Protecting Folks From Themselves

I’m amazed at how far our civilization has come, or maybe fallen, in going to the great lengths it does to protect folks from themselves.

We now have all kind and manner of organizations devoted to figuring out all the dangers that lurk in life just waiting to get us and we also have plenty of legal firms available to help us figure out who to sue if they don’t. These folks are to be congratulated for a job well done as they have not only saved great numbers of our population from dismal fates but they have also gotten big settlements for those who weren’t -while at the same time scaring normal folks beyond any ration of common sense.

Some things I wonder about since we haven’t had them all that long compared to how long mankind has been around. How did anyone of us from my generation or older make through childhood without the safety straps they put on modern high chairs I have no idea. We didn’t have straps on the high chairs back then. You learned to eat and hang on. If you didn’t you fell out in the floor and you’re momma wouldn’t feed you on the floor. And I don’t ever remember hearing about any children who starved to death because they couldn’t figure out how to eat and hang on but it’s obvious some did owing to the rigging they had put on that high chair by the time Jacob and Kathleen came along. It had a harness that’d make any paratrooper proud. 

Add to that all those little plastic grommets my wife made me put in all the electrical wall sockets before she’d let Jacob down to crawl on the floor. It didn’t take me but one dime in the wall socket to learn this wasn’t something I ever wanted to do again.

But everything given and considered I can understand high chair straps and the dangers of electrical shock, and such. Children have a hard enough time being children and need all the help they can get.

It’s protecting all the stupid adults that confuses me. It would appear some of these knuckle heads aren’t smart enough to come in out of shower of salt but they sure do know enough to blame everybody else when they go and do something stupid.  

Like when that woman spilled coffee on herself and sued McDonalds for not putting a label on the cup that told her that coffee is hot. But God forbid there were enough other stupid people on that jury to agree with her and give her millions of dollars of McDonald’s money so now they put labels on every cup of coffee they sell to protect stupid adults.

Things have gotten so bad that I learned last year when we put in our inground-above ground swimming hole that our pool contractor couldn’t put in a diving board because his insurance wouldn’t let him. It seems some dummy or dummies hurt themselves diving off diving boards and into swimming pools and then sued the contractors they paid to put them in. 

So now we live in a world of liability clauses and warning labels.  Warning labels like the one on my wife’s peppermint candle in a glass jar that reads WARNING- To prevent fire keep burning candle within sight. Keep out of the reach of children and pets. Never burn a candle on or near anything that can catch fire.

If you didn’t know all that about a candle before you read the label you don’t need access to matches.

And then there’s the bottle of hand soap next to the kitchen sink that has a label on it that reads- AS WITH ANY SOAP, AVOID CONTACT WITH EYES. IN CASE OF CONTACT, FLUSH WITH WATER.

The first time I learned not to put soap in my eyes I was so young I hadn’t even learned how to read. But I sure didn’t need to read no label to know I needed to wash ‘em out with water.

But the one that takes the cake is the one I found on the inside of the wrapper of the two Reeses’ Peanut Butter Cups I just ate. It read- Candy is treat. Please consume in moderation.

In other words if you eat enough of a candy that has 230 calories and 13grams of candy per serving you will get fat and they ain’t liable.

I’m sure glad I read it because now I know what happened to me. I just wish I’d read it sooner.

