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Comedy by “SureFoot Helms & Ken the Wildman”
These guys are as wacky as they come! Read them if you dare!
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About Ants Publications
Ants stands for (A)nswers (N)onsense (T)ruthfully and the "s"
pluralize(s) and stands for repeatedly. Ken Koskinen is the founder
of Ants Publications and this site is currently a vehicle to post his
writings; but eventually others may also be able to contribute.
Ken writes academic essays, books, poetry and some short comedy
pieces. His writing is not well suited for certain individuals.
He does not for example accept the teachings of any major world
religion. There are many myths and teachings that are nonsense
and he writes factual rebuttals. He exercises the freedom of the
press but it isn't his intention to offend others. Please do not
read his material if you aren't open-minded.
"Hi, I'm Ken Koskinen.

Welcome to the world of Ants
Publications. Much on this page
was taken from my home web
page: http://antspub.com

NEW & COMING
Check this box out on my
website. It's intended to
inform visitors of any new
additions to the site and to keep
you up-to-date on what's on the
planning boards. It also keeps
repeat visitors, who have surfed
all the sections before,
informed. Visitors can simply
view any new additions. You
can also subscribe to our
website RSS Feed.
A GRAND BEGINNING!
To celebrate the launching of
my website I've posted my
ebook "What I Told My Son
About the Bible: Things the
Clergy Doesn't Want You to
Know." It's about 185 pages of
entertaining and informative

Ken primarily writes from a scientific mode of mind. This means
his information processing leads with reason and observation but
intuition and emotion assist. When he writes serious essays and
books he uses the persona, "Ken Koskinen." When he writes
poetry he's "The Naked Psalmist." When he writes comedy he
takes on one of several personae such as "Ken the Wildman" or
"SureFoot Helms."
People who want to discuss the issues and themes raised on this
site are invited to log on to the Ants FORUM. It might take time
to attract some traffic to the venue but "big things always grow
from small beginnings." You can also post your opinions and/or
questions in Comments.
All downloads are free of charge. The plan is to make all posted
writings available to anyone who wants them. Even if some people
are short of cash they can still learn from and enjoy them.
Hopefully others will make donations. Keep in mind Ants
Publications isn't a registered charity and therefore cannot
send receipts for tax deduction purposes.
How to Make a Donation

discussions between a
scholarly Father "Dad" and his
intellectually gifted son, an
early teen named "Charlie."
When Charlie asks Dad about
the Bible the fun begins.
Dad informs him of the opposite
point-of-view of the
modern clergy. You will
encounter scriptural
contradictions, failed
prophecies, historic and
archaeological evidence that
doesn't support the Bible. You
will also learn how the clergy
tries to make their religions
more believable by taking
verses out-of-context, ignoring
modern science & reforming the
data to conform to their ideas
about the Bible.
In the process readers will also
learn about how the Bible came
into being. It's written from
Dad's perceptive and he is a
tenured professor, teaching
Biblical studies from a rational
and scientific perspective at
"Forevermore College!" Down
loaders be forewarned ... this
ebook is a mind blower!
To stay abreast of new poetry,
comedy & science articles: Go To:

