it means to think about the Titanic, really – the visuals were
excellent, but you can’t recollect them without thinking of the plot or hearing

February 2013

Enya cooing, or threatening to coo. The main theme isn’t bad, in a formless

January 2013

sort of melancholic adolescent notion of romantic loss, but most the score is a

December 2012

bore, stuffed with the sort of tics and riffs Horner threw into all his 90s

November 2012

soundtracks. The four-note trumpet tattoo. The crazy piano glissando. Anvil
strikes. Could have been worse; could have been Elfman, and then we would

October 2012

have seen the Titanic sink to the sound of overwrought ironic oompah-

September 2012

oompah melodies.

August 2012

You can gush and moon all you like about Jack and Rose and their wonderful

July 2012

romance, but if they had not been spooning on the deck the lookouts might

June 2012

have noticed the fargin’ berg bearing down. “A Night to Remember” – which I

May 2012

just watched, to make sure I remembered it correctly – accomplishes
everything “Titanic” did, and more. And did it without three minor things:
color, music, and computers.
Okay, there’s music, but it’s sparingly used, and when the score kicks in, it
grabs you – instead of mewling along constantly behind all the schmaltz. I
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6637
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don’t mean to say I don’t like “Titanic” – I do. Kate Winslet is grand. Leo, less
so. But the detail, the craft, the horror of the sinking, well, there’s a reason it
made a billion or two. It’s just amusing to watch the key scenes back to back,
as I have tonight, and note what the simpler film accomplished with
withstraint. As well as the number of lines Cameron . . . reused, shall we say.
For your Titanic themes, I’ve always been partial to this one. It’s John Barry,

10/29/13, 9:32 AM
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June 2011
May 2011
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and it could easily fit a movie about Africa or South Dakota, but in this case

March 2011

it’s a ship.

February 2011
January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
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September 2010
August 2010
July 2010
June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009

Ghosts of the Abyss is highly recommended, but it for Titanic fans it’s a

October 2009

terminus. It’s the end of the story. There it is, and there it sits, and year after

September 2009

year time and the sea digest a little more, and it will collapse unseen and

August 2009

unnoted until the day someone returns to chart its decay.

July 2009

Better to imagine it coming to New York, at last. The Titanic completing its

June 2009

journey as it passes the World Trade Center:

May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009
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67 RESPONSES TO titanic day
hpoulter says:
April 15, 2010 at 2:26 pm

Speaking of Raise The Titanic:
Carl Barks invented a method for rasing sunken ships in an old
Uncle Scrooge comic. Scrooge pumped a slurry of ping pong balls
into the hull. The method has been used successfully in real life.
That would be a heck of a lot of ping pong balls for the Titanic,
though – and you’d have to patch the hull first.

Spud says:
April 15, 2010 at 2:33 pm

Mark Hurling: Thanks! I now have a name for my “crew” of 3 kids –
Group CRIM (Chronic Recidivists In Misbehavior). We’re heading to
the most funnest place on earth for vacation (hint: near Orlando) so
I should have that printed up on t-shirts for them. Of course, my
wife and I would have the TtR shirts (Teaching the Recalcitrant).
I can imagine my 6 y.o. girl trying to explain the acronym, then
giving a heavy sigh and eyeroll after the third time.

Borderman says:
April 15, 2010 at 2:36 pm

@Matt:
I’ll take Elfman’s uptempo, scene-specific scores any day of the
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6637
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week over [John] Barry’s “six bars, wash, rinse, repeat” formula
for enslaved horns that’s the same in every movie.

Thank you for identifying why I love the scores to the Bond films,
especially those from the Sean Connery era! I do appreciate it.
You’ve also explained why every Danny Elfman score sounds like
Pee Wee’s Big Adventure. ¡Bien hecho!

Hal says:
April 15, 2010 at 2:53 pm

The 1953 “Titanic” with Barbara Stanwyck and Clifton Webb bears a
lot of similarities to Cameron’s version, including a couple of
verbatim lines of dialogue. But the biggest similarity is that both use
the sinking as a backdrop for a fictional romance. The 1953 version
gets some facts wrong, but it should be remembered that it came out
before “A Night to Remember” was published. Before Walter Lord’s
book, the Titanic’s story had begun to fade from popular
consciousness (two world wars had happened in between), and a
well-researched history was not readily available. Lord was really
the first person to systematically interview survivors (there were a
lot more of them in the mid-1950s, obviously).

Jeff says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:04 pm

Arthur C. Clarke made up for the Imperial Earth oops by writing
Ghost of the Grand Banks in the 90s. Quite the storyteller.

swschrad says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:08 pm

WTC: in my personal humble opinion, the simple fact that the suits
haven’t gotten anything back in the air from that site is yet another
reason that there should be a glass wall put in the federal
courthouse nearby, and the jihadis tried there. in a public
courtroom.
with New Yorkers walking by like the Today show studio, looking in
and waving their signs.
with a judge holding a titanium gavel and bailiffs with plenty of
duct tape in case the wacko bin looneys don’t sufficiently
understand that the judge runs the courtroom, and sources of
“appeal on error” are to be avoided.

Rex V. says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:30 pm

For an obsessive-compulsives look at the Perry Mason show:
http://www.perrymasontvseries.com/wiki/index.php/Main/HomePage

Mark E. Hurling says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:38 pm

Spud,
You are welcome, and a tip of the Halto hat to you for your derived
acronym. I would never have thought of your brilliant tormenting
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6637
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of offspring with it that you did.
My own tormenting of offspring consists of sending conservative
links to my sociology majoring daughter in Corvallis, OR. Explains
all the seismic events we keep experiencing fomr the eyerolls.

Chris M. says:
April 15, 2010 at 3:58 pm

Ninja doctors? You mean like this guy?

John Costello says:
April 15, 2010 at 4:07 pm

Burger and Mason had a fairly complicated relationship. When
Burger in one episode was accused of murder who, can you guess,
defended him?
Burr, I believe, had originally tested for the Burger role (Burr had a
long history of playing heavies and thugs; best piece of casting
against type ever.)
In real life, when William Tallman was accused of a crime and the
studio wanted to fire him, Burr stood by him and ensured he just
took a leave of absence until after he was cleared.

JBKauai says:
April 15, 2010 at 4:50 pm

James,
When are you going to bring back the Perry Head? And this time
stick with black and white– no color Perry Heads.
Yes, I know you overruled my objection to the color Perry Head a
few years ago, but I hope that you have now seen the error in your
ways
Aloha.

JamesS says:
April 15, 2010 at 8:04 pm

GardenStater:
April 15, 2010 at 1:52 pm
And I miss those towers every time I drive into the city.

This is one of the front page photos of my website, from our cruise
to Bermuda in 1992:
Pay no attention to the mullet!

JamesS says:
April 15, 2010 at 8:04 pm

Crap, I forget we can’t post photos.
Why not!? [glare]
Here’s the URL:
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6637
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http://www.hilltopper.net/photos/jamie_and_nancy_twin_towers_small.jpg

buzz says:
April 15, 2010 at 10:03 pm

Most people forget the Titanic made it to NYC in GHOSTBUSTERS —
with a full complement of ectoplasmic haunts!

tbrosz says:
April 15, 2010 at 10:15 pm

I went down to the waterfront in San Francisco, and toured the
Liberty ship Jeremiah O’Brien. I was lucky enough to have it be on a
“steaming weekend,” when they have the boilers up and the engines
pumping. That engine room was featured in the “Titanic” movie.
Anybody in the Bay Area, check it out. April 17th and 18th will be a
“steaming weekend.”
The World Trade Center is one symbol of what we apparently can’t
really do any more. I look around sometimes at what America built,
and realize that we couldn’t do it now. Great dams, bridges, the
infrastructure of Western civilization. Imagine what would happen
nowadays if someone proposed the Interstate highway system. The
environmental impact statement would take a hundred years to
write.
Some WTC timelines:
Groundbreaking for construction was on August 5th, 1966.
First tenant occupancy of One WTC was December, 1970, and
occupancy of Two WTC began in January 1972.
Ribbon cutting was on April 4, 1973.
Time between groundbreaking and first occupancy of One WTC:
about 4 years and 4 months.
Time between groundbreaking and first occupancy of Two WTC:
about 5 years and 5 months.
Time between groundbreaking and ribbon cutting: 6 years and 8
months.
6 years and 8 months from September 11th is May 11, 2008.
From the time when the ground was cleared on Ground Zero (May
2002), 6 years and 8 months is about January of 2009.
I would lay odds that Ground Zero will still be a hole ten years from
now.

shesnailie says:
April 16, 2010 at 5:37 am

_@_v – this is progress on 1 wtc as of last january…
http://www.emporis.com/application/?nav=image&id=754990
more construction pix here…
http://www.emporis.com/application/?
nav=ucstatus&lng=3&id=201521
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wimseyguy says:
April 19, 2010 at 6:59 pm

Wow! The Titanic passing the World Trade Center! I’m surprised
that they didn’t substitute the Hindenburg for the Goodyear blimp.
I know, I know. The WTC was still standing when the movie was
made. It’s just plain creepy.
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

Sonic Drive-In Spring feast: my wife had her monthly Bunco, which still
makes me think of a crime Joe Friday had to investigate, so that meant I
didn’t have to make supper. Took child to the drive-in. We parked on the
sunny side, ordered hamburgers packed in foil the way they’re meant to be
served, and had a grand meal. Roll down the windows. Smell the perfume of
the onion rings. Salute the setting sun. Regret the Led Zeppelin playlist.

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

That’s what they were playing: Zep. I had the usual intense Led Zep phase in
late high school / early college until I discovered the music of my generation

CLICK – AND SAVE!

and came to see Zep as a path that led directly to dateless stonerhood, trying
to convince the friend of a friend who came over that you really have to listen
to “Dazed and Confused” in the live version, and, like, think of wizards ‘n stuff. I
still have awe for Jimmy Page. I will never forget attending a concert in 77,
about 20 rows back from the stage, wondering how Page stayed erect on his
stool. (Dig this: they played “Stairway” at the end of the concert! Seriously!)
At the end of the concert I worked very hard to convince myself it was the
most amazing experience of my life, and almost succeeded.
I saw them all back then. Squeeze, Elvis Costello, the Romantics, Ian Dury,
Dave Edmunds, Nick Lowe, Lou Reed, Cheap Trick, Blue Oyster Cult, Genesis.
Everyone I liked, I saw. It was always the same: they’re coming to OUR
TOWN? NO WAY. It was as if they’d blessed us with their presence, and we
happily made a pilgrimage to honor them. The only thing I really remember

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

is the guy who turned green before the Zep concert, and was dragged into the

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6659

Page 1 of 10

Zep, Tot, Tweet, Tumbl | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:32 AM

hall by his pals, who had the decency to lean him towards the wall when he
geysered out everything he’d been drinking since noon, a skinful of beer and
a headful of weed being a necessary condition for experiencing the total joy
of realizing you were only six hours away from ZEP, MAN. There was also the
guy who set his shirt on fire, and the fellow who lit off fireworks.
So all this comes back when you’re sitting in a car at sunset in 2010 with your
daughter, but only for a moment, because there’s the matter of the lame toys.

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.29
or Buy New

Behold:
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July 2013
June 2013
May 2013
April 2013
March 2013
February 2013
January 2013
December 2012
November 2012

What. The. Hell? Is this? It’s a Tot. Part of a Pirate-related tot toy-gang. That’s
right: it is a tater-tot in pirate form.

October 2012
September 2012
August 2012
July 2012
June 2012
May 2012
April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011
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August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011
April 2011
March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010
July 2010

Here’s the problem: any customer who visits Sonic regularly cannot help but
conclude that this is a repurposed Gorilla Tot.

June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009

HOST WITH THE MOST

Do they think we will not notice these things?
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But enough of that. Here’s a man with an inexplicable pickle:

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

I got this from one of the various old “men’s” magazines I’ve been collecting
for the Stagland update. You want something that would not past muster
nowadays? Here you go:
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It’s almost a shame to supply context, isn’t it? That’ll have to wait for the site’s
overhaul. Hint: the tale of drunken randy Irish mercs who stole a precious
Islamic relic. True Story!
I suppose I could assume everyone who’s sensible and/or hip to the new
“cyber” tools for interpersonal avoidance masquerading as immediate
communication is already hooked up with the RSS and the Twitter and the
Tumblr, but of course that’s not the case. I have no stats, but I’d guess the
majority of people who plunk along the web throughout the day, pinging off
this and ponging off that, are doing so at lunch, or during a few stolen
moments at work, and even then they stick to ruts they’ve made themselves.
If there’s one thing I’ve learned in the last ten years – aside from the fact that
a man who can write a self-refuting line like “Only a Sith believes in
absolutes” and be paid a billion dollars – it’s this: web communities create inbreeding. It’s less the planet-holding-hands-and-singing-the-Coke-song than
Cities in Flight, domed off, heading on different trajectories. If you doubt this,
subscribe to a few Twitter feeds from people who believe different things
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6659
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than you do, and you will find dross passed off as insight, biscuit-crumbs
strewn as if they were pearls on silk, all because the writer believes he or she
is speaking to an audience that need not be persuaded. The worst part of the
internet is its ability to let the pre-persuaded accrete, and declare the sun
moves around them.
And that’s fine, as long as you get out once in a while. I don’t know why I felt
compelled to issue the obvious theory above, except that I was scrolling
through Twitter today and came across another thuddingly banal remark
from someone who used to be quite spry and amusing. Anyway: I mention
this because Twitter and RSS and all those tools are starting to shape my
work habits more than I expected, to keep up with the constant demand for
STUFF. The other rule of the Internet:
PEOPLE WANT STUFF.
They don’t necessarily care what it is, as long as it is NEW TO ME. It can be
OLD STUFF that has 503,025 views on YouTube, or LITERALLY OLD STUFF
that some kind soul took the time to digitize and upload. But the days of a
magazine once a month, a newsmagazine once a week, a paper once a day, a
TV news broadcast twice a day and radio headlines on the half-hour – well,
that’s practically Victorian, brother, real old Morse-lamp and carrier-pigeon
style. STUFF must be provided every time we mouse up to the bookmarks.
That’s why you have bookmarks, isn’t it? If someone doesn’t have STUFF
someone else will.
I have been a provider of internet material since this thing took off, and I
have the same motivation now I had then: the internet needs STUFF like Mars
Needs Women, and I’d rather be on the content-generation end than the
consumption end. But now the number of content-generators is huge, if you
include people who retweet and reblog and retumblr. Finding something is
almost as important in the internet as creating something. I think that’s why I
find tumblr so interesting: the sheer volume of STUFF, sparsely presented.
Makes you feel like Spock floating in V’ger, getting that blast of information.
But I don’t expect you to follow me everywhere; why should you? You have
your own paths and you’re busy and you have a life. Just saying: if you like
this page, then you will like the Strib Blog and the Tumblr and Twitter,
because they’re extensions, firing all day long. If you have no wish to
bookmark anything else or sign up or clutter your computer with a Twitter
window, there’s the little box up top on this page, and it will guide you to the
links.
I mean, this page is just the start; there are nine posts ready to roll on Tumblr
starting Friday morn. Enjoy!
Also, Strib column. Earth Day special. (Scroll down; link not live at press
time.)
I know it’s been a light week for updates here, but next week will have some
unexpected old friends. See you around.
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Pass it along, if you wish

66 RESPONSES TO zep, tot, tweet, tumbl
nixmom says:
April 16, 2010 at 1:55 pm

“next week will have some unexpected old friends..”??? (clasp
hands together, bring toward chest, gaze dreamily into the distance
and sigh)
dare we hope for…..Lance??

Kevin says:
April 16, 2010 at 2:29 pm

There are quite a few reasons why I come to this site every weekday, but I’ll readily admit one of them is for the quality of the
writing, such as “…subscribe to a few Twitter feeds from people
who believe different things than you do, and you will find dross
passed off as insight, biscuit-crumbs strewn as if they were pearls
on silk…” The man is one of the best writers around, with similes
that are often on the level of Wodehouse’s, or at least so I think.

