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THE LOTTERY IS RIGGED
You may have heard that you are more likely to [image: image1.jpg]


be hit on the head by a meteorite than to win the lottery. This is certainly so. Assuming that the game is honest, the odds are about one in one billion. Even with these odds, lottery commissions are not satisfied. The lottery is rigged. 
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The giant multi-state and individual state lotteries are more fixed than pro wrestling. The jackpots go up and up, with no winners.  People get lottery fever. Millions nationwide are willing to wait in a line just like the ones for bread in the former Soviet Union for the pipe dream of striking it rich.  The rigging works like this: super computers keep track of each combination sold, and then the ping-pong balls are weighted to assure that a losing combination comes up. On rare occasions, all possible combinations are sold, and they must let someone win. Only then is the game honest.

Why? The lottery, which is a state-run version of the Mafia's numbers racket, is a great money grab scam, as long as it brings in more than it pays out. In the past, lotteries were abolished because they lost money. 

The worst part of this is whom it hurts. The poor and desperate are the most common victims of lottery fever.  Children go hungry and senior citizens go without their medication because of it. People prone to gambling addiction also blow huge sums.

We spoke with an employee at a state lottery agency. We can not reveal his name or even which state, as some of the same gangsters who 

ran the numbers racket now run the lottery, and they would kill him. 

“Yes, I personally am involved in it. Lottery ping-pong balls have a small valve, like a basketball or soccer ball, only it’s very tiny, and nearly invisible. We use a hypodermic needle to inject heavier-than-air gasses such as radon into the balls we don’t want to come up. At first, we tried helium in the ones we did want to rise, but they jumped up so quickly that it was obvious. Lotteries are raking in much more than if the games were honest, and people don’t know they have literally no chance!”

“If you think about it logically, you certainly don’t play anyway. You are betting that you can predict which six of 45 or more balls are going to come out of the hopper. In some games, the order even matters! It’s a sucker’s bet, and that’s when it’s honest! Most drawings are rigged, making the odds zero in infinity! The lottery is not only a tax on people who don’t understand math; it is an unfair and unjust tax. Didn’t we have the American Revolution over taxes like that?”

You read it here first.

THE REAL REASON BUSH CHOKED ON A PRETZEL

The incident in which President Bush choked on a pretzel has not been accurately portrayed in the press. It turns out that certain subjects upset the president so much that they should never be mentioned when he is eating.

Some have suggested that Osama Bin Laden sent special pretzels designed to make our leader choke.

Relax! Osama Bin Laden has not gone into the pretzel business. 
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A white house aide had been watching the news on television, and asked the president if he had ever owned stock in Enron. 

The mention of the bankrupt energy firm made him gulp, and choke on the pretzel he was eating.

The aide has since then received a stern lecture about subjects that just are not appropriate when the president is eating. They include drilling in Alaska, the election scandal, his daughters' drinking, cocaine, his brother Jeb, and especially Enron! 
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                 Vice President Cheney advised the young man to avoid speaking to the president at all until clearing it with him, so he can screen conversations, and make sure the president is not eating, or drinking, and is sitting down.

The young Aide apologized profusely, and promised it would not happen again.

SNAKE OIL IS REAL, AND IT WORKS!

For Decades, quack medicine has been called snake oil, and quacks themselves have been called snake oil salesmen. This is because pharmaceutical companies could not earn the outrageous profits they are used to from such a natural product that anyone could make. They conspired to smear snake oil's good reputation, and have the product banned. Snake oil also got a bad name because hucksters would sell ordinary vegetable and mineral oil, as snake oil. The fact that snake oil has real healing properties has been viciously suppressed, but the secret is out. 

Dr. Richard Payne, of Brandine University, has rediscovered the formula for extracting and preparing oils from many different species of snake. [image: image3.png]


He knows which are potent, and which are not. He knows what kind of snake's oil can cure ailments, such as arthritis, rheumatism; nail fungus, sore muscles, and dozens more. Unfortunately, they are out to shut him down. If they are successful, a great opportunity to alleviate many people's suffering will have been lost. 

