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Take it from the NFL’s Jimmy Johnson...

The Keys’ hottest spot to chill
is renowned for

terrific island dining and a 
complete waterfront entertainment 
complex that suits your every mood.

Indoor/Outdoor Restaurant

Sports Bar with 30 Flat Screens
NFL & NCAA - Best Place to View All the Games

Two Tiki Bars • Raw Bar • Enrico’s Pizza
Pool & Cabana Club • Live Entertainment Daily

Jet Ski and Water Sports Rental

JUST CHILL

The Keys’ Hottest Spot to ChillThe Keys’ Hottest Spot to Chill
On the water at MM 104, Bayside, Key Largo

305-453-9066 • www.jjsbigchill.com

Tuesdays: Ladies Night 
with Jimmy Ray

Check out the New Martini Bar:
New Martinis, New Wines, New Menu & Live Music

Friday & Saturday:  5pm-Close

Should I Really Join Facebook? 
When I 

bought my 
Black-
berry, I 
thought 
about the 
30-year 
business I 
ran with 
1800 
employees, all without a cell 
phone that plays music, takes 
videos, pictures and communi-
cates with Facebook and 
Twitter. I signed up under 
duress for Twitter and Face-
book, so my seven kids, their 
spouses, my 13 grand kids and 
2 great grand kids could 
communicate with me in the 
modern way. I figured I could 
handle something as simple as 
Twitter with only 140 charac-
ters of space.

My phone was beeping 
every three minutes with the 
details of everything except 
the bowel movements of the 
entire next generation. I am 
not ready to live like this. I 
keep my cell phone in the 
garage in my golf bag.

The kids bought me a GPS 
for my last birthday because 
they say I get lost every now 
and then going over to the 
grocery store or library. I 
keep that in a box under my 
tool bench with the Blue 
tooth [it's red] phone I am 
supposed to use when I drive. 
I wore it once and was stand-
ing in line at Barnes and 
Noble talking to my wife and 
everyone in the nearest 50 
yards was glaring at me. I 
had to take my hearing aid 
out to use it, and I got a 
little loud.

The GPS looked pretty 
smart on my dash board, but 
the lady inside that gadget 
was the most annoying, 
rudest person I had run into 
in a long time. Every 10 min-
utes, she would sarcastically 
say, "Re-calc-u-lating." You 

would think 
that she 
could be 
nicer. It was 
like she could 
barely toler-
ate me. She 
would let go 
with a deep 
sigh and then 

tell me to make a U-turn at 
the next light. Then if I 
made a right turn instead. 
Well, it was not a good rela-
tionship...

When I get really lost 
now, I call my wife and tell 
her the name of the cross 
streets and while she is 
starting to develop the same 
tone as Gypsy, the GPS lady, 
at least she loves me.

To be perfectly frank, I 
am still trying to learn how to 
use the cordless phones in 
our house. We have had them 
for 4 years, but I still 
haven't figured out how I 
lose three phones all at once 
and have to run around dig-
ging under chair cushions, 
checking bathrooms, and the 
dirty laundry baskets when 
the phone rings.

The world is just getting 
too complex for me. They 
even mess me up every time I 
go to the grocery store. You 
would think they could settle 
on something themselves but 
this sudden "Paper or Plas-
tic?" every time I check out 
just knocks me for a loop. I 
bought some of those cloth 
reusable bags to avoid looking 
confused, but I never 
remember to take them with 
me.

Now I toss it back to 
them. When they ask me, 
"Paper or plastic?" I just say, 
"Doesn't matter to me. I am 
bi-sacksual." Then it's their 
turn to stare at me with a 
blank look. I was recently 
asked if I tweet. I answered, 
"No, but I do fart a lot."