Rex V. says:
April 16, 2010 at 2:30 pm

My college roommate once observed that you had to take acid at a
Grateful Dead concert because that’s the only way you could stay
awake through all the endless jams. Like a few of their songs but
never understood the rabid fanhood.
Led Zep was a great band but I can only take listening to the stuff
that never made the radio. Classic Rock stations really drove alot of
their tunes into the ground.

fizzbin says:
April 16, 2010 at 3:18 pm

Re: the infamous Raid on Malibu….my friends, the stories that could
be told about the Demented Eunuchs of America

Brisko says:
April 16, 2010 at 3:37 pm

Hmm, I missed that “old friends” bit the first time through.
I’m really hoping for Joe Ohio. I enjoyed those stories immensely.

lanczos says:
April 16, 2010 at 5:39 pm

Gauntlet Gladly Taken Up:
Photo caption SHOULD read: “Helped By Family Doctor, Left-Footed
Babe Kicks Laxative Habit”

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6659
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Now don’t bother me – The current 13th Floor Elevators album
(Psychedelic Sounds) is almost done, and next up is Shiva’s
Headband! Heard both of ‘em live at The Armadillo.

Bizarcane says:
April 16, 2010 at 5:40 pm

Am I the only one who read the title to this entry with the cadence
of “Eep Opp Ork AhAh” from the Jetsons?
Try it …
“Zep Tot Tweet Tumbl – uh-that means I love you!”

JamesS says:
April 16, 2010 at 5:54 pm

wiredog:
April 16, 2010 at 1:21 pm
@JamesS:
Ummm, Niven and Pournelle started collaborating in the 70’s.
The backstory of “The Mote in God’s Eye” is in Pournelle’s CoDominium and Empire stories.

Good Lord, you’re right — Inferno was published in 1976!
[shakes head, mutters about "time passing too quickly"]
But yeah, what you said about “Empire” crapola.

Bob W. says:
April 16, 2010 at 9:22 pm

Niven and Pournelle…
The first time I read “The Mote In God’s Eye” I enjoyed it as a great
first contact story. The second time I read it as more of a description
of navy life aboard McArthur and Lenin…that put an interesting
slant on the whole story.
For a bit of a lighter read, try Pournelle’s “King David’s Spaceship”. I
read it every summer. Great fun.
My all time science-fiction favorite is still “Norstrilia” by Cordwainer
Smith. Smith’s writing either will not work for you at all, or he will
pull you into his exotic, imaginative future situations so well that
the other novels will take second place.
And of course for fantasy, J.R.R. Tolkien’s “The Lord Of The Rings”.
Led Zeppelin…
I enjoy some of their songs (“Ramble On”, “Misty Mountain Hop”,
“Dancing Days”, “The Ocean”, “That’s The Way / Bron-yr-aur Stomp”
a few others), but “Stairway To Heaven” has been played so often
that it’s been driven into the ground, as far as I’m concerned.

hpoulter says:
April 17, 2010 at 5:42 am

I was a Dead fan, and I can tell you…It was all about hallucingens.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6659
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They formed a bond between the band and the audience. We were
all way out there, so Jerry’s around-the-moon solos made perfect
sense to us. I survived.
I love the Dead parody in MST3K’s “The Dead Talk Back”.

hpoulter says:
April 17, 2010 at 5:44 am

Re: Tumblr. Has aonyone noticed that all the hyperlinks Lileks
attempts to embed in his Tumbler text are dead? He hasn’t. The
Tumblr software must strip them out. Lame.

Ally B says:
April 17, 2010 at 6:16 am

@Fraziersbrain:
“Ian Dury and the Blockheads. It’s nice to know someone
remembers him”
I can happily attest that many people on this side of the Atlantic
remember him still, in fact the Blockheads are still touring AFAIK.

jamcool says:
April 17, 2010 at 8:48 pm

Speaking of Sonic and laxatives….
The Sonic Coney Dog has excellent “laxation” qualities

swschrad says:
April 18, 2010 at 10:26 pm

coney dogs in general are good for inner relaxation, if you know
what I mean.
finally had my first Culver’s Butterburger… like the ones Grandma
Schrad used to make.
the occasion was not as fortuitous… had to make a speed run home,
after a side trip to the dentist, as Mom was hospitalized with a
pretty virulent bout of pneumonia. the side trip to the dentist ended
with a molar being cut out as well. with another to go. seems the
two were in contact, broke out filings, and I had caves that went
down forever where teeth were supposed to be.
Mom’s day to day, but pending MRI results, am back home. the cat
also needs cuddling. but we planted a new cherry tree before
leaving.

browniejr says:
April 19, 2010 at 12:59 am

swschrad: Sorry to hear about your mom- hope she gets better!
Cuddle your cat and have a few more butterburgers and coney dogs
to relax, as long as your teeth can take it!

Bigcountry says:
April 19, 2010 at 2:42 pm
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I know I’m a few days off, but I was gone over the weekend.
Perhaps the pickle picture should lead to another photo where the
old guy pulls the pickle away just as her foot reaches it.
Or is that too Charlie Brown?
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The Hamster Wheel Just Got Faster

SUN, WATER, WEEDS AND
TREES
on APRIL 19, 2010 · 76 COMMENTS · in DOMESTIC LIFE, FARGO

And so it begins: with spring comes the

RECENT COMMENTS
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Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner
Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

annual horrors of yard work, most of which
my wife does. The garden stuff, I mean. It is

140 OR SO

left to me to get the blankety-blank wood

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

chips, and while this year I swore I would get

minutes and refresh this page.

some stout fellows to bring them by in a truck
and strew them where strewage was required,

CLICK – AND SAVE!

the battle against The Weeds has already
begun, and they are poking their
counterrevolutionary heads up everywhere.
So I am off to get ten bags, yes sir yes sir, ten
bags full, and then drag them up the stairs and
dump them where they need dumping.
I do not want to do this, because I am lazy, and because I have another filthy
job ahead on this lovely afternoon: the annual cleaning of the Oak Island
Water Feature. If you’ve been following the Bleat for some time you know
this tale: years ago I hired some fools to install a waterfall, and the time they
took was matched only by the incompetence of the job. From the start it
leaked in ways no one could fix or even diagnose; what was supposed to run
for days on end made a death-rattle gargle and dried up after two hours. I’ve

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

fixed it, more or less, by damming up the channel that poured into a sidehttp://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6680
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pond, and now it works. More or less.
But before I can get it to flow, it must be cleaned, or else the waterfall consists
of a viscous murk of dead leaves and worm crap and other stink-tastic
substances. Ha ve to hose it it out and drain it again – but the garden hose is
exactly two feet too short for adequate hosing, so I have to get another length
of hose today as well as the fargin’ wood chips. I warned my wife they may
not have the wood chips at Home Depot yet. “Well,” she said, “someone will.”

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.32
or Buy New

So it’s a quest you be sending me on, then.
LATER
Back from Home Depot. First I stopped at Menard’s, which always sounds like

Privacy Information

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

some French word for something one excretes, or lights first before serving
as dessert. They had a sale on some solar lamps that sit atop your fence post
and give 40 minutes of crepuscular illumination, so I picked up four; the old
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I said umm, I’m sorry?

« Jul

Ecology?
THE DISTANT PAST

I said I was sorry but I did not know what she was talking about. Apparently
it’s a brand name. Turns out they had no cedar chips. So I went to Home

July 2013

Depot, and faced my old enemy the Moist Stack of America’s Pride Cedar

June 2013

Chips. I’m proud of America too, but cedar chips don’t make the top 50. Ah,

May 2013

but this year they’re called Nature’s Harvest. With an Eagle.

April 2013

Piled ten on a cart, paid for them, noted on the way out this sign:

March 2013
February 2013
January 2013
December 2012
November 2012
October 2012
September 2012
August 2012
July 2012
June 2012
May 2012

How the Earth got along before we invented those, I’ve no idea. Which
reminds me: Earth Day is now Earth Week. I have no idea how this

April 2012
November 2011

happened. The Target circular was bursting with pride over all the things

October 2011

they do for this Week. Did I know that 15% of the power in their Hawaii store

September 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6680
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comes from solar? I did not.

August 2011

Went home, refilled the water feature to dilute the grot – it’s a hideous stinky

July 2011

mess in there – then got out the pump to drain it. Now. The pump, for reasons

June 2011

I cannot fathom, does not connect to a normal garden hose, so I have to . . .

May 2011

tape it. That’s the only solution. Duct tape. On a hose. In the water. Naturally
it springs leaks and requires constant re-taping; after an hour it resembles a

April 2011

bee-hive covered in tape, humming angrily, and the trickle that comes out the

March 2011

hose 100 feet away is just a dribble. But eventually it drains. Meanwhile:

February 2011

replace the light bulbs. Clean the filter on the pump. So many things to do.

January 2011

Back to it. Wife’s working non-stop on the yard, and I have to do my part
here.

December 2010
November 2010

LATER

October 2010

I’m up at the Water Feature, watching the water level. Phone rings; I look at

September 2010

the display and see my dad’s picture. Well, hey there. What’s up.

August 2010

My cousin was killed in a head-on collision coming back from his cabin.

July 2010

And I’m standing there, with a roll of duct tape in one hand, which I drop,
and then I sit.
That’s about all I know right now.
I don’t know where they get the idea that you react to bad news with
disbelief. My father said it was so, then it was so. I hung up and thought of
the last time I’d seen him: his father’s funeral, just a few months ago. Before

June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010

that, his nephew’s funeral. I thought of his brother, who has lost a son, father,

December 2009

and a brother in the space of two years. The horror widens as it spins.

November 2009

When we last talked it was after the funeral; he was sitting at the piano. He’d

October 2009

played for the service. He was an excellent musician, a natural, but it was a

September 2009

hobby; his job was seed genetics. One son stayed on the farm to raise the

August 2009

crops, and the other went off to invent new ones. It was the same tiny rural
church where most of the family funerals have been, one of those places
where you fear the population in the pews decreases as the population in the
graveyard behind the church grows and grows, a bumper crop of stone.
So.

July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009

Now I’m sitting here in the backyard with a cup of coffee, thinking back:
afternoons at the farm as a kid, playing with the cousins. Staying overnight,
maybe going on combining, coming back to shower in the basement with

February 2009
January 2009

Lava to get off the dust. Playing the violin while he played the piano,
serenading Grandpa. Going to the room he had in the other house. See, he

HOST WITH THE MOST

grew up in a house next to his father’s childhood home, and that’s where
Grandma and Grandpa lived. The new house was a rambler. The old house
was a big old farmhouse with additions and deletions, and it had seen
seventy years by the time we were kids. There was a room upstairs, at the
end of a hall piled with old cast-off clothes and household items, and no one
used it. Old bed with sagging springs, musty smell, a Victrola with those
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6680

Page 3 of 9

Sun, water, weeds and trees | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:32 AM

railroad-spike needles. Bruce set up a hideaway there at some point, as kids
do; we all want a second secret room. He could see his house from the
window. Must have been cool, and I probably envied him for having such a
place. He was older and taller and you know how you look up to people like
that when you’re young.
The house was demolished years ago. My other cousin built a house on the
other side of the property. I think he can see his old home, too, because the
old farmhouse doesn’t block the way. If you’d never been there you might
never know there was a house there at all, until you looked at the trees: the
ground had no trees for a broad square area, and the trees on the perimeter
had grown up around something, and their branches almost described the
thing that was no longer there. You notice something when it’s there, of
course, but for the rest of your life you can remember it by the space it left
empty when it went away for good.

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Pass it along, if you wish

76 RESPONSES TO sun, water, weeds and trees
Dave says:
April 19, 2010 at 12:53 pm

Condolences. Sorry to hear.
The farm houses…..you see that all the time, the old 1910 era square
two story, with the 1960s era ranch next to it. The other weekend, I
saw the old abandoned traditional farmhouse along the road, the
1970 or so ranch on a slight hill right behind it, and a new 2008 era
large modern house farther up the hill yet. Perhaps the perhaps the
grandson of the first, child of the second, now runs the farm.
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Mr_Hat says:
April 19, 2010 at 1:42 pm

I add my condolences. Memento mori.
I did some mulching recently too. Oddly enough, in the southwest
we get North Woods mulch, by which the past nourishes the future.

Bridey says:
April 19, 2010 at 2:00 pm

So sorry to hear of your family’s heartbreaking loss. Condolences
from the West Coast.

Dave (in MA) says:
April 19, 2010 at 2:21 pm

I am very sorry for your loss.
a viscous murk of dead leaves and worm crap and other stinktastic substances.

I got a nice, big mouthful of that 2 years ago when trying to start a
siphon by sucking on the end of the pool hose to drain off the pool
cover. Ack!, as Bill the Cat would say. For an added bonus, a pair of
mallards spends a month or so crapping in it every year.

Jack in CT says:
April 19, 2010 at 2:46 pm

Sorry for you and yours. Can say who is who in photo?

Ellbeedee says:
April 19, 2010 at 3:50 pm

Prayers and blessings to you and your family, Mr. L.

JWilson says:
April 19, 2010 at 3:58 pm

I was very sorry to hear of your loss.You and your family are in my
thoughts and prayers.

Chuck says:
April 19, 2010 at 4:11 pm

Very sorry to hear about Bruce, I graduated high school with him
and recall his musical talent. My condolences sure go out to Keith
(as well as yourself), he’s suffered enough loss for a lifetime in the
past couple of years.

Emgee says:
April 19, 2010 at 4:53 pm

Condolences.
I lost my husband unexpectedly last month. We’d been separated
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since last summer and he’d been a tormented soul the last few
years, so my initial reaction wasn’t disbelief either. That came a day
later, and today I still half expect him to call or walk through the
door.

Michael Adams says:
April 19, 2010 at 5:34 pm

I am so sorry for your loss. I can’t be original, because grief is never
original, either. I’m just very sorry.

Rubo says:
April 19, 2010 at 6:31 pm

I’ll add my condolences to everyone else’s. My thoughts and prayers
with your family in their time of grief.
Thank you for sharing your thoughts with us.
Rubo

cnyguy says:
April 19, 2010 at 6:40 pm

My sympathy to the Lileks family.

Loge says:
April 19, 2010 at 8:29 pm

Lost a cousin under similar circumstances years ago. He left a wife,
great kids, a whole branch of the family shattered. Saw him once
every few years, thought the world of him. Thoughts and prayers.

RJ says:
April 19, 2010 at 8:51 pm

I’m sorry, too, James, to hear of your loss. Your family is in our
prayers.

kilogolf says:
April 19, 2010 at 9:18 pm

I’m very sorry to hear of you and your families loss. You are all in
my thoughts and prayers.

Bob W. says:
April 19, 2010 at 10:28 pm

My condolences on your loss James, you and your family are in my
prayers too. Cousins can be very special indeed, among the best of
friends.

vanderleun says:
April 19, 2010 at 10:42 pm

Dude, I love you like a brother. But please, puhleaze, take some time
this season to bulldoze the water feature. If we have to go through
another season of it with you, we’re going to have to drown you in
it.
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vanderleun says:
April 19, 2010 at 10:43 pm

That’s what I get for jumping ahead.
Prayers for your cousin.

Thomas says:
April 20, 2010 at 1:02 am

I’m sorry for your loss – my condolences to you and your family. I
lost two cousins – brothers – that were slightly older than me two
years ago. I saw them only every few years after we had become
teenagers, and I hadn’t seen them for a long time before they died,
but I still miss them a lot.

Tom says:
April 20, 2010 at 8:11 am

I just lost my cousin a month ago to a car accident. He lived half a
country away from me and I hadn’t seen him since we were kids,
but I felt the loss just the same. Those childhood memories of
playing at Grandma and Grandpa’s house come flooding back.
You have my sympathies.

Dave says:
April 20, 2010 at 9:08 am

While reading about the fountain your father popped into my head.
If anybody can fix this thing he can. Then the phone rings and it’s
him. Spoky.
I’m really sorry for you James. I’m sure we both would have liked to
have heard about a different phone call.

pixie_fla says:
April 20, 2010 at 3:35 pm

James, I read The Bleat almost daily…except on Mondays.
So sorry to learn about your loss. Please accept my condolences and
as Rubo noted, thank you for sharing your thoughts with us.

Teresa says:
April 20, 2010 at 4:12 pm

How heartbreaking. I’m so very sorry for your loss.

Kevin Johnson says:
April 21, 2010 at 7:42 am

I’m so sorry for your loss.. Please accept my condolences..

Mary Sletten says:
April 23, 2010 at 5:26 pm

James, I’m sorry for your family’s loss. I just caught up with the
Bleat after some time away, and also read your Strib column today.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6680
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How bittersweet and true. I’ve live in MA for 25 years, yet I am still
from MN and have my own plot in that same little cemetery out
behind the (now closed) white country church founded by
immigrant Norwegians, one of whom was my great-grandfather.
That was, and will be, home.
There is comfort in the continuity of family memories, even if the
places and people come and go.

