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Mandy’s Musings

By Mandy Zerr
Patriot Writer

There are few finer pleasures in
life than a recently cleaned public
restroom. The tile floor is shiny,
the mirrors are spotless. But most
importantly, the toilet seats are all
up and standing at attention, ready
to be slammed down for your butt
to be its first encounter that day.

But the clean public restroom
is as rare as it is beautiful. It’s a
necessary evil that both men and
women must face almost every
day of their lives.

Being a woman, I don’t know
what goes on in men’s bathrooms
(nor do I want to), but I’ve seen
women’s public bathrooms, and
their condition is often appalling.
They are smelly, unsanitary, and
just plain nasty.

After years of observing
female restrooms, I realized that
the traumatic experience of the
public toilet could be lessened by
eradicating one simple female
habit. It is the most potent prob-
lem of the public toilet, a restroom
aerodynamic  performed by
women every day — hovering.

The female population will of
course know all about hovering
(which may also be known as
“squatting”).

However, for the benefit of the
male reader, hovering is some-
thing ladies will do to save their
precious bottoms from touching a
toilet seat that someone else’s bot-
tom has touched. To save them-
selves from potty cooties, they
hover or squat above the toilet
seat only to make a bigger mess
for the tragic fool who stumbles
into the stall after them.

And I am always one of those
tragic fools.

I don’t condone hovering,

mostly because I can’t do it. And
not from lack of trying.

As a result, I'm the one who
gets stuck wiping up after hover-
ers with bad aim. And they all
have bad aim.

It’s probably because I have
this hover handicap that I have a
hard time understanding why
someone would want to hover in
the first place. I agree that a wet
seat is a turn-off, but if the seat is
dry, why tax yourself?

I’'m a firm believer that going
to the bathroom should be a relax-
ing, and even a reflective, experi-
ence. Hovering doesn’t allow for
any of that.

Even medical science agrees
that hovering is wrong. I once saw
a TV talk show hosted by a doctor
who said it’s possible to get an
infection from hovering.

When you hover, you’re strain-
ing yourself, and nothing flows
like it should. Therefore, whatev-
er’s left in your body could cause
you problems; problems that
would be much worse than the
imaginary problems acquired
from just sitting on the damn seat.

But I’'m not an unreasonable
person. I understand that there
may be a mental condition that
leaves the hoverer unable to sit
down on a public toilet seat, not
unlike my physical condition that
allows me to do nothing else.

I am happy to report that there
is hope for the die-hard hoverer.
Hope in the form of a great inven-
tion that will help the hoverer
overcome her fear of sitting down
— the toilet seat cover.

Found in public restrooms
round the world, the papery won-
der keeps would-be hoverers safe
from direct contact with the evils
of public porcelain.

Ladies, it doesn’t have to be
hard. Just imagine the possibili-
ties. If nobody hovered, there
would be no wet seat, and the
whole purpose for hovering would
disappear. It’s that simple.
Nobody hovers, there is never a
wet seat, and it is possible to just
sit down, relax, and let Mother
Nature take her course.

What a beautiful pee it would
be.

Contact Mandy at
mbzerr @berksmontnews.com.



