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1 As of the time of publication, Barney Blimp owed $438,658 to a collections agency employed by 
20th Century Fox Television after he repeatedly ignored warnings to cease his incessant and illegal re-
torrenting of the entire 11 seasons of the M*A*S*H* series in multiple digital video formats 
throughout a span of nearly 10 years, beginning with his first reliable internet connection in 1996. 



Blue / Blimpôs Burden / 13 
 

 

 
2 Craig Footloaf, a 32-year-old man of fair Irishness with dense biceps attached in an unfortunate 
bottleneck to gangly, narrow shoulders and imbalanced legs, which made him top-heavy and terrible 
at most anything. He found himself obsessed with his own fitness, but failed to make any progress 
due to the rampant gullibility of his investments in local bullshit wellness schemes. He loved nothing 
more than watching curling on television, and talked about it constantly. To his distress, the only 
friends he has ever made have all universally turned out to be tennis enthusiasts. Such was the 
ludicrousness of the phenomenaõs absoluteness that he was tirelessly suspicious of everyone he met 
in a social context. Since his adolescence ð when both of his parents suddenly and inexplicably took 
up going to the court ð the tennis menace had followed the poor fellow everywhere he went. Even 
after 18 months of cohabitation, he would still occasionally fret, unable to sleep over the possibility 
that Barney Blimp was actually watching matches in his room with headphones on through those 
late nights. His inability to comprehend aviation (which was, mind you, not at all unreasonable) was 
in large part to blame. His "tennis curse" had become the entire extent of his conversation when he 
was intoxicated, which amused his tyrannical tennis friends to no end. 
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3 It was nearing ten minutes and forty-two seconds ahead, despite the perceived superiority of the 
accuracy of digital timekeeping in contemporary culture. In reality, the circuit responsible for 
keeping time in the stove cost less than eighteen cents to produce, and would gain a second every 
ninety-two days ð which, it should be said, would have been sinful for even a mid-range mechanical 
wristwatch in the last century ð because at the time of Blimp and Footloafõs stoveõs manufacture, 
two General Electric Quality Assurance Specialists were of German ancestry, and well-aware of the 
decline in the general publicõs knowledge of the grand tradition of timekeeping in the most bigoted, 
condescending, hateful, German sense. 
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4 Edgar Gout ð 39, with a very un-Coloradolike beer gut and a single, hastily-penned Florida State 
fraternity tattoo on his right shoulder that had miraculously managed to erode into an illegible mess 
in less than two decades ð cared about absolutely nothing in life except his home entertainment 
system, yet managed to know less than the average ten-year-old about TV and film. At any given 
time, he was the tackiest individual in all of downtown Denver ð a hallmark unfortunately left 
officially unrecognized. 
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5 Neither the abstraction nor the term òexistenceó had maintained a place in Barneyõs vocabulary 
since high school. 
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6 Specifically, a 1988 recording featuring an extremely passionate, quite nationalistic vocal performance 
by Edmund Barham, accompanied by the Leeds Festival Chorus & English String Orchestra that is 
overly-syndicated as the goto choice for historical dramas and documentaries needing to elicit that 
Old Bristol cliché, including the Estates of the Dying Aristocracy program which had played at 3:30AM on 
the Travel Channel, two night nights prior in the living room, where Craig had fallen asleep in front 
of the television. 
7 The sincere answer involves the camaraderie among the corporate, slaving millions and what 
science now agrees upon to be the reason why human beings complain and seek idle diversions ð 
theyõre an arguably harmless outlet for all the angst caused by fluorescent light (and many other 
working things, of course,) that actually works, somewhat. 
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8 Stolen from the Hohenberg family library in Northern Illinois in Theodoreõs adolescence ð a crime 
for which he had yet to be convicted. The fore and end pages were plentiful and had been used ð as 
was tradition for many old German families ð as a neue-Chronicles to maintain a record of 
genealogy through births, deaths, etc. Pith had found it particularly edgy and blasphemous to simply 
continue his own intermittent diary on the ancient pages following. Itõd been a good while since he 
found this practice entertaining, however ð his equivalent adulthood purpose for the volume was a 
surface for cutting drugs. 
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9 In a maniacal frenzy in late-2015, Pith had purchased eight struggling little newsrooms in various 
states of neglect: The Lupus Ledger, The Columbus (Alabama) Chronicle, The Cadence, Maryville, and Elk 
Mountain Times, The Kaycee Daily, The Lyman Register, and The Superior Sun. One of his favorite pastimes 
was drafting & mailing one or two of them an occasional brutally, obviously-plagiarius op-ed under 
an assumed (and utterly ridiculous) name, before separately demanding through the bureaucracy that 
they be published in order to launch the staff into an editorial, ethically-trying nightmare. If they 
gave in, he won the game ð if not, theyõd be (sometimes literally) backslapped and congratulated to 
no end. 
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10 Were Peter to act on this fantasy, Ingrid would have agreed to leave everything ninety-two minutes 
into his argument, but ð ironically ð the couple wouldõve been pulled over ninety-two miles into 
their Northbound trip by a rare Wyoming State Trooper named Dennis Churd for doing ninety-two 
miles per hour, who would discover in running his license number that Peter was not legally allowed 
to drive in the State of Wyoming because of an accident with a Cheyenne school bus on a trip to see 
his college girlfriend before he thought he could afford auto insurance in 1992. He hadnõt shown up 
for his court date, but a rainstorm had crept into the far-Southern Wyoming sky in the wait, and 
booking the two wouldõve meant missing The Big Game on his home television ð scheduled in 
ninety-two minutes ð for Dennis, so he would have briefly scolded them, making them well-aware 
of what he could do with Peter for driving twelve miles an hour over the speed limit on a suspended 
license (but certainly not of why he didnõt intend to) before doing nothing but suggest that they slow 
down. This wouldõve further encouraged Peterõs faith in his stock of Driving Karma, which would 
nevertheless fail to provide any more confidence in his immunity for the rest of the trip, traveled 
firmly at or below the speed limit. 
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ᵹׁשᵺᶃᵷׁשᵷ ᶓᶔ ᶃᵥχ ᶕ∫ ᶃβ δםᵷ 