Kev says:
April 24, 2010 at 6:04 pm

Please accept my belated condolences for your loss (I managed to
miss an entire week of the Bleat due to overall busy-ness.)
Much like someone pointed out upthread, I’m glad I managed to
reconnect with my closest cousin on Facebook a few weeks ago. I
resisted joining for a long time, but I’ve found that it has few
parallels in rekindling old connections (and keeping up with newer
ones as well).
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Thank you all for your kind words yesterday. You’re decent folk, and your
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polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
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condolences were much appreciated.
140 OR SO

We have been house-sitting a hamster for the last week. His name is
Chester. He is A) preparing for a marathon, and B) has a wheel that sounds

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

like the troop transport in “Aliens” after Ripley blew the transaxle. Had to
take him out of daughter’s room at night, and put him downstairs in the sun
porch. He’s been there for five days, perfectly happy. Makes you wonder if

CLICK – AND SAVE!

hamsters are so stupid they think they’re going somewhere, and when they
stop, think they’re somewhere new. And it’s full of fluff and a place to sleep
that smells like me and has food! The world is a vast and wonderful place.
Natalie’s hamster has a plastic ball, which he uses to bang into walls. He fell
out, once. I understand how he felt. Having fallen out of an enormous
hamster ball on my head, I understand completely how he felt.
Gwine to type all day; gwine to type all night. Monday is the day with the

Save $2.00
on any one Nivea Men
Sensitive Post Shave
Balm or Gel Moisturizer
(Discount at checkout)

fewest hard-coded obligations, but it ends up being the busiest; if I don’t do
something constantly I rot.

I did play some Bioshock after supper, which ate

a broad swath of time. It’s another one of those games with an Ayn Rand
villain at the center. I know; isn’t that totally played out? You’d think so, but

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

it’s quite a game. Hah! Kidding; only game with an Objectionistic-type
meglomaniac at its center, as far as I know. I’m not saying the character is
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6698
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meant to embody Ayn Rand philosophy, but his name is Andrew Ryan. Move
the letters around a bit. I love, love the look of the game – set in an
underwater city build in the late 30s - early 40s, although much of the
graphics owe more to early 50s styles, and makes me wonder if the designers
didn’t make the mistake of lumping everything together as “retro.” (No doubt
this will happen again down the road; someone in 2276 will attempt
recapture the late 20th century by putting a hippie in a zoot suit in a room
with Miami-Vice ra glass blocks and flat-screen TVs with a Pacer in the

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.29
or Buy New

parking lot.) It has an actual story, too, and unlike 96% of the movies I watch,
I’m prepared for everything I suspect to be wrong. Reminds me a lot of Myst,
how they strung you along.
Man, some people hated Myst. Boring! I didn’t think so. In fact, one of the

Privacy Information
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few regrets I have is losing all traces of the first half of the novel I was hired
to write. I’ve told this story before, I know, but for newcomers: I talked my
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way in to writing the first Myst novel. Struck up an email conversation with
the Miller brothers when the game came out, and eventually they asked if I
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would take a look at their prequel novel. I said sure. It was dull and dry, but
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the story had possibilities. I hooked them up with my agent, they flew me out
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to Washington, and I got to see the designs for the sequel. Oh so very cool.
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I had a blast writing it, and made it pulpy and full of action. Then I made the
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mistake of giving an interview about it, and said I was adding “sex and

« Jul

violence,” and well, that was the end of that. Jetson, yourrrrrrrrrrr FIRED! I
tried playing the sequel, but it didn’t grab me. Suffered from the Matrix
Disease: things that start out being about technology and end up being about
guys in robes. Plus, they used an artist whose work bugged the hell out of me
– did drawings that looked like highly stylized folded paper. It wasn’t so

THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013

much the art itself as the fact that I’d seen his work elsewhere, and it was

May 2013

ruined the suspension of disbelief, like finding a Leroy Neiman painting a

April 2013

Star Trek game. Plus, the puzzles. Eventually I got tired of rearranging 40

March 2013

marbles in order to make a gear turn on another CD-ROM. Off to Doom to
shoot stuff.

February 2013
January 2013

But the original game? Loved it. Even defended the ending, which consisted
of a guy sitting at a desk writing, ignoring you, until you pressed control-Q
because you realized he wasn’t going to make eye contact again, ever.

December 2012
November 2012
October 2012

Anyway. I wrote for the Strib Blog today, but also for the other Strib Blog,
once that starts up Tuesday. A year ago I was on a Secret Project – remember

September 2012

that? No? Probably not, because I couldn’t say anything. There were two

August 2012

Secret Projects about the future of the paper; people from all over the

July 2012

company were thrown together, given an objective, and told to come up with

June 2012

An Idea in a fortnight. Great fun. I’ve said for a few years now that the paper
is not one of those places that has no idea what to do with the future; some

May 2012

papers may resemble giant ships with no power drifting sideways towards

April 2012

the lip of a great waterfall, but I’ve seen more ideas, more willingness to try

November 2011

things, more experimentation than ever before. One of the secret projects

October 2011

had to do with the website, and we came up with some simple ideas. Lots of
simple ideas. I had to make the presentation to the Assemblage of Muckyhttp://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6698
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Wow! you say, striking your forehead with exaggerated effect, as if regretting

June 2011

the series of choices in life that led you to foreswear a V-8. Pop culture! A pop-

May 2011

culture web site, no less? On the internet and everything? Yes. I will be editing
it, and writing a lot. My duties at the paper now include this project, two

April 2011

columns a week, the personal Strib blog, the occasional feature, the

March 2011

occasional video feature, and this summer’s big downtown 1960 Urban

February 2011

survey website. So it’s always something all day and all night; there’s no

January 2011

punching out. After I finish this I need to scour the web for celebrity idiocy to
queue up tomorrow. It’l also include web culture and media as well as pretty
idiots and warblers, so something for everyone.
Plus, sex and violence!

December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010

Hold on, phone’s ringing -

August 2010

Aw, crap.

July 2010

Just kidding.

June 2010
May 2010

Spring! Here’s what it looks like around Jasperwood:

April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
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December 2009
November 2009
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August 2009
July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009

The path around the side of the house, leading to the cliff:

January 2009
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This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
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Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

More gorgeous than I could ever want; every season it’s something else.
Comic Sins, and the new site, later; tumblr on the hour after 10 AM. Have a
grand day!

Pass it along, if you wish
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Mikey NTH says:
April 23, 2010 at 6:08 pm

Kids love it when adults do silly things for their entertainment. And
they understand how to destroy the ‘Death Star’ without an
extended briefing.

Fred says:
April 29, 2010 at 12:18 pm

I’m sure the joke about the wife in the tub with no water eventually
winds up with her boyfriend somewhere around the premises and
her jumping in the tub naked to prevent hubby from finding out but
durned if I can think of a good punchline to make it work. Maybe it’s
a longer joke?
Oh and contrary to popular belief WD-40 is not a lubricant. It
displaces water and that tends to make sticky parts less sticky but
after a short while the need for some kind of lube will come back.
(I don’t even want to think about the juxtaposition of the two
preceding paragraphs…

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 29, 2010 at 12:51 pm

@fred, if I have to explain the joke. . . (see my response to swschrad
above).

Fred says:
May 3, 2010 at 12:40 pm

Oh, I got your point Roger, I was just trying to contribute to a
thought as to what direction the rest of the joke might have gone…
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Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea

WOOF

shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

I tried to read a newspaper article about my cousin’s fatal crash today, and
encountered an obstinate piece of Old Media idiocy. I had to sign in to read
the story. There are reasons for this, I’m sure; it gives the paper lots of juicy
stats about who reads what, gives them an email database they could use to

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Strategically Target me with Alerts and Offers, and it keeps out those looky-

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

loos who have the gall to think they can just flit into a website and read

minutes and refresh this page.

something.
CLICK – AND SAVE!

The paper was owned by the Fargo Forum, where I got my start in the
business as a paper carrier. So I have goodwill for them. It will always be my
first paper, and the building is a classic landmark downtown, the very image
of a small-city newspaper building, complete with proud neon mast. But. I
know I set up an account in the distant past, probably with an email address I
no longer use. No logins worked. Log in with Facebook! This I did. Then there
was another step to wed my Facebook login in with the newspaper site, and
after three attempts – I’m leaving out two database-fubar messages that made
me return to the login page – I just gave up, and went elsewhere.
Because there’s usually an Elsewhere on the web.
It’s infuriating. I was surprised a few weeks ago to find I could actually read
stories on the Forum site, because I’d become so accustomed to seeing a login

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

page, and going elsewhere. It’s like making people wave their passport in

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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front of the radio to hear the news.
Here’s the story. Quite the man.
Another day spent typing. Blogging all day at the new PopCrush site for
work; much fun. Left the house to drop off child at choir, mailed some discs
to Netflix, including a busted second disk for the “Prisoner” remake. Did not
ask for a replacement. The new version bored me almost instantly. I love the
old show, even though it can be an utter mess, and the ending was one of the

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.32
or Buy New

most self-indulgent pieces I’d ever seen. A bit fat thumb in the audience’s eye.
Oh, clever, yes; who is number one? You are . . . number six. It’s all about

Privacy Information

where you put the pause. The sound of the door in #6’s flat being the same as
the doors in the Village. Ergo, it’s all the Village. That was the only satisfying

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

piece of the ending; can’t say the chanting men in masks and robes, or the
chimp by the rocket gantry (!?!) really did a lot for me at the time. I first saw
it in college, waited with keen enthusiasm for the Sunday night episodes,
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idolized McGoohan for coming up with the crazy idea and making it happen.
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Then . . . that.
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Interesting, and fodder for many earnest conversations with Fellow
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Intellectuals, but in the end, nonsense. The remake could have been
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interesting, but I got absolutely no feel for the Village. Would have killed
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them to use the same typeface?
So, no. Almost a relief, really.
After dinner I walked the dog. He is limping. He had a hard time making the
full walk. But he wanted to keep going. He is an old dog and should be much
more inert than he is; he still has life and spark, and last week he ran up the

« Jul
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July 2013
June 2013

long stairs after a walk, eager for his treat. But now he favors a leg. Started

May 2013

last week, my wife said, after a particularly long walk, so perhaps he’s just

April 2013

sore, but you know how it is when they age: anything could be It.

March 2013

But as I said: he wanted to keep going. He found many things to smell; he did

February 2013

not want to turn around – in fact he made a rare detour from the standard

January 2013

path, and wanted to go across the street. Stopped in the middle of the street
to interrogate something smushed on the pavement, then limped over to the

December 2012

other side and trotted along. Hey, never too late to see what’s on the other

November 2012

side of the street. Smells like little kids over here. Might be cookies. You never

October 2012

know.

September 2012

He’s not in pain, it seems; doesn’t hurt to examine the legs, but I’ll take him in

August 2012

soon. Has to get his heartworm. We know he’s old and we know where this is

July 2012

going, but he’s still so much his old self, as vocal and self-possessed as ever.
But tonight I was doing something in the kitchen that made him think I was
making daughter’s school lunch, and he stood in the darkened dining room,

June 2012
May 2012

watching, waiting to see if Bread was imminent. Shadowy face from the

April 2012

gloom, watching, like a ghost. In my more muddle-headed mystical moods I

November 2011

believe dogs were put here as the perfect lesson in the relationship between
humans and the infinite divine; we see what it is like to live as though we
understand everything, when there’s simply no means by which a dog can
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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fathom what we know. But they know enough, don’t they? And they know
more. I may pity him for not having fingers; if he could, he’d pity me for not
having a nose.
Yesterday:
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I’m really falling short on the updates, I know. Well: today there’s Black and

January 2010

White World, Out of Context Ad Challenge around 10:30 AM, and Bleatplus

December 2009

for members. The B & W World is quite interesting; it’s the “Little Caesar”

November 2009

of business movies. Tumblr will be a little light, but there will be stuff. The
new Strib blog, PopCrush, is here. That should do for a while, no? See you
around.
NOTE: Once again, I think I have everyone caught up to date for Bleatplus,
and if you got a double email today, I apologize. My system for automating

October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009

this procedure was, shall we say, flawed. Inasmuch as the automation

June 2009

consisted of “me, doing it.”

May 2009
April 2009
March 2009

Pass it along, if you wish

February 2009
January 2009
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Hunter says:
April 21, 2010 at 1:19 am

I think I may still be in the BleatPlus queue, unless your email got
tagged as spam somehow? (originally from Feb 4)
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Dave (in MA) says:
April 21, 2010 at 2:03 am

I think it’s bad luck to light one cigarette.

chrisbcritter says:
April 21, 2010 at 4:10 am

James, I offer my late condolences on the death of your cousin.
I clicked the link for your cousin but the page from Shakopee just
showed an article about a strike. Tried “crash” in the search and got
a short item about the accident; tried “Monson” from that and got a
brief obit. Is there another article?

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
shesnailie says:

HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!

April 21, 2010 at 5:56 am

_@_v – haven’t seen the new prisoner and i have no intention of
ever doing so. the prisoner was a gesamtkunstwerken of the highest
caliber. every aspect of the show contributed to the whole and no
remake could ever hope to recreate such a creative confluence. it’s
the only tv show for which i’ve ever purchased the boxed set.
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bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

GardenStater says:
April 21, 2010 at 6:02 am

The link to the news story didn’t work, but here’s an obit on James’
cousin:
http://www.ballardsunderfuneral.com/index_files/monson_bruce.htm
Condolences, James.

Joe Sixpack says:
April 21, 2010 at 6:18 am

You forgot about the other divine lesson.
Dogs give us unconditional love.

Michael Rittenhouse says:
April 21, 2010 at 6:43 am

Avoid registration with bugmenot.com.

hpoulter says:
April 21, 2010 at 6:52 am

I loved the original Prisoner series, too. But the final episode was
my first experience of tragic shark-jumping. What a
disappointment.

buzz says:
April 21, 2010 at 7:16 am

Belated condolences. I can only imagine the shock and sorrow
you’ve gone through.
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Mr_Hat says:
April 21, 2010 at 7:23 am

Sad to see Jasper’s decline. Our dog’s decline is a bit more advanced
– walks are greatly abbreviated, meals smaller, naps much longer
and more frequent. Fourteen is a long time for a largish dog, though,
so we’re lucky to have had him for so long.
The supergeniuses at media websites must be awfully proud of how
much great data they get from requiring registration. Lots of people
with e-mail addys at nobody.com and stfu.org, lots of nonagenarians
and centenarians, heck probably even extraterrestrials register to
get a news item off a big media site.

Jeff says:
April 21, 2010 at 7:53 am

Didn’t find it thru the link, but respectfully, I hope this points to the
right person James was trying to tell us a bit more about:
http://www.ballardsunderfuneral.com/index_files/monson_bruce.htm

maryann schlotman says:
April 21, 2010 at 7:56 am

Darn you, James! Every time you write about Jasper i get teary. I
have two aging beagles, right now needing a bath. (But why bother?
They’ll just dry off by rolling in the dirt). There is no loyalty like a
dog’s loyalty They’ll forgive you anything.

Ryan says:
April 21, 2010 at 8:01 am

I recently rewatched the whole original “The Prisoner” series in the
proper order, and I have to agree about the final episode. Definitely
a case of What. The. Hell!?! I think maybe it was a thumb in the eye
of the idiots who cancelled the series prematurely, though, rather
than the viewers. Definitely unsatisfying, anyway.
The new Prisoner mini-series? I tried to watch it, and it started out
OK, although with little if anything in common with the original. It
quickly went off the rails from there and, to tell the truth, I really
couldn’t say what happened in the end. It was even weirder in some
ways than the original.

