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Liberated Lobster
In  a daring  rescue attempt,  the friends  and
supporters of Johnny Big Claw liberated their
friend  from  captivity.   “I  am  in  awe  of  the
lengths to which they went to help me” stated
Johnny, who was once again back home and
enjoying life as a free lobster.  As you recall,
Johnny  was  captured  by  some  scientists
while  serving  “time”  in  what  the  locals
thought  was  a  jail  cell.   However,  he  was
unceremoniously  hauled  off  to  a  local
aquarium, where he was kept under lock and
key  for  “observation”.   In  a  clandestine
rescue involving late night meetings  in dark
D.C.  alley’s  and  strange  black  costumes,
Johnny’s  friends rescued the elderly  lobster
from what  many believe  was certain  death.
We here at the  Lowdown salute the heroics
and  dedicated  friendship  of  these  loyal
lobsters.

Was that a Bunny?
Easter is in the air and the lobster community
is ready.  Have you noticed the egg painting
contest?  Those eggs were not just ordinary
eggs  – they  were  eggs  donated by  a  local
ostrich farm.  And have you noticed the large
number  of  bunnies  appearing  where  once
there  was  lobsters?   Yes,  those  crazy
crustaceans are at it again.  In the costume
contest, our recently liberated friend, Johnny
Big  Claw,  took  first  prize  for  “Best  Bunny”
and Klaw Kringle took first prize in the “Most
Outrageous Bunny”  category.   A good time
was  had  by  all  and,  once  again,  the  local
lobster population has proven to the humans
in  the  vicinity  that  they  are  definitely  not
normal.

Lobsters Slighted
The lobsters are feeling slighted.  In this day
and age of gender specific designations, the

lobsters  have  been  overlooked.   More
specifically,  we  have  Bulls  for  male  moose
and cows for the female of the species.  We
have male peacocks, stallions and bucks to
go  with  the  female  peahens,  mares  and
does.   There  are roosters  and hens,  bucks
and  ewes,  geese  and  ganders,  but  for  the
lowly  crustacean,  there  is  only  the
designation  “lobster”.   Now  while  that  is  a
very  worthy  name,  why  have  these  lowly
creatures been shortchanged?  It is time for
human beings  to  rectify  this  problem.   Our
office  on  main  street,  which  is  open
occasionally  at  the  owner’s  whim,  is  taking
suggestions  for  the  “he”  and  “she”
designation  of  the  species.   LET  YOUR
VOICE BE HEARD!

Claws and Tails
There will be an early morning egg hunt on
Easter Sunday.  Set your alarms – we start at
11:00 a.m. sharp - and join us for fun and
finger steaks.

---------------

A special “thank-you” to Louie Lobster for
boiling all the Easter eggs and then burying
them.  We look forward to finding them on
Sunday.

----------------

HAPPY EASTER


