
 

 

LOCKED AND LOADED 

 
I want you to know that I am locked and loaded. Not to be hostile or anything, because last 
night I was just locked. Two days ago, let’s see that would make it Wednesday, I was loaded 
and unlocked, a very dangerous time in which there could be growls. 

Rarely am I both unlocked and unloaded, but on those rare occasions I say to myself, “Hey, 
where the hell did the phrase ‘ “locked and loaded’’ ’ come from, and why should our 
flawless, great, stable genius, perfect in every way Fearless Leader want to use locked and 
loaded to describe the recurring potential and ever more abrupt seeming end of our world 
because he made a phone call and it was perfect? I mean, why? 

John Wayne in the movie Sands of Iwo Jima (1949) really got everybody all locked up and 
loaded when he crooned to his M-1 rifle, Old Betsie, and that’s what has The Great Tronald 
Dump all lathered up about and ready for war, war with just about anyone, you if you’re 
not careful, because, as we all know, the world is full of pitifully dumb assholes who also 
are so very, very powerful but also pitifully weak and genetically inferior and so to be 
feared and who are out to get us, and that’s the very good reason why Tronald is orange, 
and why he is locked and loaded with nowhere to go. 

It would sound better, more convincing and heart-felt if you say, “loaded and locked,” but 
as most things Tronald Dump, everything’s bassackwards. During these periods of intense 
orange when the Great and Flawless Leader is loaded and locked we know not to touch the 
Kielbasa, to smile, to cower, to fawn, to praise, to agree, to oil the great gun of the Chief of 
reason, stability, order, sanity. 

I’ve decided, after all, I’m really not so locked and loaded as I used to be five minutes ago. 
Somehow all the air seems to have pooped out from the locked and loaded airbag, and I’m 
thinking, “If only John Wayne had been President, and then Captain Kangaroo could be 
Secretary of State and there could be an investigation of her emails, an eternal investigation 
that would reveal a salacious affair between the word “locked” and the word “loaded,” the 
willing and the unwilling locked and loaded in an eternal embrace being investigated 
forever. 

The prospect left me chill and unresponsive. 

  



 

 

YAY VAPING! 

 
Most of the vapers I've met are vapid. Perhaps that's not fair, but it is God's will and all that. 
It seems an endless cycle-- The older the country has become, the more effective the push-- 
the corporate move to get all young people hooked on tobacco. 

God is behind it all, and I'm all for divine enterprise and making money off people's 
suffering, especially suffering young people who make good innocent victims. That's my 
idea of obeying divine will and it's all so quite refreshing, don't you think? 

I really favor all the different flavors that mask addiction and lung destruction hidden 
behind that yummie surface appeal I'm a sucker for in a good vape. 

There's a whole lot of good to be had from vaping, let's face it. For example, if you are some 
obnoxious kid just out to cause trouble, if you vape, you will be more docile, more passive, 
less likely to be a hassle and to settle for a job burning boxes at the local Piggly Wiggly. 

Burning boxes has its distinct seasons and perils. In winter it's great. You can be warmed 
by the roaring box fires. In summer, it's hell, but that's okay 'cause you have your cinnamon 
thc vape, so I'm a happy dog and you're a happy dog. 

Come not to think of it, I guess I'm kinda vapid too, so I identify. I feel your pain and I 
support your decision to vape. When you vape, you are supporting America and you are 
assuring that you will never reach retirement age, and you 

will never, therefore, impose a burden on the already stressed social insecurity system, so 
thank you very much for your contribution. 

There will be a little happy face emoji here to bespeak the divine will and to tell everyone 
how much you get from vaping and that makes me feel a deep sense of reward and 
accomplishment in all the vape support I am offering up here free of charge. 

Usually I would end here with a little financial appeal to help us take care of the ailing 
social security system, but due to all God's generous support, I am orgoing this break in our 
all encompassing programming. Tell your neighbors, tell your friends-- support vaping, it's 
God's will and it's the American way. 

 

 