http://antspub.com

About the Author
I was born in Helsinki, Finland but immigrated with my family to
Toronto, Canada when I was about 2 -1/3 years old. My Finnish given
name is "Jarmo Olavi Koskinen" but I use the English nickname "Ken"
Koskinen. I'm a naturalized Canadian and have lived most of my life in
Ontario, Canada. I studied at Centennial & Niagara Colleges in Ontario
but earned my BSc. at Ambassador College in Pasadena, California. I
majored in psychology but also studied history and biblical subjects.
I love to write. As a writer my goals are to inform/educate,
stimulate/challenge and inspire/entertain readers. I write serious pieces
as well as some comedy. Over the last several years I have taken a great
interest in science with an emphasis on physics & cosmology. I am
currently writing my first science book, "The Big Vibe: Steps Towards
a Theory of Everything." In this work I hope to add to the quilt of
theoretical science. I do not currently plan to make it available on this
site since I hope to publish with a scientific book publisher. However
you can learn more about current unsolved scientific mysteries by
reading my posted essays.
I enjoy working out with the 1/2" thick steel cable skipping rope I
invented, "The Skip Walker/Jogger." I use it to skip walk; that is, I
skip rope while walking for several miles. You can view my video of
me skip walking. I've also written the lyrics to a light country/rock song
"The Unemployment Line." I'm neither a musician nor a good singer
but you can view me singing the song, without accompaniment. I hope
somebody with some real talent, like Billy Ray Cyrus, contacts me and
puts music to it and turns it into the next big hit! I've also invented a
very good carpet cleaning detergent and a skin cream that helps to clear
up blemishes and outbreaks. It is also a good topical dressing
on burns. Both of these products are in the research and development
stage.
I love nature, comedy, good food and beer. I also love to learn and enjoy
the mystical awareness and feeling of being alive while exploring &
experiencing life within "All That Is!" It is the “everything” in which
we have our being!
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"Kelly Ripa" is the first posting
to my Comedy Section in the
Reading Room. It is really an email that SureFoot Helms sent
to Regis & Kelly. For some
reason he fired a copy of his
hilarious, outrageous but
impeccable case to me. He's
convinced that Kelly Ripa is
really part alien i.e. Borg. Read
it and make up your own mind.

Private Case File: Kelly Ripa
Yes, I know the truth. Kelly Ripa is really Regis Philbin’s long lost
daughter! My research is impeccable and totally convincing. Here
is what I found. Firstly no one but Kelly can match or even come
close to Regis’ wit, but along came Kelly who simply breezed into
the chair next to the master on the hit talk show "Live with Regis
and Kelly!" Not convinced … well consider their statures … they
are close in height and Kelly also shares some of his other
genetics … consider the similarities in their chests! Okay … this is
beginning to look better, but how could such a thing have
occurred?
Now, things get really interesting. My secret research shows that
Regis was abducted by an alien. The abductor was none other
than Seven of Nine of Star Trek: Voyager fame. Yes … you read
it right … she is a real alien who played the part as a deception.
Her “human name” is Jeri Ryan but don’t be fooled. She is a really
part Borg and her identity and age is part of the cover-up. She is
really much older than her forged birth certificate indicates,
supposedly born on Feb. 22, 1968.

Kelly Ripa

Regis Philbin

Yes, Regis was walking along a New York street on a snowy night
in early January 1970 and Seven of Nine beamed him aboard her
star ship. She forced him into making love with her … the poor
guy … I should be so lucky. Regis was beamed by some kind of
radiation and lost all memory of the event but it sometimes kicks
in and causes miss fires such as when he tries to “dial” phone
numbers on the show.
Okay … but what about Jeri Ryan and Kelly … what do they
share in common? Well both use the same kind of hair coloring
and work in the same business. Interesting … isn’t it? Well … late
in 1970 Seven of Nine dropped the baby Kelly off at a New Jersey
orphanage. This is where Esther and Joseph (Kelly’s so-called
human parents) picked her up. But it would be of no use to
interview them since Seven of Nine “beamed” everyone and
destroyed the records. Also DNA testing will not work since Kelly
has a cybernetic implant that scatters biological info should a
paternity test be done. In fact the device makes it look as if Esther
and Joseph are her biological parents. These Borgs are clever,

indeed. Well … the aliens are amongst us and Kelly Ripa is a
hybrid. How else could she be so incredibly talented? I rest my
case.
Another mystery has been solved by Sure-Foot Helms. I
would be happy to be of future service but I don’t work
cheap!
SureFoot Helms, March 24, 2009

Seven of Nine

Star Trek Voyager Cast

A Borg
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Well, the plot thickens. SureFoot
Helms came out out of his shell
again with another heads-up
communiqué to Regis and Kelly.
The question is whether or not
the message, of vital importance,
will get their attention? Who
knows?

