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Why it's covid's fault. [Please read disclaimer below] 

 

Cop: "Do you know why I pulled you over, ma'am?" Ma'am. Cringe. 

 

Me: "No," said as innocently as possible. I've watched enough cop 

shows to know that you never ever volunteer info to the cops. 

 

Cop: "You were driving on the wrong side of the road." 

 

Me: "I was?" Again, all innocent. 

 

Cop: "Yes, ma'am. And you strayed over onto the shoulder several 

times. In fact, you were out of your lane more often than you were 

in it. Were you talking on your phone?" 

 

Me: "No officer. I never talk and text." This is true. 

 

Cop: He spots something on the passenger side of the car, among 

the workout clothes, books, various New Yorker magazines, mail 

and Richard's pumper upper. "Were you trying to eat while you 

were driving, ma'am?" He'd spotted my Monkey Balls, a cinnamon 

sugar concoction. 

 

Me: "Well, I ah...." I gave in to his hard questioning tactics. "Do 

you know how hard it is to drive when you have a stray hair tickling 

your nose? And that's because I haven't gotten my hair cut since 

January because of covid. And, and, when you're trying to eat 

Monkey Balls and the brown sugar crystals are all over your fingers 

while you try to get the hair off your nose. And then that stray hair 



or whatever it was gets in your mouth and now the brown sugar is 

all over both hands and you don't want to get any of that on the 

steering wheels? Do you know how hard it is to drive down the road 

like that?" 

 

Cop: He just stares at me. 

 

Me: "And besides, there was nobody on the road. I checked. That 

means I have the whole road to myself. I can drive wherever I want. 

I'm not hurting anyone." 

 

Cop: He continues to stare. 

 

Me: "And then, and then, the radio starts playing this absolutely 

horrible song that just gets into your brain, you know one of those 

ear wigs, or whatever they're called, you know the one, American 

Pie, such an idiotic song, I mean what does "Now, for ten years 

we've been on our own, And moss grows fat on a rolling stone, But, 

that's not how it used to be." I mean, really what does that mean? 

Did he pick the words because they rhymed? So then you have to 

change the channel and you're not sure which button on the steering 

column to push - either the right or left up downs or the top or 

bottom up downs. And then you hit a station that is playing way too 

loud, so you have to remember which one of those buttons you just 

pushed is the volume control? And your hands are still sticky with 

brown sugar from the Monkey Balls." I paused & looked at the cop. 

"Do you know how hard it is to stay on the road while you're trying 

to figure all that out?" 

 

Cop: "Ma'am, when was the last time you drank alcohol?" 

 

Me: "I don't remember." Actually, an honest answer because the last 

drink I had was one of those slurppy frozen adult drinks from Vinos. 

And that was 2? 3? weeks ago. But you should never answer a 

question like that with an "I don't remember." 

 

Cop: "Ma'am, have you taken any narcotics?" 

 

Me: "Well, I couldn't get to sleep last night, so around 1:30 I took 

an 8-hour sleeping pill [it's about 9:30, I'm on my way to work]. I 

think I was on a sugar high from the Monkey Balls. Does that 

count?" 

 



Cop: Quietly starts writing the ticket. 

 

And that's how not getting a haircut since January caused me to get 

a traffic ticket. It's also possible that repeated use of the words 

Monkey Balls had something to do with it. I'm sure it wasn't my 

driving. 

 

Disclaimer: I didn't get pulled over, I didn't get a ticket, and I 

wasn't on any medications. But I was eating Monkey Balls and my 

hair was straying into my mouth, my hands were sticky and I was 

weaving on the road a little. But no one no one else was on the road 

at the time. And American Pie wasn't playing, but it is a song I 

think is too long, too ear wiggy, and one that tries too hard. 

 

But as I was driving down the road, I did wonder what I would tell a 

cop if I got pulled over. It's always a good idea to get your story 

straight before you need to have a story straight. And don't 

laugh....you do it, too. We always make up stories, practice what we 

want to say. Unfortunately, usually it's what we really wished we 

had said-one of those smart comments that make you look good. 

 

Side note: I have finished Little Dorrit. When I got to the end, there 

was an Appendix I, The Denouement of Little Dorrit, a page and 

half synopsis of the entire plot that Dickens takes 860 pages to tell. 

I'm not sure if I'm glad I read it at the end or whether I should have 

read it at the beginning. 

 

Regardless, Little Dorrit is a great read and it reminded me that 

Charles Dickens is first and foremost a romantic writer. In all, or 

most of his books, there is romance, despair but always hope and 

happy endings. It's a good story and he's a good author to read in 

these times. The best of times, the worst of times. 

 

Recipe for Monkey Balls: 

2 tubes of biscuits (any flavor), butter, brown sugar, cinnamon. 

Take an angel food cake pan & spray or coat with butter. Put slivers 

of butter, cinnamon and brown sugar in the bottom. Cut the biscuits 

into small squares, roll into a ball and add a layer to the bottom of 

the pan. Continue layers (butter, sugar, cinnamon, balls) until you 

run out of balls. Bake at 350 degrees for about 35-45 minutes or 

until a toothpick comes away clean. 

 

Note: Class schedule for Fall should be out by next week, I hope.  



We have several fun and easy classes that will be held on Saturdays, 

Beginning Quilting will be on Sunday so we will have Sunday hours 

again, I'm hoping to organize a "Christmas Club" class that will 

offer a variety of small, gift items, using a variety of techniques so 

you can learn something new, do something different, and have 

something ready in time for Christmas.  Stay tuned. 
 

 

  

WHAT'S NEW!! 

We also have new patterns (one using the Steampunk Halloween Owls from 

Quilting Treasures), books (Buttermilk Basin), wonder clips, bias strip makers, 

flower head pins, curved safety pins, Zirkel pin cushion, Zootroplois book, Allique 

sheets, and a variety of new embroidery patterns, including the Owls, various 

Halloween and Christmas patterns.  
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