"The ancients understood the healing power of the snake."  Commented Dr. Payne, "Why do you think the oldest, and most widely recognized symbol of medicine contains two coiled snakes?"
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TEEN PRANK KILLS THREE AT MAMMOTH CAVE 

A prank by two teen-age boys at Mammoth cave on Sunday, December 23 had catastrophic consequences. Thanks to their little joke, three are dead, and four have been hospitalized. Authorities do not release the names of juveniles, but the following are their words.

"Dude! We went into the cave, and we were whispering about this miner that died here, and like he, haunts it. 
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 I had a sheet and my bud here had a black light. We were going to scare the living crap out of everyone, but we didn't think no one would get hurt. We handed the stuff to this kid, and ran, but they caught us anyway." 

During a perpetual darkness demonstration, one of the two youths donned a sheet with a grotesque face painted on it, and yelled; "Rah" while his cohort lit a black light. Panic ensued. An elderly couple died instantly of massive heart failure, and another gentleman ran in panic, falling into a bottomless pit. 

A bystander said, "We could still hear him screaming for several minutes, then it faded to a whisper. He may still be falling." The others were treated, and released, but all were shook up. Names of the deceased were not available because next of kin had to be notified. This tragedy should teach a lesson to all potential pranksters, and many of us at THE UNCOVEROR feel that a Singapore style caning is too good for these little punks.

MIXING PAINTS: AN EXPLOSIVE MISTAKE 

A fifty-nine year old man in Taylor Mill, Kentucky got an unpleasant surprise on Saturday, December 8 while painting his home, and smoking a cigarette. A stray spark set off a violent explosion blowing the back porch and most of the roof completely off of the structure. When interviewed, the gentleman declined to give his name, due to extreme embarrassment, but these are his words. 

"I was at the hardware store, and I needed two cans of yellow paint to do my house with. The two they had was different brands. The clerk said I probably shouldn't mix them, cause there could be a chemical reaction, but I was in a hurry, so I did it anyway. I never thought I would make a bomb! I blew my whole house to hell!" [image: image5.png]



It turned out that one can of paint contained nitrates as stabilizers, and the other contained toluene, a thinner. When he mixed them, a chemical reaction occurred producing Tri-Nitro Toluene, T-N-T.

 One spark from his cigarette was all it took to detonate this volatile mixture. With second and third degree burns on his face and chest, he now knows he should have listened to the clerk who warned him not to mix paints.

ANOTHER DANGER AT RED RIVER GORGE: FLYING SNAKES

"Oh my God, it was horrible!" claimed John Mendoza of Elkview, WV. "They just came by the hundreds! Straight from the trees! They made the most horrible noise, as if Satan was coming straight from Hell to reclaim the dead! I will never come back to the Gorge!"

Earlier this week several campers in the Red River Gorge claimed to witness a spectacularly horrifying event. Hundreds of Volatilus Serpens, or flying snake, flew from their native breeding grounds in Eastern Kentucky to their winter homes in South America. 
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This is a rare sight indeed, as the Eastern Flying Snake is rarely seen by human eyes, for it is a nocturnal animal and has a notoriously long breeding cycle.

"The Eastern Flying Snake has been known to become extremely aggressive during its breeding season," claims Fred Clymin of the Center for the Institute of Studies, "and has been known to kill animals much larger than it size such as deer and bears." Fortunately, the Eastern Flying Snake rarely attacks people. However, Kentucky mythos claims a much larger flying snake to exist, one that has killed many people in the past, and has been labeled "The Devil's Constrictor" by the locals. 

This beast has been known to creep up on unsuspecting victims and jump on them, constricting them to their demise. Reports of this creature measuring up to twenty feet in length, and having the ability to glide from the trees up to one hundred feet away have made their way into the local culture, however, no empirical evidence has been found to support these claims.
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