Azrael Brown says:
April 21, 2010 at 8:29 am

The final episode of the original Prisoner wasn’t shark-jumping,
exactly: the Prisoner finale was shark-jumping, if Fonzie’s
motorcycle leaves the ramp but suddenly wings sprout from its
chassis, but the shark has wings, too, so the two winged beasts spiral
away into the infinite of space, like a ballet dance of awesomeness.
Then the credits roll, and that’s that. Battlestar Galactica was kinda
like that, too, but less awesome: it is best, when some crazy sharkjumping left-turn is on the horizon for a TV series, make that your
final episode and end it right there, there’s no point in continuing
(I’m looking at you, X-Files, and warily looking at Lost out of the
corner of my eye). I did like the Prisoner remake, though; not
GREAT, but intriguing enough in a Wild Palms sort of way.
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Brisko says:
April 21, 2010 at 9:27 am

Jasper is one handsome dog.
Re: BleatPlus. If I could find a tree that mixed drinks, I’d plant it in
my basement without giving it a second thought. Also, an animated
jump-roping Santa would be a Christmas decoration I’d be proud to
put in my front yard. Year round.

hpoulter says:
April 21, 2010 at 9:33 am

Glad you liked it so much, I thought it was non-awesome in the
extreme. De gustibus non est disputantum. May Rover eat me for
my sins.
I just noticed one of my pet peeves on Lint. Very cool to see the
Eisner artwork, but Lileks referred to “Preventative Maintenance”. I
thought: stoopid Army, making that mistake – but alas, it was JL. The
magazine was “Preventive Maintenance”. “Preventative” is a noun;
preventive is the adjective.

Teresa says:
April 21, 2010 at 10:29 am

There are very few remakes worth the trouble of watching. I know I
watched the old Prisoner shows, but I don’t remember seeing the
end. It didn’t really matter, I enjoyed the ones I remember seeing. I
don’t want to see people of today muck up the original. What I’d like
to see is them putting out something new.
Our dog was with us 17 years. I know exactly what you mean. I
adore Jasper without ever having met him. He always looks so
dignified in pictures.

swschrad says:
April 21, 2010 at 10:55 am

hey, Jasper is still making the walk. he’s not out of fun and love yet.
don’t y’awl be sharpening any shovels yet.
at work, we have had parents of 5, count ‘em, 5 coworkers pass on
in April. there is an imminent birth a couple aisles over. and rumors
of some upcoming wedding announcements swirl.
it’s a cycle, and we never know where we are on the Grand
Calendar. I’m making it half-day by half-day myself right now with
serious illness in my mother.
but my bus could catch on fire first. or my brain could explode
reading story comments by numbcashews who are regularly
outraged that anything good could ever happen to anybody at any
time.
you never know.
enjoy today.
that is an order.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728

Page 6 of 12

Old Media; Old Dog | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:33 AM

winterhawk says:
April 21, 2010 at 11:27 am

Jasper’s still beautiful.
Re: Bleatplus: I was a little surprised not to see a small paragraph at
the end describing how you’d Googled Dolores Holle and discovered
that she’s now living in a commune for elderly ex-hippies in Mexico,
supporting herself making hand-thrown pottery and faux barrel
furniture. (Okay, I made that up.)

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs says:
April 21, 2010 at 11:33 am

@hpoulter: Okay, so they call it, properly, “Preventive Maintenance.”
And the abbreviation (acronym, diminutive, whatev)? “P.S” Is that
because, the M looks like a Greek sigma turned sideways, or what?

Bonnie_ says:
April 21, 2010 at 11:48 am

I hear you and obey, swschrad. Every day is a gift.
My dog is ten and I love him with all my imperfect heart. If you
want a great read about a great dog, try “A Big Little Life” by Dean
Koontz. What a great book about a little dog that made a big
difference.
I’ve been reading about Jasper and seeing pictures of him for almost
ten years now — I started reading Lileks right after 9-11. He’s a
beautiful dog.

Susan says:
April 21, 2010 at 12:11 pm

We have an elderly dog about the same size and age as Jasper. She
still loves to go for long walks but gets fairly slow toward the end.
She also spends a lot more time napping in the sun. No more
actually chasing a rabbit, she just the 1 1/2 year old Queensland
chase them. On the bright side, she is still a great watchdog and can
dig one hell of a hole!
My goal in life is to be as good a person as my dog thinks I am.

hpoulter says:
April 21, 2010 at 12:31 pm

The official story is that PS meant “post script” in the sense of
addendum – to emphasize that PS was a supplement to, not a
replacement for, the non-comic maintenance manuals.
It is still around:
https://www.logsa.army.mil/psmag/psonline.cfm
(IE doesn’t trust the Army’s certificate, but it is a legit site)

metaphizzle says:
April 21, 2010 at 12:34 pm

From tumblr:

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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There is, of course, a Space Food Sticks Preservation Society.

Seems unnecessary. I don’t think those things need any more help
from us to be preserved.

browniejr says:
April 21, 2010 at 12:53 pm

Space Food Sticks: you can “roll your own:”
http://www.hungrybrowser.com/phaedrus/m101101.htm#4

wiredog says:
April 21, 2010 at 1:09 pm

Old Dogs: Are the Best Dogs

Mike G says:
April 21, 2010 at 1:14 pm

Dang, I had a fine comment about Warren William but I suspect it
got flagged as spam because of the title of this film:
http://www.imdb.com/title/tt0022517/
Short version: watch anything with Warren William in it, especially
from the early 30s.

Petronius says:
April 21, 2010 at 2:44 pm

Your point about papers in small cities is interesting. I ran into a
worse situation a few years ago. My late brother-in-law lived in a
group home for mentally retarded men in Jefferson City, MO, the
state capital. Once he was in the shortbus coming home from the
sheltered workshop where he worked when it was rear-ended by a
truck. One man was seriously injured, my brother-in-law just spent
the night in the hospital, even though his seat was sheared off its
anchor bolts in the crash. I looked up the story in the local paper,
and found about 3 paragraphs on the next day, then nothing further.
No names of the injured or, more importantly, the truck driver or
his employer were ever given.
Now up here in Chicago this would have been a much bigger story,
with a short but intensive review, and all the names would have
come out. Not in Jeff City. A few months later I met a local TV news
anchor who was on the board of the group home and asked him
about it. He said in a small place like Jeff City some names didn’t get
mentioned if you wanted to keep business.

Chuck Roast says:
April 21, 2010 at 3:21 pm

Please accept my condolences for your loss.
And maybe try http://www.bugmenot.com/ for future log-in hassles.
It has worked well for me in the past.

wendy gunther says:
April 21, 2010 at 3:31 pm

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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@wiredog: The blurb on Amazon quoted Gene Weingarten as saying
“He has instructed his family that he wishes to be buried in
Washington’s Congressional Cemetery, because it allows dogs to run
free. He wants his tombstone to include only his birth and death
dates, and this: “A funny man who loved dogs.” The stone will be
carved in the shape of a fire hydrant.”
God bless him. My old dog used to run free in Congressional
Cemetery. It’s a year this month since she’s been gone.
I echo condolences to all those who love and lose.

RLR says:
April 21, 2010 at 4:08 pm

Re: Tumblr
Those “amphorae” are more commonly known as “show globes,”
better grist for the Google mill.
They had passed into antiquity by my day, more’s the pity. I only
remember seeing them in old small town apothecaries, where they
only induced a WTF?! thought. Later on, my old man identified their
purpose.
He also taught me about those 3 spheres over the pawn shops.
Useful symbols from a more preliterate age…

Blog of Much Holding » Twitter Updates for 2010-04-21 says:
April 21, 2010 at 4:20 pm

[...] favorite writer @lileks writes on one of my favorite shows, The
Prisoner. He was not kind. http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
#beseeingyou [...]

Maharincess says:
April 21, 2010 at 4:30 pm

I never understood the concept of cornering the market on matches;
it always sounds like a joke. Like cornering the market on toothpicks
or something. Couldn’t any company make matches and sell them? I
just never got it.

juanito - John Davey says:
April 21, 2010 at 5:34 pm

Bleatplus was a delight (or, if you prefer, delite). After a year of
Bleatplus, you might have enough for an annual Bleatplus
Compendium. They really do have the flavor of The Institute. eBook
format would cut out the middleman…
Ah, Jasper in his stately, regal repose. So shall it be, evermore.

Mike Gebert says:
April 21, 2010 at 8:14 pm

The point of cornering anything is, you have the resources or
economies of scale to push your rivals or your enemies up against
the wall, then you buy them out or you bankrupt them, then once
you control the market, you jack the prices back up, with no
competition left to undercut you and keep you from setting the price
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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wherever you want it to be.

Mike Gebert says:
April 21, 2010 at 8:16 pm

“if he could, he’d pity me for not having a nose”
I often think how stupid my dog must think I am, that I walk past all
the colors of the world without so much as a sniff. How do I know
what’s going on? Don’t I realize all the dogs who may have gone by
recently?

shesnailie says:
April 21, 2010 at 9:33 pm

To dogs, trees and fire hyrdants are internet message boards…

JamesS says:
April 21, 2010 at 9:47 pm

I’ve had a few real old dogs, and some that just died too early; but
that look of Jasper’s looks to me like a dog in pain. There’s
something about the skin tension around the eyes that looks more
than just a dog “resting his eyes.” You might want to get him into a
vet for a checkup and see if there’s any heat in his joints, or tender
spots.
Dogs are stoics; when they show pain by limping or whatever, it has
to be pretty bad.

B. Minich says:
April 21, 2010 at 11:25 pm

I’ve always loved the stories of Jasper. I quit checking in here for a
bit, and when I came back, I was afraid that Jasper would be no
more. Glad to see this isn’t the case yet. My family’s dog is also old.
He’s really aged for a lab, having bad arthritus and being deaf as
anything. I pity a dog that loses his hearing. An important part of his
world gone, with no explanation. Sad.
Very glad to see Jasper in his stately pose. He may be old, but he still
has that dignity.

A. DeWees says:
April 22, 2010 at 3:46 pm

My belated sympathies on the death of your cousin. Such a sad loss;
he sounds like he was a dynamic man.
My heart also goes out to you as you watch the ageing of a beloved
dog. It’s been not quite two years since the end of my dear elderly
dog’s life. Dogs are, I think, the true innocents of the world, and they
fill a place in our lives that nothing and noone else can. My best
wishes for Jasper’s health and many more walks with his master.

lanczos says:
April 22, 2010 at 5:39 pm

And let’s Face The Facts: Parks are Disneyland For Dogs. We – me
and my two pits – absolutely have to have 2 Walks EVERY DAY in the
Park. (And Yes: They may be dogs, but They Can Count To 2.)
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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Anyway, BOTH visits EVERY DAY are like *Visiting The Most Exciting
And Interesting Place On Earth* – even if we had just completed a
Total Park Walk just 30 minutes ago.

Kensington says:
April 23, 2010 at 12:46 am

If you can find the patience, James, I think the Prisoner re-make is
worth experiencing. I was somewhat underwhelmed when it aired,
but it has lingered in my mind in the months since. There are some
intriguing ideas in there, and the conclusion is fairly surprising.

GuyfromNH says:
April 23, 2010 at 4:54 pm

Belated condolences on your cousin James, and thanks for the
Jasper updates… old dogs are the very best….

Mikey NTH says:
April 23, 2010 at 5:59 pm

Poor old Jasper dog. What a wonderful life he has.
17 years later, I still miss our old Cinder dog.
(Cinder dog sleeping in a patch of sunlight in the dining room.
Toddler nephew approaches to pet and falls on Cinder dog, who
wakes, says ‘murph?’, looks at toddler, sighs, gets up and goes under
dining room table to resume nap.)

Blog of Much Holding » Twitter Weekly Updates for 2010-04-24
says:
April 24, 2010 at 1:19 pm

[...] favorite writer @lileks writes on one of my favorite shows, The
Prisoner. He was not kind. http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
#beseeingyou [...]

Adam Khan says:
April 26, 2010 at 1:32 am

As others have said, he is, and still is, a pretty one. Nice that a dog
can be pretty with absolutely no impunity to his masculinity.
My second dog Jam (10 years old) was diagnosed with congenital hip
dysplasia a few years back and I considered an operation, but
decided to wait to see if it would degenerate. Well, sometimes if she
goes shooting off in her not very effective way after a rabbit, say,
then she’ll limp afterwards due to pain in her hind hips, but so long
as there’s no explosive run, she’s fine walking and walking and
walking.
Anyway, I was told about a newish product, C2 Collaplex, that helps
with dog joints. It’s made around here, I think, Sussex, England.
Costs about £30/$50 for 30 pills, one a day. I really think they helped.
Apprently they contain type II purified collagen, what’s already in
joints. I took her off them because they didn’t seem necessary any
more, but if there’s any obvious problem again, I’ll get her right
back on them.
Not sure if it’s his joints, but if they are, C2 Collaplex is are definitely
worth a try. I buy them mail order here in the UK from Pilgrims Pets
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6728
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(http://www.pilgrimspets.co.uk/product.php/148/0/c2_collaplex).
Nice to be back at lileks.com.
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Another day lashed to the blogging wheel. Alas, no Bleat of any consequence,

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss
Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea
shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner
Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

if that’s not redundant – it is a column night and my family is coming in for
tomorrow’s funeral, so all available time has been spoken for. But you can

140 OR SO

certainly enjoy the entries at PopCrush or the Tumblr, if you like. And the

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

World’s Fair site has gotten a bit of spiff and a new section – mostly

minutes and refresh this page.

unannotated, but interesting. It’s a scan of half a family’s scrapbook,
detailing a journey from Iowa to the Fair, complete with postcards and
receipts. Another year of 30s music is up here.
Otherwise, how are things? Natalie was sick this morning, sore throat and

CLICK – AND SAVE!

Safari Power Saver
Click to Start Flash Plug-in

running nose, so she stayed home. Dog is still limping. I woke in in the middle
of the night with cold symptoms, and the remnant of a dream in which Carl
Reiner played a very bad pulp-fiction writer. But I am fine, and thanks for
asking.
LATER
The hamster we’ve been house-sitting is going home today. Good. Nice little
guy, but I could hear that wheel while wearing headphones listening to
Bruckner, and not the adagios, either.
I’m trying to arrange dinner with my family, which is a hair-pulling exercise

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

in herding cats into a threshing machine. As it stands now we’re either eating
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here at 6:20 or eating a restaurant at 7 or eating cereal from the box in
separate cars and texting each other the conversation.
Unless there’s time later for something else, what ever that might be, I’ll see
you around.

Leave you with a few clippings I’ve picked up over the last few

days. Ever wonder what Scatman Crothers would look like if he appeared on
Dragnet? Guess no more:
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On a related note: I watched the first Toy Store the other night, and wondered
if I’d noticed this before: the carpet in Sid’s house. Recognize?
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So why do I think those two pictures are related, hmmmm? Have at it in the
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comments.
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December 2009
Pass it along, if you wish

November 2009
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52 RESPONSES TO miscellany on a thursday
Mikey NTH says:
April 23, 2010 at 5:46 pm

The rug pattern in Sid’s house looks like the drawings of a virus
from my high school biology textbook.
As for Scatman – the gray suit does not keep the cool from getting
out.

John says:
April 28, 2010 at 8:46 pm

That carpet pattern was featured in The Shining, a horror movie
Scatman was in with Jack Nicholson. Danny rode his Big Wheel over
area rugs that used the same design.
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AND SO TO FRIDAY.

RECENT COMMENTS

polymathamy on 06.14.12 Bleat
Amanda from Michigan on Boo. Hiss

on APRIL 23, 2010 · 62 COMMENTS · in DOMESTIC LIFE, THE FIFTIES, THE SEVENTIES, THE

Julie on Testing the new RSS feed idea

THIRTIES

shesnailie on Autobots and Bruckner

And so the worst week of Bleatage in recent memory draws to a close, but I
hope you’ll forgive; this day has been stem to stern, with work / funeral /
work / column / get kid / off to an evening at the Freedom Forum annual
dinner, where I met all sorts of smart & nifty people. The speaker was Sith

Wagner von Drupen- Sachs on Autobots and
Bruckner

140 OR SO

Lord Rove, who entertained us all with stories about testing the Death Star –
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what, you didn’t think Alderon was the first planet? C’mon. (Since this is

minutes and refresh this page.

what some might conclude he said in principle, might as well say he said it in
practice.) Surf and Turf followed by a hearty peroration that consisted of 40

CLICK – AND SAVE!

minutes of numbers: this was not a vague parade of bromides. Since I’m not
going to discuss the speech here, I request that you refrain from debating the
matter in the comments. Thank you.
The day began with the funeral of my cousin, which was tough. Beautiful
day. Beautiful church, one of those modern suburban houses that doesn’t
look churchy at all from the outside, and seems almost like a strip mall – until
you walk in, and see it’s cut into a hill overlooking a lake, like a giant cupped
hand. Whatever was left to say I poured into the column for Friday, because I
really didn’t have anything humorous in the tank.
Went home, did two radio interviews, wrote more. And now more writing.
So. Next week should be back to normal on all the updates, and indeed if I
hadn’t had the kind of week I’ve had there would have been a Diner. But I’m

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

spent. Have a fine weekend, and thanks for your patience and kind words.
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Hope to meet you all here Monday.
Oh, what am I talking about? Like I don’t have a billion pieces of flotsam I
could post. Here: meet U2.
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To conclude the emptying out of the folder of random things I’ve meant to
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post on the Bleat for months: old gum ad. Well, it was for new gum, but it’s –

May 2010

oh, never mind.
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Pass it along, if you wish

62 RESPONSES TO and so to friday.
Mark E. Hurling says:
April 23, 2010 at 5:39 pm

Whipped Cream and Other Delights was quite the album cover, but
the one that really tripped my trigger was Honey by the Ohio
Players. Thier other album covers were good too, but that ladle etc.
was just too much. Owcha magowcha!
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This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!