ᶔ≈v ᵹᵺᵷδ  vᵺδׁשᶔᶄ ᵦᵪ ᵸᵦᴝᶕ≠ם∫ ≈ᶓᵷ

ᵥ שׁ βׁש ᵻδ ≠ᶃᴝ≠≈ם ∫ᴝᵫ  χᶄ ᵷׁשᵺ
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ᶃם≠  ᵹᵫᵸн нׁשᶄv םβשׁ ∫v ᵪ

ᶓχн ᶔ ם ᶄβᵷ ᶔᵻᵻםᵺᵺ∫δשׁ ᶄнᵪᴝ ᶕ

ᵻδ ᵻ≠ᵷᵹᵺᵺᵻᶕׁשᶄᶓ ᵷᶕᶄᵷ
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11 The disc contained the installation drivers for an Intel CS-630 òPocket PC Camera,ó which Blimp 
had mistakenly torrented instead of Seasons 4-6 of M*A*S*H* , eight months prior. As such, the 
label incorrectly read òSeason 4.ó 
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12 Part of Madge Teethõs job ð as the last remaining unofficial minder of the state of the office 
environment ð was to maintain a small selection of bi- and triweekly business magazines for a long 
nonexistent visitorship to browse while waiting for an audience with management. Of course, due to 
the nonexistence of it all, the actual selection ð once populated with the most current copies of 
Wired, Inc., Fast Company, The Harvard Business Review, etc. ð had grown quite dated, and would have ð 
were it not for the buildingõs stellar industrial HEPA-grade air-filtration system ð surely acquired a 
healthy topping of dust. 
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