Pulling Our Own Tail

In the Wizard of Oz, there's a scene where the Cowardly Lion has a spell when the witch overhears him say he isn't afraid of spooks and then she puts the mojo on him. At that point the Lion is a changed man and repeats over and over "I do believe in spooks, I do believe in spooks, I do I do I do. 
 
But cowardly lions aren't the only folks who have a problem with spooks. Real or imagined.
 
Every year at Halloween we'll all stand in line and pay good money to go in an old house so people in rubber masks and sheets pretending to be spooks can jump out and scare us half to death. Everybody screams and jumps and carries on from end to other all the way to the thrilling climax where the guy with the chainsaw chases out the back door.
 
We all know it's the preacher from the Lutheran Church with a chainsaw that has no blade, but that doesn't keep us from enjoying ourselves by screaming and running through the yard.
 
But for some folks it seems being scared by fake spooks ain't enough. They try to conjure up real ones.
 
Our movies and TV shows are full of them. Haunted Mansions with Vincent Price hanging around, phantoms in operas, and so one. And though I've only known one Phantom and have only been to one opera so far the opera has scared me more than phantoms.
But those old shows were fun and we loved to have Raymond Massey send chills down our spine on Lon Chaney, Jr. make us hide under our seats.
 
That was just fun, fake, and we knew it. Mostly.
But here lately I've come across a series of TV shows here several here lately where they're actually trying to find out if boogers really exist or not. These are shows where a group of clowns take a video camera to a dark house that's supposed to be haunted and try to pick up the image of the spook or haint that's haunting the place.
 
I saw one where two boobs were in this house in the middle of the night pointing their camera in dark rooms and saying to the haint or haints in question, "is there something you want to say to us, is there something you want to say to us?"
 
I don't know about the haint but I wanted to say something to them. "You're a couple of nuts."
 
In a similar show they had a clown who used a tape recorder with the camera to try and pick up and record anything any spooks in the area might be saying.  His method was to run the tape recorder in a quiet room and then listen close to the popping and gurgling of the background noise to see if any hidden ghost messages where present.  This fool went from room to room recording and listening until directly it seemed like maybe he had something.
 
If you listened close enough and played it back enough times you could almost faintly hear what seemed to be the garbled voice of someone or something who apparently no longer had a tongue by the way it pronounced its words say what sounded like, "The dog's feet smell bad, the dog's feet smell bad."
 
Now I've never smelled my dog's feet so I don't even know if this spook is right or not. The dog lives in the yard so this tidbit of knowledge is irrelevant whether it's true or not. But if that's all a spook can think of to tell me and millions of viewers from the other side of eternity I hardly think its worth all the effort to try and hear what it has to say. 
 
If that spook had said, "The dog has gas, the dog has gas." I'd be a true believer. That's why it lives in the yard.
 
I ain't going to be as bold as the Cowardly Lion and say they ain't real lest one moves into High Grass Manor to haint me just to prove me different.  All I'm going to say is if there ain't one here right now and if one comes its going to have come up with something better to talk about than the dog's feet if it wants me to listen.
 
 
 
 
 