Private Case File: The Aliens Are Amongst Us
Regis & Kelly,
By now you should be over the shock of knowing that you are
blood relatives. Yes, Kelly … Regis is your long lost father! As I
explained in a previous email, you are ¼ Borg …. Your mother,
Seven of Nine, many years ago beamed Regis aboard her star
ship and … well that’s how you got here. Okay … don’t sweat
the small stuff. After all we are all in a sense aliens in that the
chemical elements that make up our bodies came from “out
there!”
You both might need some more proof. Okay … consider your
statures … both of you are close in height. And have you ever
compared your noses? Regis you’re a reasonable man … okay,
enough said! The problem isn’t that the aliens are amongst us.
It’s the damned deception and all the games. After all there’s a
lot of room on our planet but earthlings don’t like to be played.
That’s where a private eye like me comes in.
Here’s an alien update. The aliens are targeting not only
Hollywood but also some other key industries. Here’s the proof!
You’ve probably seen some of the new Burger King
commercials. Three so-called “Kingons” beam on the scene.
Well my investigative talents were put to good use. They aren’t
really “Kingons” but rather they are really Klingons in disguise.
Okay I'll give you one of my secrets: You see … a first principle
of investigation is “don’t neglect the obvious.” I’m certain you can
see the connection.
Here’s another freebie. You have also probably seen the Geico
commercials featuring the Gecko. He’s one of their most revered
front men. The naked salamander is certainly easy on the eyes
and very glib indeed! Don’t be taken in. The Gecko is really an
alien who worked his way up the ranks and my sources claim his
mission is to dominate the insurance industry. Hey … his
cousins clearly appeared in “The Men in Black” series. For some
reason their kind don’t like to play dress up like humans. Also
don’t be fooled by his “British” accent. This Gecko is a smart
alien reptile who learned to speak English, British style. It’s part

of his put on charm.
So I’m still available for hire … but I don’t simply sit
around eye balling my inbox or waiting for the phone to
ring. I’m very much in demand … but I think my services
are well worth my pricey fee.
SureFoot Helms, May 29, 2009
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This is the third high-level & very
revealing email SureFoot Helms
has sent to the Live With Regis &
Kelly Show. He's discovered
the alien encroachment goes even
deeper, yet the show has yet to
respond. The question remains: has
it all been in vain?

Private Case File: Regis ... Shh Shh
Regis … Shh, Shh this is top secret! My investigation
has turned up some unbelievable stuff! Michael Gelman, yes
your chief strategist, team leader and so-called producer is
really a Vulcan. I know, I know … it’s hard to believe … but
Regis you’re a reasonable man. Okay, I’m just like you … I
LOVE that kid! But, check out the evidence.
Gelman’s ears point skywards … okay he’s had some surgery
and the pointed tips have been trimmed, but their shape …
Regis … their overall shape … Vulcan. Look at Gelman’s
overall stature, slim … narrow … compare him to Tuvok and
Spock. They’re dead riggers … all Vulcan. Also … listen to
how he communicates when either you or Kelly ask him about
some show detail. He’s matter-of-fact, short and to-the-point
… Vulcan-style, I tell you. And don’t get too impressed with his
Yoga talk. It’s a cover-up. He’s really practicing Vulcan mindmeld techniques.

Michael Gelman

Be aware Regis. The Vulcans are here and specializing in the
management of entertainment companies. They are
influencing stuff, by planting seeds in unsuspecting minds, i.e.
via mind-meld techniques! My sources indicate that Gelman is
trying to curb your moonlighting activities. Okay, you took off
for over a week to guest host “Who Wants to Be a Millionaire”
but that was just to make it look good. The fact is that Gelman
was the one who got you out of the chair in the first place and
got Meredith Vieira hired. You see … the Vulcans don’t want
their chief talent to stay away from the stage too long.
Moonlighting takes energy away and what if you ditched Live?
After all when Elvis leaves the building the concert is over.
They can’t take that chance Regis!
Not convinced yet? Okay, I’ll continue. Mark my words, this
coming season what do you think is going to happen to Notre
Dame Football? I can hear it now.
“Kelly, I don’t know. Something’s happening … but I just don’t
know what. Things have changed since I went to school.”
You see Regis, Gelman goes over there and plants negative

seeds in the minds of the starting quarterback. It manifests as
a bad pass, a fumble or interception. You can’t win football
games when that happens! Gelman doesn’t want you to go
over there and party with the team, guest speak to the student
body and celebrate victories. It takes energy away from Live!
Luckily Kelly is so darn talented she can make a street bum
guest host look good but the show is just not the same when
you’re out of town! Watch out for those Vulcans. Okay wait
until you see your next contract … it will have a very limiting
“moonlighting clause.” Okay enough said but don’t watch
Gelman doing Yoga! Regis, it’s all about mind control.

