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In article <2%%De.13584$Iv5.2438@xxxxxxxx>,
Tom McDonald <tmcdonald2672@xxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxxx> wrote:

> stevewhittet wrote:
> > Hygini Gromatici
> > <De Generibus Controversiarum>
> >
> > Nunc de generibus controversiarum perscribam, quae solent in quaestione<m>
> > deduci. [2] Sunt autem haec de alluvione atque <a>bl<u>vione, de fine, de
> > loco, de modo, de iure subsicivorum, de iure territorii. [Item genera
> > controversiarum.]
>
> I'm quite certain it does say what you think it says. However, I
> am not sure that it *means* what you think it says.
>
> My guess is that it is a practical joke. Or a recipe for haggis.
>
> <snip>

Brain: Are you pondering what I'm pondering, Little Pinky Fleapie
Waffleshoe Clamhead Chris?
Pinky, I think so, Big Fishface Stovepipe Wiggleroom Arlene, but if you
get a long little doggie, wouldn't it just be a dachshund?

Brain: Pinky, are you pondering what I'm pondering?
Pinky: Hoooo, I'd have to say the odds of that are terribly slim, Brain.
Brain: True.
Pinky: I mean, really, when have I ever been pondering what you were
pondering?
Brain: To my knowledge, never.
Pinky: Exactly. So what are the chances that this time I'm pondering
what you're pondering?
Brain: Next to nil.
Pinky: Well, that's exactly what I'm thinkng, too.
Brain: Therefore...you are pondering what I'm pondering?
Pinky: Poit, I guess I am.

Brain: And do you know what else I'm pondering my friend?
Pinky: Yes, I think I do, Brain.
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Brain: We are going to make everyone on Earth smart... smart enough to
accept me as their leader.
Pinky: That's exactly what I was pondering.
Brain: Really?
Pinky: Yes! Ummm, no. Actually, I was thinking of serving corrugated
cardboard for Thanksgiving dinner. YUMMM. Not even close, was I?
Brain: Double ow.

Brain: Pinky, are you pondering what I'm pondering?
Pinky: I think so, Brain, but Zero Mostel times anything is still Zero
Mostel.

Brain: Pinky, are you pondering what I'm pondering?
Pinky: I think so, Brain, but if it was only a three hour tour, why did
the Howells bring all their money?

Brain: Pinky, art thou pondering that which I am pondering?
Pinky: Methinks so, Brain, verily, but dost thou think that Pete Rose by
any other name would smell as sweaty?

Brain: Pinky, are you ponder
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