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Wednesday, May 25. 2005

The new kids

The good old scooters | was playing basket ball, when | saw a car coming and parking on the parking beside the court.
From the car | saw coming out two girls (7-8 years old) and their dad. The girls started wearing their protections and
padding. At that moment | thought to myself, nice a dad who is pushing his daughters for some physical activities
instead of playing with Barbie dolls. So | kept on playing bball and was not paying attention anymore. After a little while, |
heard of motor noise... | took a look and surprise... the two girls were on a scooter, but an electric scooter...!

The new generation scooters In the old time | remember the kids using their legs. | am not getting the fun about standing
on an electric scooter. Where are we going?

Now the funny thing is not the fact that you are standing like an idiot on a toy with a 12volts battery circling around for
10min and probably having to recharge it after for 40min. The funny part is the people who buy these kind of things. It
would be like me buying a basket ball that would go in the basket by itself... It defeats the purpose of the material itself. It
just shows how much people have forgotten the meaning of something or why they are buying using something.
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