Spock

I also heard the Borg is hunting for more DNA. Seven-of-Nine
is patrolling the skies again. She wants to beam somebody up
and give him the full treatment. You can only imagine what
that is! I hear you’re on the hit list again. Keep an eye open! In
my case I’m trying to get on the damn list … I should be so
lucky!
Okay, Regis … that’s it. Only now I know why your team
doesn’t email me or ever hires me. It’s not my very pricey fee.
Gelman gets on the computer and deletes my
messages. He doesn’t want any alien snoop to blow his
cover. Shh … Shh, the Vulcans with those big ears ...
hear everything!
SureFoot Helms, Aug. 14, 2009

Tuvok

Michael Gelman
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Ken the Wildman wrote "The
Tale of the Mucking King."
Well, I admit it's crazy ...
but this is the kind of thing that
what wild men do!

The Tale of the Mucking King
Finally the day arrived when the young man was crowned the king. He
called his court to tell what his policies would bring. He stood up from
his throne and proclaimed, “Mucking is evil; it’s the reason and the
blame. People are muckers, you see. But mucking is nasty. It causes
people to wiggle and cream. Stop all mucking … I proclaim!”
His court was aghast, their jaws dropped but they stayed fast. “Your
Highness,” said the Chief Lord, “If people stop mucking your kingdom
will be shorn.”
“You worry too much,” said the king. “Who is it that commits crimes
but those who were born? If you say they’re not people, then I’ll
scream.”
“But Your Highness, without people … you couldn’t be king.”
“But muckers are the bringers of evil, you see. If they stop mucking,
there’ll be a new scheme!”
“But King …!”
“No buts, the more … or your head will flop out of the door!”
And so it was. The “No More Mucking Proclamation” was spread
throughout the land. Even the clergy had to swear, “All mucking must be
banned!” When the people heard it, they were sad. They liked to muck;
it made them glad. They continued to lust under the sheets, in the forest
and in dark places where no one could see.
Now, word of secret mucking got back to the king. He screamed, “How
can I tell when people muck? I’ll call a census to count the bucks. If
there’s more … I’ll know muckers still be.” And so, the king‟s counters
went to towns and figured how many fooled around. The numbers told
that muckers abound. “Those who muck, causes me to cuss! Off with
their heads!” the king decreed.
When the soldiers heard the word, they did what they preferred. They
sided with those who shouted, “Muck the king!” Now people have
rights and were willing to fight. They stormed the castle and hung the
Czar who‟d gone too far. Now they’re happy muckers, you see! And
that‟s how, the fight over nooky started democracy!
Ken The Wildman, July 17, 2009
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THE MYTH OF SHE-HE
A long time ago in a far off place, called Forevermore, there lived a
magical doll. Even though the doll was the only one in the land the doll
lived peacefully in total unity. The doll was very similar to dolls in our
world since it had two legs, a torso, two arms, a neck and a head. It had
two eyes, a nose and a mouth. It was unlike common dolls in that it was
both female and male and yet it was neither so the doll named her-his
self „She-He‟ or simply „she.‟ Okay it could have just as easily have
been „he‟ but ladies go first even in Forevermore. In any case,
anything she imagined happened and so She-He never needed anything.

Well, Ken the Wildman is up to his
tricks again. This time he wrote a
creation myth. He says the world is
chock full of creation stories and he
simply wanted to put his pen to
paper.
I don't know ... this one sounds pretty
wild. But that's what wild men do ... I
guess.