Kerry Potenza says:
April 23, 2010 at 7:22 pm

It is with humble appreciation that you provide us with any content
at all in your Bleats and other sites during this sad and difficult
time. You give so much more to others than you get. May you derive
some comfort from the outpouring of condolences of your many
internet followers. Thank you.
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crossdotcurve says:
April 23, 2010 at 8:58 pm

Snarky pop-culture bromides defending one of the most disgusting
political hate-mongers in modern times.
nice. you must be so proud.

Kerry Potenza says:
April 23, 2010 at 9:21 pm

BTW, forgot to mention that I love the new PopCrush web site. I’ll
visit that daily!

Mike Gebert says:
April 24, 2010 at 2:13 pm

“Snarky pop-culture bromides defending one of the most disgusting
political hate-mongers in modern times.
nice. you must be so proud.”
Someday you will realize that since not everyone shares your
premises, not everyone accepts your conclusions, either.
Or not.

tbrosz says:
April 24, 2010 at 5:54 pm

Like others here, the very first thing that popped into my head when
I saw that picture of the Teaberry gum was the “Teaberry Shuffle.”
It’ll be there all day, now.
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Mark E. Hurling says:
April 24, 2010 at 7:46 pm

You would be well advised to not leave any further slime trails here
lest you be traced to your source. If you continue to provoke, you
will be found. Better for you that does not happen.

hpoulter says:
April 25, 2010 at 5:32 am

Ignore. You make his day by reacting. He probably had to go change
his rubber pants.
Ever notice the people who talk the most about “hate” are generally
brimming over with it themselves?

Mark E. Hurling says:
April 25, 2010 at 12:27 pm

I would normally agree with you whole heartedly hpoulter.
Sometimes though, if you can get a skunk to come by the house
often enough you can trail them back to their den and give them a
new home without having everything stunk up too badly. A few
more hits and some friends of mine with better forensics skills than
I have can be the bloodhounds for the vermin.

MP says:
April 25, 2010 at 1:36 pm

The Gem Featherweight, A 50s version of the Gem single edged
safety razor. Gem finally gave up trying to compete with Gillete and
Schick in the 1970s; the blades are still made, but you have to find a
used razor if you want to shave with one. You can make a strong
case that they were actually better than the double edged razor, and
certainly better than most modern cartridges, but the best products
don’t always win out.
Which probably doesn’t interest most people here, but that Lileks
item caught the interest of someone on a forum for people who still
use “classic” razors, here:
http://badgerandblade.com/vb/showthread.php?t=145117
That, in turn, brought me back to the Bleat for the first time in
several weeks.

RJ says:
April 25, 2010 at 5:10 pm

@MP: “Gem finally gave up trying to compete with Gillete and
Schick in the 1970s; the blades are still made, but you have to find a
used razor if you want to shave with one.”
A few years ago, before I re-grew my beard, I happened on an old
Gillette holder for twin blades in an antique store; they wanted very
little for it, so I bought it and got a pack of blades. I found the shave
to be very nice, infinitely better than the cheapie disposables I was
using at the time and a lot cheaper than the multi-blade wonders. I
think I’m going to take the beard off again this summer and if I do
I’ll go for it again.
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RB says:
April 25, 2010 at 10:45 pm

http://www.blogcdn.com/xbox.joystiq.com/media/2008/11/mformature.jpg
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A Lost Weekend. Not in the RayMilland-drunkard sense, but it just
seemed to be a big thick wad of wet
cotton I had to chew my way through,
with only the next mouthful to look
forward to. Blame the cold, which set
in Friday night in earnest. I may sound
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as if I have a lot of colds, but I don’t;
most get fought off quickly. I can name
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the last two: the Great Mucus-Fest of
Christmas 2008, when I produced such profuse amounts of nasal effluvia I
thought my brains had liquified, and the horrible Dizzy-Spell Cold of August
2008. No cold last year. But my daughter brought home a mean little bug that
went right for the throat, scorched it, parched it, and made your head thick
and cowlike. So Friday night I did what I usually did, laying out and writing
and watching this and that, but everything was slow and achy and ominous.
Because you know the next day’s going to be worse.
But it wasn’t. I ate zinc, as is my custom, and was feeling better. Felt better
Sunday, which was good: had to be on stage. I always think I’m going to get a
cold before a trip or a speaking engagement, because it seems like the worst
thing that can happen. Your enjoyment spoiled. Your skills diminished.

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

Sunday was the third Minnesota Youth Symphony concert, and after some
DayQuil and a few shots of Chloraseptic I was ready to talk. So I did.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6777
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Chloraseptic: some swear by it. To me, it seems a strange compromise: your
throat doesn’t necessarily hurt as much, but feels numb and tastes like
Chloroseptic. When it first came out in the 70s it was quite popular in the
Speech and Debate team, almost as a performance-enhancing drug. We’d
take a few spritzes before getting up to debate, just to psych out the other
team. O no! They’re using throat-calming spray! Surely their arguments will
be twice as good! Lamentations! It comes in other flavors now, but the
original is still preferred. It was one of the first novel tastes we’d experienced
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in our lives, just as Wella Balsam was one of the first new smells.
Anyway. Better now. Although this was a peculiar weekend, where I found
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myself doing things like loading Tropico on my computer, playing it for five
minutes, and taking it off; watching “Lady and the Tramp” at 2 AM Hadn’t
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seen it since I was a kid, and I found myself remembering not the movie but
the record, which had long sections of dialogue imported directly into 33
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RPM format. It’s a lovely movie, and as anthropomorphic as the dogs are,
there’s lots of real dog in there. I had no idea it was so wide, either – shot in
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knowledge you picked up in the decades hence. For example: if you’d told me
the badger was Stan Freberg, it would have meant nothing. Now I’m of two
minds – some of his stuff I like, some grates on me, even if I get the Context.
(He brought satire to advertising!) Most grating of all was his know-it-all kid
who appeared in those ads for Encyclopedia Britannica in the 80s. Stan’s still
alive, and his son turned out to be, among other things, a photographer.
Here’s one of my favorite nits to pick: “The Disturbing Story of the Good

« Jul
THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
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Samaritan.” Man interrupts robbery, is stabbed, collapses, and is ignored by

May 2013

people for an hour and a half. The requisite psychologist makes the expected

April 2013

link:

March 2013
February 2013

“We love violence in this culture,” said the psychologist, Michael Bradley.
“We have this kind of 24/7 pounding of violence. We now know that that

January 2013

pounding of violence actually causes brain changes where people start to

December 2012

not distinguish between real violence and cyberviolence. We’re actually

November 2012

rewiring our brains to not react to violence and pain the way we

October 2012

should.”

September 2012
August 2012

Oh, please. Apart from the fact that “pounding of violence” is a rather inexact
term, can we assume that everyone who walked past was a gamer, and hence
had been rewired by . . . CYBERVIOLENCE?

July 2012
June 2012
May 2012

This is probably a better explanation:
Some reports also have noted that it is not unusual to see individuals
passed out or sleeping in public in New York.

April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011
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In DC there was always someone passed out in the park, drunk. But that’s not
why I bring it up. It’s the “Good Samaritan” line. If I may once again be
annoyed on behalf of Samaritans: the term “Good Samaritan” distinguishes
them from all the other Samaritans, who were not on good terms with the

10/29/13, 9:34 AM

August 2011
July 2011
June 2011

Jews. It’s like an Islamic parable about the Good Jew. But the term has been

May 2011

severed from its cultural context, and means “someone who helps a

April 2011

stranger,” not “someone who helps a stranger he ought to be disposed to
ignore due to sociological reasons.” Since there are only about 700
Samaritans left in the world, according to Wikipedia, someone has to speak
up on their behalf.
If you were a Samaritan, though, would you feel obligated to help out a guy?

March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
December 2010

If you walked past an unconscious man in the street while out with a friend,

November 2010

would your pal say “dude, you’re a Samaritan! Aren’t you guys, like, the

October 2010

world’s paramedics or something?”

September 2010

Saturday afternoonI went to Target, although I have little recollection of it.

August 2010

The only thing I remember about that: sitting for five minutes trying to get

July 2010

out of the parking lot, listening with horrified fascination to an Alan Sherman
song on the Clean Comedy channel on XM. I can’t stand Allan Sherman. It’s
the delivery; the man blares every line.

June 2010
May 2010
April 2010

When I got home there was a large turkey on my lawn. Here he is.

March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009

HOST WITH THE MOST

I tried to get a better picture, but he kept moving away. Leave me along, pal.
I’m minding my business, you mind yours. They’re getting brazen, these
fellows. Also in the brazen category: a squirrel that managed to get into our
squirrel-proof bird feeder. He was hanging from a bracket on the side of the
house, reaching into the feeder, scooping out the nutty goodness. I walked
over and rapped sharply at the window, which made the squirrel jerk around
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– he went wide-eyed, made an O with his mouth, and threw both paws up in
the air like I’d pulled a gun, and then he toppled backwards off the feeder. It
was worth the cost of the seed.
That’s it for now; later today, a surprise upgrade to a site. More of that
“behind the scenes” stuff I keep talking about. This is a foretaste, based on a
template I’m ruthlessly inflicting site-wide. (The Institute will get it too, and
get it good, buster, but you have no idea how big that project is.) As for the
Matchbooks, they’ll be back – but stay tuned for an announcement on that in
a month or so.
And now my nose is beginning to run like a Kenyan. A good Kenyan! See you
around; look for that update at 10:30 or so.
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John Robinson says:
April 26, 2010 at 12:29 pm

All this talk about animals has, for some reason put me in mind of
the old TV Show Wild Kingdom (or Mutual of Omaha’s Wlid Kingdom
if you wish to be anal).
The thing that sticks most is host Marlin Perkin’s a) unflappableness, and b) ability to segue to a commerical break seemingly
without effort: “While Jim vainly tries to escape the charging cape
buffalo, don’t you let yourself be run over by medical bills. Call of
Mutual of Omaha!” or “While Jim is inexorably pulled down into a
quicksand pit, hopelessly screaming for help, don’t you let yourself
be sucked under by medical bills. Call Mutual of Omaha!”
I always thought Jim must have had a very forgiving nature.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 26, 2010 at 12:35 pm

Because of coyotes, I usually wont let the cat out till after 9 AM and
he has to come in before sunset. Saturday morning I heard Coyotes
yapping at 10 AM! Kitty, get used to more of the indoors.
Lost one cat to coyotes but, probably more annoyed at the other cat
they only wounded, three different times! About $2K in vet bills! He
spent his last few years as a mostly indoor cat and he got used to it.
It is kind of odd, you need a big dog to protect your cats.

RickRick says:
April 26, 2010 at 1:10 pm

OMG! Wella Balsam… To my overcharged nostrils, definitely
smelled like human pheromones had been mixed in.
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Mark E. Hurling says:
April 26, 2010 at 1:13 pm

Marlon Perkins and Jim. Two of those episodes stand out in my
mind. They are in Yellowstone to capture bad bears. Jim got the task
of taking out a lure at the end of several hundred yards of cable
attached to a winch on a truck. The idea was to lure the bear into
following the bait back through a trap and capture it. Ole Jim gets
about 200 yards out and a grizzly rears up on his haunches and
starts galloping toward him. Jim books back through the trap and
the bear is caught, and no doubt had to change some clothing as a
result of a very narrow escape. Marlon’s narration remained sotto
voce as always.
I always thought Jim got his revenge on Marlon once in Venezuela.
Marlon spotted a huge anaconda in a stock pond and went in after
it. He misunderestimated the depth of the pond though, and was
headed down for the third time with the anaconda firmly ensconced
around his neck when Jim finally, and it seemed to me, oh so
leisurely, waded over and helped haul Marlon and a 25 foot
anaconda to shallower water.
Always take care of your subordinates, and they’ll save your
backside. How well you do the former will have an influence over
how hard they will try to do the latter.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 26, 2010 at 1:26 pm

I was looking at the beaver, not badger, picture above and I am
reminded of the frugality of Disney in character design. Take a look
at Gopher* from Winnie the Pooh:
http://www.disneypicture.net/r-winnie-the-pooh-42-gopher-54gopher-1024×768-545.htm
*there is a pretty funny inside joke in the first Disney Pooh cartoon.
Gopher gives Pooh instruction of how to contact him in the future
and says “I am not in the book” as in phone book, however, Gopher
is also not a character in the original Winnie the Pooh books.

Cory says:
April 26, 2010 at 1:44 pm

Wow- sort of surprised with all the Peggy Lee/disney discussion
nobody mentioned this:
Peggy was sick and infirmed but she was a battler and disney was
trying to screw her. Here is the outcome several years before she
died. She stuck it to the Mouse:
I’m surprised I feel as good as I do,” says Peggy Lee, splashing
around in the swimming pool of her Los Angeles home. ”I guess
when you’re a winner you feel good.” The 70-year-old chanteuse has
every reason to feel cheerful. She has suddenly become a heroine
among Hollywood’s old guard, the only victory symbol thus far for
yesterday’s stars as they confront today’s mammoth home video
industry.
In Los Angeles County Superior Court last month, Lee, who suffers
from a weak heart and diabetes and uses a wheelchair most of the
time, emerged with a $3.83 million award in her lawsuit against the
Walt Disney Company. Lee charged that the entertainment giant had
violated her contract by releasing Lady and the Tramp on
videocassette in 1987 without her permission. The singer had
created four character voices in the 1955 animated classic and
cowritten six of its songs. Her contract, signed in 1952, paid her only
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6777

Page 5 of 9

Sniff, Hack, Speak, Shoo | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:34 AM

$3,500 but gave her the right to approve (and profit from)
”transcriptions for sale to the public.” According to the court, that
includes videocassettes, an invention neither Disney nor Lee ever
dreamed would exist.
Also: Squirrels- the Viet Cong of the animal world.

SWBart says:
April 26, 2010 at 2:40 pm

My all time favorite Marlin Perkins line is “Careful Jim, those teeth
look sharp”

maryjo meyer says:
April 26, 2010 at 2:51 pm

Thanks for you nitpic on Stan Freeburg. I loved his great Pretender
song, but last year I was subjected to Green Christmas, the most
pretentious unfunny bit of stuff. All the save-the-earth types thought
it was so profound. Best to you and yours. MaryJo Meyer

browniejr says:
April 26, 2010 at 3:09 pm

Marlin Perkins didn’t need Jim to be funny- just put him in a studio
with a chimp:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=xnG43fP9CKE&feature=related
(poor owl…)

GardenStater says:
April 26, 2010 at 5:33 pm

@Emgee: “The best thing for soothing an irritated throat is
Traditional Medicinals’ Throat Coat.”
I’ve been a singer/actor on and off for more than thirty years. My
favorites are A) Warm water and B) Fisherman’s Friend lozenges.
Chloraseptic is a lousy choice if you’re going to use your voice. True,
it soothes the pain of a sore throat, but it also anaesthetizes your
vocal cords, thus making the problem worse with each spray.

cnyguy says:
April 26, 2010 at 6:50 pm

I remember when Chloraseptic first came out. My aunt worked as
secretary/receptionist to our family dentist, and brought home tons
of samples of the stuff– apparently, a lot of the dentist’s patients
turned down the samples after finding out what it tasted like.
I’ve been a big Allan Sherman fan since his first big hit “Sarah
Jackman” came out in the early 60′s. I always thought his “unique”
voice and delivery were part of his charm. Oh, well; to each his own,
and that’s what makes horse races, etc.

hpoulter says:
April 26, 2010 at 6:55 pm

ditto on “Fisherman’s Friend”. The best treatment for “clergyman’s
throat”.
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6777
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lanczos says:
April 26, 2010 at 6:59 pm

Sorry to hear about cats lost to coyotes.
Here in Oak Hill (SW Austin) we can always tell when coyotes come
through the neighborhood: LOTS of posters appear on the local light
poles and/or on the local Park bulletin board – “Lost Cat” or “Lost
(little) dog.” Onesies of same: lost to one of the local hawks or to the
BIG owl in the Park; two, three or more – coyote pack just shuffled
through. And the coyotes come through every 4-8 weeks.

