Subject: Navy Safety Message

1. HERE'S THE LATEST IN OUR IRREGULAR SERIES OF REPORTS ON

SOME OF THE THINGS THAT OUR SAILORS AND MARINES HAVE DONE TO

THEMSELVES RECENTLY.

YOU KNOW, IF YOU'RE A COLONEL (LITE), AND A MARINE, AND A HELO

PILOT TO BOOT, AND YOU'RE STILL RIDING BICYCLES, THERE'S A COUPLE OF LAWS YOU

HAVE TO BE MINDFUL OF. LAW OF GRAVITY ñ THAT'S IMPORTANT TO HELO PILOTS AND

MOST OF THE REST OF US. THEN THERE'S THE LAW OF UNINTENDED CONSEQUENCES -

ALWAYS SOMETHING TO KEEP IN MIND - AS IN "WHAT ARE THE UNINTENDED

CONSEQUENCES OF ME ZIPPING THROUGH THIS INTERSECTION ON THIS YELLOW

LIGHT?" BUT THE ONE LAW THAT SHOULD REMAIN UPPERMOST IN YOUR

CONSCIOUSNESS AT ALL TIMES IS THE LAW OF GROSS TONNAGE. I MEAN, HEY, YOU CAN

DEFY THE LAW OF GRAVITY AND NOT HAVE A PROBLEM - EVIL KNEVIL AND THE

ASTRONAUTS DO IT ALL THE TIME. AND, REALLY, THERE MAY NOT BE ANY UNINTENDED

CONSEQUENCES IF YOU DASH THROUGH THE INTERSECTION ON THE YELLOW - YOU

MIGHT ACTUALLY MAKE IT.

BUT! I SAY AGAIN. BUT! IF YOU'RE IN THE MIDDLE OF THAT INTERSECTION, PEDDLING

FOR ALL YOU'RE WORTH ON YOUR BRAND NEW TREK 5200 AND THE OPPOSITION

HAPPENS TO BE IN A '97 MERCEDES E-420, AND HE CATCHES YOU BROADSIDE ... GUESS

WHO WINS? HERE'S A CLUE: IT'S NOT THE GUY IN THE MERCEDES WHO GOT THE BROKEN

BACK - HE OBEYED THE LAW - ALL THE LAWS.

THE ONLY ONE I'VE SEEN LATELY THAT'S WORSE THAN DRIVING YOUR BIKE IN FRONT

OF A MERCEDES IS THE CASE OF THE ROLLER BLADER VERSUS THE CITY BUS. (KINDA

SOUNDS LIKE THE PEOPLE'S COURT DOESN'T IT?) WELL, JUDGE WOPNER, IT SEEMS THIS

20-YEAR OLD LANCE CORPORAL WAS BLADING OVER TO A FRIEND'S HOUSE ONE EARLY

EVENING AND ON HER WAY THERE, CAME UPON THIS LONG, STEEP HILL. TYPICAL

MARINE, NO CONCEPT OF FEAR, SO... DOWN SHE GOES. WELL, LET ME TELL YOU, IT

DIDN'T TAKE LONG FOR HER TO REMEMBER JUST WHAT FEAR WAS ALL ABOUT BECAUSE

THAT LITTLE EXCURSION QUICKLY GOT OUT OF CONTROL. SHE COULDN'T STOP -

COULDN'T EVEN SLOW DOWN. AND THERE, WAY DOWN THERE AT THE BOTTOM OF

SUICIDE RUN BOULEVARD, BARELY VISIBLE IN THE GATHERING TWILIGHT, SHE SPIES

THIS HUGE CITY BUS - SITTING THERE IDLING AWAY AS IT DISGORGED ITS PASSENGERS.

WHOA ... NELLIE! THE BUS LOOMS LARGER AND LARGER; THE CRACKS IN THE

SIDEWALK CLICK FASTER AND FASTER; THE LANCE CORPORAL'S EYES GET BIGGER AND

BIGGER! IN A HEARTBEAT SHE'S THERE! SOUND THE ALARM! COLLISION IS IMMINENT!

THERE'S ONLY ONE THING TO DO! SHE SITS DOWN.

DIDN'T SLOW HER DOWN A KNOT. SCORCHED HER DAISY DUKES, BUT SHE WENT

OFF THAT CURB IN THE SEATED POSITION AT ABOUT WARP SIX, WHUMPED INTO THE

SIDE OF THAT BUS AND ENDED UP IN A HEAP - UNDERNEATH IT.

SO, THERE SHE IS - SCRAMBLING LIKE A SCALDED DOG TO GET OUT FROM UNDER

THIS BUS. WHILE THE DRIVER, WHO DIDN'T HAVE A CLUE SHE WAS THERE, DROPS HIS

LAST PASSENGER, MAKES THE DOORS ON HIS BUS GO, "PSSSSSSSHHHH," AND HE DRIVE

AWAY - ROLLING OVER THE LANCE CORPORAL'S RIGHT LEG AS HE DID SO.

BUT SHE'S RECOVERING AND LOOKS LIKE EVERYTHING'S GONNA BE FINE. A LITTLE

HEAD TRAUMA, A LITTLE LEG TRAUMA, A LITTLE ROAD RASH, AND SOME LACERATIONS

-OTHER THAN THAT, THERE'S NO EVIDENCE OF ANY PERMANENT DAMAGE EXCEPT TO

HER CONCEPT OF YOUTHFUL INVINCIBILITY!

.