One time, but still a long time ago, She-He got bored of her-his
imaginary adventures. Since she created them she always knew how
they ended. It did not matter how real it seemed since She-He knew it
was all made of nothing. She-He even imagined another She-He doll
into existence and enjoyed the doll‟s company but She-He still knew it
was really nothing. She-He wanted to have the company of real dolls
who were made of something.
Not so long later She-He made a strong potion that was partly medicine
and partly poison. When she drank it, for the first time She-He became
distressed. The potion caused a struggle to occur within her-his belly
and She-He‟s unity became a duality. When the struggle continued herhis duality became a multiplicity and from the multiplicity came forth
things.
In She-He‟s belly lived numerous tiny people. Each person was like
She-He except some were females and others were males. Some of the
females were a little more like most of the males and some of the males
were a little more like most of the females. Some were unlike most of
the males and females but each person was an individual, a little bit
different from everyone else. As they interacted they reproduced and
soon there were millions of belly people. Some people were white,
some black, some red, some yellow and some were shades in between.
Most people wanted to live in groups of color and formed tribes but a
minority didn‟t.
Now all of the people had some of the strong potion within them that
She-He had drunk. Some had more medicine than poison and others
had more poison but everyone felt the struggle between the medicine
and the poison. Those who had more medicine tried to help those who

had more poison but it didn‟t always work. When the poison spoke and
people listened it made them selfish and mean. It made them steal
things and fight. During these times some of the tribal people didn‟t
like those from other tribes and their hatred caused major conflicts.
When the medicine spoke and people listened it helped them to be
loving, caring and giving. It made them want to live in harmony, share
with and help others. So when the medicine was strong there was peace
but when the poison took over there was war within She-He‟s belly.
None of the people knew where they really were. They didn‟t know
where they came from or why they were here. Most of all, they didn‟t
know why they were having so many problems. One time an
adventurous male, named Prove-it, found a tunnel that led up and out of
the belly. When he climbed up to the top he was inside She-He‟s
mouth. When she opened her-his mouth the adventurous one could see
the light of day but then he heard a loud voice say:
“Stop, for you are not ready to leave my mouth and to see my face,”
said She-He.
“We live in your belly but why are we having so much trouble?” asked
Prove-it.
"I made a potion with medicine and poison and drank it. It gave you
life but it causes you to struggle,” said She-He.
“But why did you have to put poison into the potion,” asked Prove-it?
“It is so that you could be,” answered She-He.
“Couldn‟t I have been born without poison?” asked Prove-it.
“I AM,” said She-He.
“What do you mean?” asked Prove-it.
“I am UNITY and in unity there is only NOTHING.
“How could there be nothing? I mean isn‟t unity something?”
challenged Prove-it.
“When everything is UNITY, you can not tell one thing from another.
It is as if there is no such thing as a THING. It is the same as
NOTHING,” replied She-He.
“Hmm, I guess that has to be true,” said the adventurous one
reluctantly. “But, but ... poison?” said Prove-it in a questioning tone
and sounding perplexed.
“The potion I drank had to contain medicine and poison because I
wanted to create DUALITY,” answered She-He.
“But why is duality so important?” asked Prove-it.
“You have to have DUALITY so SOMETHING can exist,” was SheHe‟s answer.
“Why is that so?” asked Prove-it.
“Without duality you can not tell one thing from another. But with it
you can, and so DUALITY gives birth to SOMETHING,” answered
She-He.
“But the poison causes evil,” objected Prove-it.
“Yes, but without EVIL there couldn‟t be GOOD,” replied She-He.
“Why couldn‟t I exist without evil?” asked the adventurous one.
“You couldn‟t tell hot if there weren‟t cold. You couldn‟t tell it was
dry if there weren‟t wet. You couldn‟t taste sweet without a bitter. You