Allan E. says:
April 26, 2010 at 11:18 pm

Recently some squirrels have been raiding the bird feeder hanging
from a ceder tree outside my living room window. Researching on
the internet I discovered that they hate Cayenne Pepper and it does
not bother the birds. So I bought a bottle of hot sauce diluted it with
water and sprayed it on the sunflower seeds that I put in the bird
feeder. It seems to be working so far. One taste and the squirrels are
gone in a flash. The first time I saw a flock of turkeys fly over the
tops of some tall oaks I could hardly believe it. They make Canadian
Geese seem small by comparison.

Seattle Dave says:
April 27, 2010 at 12:15 am

Among other story LPs, I had Disney’s “The Aristocats” and must
have listened to it about 237,000 times in the early 1970s. In those
pre-videotape days, of course, kids saw a movie once or twice in the
theater and then had to resort to records, moviebooks and ViewMaster discs to re-live the experience. Anyway, last summer I
watched the movie on DVD — some 30+ years after last hearing the
LP — and was absolutely amazed at how much of the dialogue and
how many of the songs I knew absolutely word-for-word. And I’m a
guy who can’t remember the names of people I met two hours ago.
The human brain is an amazing thing.

John Manders says:
April 27, 2010 at 8:42 am

Just in case you haven’t already received a gazillion links to this
very funny Good Samaritan bit:
http://www.youtube.com/watch?v=rywVlfTtlMY

chrisbcritter says:
April 27, 2010 at 8:55 pm

Always been a fan of Allan Sherman – I’ve written a lot of song
parodies for my car club’s award shows, and his work has been a
great influence (mainly learning to build on the gags verse by verse
and save the best punch line for last). I’ve picked up all his albums
from garage sales and thrift stores. Stan Freberg is more of an
acquired taste for me, but he’s more of a satirist than a parodist. Met
him at a showing of “It’s a Mad, Mad, Mad, Mad World” and got his
autograph – nice fellow and does appreciate his fans.
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swschrad says:
April 27, 2010 at 10:48 pm

MOO: “While Jim Fowler is attacked by dozens of raving insane
carnivores, I’m having lunch with my friendly and helpful Mutual of
Omaha agent.”
disgusting debate tricks: we’d sit up, nodding and pulling evidence
cards and taking notes… while swilling ReaLemon straight from the
bottle. large bottles. glug-glug-glug. it freaked a few folks straight
away… others would ask later if we were really drinking that stuff.
so, we’d pour a spoonful or bottle cap full, whatever they were
swilling from and thus had a receptacle for the debate juice, to
prove it.
and some of those folks would be freaked for the rest of the day.
good times. it’s like the banker who sits back in the high leather
chair, back to the window so you can’t see their face, and smokes
down a big strong stogie to choke you out of the room. “This is MY
turf,” is of course the message.

Stewart says:
April 28, 2010 at 1:03 am

Is the new house a _brand_ new house, recently built? If so then
trees were likely removed recently to make way for the
construction. The squirrels may be displaced squirrels seeking
revenge for homes that were cut down. Put out a feeder for them
and it may placate them as a replacement for the nuts that aren’t
there. A fat squirrel doesn’t need to dig to find food!
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I think between PopCrush and
Tumblr and this site, I put up
almost 20 things on the internet
today.
We’re really stuck with that word,
“internet,” aren’t we? There’s no
going back on that one. “Web” is
good, but “internet” feels better.
“Web” is slang, “internet” is the
thing itself. Lord knows how many
millions have no word for it at all, and just call it the Google on the Computer,
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http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804

Page 1 of 9

Tote that Bale, Frame that Bag | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:35 AM

your grandchild sent. I wonder if a better word’s possible. I still think it’s a
pity we call them cars instead of terraplanes.
For a while people said “World Wide Web,” which was amusing even at the
time – especially in acronym form, www, which had three times more
syllables than the thing it described. My favorite secret acronym used to be
MICROS, which was the brand name of the cash-register system used at the
Valli restaurant. (Nowadays such systems go under the unfortunate name of

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.32
or Buy New

POS, or Point Of Sale, but really, POS?) MICROS stands for Modular Integrated
Cash Register Operating System, and I felt it was important to know this. If I’d
known MICROS stood for nothing I would have been content, but once you

Privacy Information

know it’s an acronym, you have to know what it means. Took me years to
find out what SKU meant, and even though I know – Stock Keeping Unit – I’m
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still unsure what it means. Sounds like an Ikea brand.
Acronyms are insider talk, and everyone loves insider talk. Every job, every
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profession, has insider talk. I don’t like using other people’s insider talk, like
asking a Target clerk where they keep the stuff that used to be on the “End
Cap.” I particularly hate the retail-management term “price point,” which I
picked up at Toy Fair many years ago. “What’s the price point?” means
“what’s the price?” But “price point” suggests a careful, calibrated specificity,
achieved by study and analysis and consideration of a dozen market factors.
Lazy merchants set prices; smart ones set price points. The only terms I’ll use
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are ones I have the right to use. Such as:
THE DISTANT PAST

At the grocery store on Saturday the clerk was bagging the groceries, and
doing a damned fine job. I admit I make it easy: I load the belt by category

July 2013

and destination. Everyone does, don’t they? It’s part of planning ahead. If I

June 2013

arrange the items so it’s meat / vegetables, then bladders of liquids, then dry

May 2013

food, then domestic goods, everything’s in bags that can be ferried to their
property destination without rooting through a bag that has bacon, razors,
socks, and cereal. She stocked the bags well, and respected the genre
classifications I’d set up.
“Nice framing,” I said. That’s the term for bracing a bag so it has walls, and
everything fits together.
“Thank you,” she said. “They don’t teach us.”

April 2013
March 2013
February 2013
January 2013
December 2012
November 2012
October 2012

“They don’t?

September 2012

“No, they show us a video on how it’s supposed to be done, but they don’t

August 2012

train anyone. Everything I learned I learned from Byerly’s.”

July 2012

That’s the high-end grocery store. They have one person to run the belt and

June 2012

another to bag. Half the baggers are retirees, half 20-somethings. I don’t

May 2012

mean a hellish vivisectioned conjoining of the two. They’re all good, and I

April 2012

don’t just mean they don’t put coffee cans on top of grapes. They frame well.
That’s the skill of grocery-store bagging: the ability to look at the items on the
belt and see the frame.
I enjoy bagging my own at Cub, which has a self-service lane. I’ve become so
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804

November 2011
October 2011
September 2011
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accustomed to the job I know what the machine will say in advance
(“Unexpected item in bagging area!” What, a trike wheel? A badger gland? A
Syrian assassin? No, a paper bag. I hit the button that says I’M USING MY
OWN BAG, even though I’m not – it’s their bag at the moment, and I got it
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August 2011
July 2011
June 2011

from the stack under the bagging area. When I remove a bag I know I must

May 2011

whirl around and hit the I REMOVED A BAG button. It has to know! It must be

April 2011

informed or all is lost!

March 2011

The software is swift and responsive, but occasionally just can’t understand

February 2011

certain situations, and requires a manager to come over and swipe a keycard

January 2011

and press a code, which they do without a glance at the situation that
provoked the alarum. It’s like the shoplifting detectors at some stores: walk

December 2010

out, set them off, and the clerks wave you through: oh, he bought something,

November 2010

and doesn’t fit the profile. Rare is the day I get out of there without the

October 2010

machine having a problem, but it’s preferable to the alternative at Cub: you

September 2010

pay, then you bag. And while you bag other customers are bearing down, and
you’d damn well better bag like your life depended on it, son, because
cantaloupes be rolling down the line like boulders in an Indiana Jones movie.

August 2010
July 2010
June 2010

–

May 2010

After the blogging, the nap. Woke, made supper – if it’s Monday, this must be
pasta – then settled down to play a little Bioshock, the game that refutes
Roger Ebert’s remarks about computer games not being art. I do not look

April 2010
March 2010

forward to finishing it. For two months, off and on, I will have spent some

February 2010

time each day in a strange place, completely focussed, my hands and brain

January 2010

channeling strange combinations I’ll never need again (right click – 3 – q, q –

December 2009

no, there’s a sweeping red light, so 2 – q q to the armor-piercing bullets
needed to disable the security cam). Then piano practice with a surly

November 2009

daughter, this, then 24, which will be discussed tomorrow at PopCrush,

October 2009

among other things.

September 2009

Later today: Comic Sins, and 10 more Portfolios! See you around.

August 2009
July 2009
June 2009

Pass it along, if you wish

May 2009
April 2009

74 RESPONSES TO tote that bale, frame that
bag

March 2009
February 2009
January 2009

nixmom says:
April 27, 2010 at 12:20 pm

HOST WITH THE MOST

My husband and I are polar opposites when it comes to
sorting/bagging. I try my best to separate items by category
(although I have to split up canned goods for the sake of the
structural integrity of the bag)so that when I get home, I can hand
off a bag to my eldest and say “this all goes in the freezer
downstairs”.
Dearest Spouse seems to think that bagging is one of the events at
the NBA All-Star Three-Point Competition; he’ll sling produce willyhttp://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804
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nilly into whatever bag seems to have a cubic inch of space
available.
Since he carries all the heavy stuff and willingly accompanies me
each and every week, I try not to whine. Much.
Final thought: grocery shopping is, from a process standpoint, one
of the most inefficient things ever: from the point at which you
remove a product from the shelf to the point where it is put away in
your cupboard, it’s touched a minimum of seven times.
Unacceptable! (but short of using a delivery service, which simply
means *I* don’t have to touch something seven times, I don’t see an
alternative…)
UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

Will says:
April 27, 2010 at 12:48 pm

Sputnik 2 fell out of orbit after 5 months. I was always under the
impression that Laika died from hypoxia, or was poisoned, but the
always reliable Wikipedia says that she died of stress and
overheating after 5 hours in space. Given that the Soviets risked the
cosmonauts’ lives pretty cavalierly, this isn’t all that hard to believe.

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Gibbering Madness says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:06 pm

One client got savvy to kerning and leading, so we tried to introduce
“kernaling”.
And, of course, bad kerning is called keming.

Aodhan says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:16 pm

Back in the early days of the information superhighway, I worked
for a company whose CTO had seven assistants to carry his ego
around ( in a company of thirty people, this was excessive). He tried
to popularize the phrase ‘wub’ to refer to ‘www’. Which, although
pretentious and ugly, the phrase was at least several syllables
shorter.
Here out West they have a chain called ‘Winco’, a cross between
Costco and Safeway. Self bagging idea, non-union, good produce,
cheap. The self-bagging idea works pretty well because they have
three belts, one to carry product to the checker, and two divided
lanes to alternate consumers. Works pretty well usually.
I never worry about the destination when bagging so much as
keeping heavy and light items separate and keeping frozen items
with items that should stay cold. Works pretty well.

metaphizzle says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:16 pm

But did it ever occur to anyone (at the time, or now), the
Russkies had no plan of bringing the frigging dog down?

I thought that was common knowledge? The very first time I heard
of Laika, I heard that she had been doomed from the outset.
Wikipedia says that, had Laika not died on her own, the Russians
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804
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would have euthanized her with poisoned food. (It beats burning up
in re-entry.)

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:26 pm

In the Swedish film “My Life as a Dog”, the boy in the film worries
about too many things extraneous to his life and the film starts with
him contemplating the fate of Laika. When the film was made, the
Soviet Union still existed and we did not know the whole truth.

Ed says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:29 pm

Before the internet, we used to get info and newsgroups via UUNET (
which in our case used a protocol called UUCP and UUQXT to
transmit newsgroup info from a chain of mainframes calling using
modems.
and then we just called that the Net. Net sounds better to me than
Web ( though both seem to imply being caught.. maybe there is
something in that… )

metaphizzle says:
April 27, 2010 at 1:36 pm

We’re really stuck with that word, “internet,” aren’t we? There’s
no going back on that one. … I wonder if a better word’s
possible.

There’s “the tubes”. Because the internet–as everyone up on their
memes surely remembers–is a series of them.
And in particularly nerdy and meme-tastic corners of the
intertubes, people invent and/or perpetuate deliberately ridiculous
terms for the web-o-net, by mixing and matching cyber-suffixes and
prefixes at random.
He tried to popularize the phrase ‘wub’ to refer to ‘www’.
Which, although pretentious and ugly, the phrase was at least
several syllables shorter.

Wow. Years before Randall Munroe made “wubsite” and “blag” cool.

browniejr says:
April 27, 2010 at 2:04 pm

@Ronsonic: I think Mr. Lilek’s point was that often people use an
acronym, abbreviation, or initialism when they either don’t have a
clue, or as he says he has a “right” to use the word. A stock boy
making minimum wage and who spends part of his day running a
price gun on cans referring to the “price point” rather than the price
is rather ridiculous. (he may be working nights and spending his
days going to business school where “price points” are discussed,
though: http://www.youtube.com/watch?
v=YlVDGmjz7eM&feature=related)

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804
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Brian J. says:
April 27, 2010 at 3:01 pm

I learned to bag groceries in the old days, when the conveyor belt
brought the products to the cashier and she would then throw them
across the table at the back to the bagger. You had to learn to bag
fast and to lift your hands because some of the enthusiastic checkers
could break your knuckles with a can of creamed corn.
Now the two conveyor belt system has made baggers soft and slow.

fizzbin says:
April 27, 2010 at 3:15 pm

WWW is pronounced – tre dub. Your welcome.
Monitzed…Ooooh, Great Gobs of God Goo, how I H-A-T-E that POS
“word” (and I don’t mean Point Of Sale).
I never use self check out because it is nothing more than a
Capitalist Pig plot to keep unemployment high so wages can be kept
low while profits are kept high!! Jeeze, sometimes I’m such a Red

Larry says:
April 27, 2010 at 3:45 pm

Its his choice but if I were he I would post for work, obviously, and
to the bleat but skip all the twittering and tumblring and what ever
is next down the pike. James, I fear, is addicted to posting, but I have
to restrict my own browsing. Its like how Instapundit links to news
videos. Who has time?

wendy gunther says:
April 27, 2010 at 4:15 pm

Other’s jargon – FOr my sins I was compelled to attend ICS 700. This
is training from NIMS – uh, uh, National Inst – um – okay, the
military figured out a plan for FEMA that anyone can use to
organize the responders to an emergency, and the Coast Guard is
absolutely in love with it. We’re all supposed to use it from large to
small, from organizing a company picnic to responding to Katrina.
Everyone there except myself was a firefighter of some sort if you
can characterize a battalion chief as a firefighter, and they loved
this stuff. Me, not so much. But during the initial storm of acronyms,
the clever and skilful teachers referred to “CFLOPS”. I raised my
hand and asked why, as I have no skin in the game, and the teacher
blinked and translated, “Command, Finance, Logistics, Operations,
Planning”, which is a bit like “A, B, C, D, E” in the National Incident
Management System. At the first available moment the battalion
chief leaned over and thanked me softly for asking. He’d had no
idea.

Terry Fitz says:
April 27, 2010 at 4:59 pm

tterrace – I’m going to the mat for ZONE Improvement Plan. Until
1963 the Postal Service divided geography into Zones. Thus, if you
had written a letter to me in 1962, you would have addressed it with
“Chicago 20, Ill”. With the advent of the Zone Improvement plan, the
Three Digit Group (not to be confused with Sectional Center Facility)
606 was added as a prefix for Chicago, creating 60620 as the ZIP
code. It was the Zones that were improved, not the zoning. Zoning is
a function of local government. Zoning Improvement Plan calls up

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804
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about 912,000 Google entries, while Zone Improvement Plan calls up
1,680,000. I’ll clarify the TDG / SCF issue if anyone really wants me
to. No. I didn’t think so.

