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Inanimate objects fascinate me.  At first glace they look like what they are … inanimate.  But, turn 

you back or, walk out of the room or, just stand there and be amazed.   There’s a whole other world 

out there. 

 

For example, just this morning I dropped a little pink pill.  Well, actually I was pouring the pink 

pills to get just one.  it fell out of the pill bottle and … interestingly … it landed into an open bottle 

of white pills.  Now, it’s my opinion that it didn’t actually fall.  It dove …. deep into the open pill 

bottle on the counter.  I tried to retrieve it and quickly discovered that this renegade pill didn’t 

want to be swallowed and dissolved forever.  I kind of felt sorry for the little pink pill so i let it 

live with the white pills. 

 

This event unto itself is not necessarily a big deal.  EXCEPT … I walked across the street to buy 

some coffee the other day and my left shoe lace became untied.  You need to know that I always 

double knot my shoe laces.  Yet, there it was … flip flopping on the sidewalk.  I stopped to tie it 

and walked another ten blocks. Guess what?  Same thing happened.   

 

Well, anyway I got to the coffee shop and ordered a cup of coffee. I proceeded to take my first sip. 

The coffee dripped onto my shirt.  I should mention that this occurs all of the time.  Except this 

time I was wearing my new apron.  It was a custom order that just arrived in the mail the other 

day.  A few carefully printed words were inscribed on the front panel, “I fucking spill shit.” 

Or, I figured that the coffee doesn’t want to be swallowed. 

 

Later that day I was in a liquor store and the clerk asked me for my driver’s license.  I looked in 

my wallet and looked and looked.  It was nowhere to be found.  Now, I should tell you that my 

driver’s license is ALWAYS in my wallet in a side panel behind my credit card or my debit 

card.  Not this time, though.  This time it was hiding behind the side panel in the middle of a group 

of oddball cards like my U-Haul Card and my crumpled up car registration.  I guess my license 

gets bored and decides to play a game on me. 

 

Anyway, I finally got home and decided to cook some lunch.  I opened the spice drawer looking 

for Garlic Powder.  Wouldn’t you know the Garlic Powder bottle flipped open it’s top and spilled 

all over the spice drawer. “You want me?  Go ahead and clean out the drawer because I’m not 

going to be tossed into a hot pan. 

 

There’s no question that inanimate objects have their own life. 

 

You don’t believe me?  I have a toilet in the Bronx.  It’s been in my bathroom for 60 odd years. 

Now, I’ve only lived in my CO-OP for about 5 of those years.  And this toilet and I have had a 

pretty good relationship.  Until ….one day the flush handle decided to thumb wrestle with me.  I 

wanted to flush.  It didn’t want to flush.  I push the handle downwards.  It fought back.  We did 

this dance for quite a while.  Not all at once, mind you.  But, over a few months until one day I 



pushed a little too hard and the toilet’s innards exploded.  It was a fight to the finish.  The toilet 

won.  Until I got it fixed.  I’m sure a new thumb fight will start up real soon. 

 

Anyway, I decided it was time to fry up a couple of eggs using the Amazing Non-Stick Anodized 

Frying Pan.  I heated it up.  Added a bit of Olive Oil … just in case… I cracked the eggs, added a 

few chopped onions and some salsa. I let it fry for about a minute and grabbed the spatula to flip 

the eggs.  Guess what?  This Amazing Non-Stick Frying Pan just doesn’t live up to all of it’s 

hype..  Or, it just wasn’t in the mood to show off it’s skillet talents. 

 

Finally,,it was time for bed.  So, I jumped in the sack and reached for the phone charging 

cord.  Woops.  It slipped off the nightstand and jumped down onto the floor.  This event also 

happens every night.  You think I’d learn something? 

 

"There is a fifth dimension, beyond that which is known to man. It is a dimension as vast as space 

and as timeless as infinity. It is the middle ground between light and shadow, between science and 

superstition, and it lies between the pit of man's fears and the summit of his knowledge.’  You’re 

entering the Twilight Zone. 

 