couldn‟t be glad if there weren‟t sad. You couldn‟t be male if there
weren‟t female. You can‟t have PARTIAL DUALITY. If duality exists
there has to be good and evil. If it weren‟t so you wouldn‟t be,”
answered She-He.
“Well, I‟m glad I‟m here ... but when the poison speaks the evil is so
strong,” complained Prove-it.
“Then it is time to listen to the medicine,” answered She-He.
“I know, and we try ... but still we fail,” complained Prove-it.
“I will always give more medicine to anyone who asks,” replied SheHe.
“Do you mean you will drink more of the potion?” asked Prove-it.
“No, my Spirit will always deliver the medicine you need, in a
thought,” promised She-He.
“How can you do that?” asked Prove-it.
“Thoughts are things, just as you are,” answered She-He.
“I don‟t know what you mean; am I a thought?" asked Prove-it?
“You will understand when you‟re ready,” said She-He. “It‟s time for
you to go back.”
“Will I see you again?” asked Prove-it.
“That‟s up to you,” answered She-He.
With that Prove-it climbed back down into the belly and he couldn‟t
wait to tell others about his adventure and everything that She-He had
said. Others tried to find the opening out of the belly but it was too dark
and they always got lost. When no one could find the opening most
people didn‟t believe Prove-it. However, those who asked for more
medicine always got it, just as She-He had promised. But since it was
invisible others said Prove-it had fooled them. She-He was just
something he made up and there wasn‟t any real medicine. Life in the
belly continued as before only those who asked for medicine seemed to
be happier. It was as if they knew something.
One day, in the not too distant future, Prove-it and those who followed
the medicine were suddenly spewed out of She-He‟s belly and into the
land of Forevermore. Now they are with She-He and send medicine in
thoughts to those in the darkness who want to see!

Ken the Wildman
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TEN SIGN ASTROLOGY
Find your birthday within one of the ten ranges. If it is the date on the
border of two signs read both.

There are several astrological or
birth sign systems in the world. I
invented Ten Sign Astrology for
entertainment purposes and this is
why I‟ve included it in the
“Comedy Section.” Each of the ten
“birth signs” is named after a
common occupation. The idea is
that those who share a birth sign
might have some similar personality
traits that are typified by the
characteristics of the sign. Have
fun!

March 11 to April 16: THE ACTOR: Actors are good at playing many
roles. They can conceal their true feelings and show a different face to
the world. They usually get along with most people. Actors like
compliments and being appreciated. They like to try new thing and being
where the action is. They start many new things (e.g. programs, courses,
jobs) only to quit before the finish line. Actors need to feel wanted by
others, if not they exit the scene. Key words: “Play the role.”
April 16 to May 23: THE BUILDER: Builders are a determined group
of people who often work steadily towards their goals. They are among
the most stubborn people. Music is their natural medicine as it helps
them relax. Sometimes they fall into ruts and only make a minimal effort.
Many Builders squirrel things away, just in case they‟re needed
someday. They need to feel grounded, safe and secure; if not they get
upset. Key words: “Just stick to it.
May 23 to June 30: THE POET: Poets are a high-energy group of
people who can have difficulty relaxing. They crave new information
and often keep up with things via television, books, courses etc. They
can be moody and at times need to shut out the world and be alone. They
like to find quicker and more efficient ways of doing things. They are
often bored and need to be stimulated. Key words: “What‟s new?”
June 30 to August 7: THE PARENT: Parents are a feelings oriented
group of people who can, at times, be bossy. They are directive people
and often counsel others. They love family and enjoy social occasions.
They often try to make others feel at ease. They need to freely express
their opinions and feelings. They want to be accepted by others or else
they feel rejected. Key words: “Do you want a hug?”

Astrology Symbols

August 7 to Sept. 13: THE POLITICIAN: Politicians are among the
most outwardly strong people. They tend to be dominant and will often
stick up for weaker people. They are good systems people who can
quickly figure out who and what is important in new situations.
Politicians can influence and even manipulate others. They do not like to
admit they are wrong, especially in the heat of an argument. They have a
strong sense of pride regarding their appearance and the work they do. If