Mike Gebert says:
April 27, 2010 at 5:01 pm

Years ago I worked on the advertising account for Ameritech, which
was similarly acronym-prone. They wanted names for a service
aimed at home businesses. I came up with many, they rejected them
all and chose the clunky “Ameritech Home Office Link.” Then came
time to write the first memo… which asked us to find ways to
increase awareness and penetration of the AHOL. (Honestly, I still
have the memo. Not makin’ it up.) Drive customers to the AHOL,
encourage AHOL usage… They changed it very quickly after that.

tterrace says:
April 27, 2010 at 5:18 pm

Terry Fitz: The USPS (and formerly the Post Office Department) has
always called it the “Zoning Improvement Plan.” For example, see
page 34 in USPS Publication 100, “The United States Postal Service:
an American History 1775-2006″ (note: this link is to a large PDF):
http://www.usps.com/cpim/ftp/pubs/pub100.pdf

browniejr says:
April 27, 2010 at 5:35 pm

@Mike Gebert: Your AHOL story sounds like that old joke about
“Special High Intensity Training.”—where if you worked at it hard
enough, you could become a “Director of Intensity Programming,
Special High Intensity Training”- I’ll let you figure out the acronyms,
since I don’t want to be filtered.

cnyguy says:
April 27, 2010 at 7:01 pm

I gave up on organizing items on the conveyor belt before they get
scanned at the grocery store. The cashiers never rang things up
(there’s an obsolete term– “ring up”) or bagged them in the same
order I put it on the belt, so I decided not to bother anymore.
I’ve always felt that I should get a discount if I use the self checkout
or bag my own purchases. I suspect that the clerks at the store
where I regularly shop would be offended anyhow if I tried to do
their job.

Stjohnsmythe says:
April 27, 2010 at 8:29 pm

An acronym that is dead, and I’m glad:
WYSIWYG
Another one: SCSI. Scuzzy, yes. I remember the movement to
pronounce it “sexy,” as in, “I’m too sexy for my interface, my small
computer system interface.”
One that I’d wish would die: VOIP.

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6804
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HunkyBobTX says:
April 27, 2010 at 9:37 pm

I had a friend who insisted on pronouncing SCSI “Scizzy”. Only one
who ever did that.
Where’s Comic Sins? Sheesh… you’d think we didn’t pay… oh yeah.

Tom says:
April 28, 2010 at 4:28 am

Like to hear your a Gamer. I’m 56 and just started. Prince of Persia.
A virtual world indeed. The sounds, the architecture, the art, the
colors. Transported, I was.
Think I’m hooked.

Terry Fitz says:
April 28, 2010 at 10:22 am

tterrace: I beg to differ, mon frere. Here’s another link from the
USPS website.
http://www.usps.com/communications/newsroom/localnews/ca/ca_2007_0921b.htm
Sorry, no idea how to effectively drop a link into the comment –
you’ll need to cut & paste.
Can we agree that it’s inconsistent from the get-go? Maybe we could
have a beer with the President.

Will says:
April 28, 2010 at 11:15 am

Here’s one from the early days of the ‘net. Do you pronounce .gif
with a hard or soft “G?” I preferred the hard “g,” but some people
insisted that “jif” was the only way to go.

Johnny B says:
April 28, 2010 at 3:44 pm

A) I’m glad to read about you playing Bioshock, because I thought of
you (Lileks) every time I played it, partly for its mix-and-mash of
genres, but mostly for its fonts.
B) I agree with another commenter. Don’t destroy cameras and
other bots. Freeze them when they’re not looking, then hack them
and put them to work for you (or auto-hack them in later levels
when it’s easy to make auto-hack tools, and when some of the items
become high-impossible to hack). As a bonus, hacking lets you relive
your Pipe Dream days.
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Wednesday already. The great
Smear of Things ends Wednesday
night; have to do a radio show and
possibly introduce a trumpet player
at Orchestra Hall, and maybe have
Hewitt and Medved over for beer.
Somewhere in all this I have to write
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a column. Have no idea how it will
all get done.
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Fascinating, necessary cold update: MUTATION. Now it’s the eyes, the nose,
the running, the sneezing. The amazing full-body sneezes that just remind
you how well the body’s put together; a sneeze would blow apart anything
poorly constructed and used for a while. So if you have one of those housebrand bodies, like Insignia or Food Valu, good luck.
But I struggled into work, looking at the highway through rheumy eyes, and
attended a meeting, making sure to keep distance from everyone. Then I
went home and blogged and took the dog to the vet. Not at the same time; I
meant to imply a sequence of events. Do I sound like I’m on cold
medications? Because I’m not; I don’t take that stuff. Prolongs the cold. Just
makes it angry.

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

It was time for Jasper’s poking and dog-pill refill, and I wanted the vet to look

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6816

Page 1 of 5

Honor and the Old Dog | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:35 AM

at his leg. Or rather examine it. “Could you look at his leg?” “Sure . . . appears
furry, and jointed, culminating in a paw, and I see he has a matched set of
those.” She manipulated the leg, and Jasper was very patient right up until
she bent the elbow. That’s what she called it. Never thought of dogs as having
elbows. He drew away.
“He’s anticipating pain,” she said. Probably a really, really strained ligament.
Prescription: no walks for a month. Poor guy; he loves his walks, and this is

Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.32
or Buy New

Peak Stink time. She also said he had incipient glaucoma, which could be due
to his age – 105, in human terms – or the beginnings of DIABEETUS. O
wonderful. What would we do about that? Injections, twice a day.
Well, it’s not a Decision Point. It’s just not. I wouldn’t keep him around with

Privacy Information

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS

three legs just because we couldn’t bear to part, but yes, I’ll pop for the shots.
Because he still enjoys life. He loves it, despite the hitch in his step going up
the stairs. He loves his pizza scraps; he loves to roll around in the bed and
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snort; he loves to curl up on the sofa in the sun; he loves to sit beneath his
tree and point his snout up and get the news. There’s still trot in that dog. He
should have died as a puppy, when he had parvo. He’s going to get all he’s
going to get until I sense he doesn’t want it anymore.
I hope I can see when that happens. I’m not a dog expert but I try to see
things in dog terms. For example: this dog supposedly hates happy birthday.
The songs they sing mean nothing to him, but Happy Birthday gets a rise:
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I think the dog likes Happy Birthday, because it means something happens. It
means people at the door and people in the house and cake and cake and
people and cake. So he heads for the door not to get away from the song, but
because he thinks people are coming.
That’s an association made by hearing music, which is pretty impressive. Just
as Jasper knows there will be pizza when dinner time comes and goes with
no evidence of food preparation, and I put a check on the console radio by

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6816
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the door. That seals the deal: he stands by the door, waiting. This sequence
means this will happen. I know it. And he’s right.
LATER
I just wrote the best LOST recap ever. It was a repeat, but that didn’t stop me.
Should be up at PopCrush around 9 AM or so.
After that my wife said daughter had a request before bed. I went into her
room. Yes? “Talk to me in Klingon.”
Long have I waited for this day.
I asked her why; wife explained there was something in a book she’d been
reading that referenced nerds, and Klingon, and wife had said Daddy would
know something about this. So I shouted some gutteral utterances, then held

10/29/13, 9:35 AM

August 2011
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June 2011
May 2011
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up a finger: wait. Went to a drawer in the spare room, got out a shirt, put it

September 2010

on, and came back wearing the emblem of the Klingon Empire.

August 2010

“Whoa,” said Gnat.

July 2010
June 2010

“This,” I said, “is a T-shirt from Klingon Language Camp. I was there. I
interviewed the man who wrote the Klingon language, too.”

May 2010
April 2010

She looked at me, pursed her lips, and said “who are the Klingons again?”

March 2010

Ah. I sat down on the bed and explained who they were, and how they came

February 2010

to find peace with the Federation after the Khitomer Accords, how Worf came

January 2010

to be on the Enterprise – the 1701-D, mind you, not the one you kids know.”

December 2009

“So Worf was a good guy and not a spy?”

November 2009

“He was a good guy. He was more Klingon than most Klingons, really. He was

October 2009

a man of honor.”

September 2009

“What’s honor?”

August 2009
July 2009

Ah. “Honor is your name, your reputation, your deeds, the way you feel
about yourself when you know you have done right. People who steal have
no honor -”
“People steal from me all the time at school! Pencils and stuff.”

June 2009
May 2009
April 2009
March 2009

“Then they have no honor.”

February 2009

“Okay good.”

January 2009

“People can say you steal, and try to take your honor, but if you have enough
honor others will know they are lying. But it takes a long time to build up

HOST WITH THE MOST

honor, and it can be lost quickly if you do wrong.”
“So what happened to the Klingons?”
“Well, their moon blew up, and -”
“What would happen if our moon blew up?”
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6816
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“Tides would change and our orbit would get weird, I think, but don’t worry.
Our moon isn’t going anywhere.”
“So why did the Klingon moon blow up?”
“Bad industrial safety policies. Anyway, Captain Kirk helped them, and then
there was peace. Now go to sleep.”
“Say some more Klingon.”
“Qu’plah!”
UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

“What does that mean?”
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“Success.”
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She closed her eyes and smiled, and swear to God, she said:
“Nerd.”

BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your
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bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

Yesterday’s Comic Sins is here; Out of Context Ad Challenge around 10:30.
PopCrush after nine – that’s when the Lost recap runs – and Tumblr after ten
or so. See you there!

Pass it along, if you wish

51 RESPONSES TO honor and the old dog
Fred says:
May 12, 2010 at 12:17 pm

“then why are politicians addressed as ‘the honorable’?”
Because they know that if they don’t insist on it then people will
start to call them by the names they really deserve….
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The life of a blogger: sit around in your sweats all day until the moment
when you have to change into a full suit, then head down to the Hilton,

140 OR SO

schmooze in a ballroom, do ten minutes of radio, then eat chicken with some

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few

nice strangers, pose for pictures, talk a little business, then back to the house

minutes and refresh this page.

to get into sweats and open the laptop and write some more. My friend Hugh
Hewitt was in town, so I did the usual hanging-on-the-coattails bit, but there

CLICK – AND SAVE!

were Bleatniks in the room as well (Hello, hey there, shulem aleykhem, guys)
which was a treat. It’s always interesting to meet people who hear me on the
radio but do not read the column, vice versa, or radio + bleat only, or bleat
only. What always baffles me are the people who have read the column for
years but have no idea lileks.com exists. But I suppose it shouldn’t be
surprising; people follow the wheel-ruts they laid down long ago.
The days are going by so damned fast; lickety-clickety-split and the child I
sent off to the bus in a grousy mood (DON’T COMB MY HAIR ANY MORE) is
getting off the bus, trundling up the hill, dragging. (Her cold hung on longer
than mine; she has a raw cough and her spirits are low.) She has noted that
it’s no longer necessary for me to be outside the house when she gets off the
bus, meeting her on the sidewalk. I have complied. But the first day I hung
back on the porch, watched her get off, look around, head up the walk, look

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

around again.
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mode of transporation. No, that’s good. It’s when you confuse your extra time
with the departure point that you lose perspective. For example: I presume,
when heading to the airport, that the security line will consist of three highschool marching bands, each member with his own array of steel pins and
skull plates, and it will take an hour AT LEAST to snake through the line. I
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July 2013
June 2013
May 2013

My wife belongs to the school that looks at the time of departure, subtracts an

April 2013

hour, and figures that’s when you should start to leave. Or pack.

March 2013
February 2013

knows the bus comes at 8:17, and so we should be out the door by 8:16, but

January 2013

she feels we should be moving towards the door at 8:14, which means we

December 2012
November 2012

But by 8:31 everyone’s gone; me and the dog and the machinery. If you’re

October 2012

wondering just what I do around here, now that I’m not standing in a suit

September 2012

yammering at a TV camera – something that seems like it happened about
900 years ago – I spent the first 30 minutes listening to an old radio show.

August 2012

This is a tradition. For no reason other than it is. I find an old show, run

July 2012

through them all in order. Lately it’s been “Crime Classics,” which is a very

June 2012

peculiar program. (Entire run available for free here.) Spare music by

May 2012

Bernard Herrmann; every show has the same female voice, and William
Conrad. They’re sardonic little numbers, sometimes quite good, but I can’t get

April 2012

past seeing William Conrad in every role. As I’ve said before: radio, it seems,

November 2011

had about 12 actors.

October 2011

While listening, I scour the wires for upcoming stories, using Vienna, a fine

September 2011

RSS reader for the Mac. It runs on the second monitor. While I do this I tackle

August 2011

a sheet of matchbooks; I just concluded scanning the entire collection in

July 2011

preparation for the iPad book. 140 sheets, with an average of six books per
page. They have to be rotated, clipped, fixed, color corrected, placed in a
template, drop-shadowed, and sorted. By nine the work clock is running, and

June 2011
May 2011

I post what I wrote the night before, then start the next post. This sounds like

April 2011

work but it’s the most free time of the day, really.

March 2011

Which reminds me: I have to write that next piece, and it’s late. Already

February 2011
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should spend 8:13 getting ready for 8:14.
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also presume we’ll have the farthest gate. It goes without saying that I

Consequently I am a jangled wreck until we are in our seats. My daughter

T
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wrote the column for Friday. It – never – stops. But I want to finish a movie;
been working on it the last few nights. SMASH-UP! It’s a Star-Is-Born type
story, but the female lead, Susan Hayward, plays a nightclub singer who
dumped her career to marry a crooner, and went straight to Alkytown

10/29/13, 9:35 AM
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without getting the fame first. One of the earlier Pathetic Drunk movies, I

October 2010

believe. Hayward is good, but I have a hard time sympathizing with her,
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because the dead-sober Businesswoman Vixen who also covets Mister
Crooner is such a smokin’ dish:
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That’s Marsha Hunt, who’s still alive, at the age of 93. She did a movie a
couple of years ago. And I was deeply gratified to learn she did an episode of
Star Trek in 1988.
In the visual and cultural lingo of the era, she was trouble for different
reasons: a woman who could smoothly move in a man’s world. Every wife’s
nightmare! But she’s not bad – the conventions of the era demand she end up
lovesick and lonely, of course. The film tries hard to train us to hate her, but I
couldn’t: she worked hard, navigated the shoals of a treacherous industry, got
the snot slapped out of her by a drunk harridan, and was duly humiliated in
the end. Her glare says it all: you are weak because you can afford to be weak.
I have no such luxury.
–
So. See you at PopCrush and Tumblr. Out of Context ad solution this morn.
BleatPlus is up; and here’s some new 1930s mag covers. Enjoy! See you
around. (Note: again I say I believe I am up on all the BleatPlus membership
emails, to the point of sending them out in triplicate – sorry! – but if you
haven’t gotten yours, email me at lileks at mac-dot-com with the subject like
HEY DILLWEED.)
Oh, and the Diner moved thiiiiis much closer to returning to the air today.
Stay tuned.

Pass it along, if you wish
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36 RESPONSES TO beware the business vixen
Ed Driscoll says:
April 29, 2010 at 12:44 am

“I thought ‘Ballyhoo’ was a 20s term, but it appears to have lasted
into the 30s.”
The word “Ballyhoo” must have still been in relatively common
currency in the middle of 1941: a certain Mr. O. Welles references it
at about 50 seconds or so into the awesome Citizen Kane trailer.

Kerry Potenza says:
April 29, 2010 at 4:50 am

I enjoy reading about your relationship with Natalie as she grows
up. My Tara is just seven, so we’re behind you in the stages of
development. You clue me in on what’s to come. For now, I treasure
the fact that Tara looks back at me to make sure I’m THERE. It will
be bittersweet when she looks back to make sure I’m NOT watching
her…

Rubo says:
April 29, 2010 at 5:04 am

I’m of the school of James Lileks, when it comes to leaving for the
airport or other appointments. My wife not so much.
After 38 years of being married I have finally got her to at least pack
the day before departure, and leave at a reasonable time.
So there is hope James, just hang in there!

Mark says:
April 29, 2010 at 5:35 am

Can’t wait for the Diner, and for the record: The “next” on BleatPlus
isn’t clickable on the page with the horse ad. “The heaves” … I’m
still laughing about that. …

hpoulter says:
April 29, 2010 at 5:56 am

Nonsense. “Ballyhoo” never died out. Does anyone look at the word
“ballyhoo” and say “I wonder what that means?” You can search
Google News and see it still is in constant use (it is also the name of a
game fish, but that’s another story)

PersonFromPorlock says:
April 29, 2010 at 6:43 am

“My wife belongs to the school that looks at the time of
departure, subtracts an hour, and figures that’s when you
should start to leave. Or pack.”