they fail to do their best they regret it. Key words: “Follow me.”
Sept. 13 to Oct. 19: THE JUDGE: Judges like things to be in harmony.
They seek for balance, peace and justice. They have a good eye for detail
and can be picky and very critical. They like to do things with others.
Judges can have difficulty in making important decisions. Many Judges
hold in their feelings but can sometimes let them out in a big blast. They
like fair play and justice for everyone. If not they feel unsettled. Key
words: “Help me decide.”
Oct. 19 to Nov. 24: THE GAMBLER: Gamblers are natural risk takers.
If they are going to do something they usually go all the way.
Sometimes it is hard for them to take a balanced approach to doing
things. It is all or nothing. Many Gamblers are secretive as they only tell
people what they want them to know. They can be very stubborn and
sometimes sarcastic. They need a feeling of passion when doing things or
else they do not feel connected. Key words: “Just do it.”
Nov. 24 to Dec. 29: THE TEACHER: Teachers are usually friendly and
talkative. They enjoy the limelight and like to explain things to others.
Teachers are often tense and/or on the move. Outdoor activities and
exercise are good ways for them to relieve tension. Teachers can
sometimes slightly exaggerate the importance of some details or facts.
Many are given to overspending. They need a feeling of self-worth or
they can be given to short periods of depression. Key words: “Let me
show you.”
Dec. 29 to Feb. 3: THE ENTREPRENEUR: Entrepreneurs are very
helpful people. They are often serving or being concerned about other
people. If you double cross an Entrepreneur they can cut you out of their
lives. Entrepreneurs are survivors who can come through almost
anything. They value family and can be protective. They tend to be
reserved until they feel comfortable with others. Entrepreneurs need to
have a feeling of being needed or else they withdraw. Key words: “You
need help.”
Feb. 3 to March 11: THE MAGICIAN: Magicians are very imaginative.
They often daydream and are lost in thought. They are usually openminded and like new things. They operate best when they do challenging
or creative work. They tend to remain aloof until they feel comfortable
with others. Magicians need to feel inspired or they are either not very
interested or feel disconnected. Key words: “You have to have an open
mind.
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Ken the Wildman's Private Thoughts
Revealed
"Cheap thoughts are easy to catch. Any dollar store mouse trap
will do."
"Good thoughts are fast little critters ... they are really hard to
grab. This is especially true for the rarer and fastest ones!"
"To find one good thought requires that one sifts through and
then dumps a thousand into the garbage bin. It's a pretty messy
search!"
Okay I don't know what's going
on. Ken the Wildman sent me this
stuff and I laughed like a mad
hyena. I think his wildness is
catching. I'm convinced the
Wildman thinks he's the reincarnation of Mark Twain; only
he doesn't believe in reincarnation. I'm sure ... this
guy's blown his lid ... I don't know
if you should read this stuff.

"A good thought is as precious as a large gold nugget. The better
ones are as shiny as precisely cut diamonds. Thoughts don't
polish themselves; this is the work of obsessed minds."
"My truth today will not play a leading role in my future! But I
suspect it will provide me with a lot of material for some damn
good comedy!"
"Sometimes it's best to simply go off into the sunset with your
best thoughts held tightly to your chest! Most folks couldn't
understand them anyways."
"If you horde your thoughts, no one will ever see them. That's
like a beauty queen who hides in a dark cave."
"I think it's best to travel lightly. Since some thoughts are very
heavy, drop a few along the trail. Even the buzzards have to eat!"
"So-Be-It! It is what it is, and it ain't, what it ain't!"
"If everybody is a fool, then it has to include you!"
"Without genuine tolerance ... there couldn't be any real

democracy! Without real democracy ... there couldn't be any
genuine tolerance!"
"Democracy ... my ass. We're all slaves to the state. Elections
only decide who gets to crack the whip."
"If Who's on first ... Who's on second?"
"Clowns make lousy politicians ... they get too many laughs.
Politicians make lousy clowns ... they don't get enough laughs."
"Politicians are like clowns ... no one takes them seriously."
"Politicians are like "Ole Faithful." They bubble and boil; and
sure enough, they blow off steam. But it's never enough to do
anything useful!"
"If the cops are the good guys ... who are the crooks?"
"Is there a difference between the cops in the West and those in
China? No, they all think they're above the law. They get paid
and then there's whatever they can grab."
"A cop who never lies in court is like a hooker who doesn't turn
tricks."
"I want to sell New York City to any judge who thinks the cops
never lie in court. It's a really good deal. I only need $50,000
down in cash, unmarked bills. I'll take the balance in zero
interest payments made to my off shore account. Oh ... yes, I'll
have the deed sent in the mail."
"If the uniform never goes to a cop's head ... how come they
wear those funny hats?"
"I know why cops on the nightshift spend so much time in coffee
shops. They're obviously guarding the donuts."
“If the cops are guarding the donuts, how come they eat so
many? It‟s like hiring fox to guard the chickens. Well … they
also get free coffees to wash the donuts down. I never said they
were stupid!”
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