Henceforth, James, do not turn your back on your wife. They get
back on you if it takes them forever.

PersonFromPorlock says:
April 29, 2010 at 6:44 am

…and truth is no defense.

Mr_Hat says:
April 29, 2010 at 6:46 am

Was the illustrator on the latest BleatPlus material perhaps a
progenitor of R.Crumb? And what would R.Crumb have made of the
snappy sayings?
http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6830
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shesnailie says:
April 29, 2010 at 6:53 am

_@_v – back in the ’80s some company put out a series of calenders
with liberty magazine covers. they use dates from the 1920s/30s that
lined up with the current year. on the reverse side were selections
from the magazine to enjoy. i have three years worth from 1929 to
1931.

Mxymaster says:
April 29, 2010 at 7:12 am

Hey, “Woman in the Dark” is not a novel, at least if the Library of
America is to be believed.
http://btobsearch.barnesandnoble.com/Dashiell-Hammett/DashiellHammett/e/9781883011673/?itm=2

Greg says:
April 29, 2010 at 7:22 am

I noticed you left the address label on the magazine. I can’t find any
reference to a G.H. Wildman, in Duluth, but here’s where he lived:

http://maps.google.com/maps?
q=1045+east+10th+street,+duluth&um=1&ie=UTF8&hq=&hnear=1045+E+10th+St,+Duluth,+MN+55805&gl=us&ei=eHnZS6TyN5TO8wT4y_lE&sa=X&oi=geocode_result&ct=title&resnum=1&ved=0CAcQ8

hpoulter says:
April 29, 2010 at 7:22 am

That illustrator reminds me of Basil Wolverton as well as R Crumb.
It’s the old-style pen and ink shading.
The last “Next” link is missing, but you can edit the URL to get there.
Those jokes are anti-humor.

Tom says:
April 29, 2010 at 7:26 am

>Greg wrote: “noticed you left the address label on the magazine.”
I was on the same quest as Greg. Google doesn’t give the exact
address, but has to be on of these houses:
http://tinyurl.com/26hu38u

juanito - John Davey says:
April 29, 2010 at 8:25 am

Mark:
April 29, 2010 at 5:35 am
Can’t wait for the Diner, and for the record: The “next” on
BleatPlus isn’t clickable on the page with the horse ad. “The
heaves” … I’m still laughing about that. …

Try changing the URL to /11d
As mentioned previously, Nat is a year ahead of my daughter, and as
such, James’ offers a barometer of things to come. My Little Pony,
Webkinz, Pokemon, etc…
The independence bug is kicking in for our 8 year old. Hairstyle,
clothes, and all that accompany it. Sadly this emergence of identity
is also infecting the 5 year old. And that ain’t right, because the 3
year gap belongs to me, not her.
I only wish that my gals had the ‘built in time’ affliction. When I
mention that it is 8:15AM and time to get dressed the 8 year old asks
“why?” – duh, because we leave everyday at 8:45 and it isn’t going to

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6830
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be any different today, or tomorrow, or next week… I believe I’ll
have that conversation for the next ten years.

Brisko says:
April 29, 2010 at 8:47 am

I get most of the jokes from today’s BleatPlus, I just don’t find any of
them funny.
Humor was a much different animal back then.

Al Federber says:
April 29, 2010 at 8:56 am

James, I feel your pain. My wife is of the “If it gets screwed-up, we
can fix it” school, while I am firmly in the “Let’s prevent the screwup” camp. It’s tough on a guy sometimes.

Bonnie_ says:
April 29, 2010 at 9:39 am

I’m such a planner that I put together spreadsheets on each vacation
and carry a notebook with reservations, tickets, and money
envelopes for each leg of the trip. My husband never plans at all.
This works, actually, because when there’s something unexpected
and my plans fall apart my husband can cheerfully reroute and save
the day while I am stuck like Nomad, stuttering “Error, error.”

Roger Ritter says:
April 29, 2010 at 9:57 am

That last magazine cover – is that Sigourney Weaver’s mom? Grandmom?

vanderleun says:
April 29, 2010 at 10:19 am

Oh gawd. Now you’ve got Lint pointing to the Art Frahm collection. I
could run my Tumblr for a week out of that. There goes my
morning. Thanks a bunch of celery.

Ed says:
April 29, 2010 at 10:40 am

James,
My daughter is a year ahead, and she has gone through a number of
the things Nat has ( all the toys , the emotional stuff, etc)
And as we live 2 blocks from school, I have been walking her home
since Kindergarten. This year, she asked if it was ok if she walked
home herself. I got in trouble for standing out on the sidewalk
where I could see down the street to the crosswalk. But then the
other day, she said I could meet her at school if I want to. Of course I
took her up on it, and now we have a deal where she comes home
herself one day, and the next i come get her. I will happily walk her
home as long as she wants.
( and will wistfully miss it, when its gone for good )
New toys that are big here: rubber bands that are in shapes (
animals etc ) Nano bugs, and the Japanese erasers are still big ( in
every shape you can imagine, including sushi) but are starting to
fade.
And finally, what is it with women in movies from the 30s and 40s?
most of them are so classy.
It seems like today’s Hollywood has no clue about class.

swschrad says:
April 29, 2010 at 10:48 am

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6830
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“You don’t have to meet me at the bus any more” = “test, test, testing
1-2-3“

hpoulter says:
April 29, 2010 at 10:52 am

Not all humor back then was lame. let’s not generalize from a very
small sample. Most people probably didn’t rely on cheap mailorder
pamphlets for entertainment. Those “jokes” were assembled by a
randomly selected employee, by the look of them, and I doubt
anyone over the age of eight thought they were crisp and snappy.
The same guy probably could probably be called upon to write the
secrets of horses book, how to be a detective, love charms of the
mysterious east, true cowboy tales, or anyything else – all with the
same conspicuous lack of quality,

Cristiane says:
April 29, 2010 at 11:13 am

Marsha Hunt has always been a favorite of mine. She was the star of
two of my favorite MGM B-movies, Kid Glove Killer (1942), in which
she and Van Heflin play a pair of forensic pathologists (fun datedbut-snappy dialogue), and A Letter For Evie (1946), a Cyrano
variation, which has to be the only time Hume Cronyn was ever cast
as the romantic lead. A charming little movie. TCM shows both from
time to time – they’re worth taking a look at.

bgbear (roger h) says:
April 29, 2010 at 11:13 am

I think I know where Fred Allen got his “jokes”.
Jack was right all along.

HunkyBobTX says:
April 29, 2010 at 11:31 am

The address on the cover of the American magazine shows this in
Google Streetview:
http://tinyurl.com/23b9kor

KW says:
April 29, 2010 at 11:43 am

Cristiane, You are absolutely right about Marsha Hunt, she was
quite good in almost everything she did. The two movies you
mentioned are real gems. My daughter is a newly minted forensic
biologist working for a major law enforcement agency. We both
loved Kid Glove Killer.

hpoulter says:
April 29, 2010 at 12:18 pm

@bgbear:
All comedians know the really old jokes come from Joe Miller.
http://www.staggernation.com/jmj/1120.php
Note joke #25 – very funny, but NSFW.

SCOTTtheBADGER says:
April 29, 2010 at 1:11 pm

Hpoulter, I think you will find the fish is a Balao. Balao class subs
were built be Badgers, in Manitowoc. Manitowoc Shipbuilding did
such a good job building them, that they were known in the Navy as
the Cadillac Boats.
I believe that I would not only hold the kid down for the hottie on
the Collier’s cover, I would load her my nightstick, and let her work

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6830
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out her wrath on the litte swine.

metaphizzle says:
April 29, 2010 at 1:54 pm

James, I feel your pain. My wife is of the “If it gets screwed-up,
we can fix it” school, while I am firmly in the “Let’s prevent the
screw-up” camp. It’s tough on a guy sometimes.

Here’s the usual routine at my parent’s house whenever we have to
go anywhere: Dad is ready to get out the door before anyone else, so
until the rest of us catch up, he spends the intervening time
reminding us that we need to get out the door right now. Then, mere
minutes before the rest of us catch up, he finds something else to
occupy himself (say, checking something online, or reading the
paper, or making a phone call) and he’s still occupied by the time
the rest of us are ready to leave.
In other words, the last thing we do before we go anywhere is stand
around waiting for the guy who’s been telling us that we need to
leave right now.

Moishe3rd says:
April 29, 2010 at 2:31 pm

Aleichem Shalom James (that’s okay, you wrote it right – what I
wrote is the reply, which is backwards… as it were…)
Interesting seeing those I used to read back in the prehistory of
bloggers and whom I now hear occasionally on the radio, the
Northern Alliance fellows. And, I didn’t realize that Salem Radio
now owns Hot Air blog. Sigh. What with Pajamas Media Television,
it’s like “all corporate all the time.”
And, I told Hugh Hewitt that he looks much shorter than he does on
the radio…
However – I trace you Mr. Lileks back to the Backfence when I
actually read the Star Trib, and then later on to the Bleat when I
would occasionally drop an email about “Fin Fang Foom” or some
other such obscurity and you would write back.
By the time the Bleat; the Striblog; Strib TV; and now Bleatplus, have
all come into full flower (and some have withered apparently) – I
have mostly moved on to other venues.
However – I still read the Bleat and enjoy hearing you on Hewitt and
watching you sometimes – mainly out of computer envy…
I am not of the Tech and more than likely never will be.
But, I did describe the magic of Lileks last night as he casually
conversed with Hugh Hewitt, his I-pad open to what I presume were
notes – then, with a wave of the hand, there was a keyboard
displayed – another wave and all of the icons came up… It was like
watching a virtuoso performance in a magic show.
Think about that vis a vis your Children concert appearances…
I’d bet that folks would pay to see you orchestrate the I-Pad…

Dave from Andover says:
April 29, 2010 at 2:45 pm

Yes–the Diner must return! All hail the Dark Chef! Let the Tesla coils
hum their hummy song of celebration.

swschrad says:
April 29, 2010 at 4:11 pm

The Royal Steve does his magic act for free, but only for invited
acolytes reporters.
those of us with bills and obligations have to make do with G4s.

lanczos says:
April 29, 2010 at 5:49 pm

Gott in Himmel! So many posts about preteen daughters! If Only I

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6830
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had purchased a copy of “The Treasure Casket Of Mysteries: Old
Secrets And New Discoveries” when my daughter was 14-15-16! Ach
Du Liebe, we could have survived her Mid-Teen Years Mit Kein
Death Threats Von Mir Zu Ihre!

Jan says:
April 29, 2010 at 9:12 pm

Calling all font junkies: can you identify the font of “10 Storybooks”
in the magazine covers? Honestly, the 2 stacked letter “O”s were the
first thing to catch my attention.

Amanda says:
April 30, 2010 at 9:24 am

What great timing. My copy of Marsha Hunt’s out-of-print book “The
Way We Wore” arrived in the mail yesterday. In it are lots of great
pictures of her from the 1930s and 1940s modeling costumes, studio
wardrobe, and her own designs. She seems like a really cool lady–
and cute as a bug.

Victor says:
May 3, 2010 at 8:24 am

If you are interested in the art and articles of the first half of the
20th Century, you can visit http://www.libertymagazine.com and
read about its rebirth at:
http://www.nytimes.com/2010/04/17/arts/design/17liberty.html#
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This has been a stem-to-stern day. I would feel guilty about doing nothing
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here, but:
140 OR SO

The first half of the end of Comic Ads. It’s the 1970s. Lots of text here.

Error: Twitter did not respond. Please wait a few
minutes and refresh this page.

100 Mysteries. A very, very good movie.
Column here, at Startribune.com. Scroll down or poke around, no link at the

CLICK – AND SAVE!

momenbt.
A Diner! Really, you can’t complain about slight Bleatage when there’s a 30minute radio show appended. It’s here.
Technical notes: I have a microphone that’s too smart for me; it can sit right
next to the camera that’s too smart. At least the camera has dummy settings
that let me take good pictures without fiddling around with the settings. The
microphone confounds me. It’s a Blue Yeti, a gorgeous thing, but I can’t
record on it without the occasional sound of someone striking a bass drum in
the background. I’ll have to read the fargin’ manual to find out what the
icons mean, because as far as I can tell the settings are infinite, cloud, pucker,
and 8. I had to rip up 15 minutes of a Diner and start over, because I had the
stereo setting on – my fault – and my voice kept going hither and yon,

A BOOK I RECOMMEND

because it’s as sensitive as a Romantic poet. I tried again, got the booms and
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the pops, and discarded everything and started again. Switched to the old
mike, which is less resonant, but produces a track you can listen to without
vertigo.
Speaking of the camera:
Child 44
Tom Rob Smith
Best Price $0.35
or Buy New

Privacy Information

THE PAST AT YOUR FINGERTIPS
OCTOBER 2013
S

Today in Minnesota. The sun through the flowering trees.
The dog.
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THE DISTANT PAST

July 2013
June 2013
May 2013
April 2013
March 2013
February 2013
January 2013
December 2012
November 2012
October 2012
September 2012
August 2012
July 2012
June 2012
May 2012
April 2012
November 2011
October 2011
September 2011

http://lileks.com/bleat/?p=6849

Page 2 of 5

The Diner, Skittles, the Scar, the Dog | The Bleat.

10/29/13, 9:35 AM

August 2011
July 2011
June 2011
May 2011
April 2011
March 2011
February 2011
January 2011
December 2010
November 2010
October 2010
September 2010
August 2010
July 2010
June 2010
May 2010
April 2010
March 2010
February 2010
January 2010
December 2009
November 2009
October 2009
September 2009
August 2009
July 2009
June 2009

Has this week lived up to the advertising? Hope so. More Monday – thanks
for stopping by!
Oh, right: the answer to the Out of Context Ad Challenge, here.

May 2009
April 2009
March 2009
February 2009
January 2009

Pass it along, if you wish

HOST WITH THE MOST

58 RESPONSES TO the diner, skittles, the scar,
the dog
Stone says:
April 30, 2010 at 4:59 pm
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Not only Jack Webb’s first film, but apparently Chris Farley’s as
well…

Mark E. Hurling says:
April 30, 2010 at 5:01 pm

I liked the Blue Swede version better too. If memory serves, none of
the group spoke english and they sang it from a phonetic rendering.
Same was true for the song Black is Black by Los Lobos, a group
from Spain.

MikeH says:
April 30, 2010 at 5:12 pm

I had the Evel Knevel cycle too. Loved playing with the cycle, but the
action figure. They bothered me as a kid, they still bother me now.
But did play with it occasionally. One time his jumpsuit got dirty, so I
washed it, but couldn’t get it back on him. For whatever reason this
bothered me so I went and buried him in the backyard. I know it
doesn’t make sense, but I felt a lot better.

UNTOLD RICHES AWAIT YOU

This is just a fragment of the site, you know. Head
HERE for the full menu. Enjoy!
BLEAT PREMIUM

Go HERE to join - for as little as you like. You'll get
an email with your passwords. The page for your

Tacobob says:

bonus-secret ulta links is HERE!

April 30, 2010 at 8:52 pm

Dwaaah. You got rid of your Russian microphone!

Paul in NJ says:
April 30, 2010 at 11:08 pm

> Larkburger? (BTW it’s a darn fine burger.)
It looks good, but what the heck is all over the fries??

Paul in NJ says:
April 30, 2010 at 11:12 pm

> The dog.
Jasper’s been around since forever, but he’s showing his age; you
can see it around the eyes. He still has the noble bearing in the
various photos, but the eyes look… weary. He’s seen a lot, and, as
animals do, he sees what is inevitably coming, and he is not afraid.
We could learn much from them.

Jody Morgan says:
May 1, 2010 at 9:06 am

“100 cards as Funny or Funnier then the samples shown” — So
atrocious grammar in ad copy is not a recent development…
Hal: I have a CD of American pop songs covered in a foreign
language, but it’s Tagalog, so it may not be what you’re looking for.
(One can find decidedly odd items in Dallas-area dollar stores.)

Natalie says:
May 2, 2010 at 9:20 am

James, do you know while I will forever be loyal to this site?
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Because you used words like, “appended”.
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Thanks for dropping by!
Feel free to join the

A lost cultural reference,
alas. Plus: Listen! […]

© 2011 The Bleat.

discussion by leaving
comments, and stay
updated by subscribing
to the RSS feed.That's the
default copy from the
developers! I'm just
adding this, and will add
something more, later.
Who cares? You're
reading this? Really?
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