Craig: Thank  you both.  The number I picked was 9, and Lauren hit it right on the head.  Thusly and therefore, Lauren, you better vacuum 'cause guess who's coming to dinner?  :)

Sean: I demand a recount!!! (Methinks Craig is in league with Florida and just  didn't want to help spruce the place up for guests..)

Craig: Hmm... OK. 

Lauren said 9 
Sean said 5 

9-5=4. 4 divided by the number of participants (sean and lauren, 2) is 2, which is the number of times the writers group has been at Sean and my apartment. 2 divided by pi (rounded to 3.1457) is .6357885367. Times that by the total number of people in the group (5) and you come up with 3.1789426837, which we shall round down to 3. Times that by the amount of times the group WOULD meet consecutively at Sean and my apartment, were we to meet there tonight, and you get 9, which is EXACTLY the number Lauren picked, which coincidentally is the number I picked, and therefore the results stand. 

So there.

Lauren: Actually, the number of participants is 5; me, craig, sean h, sean f and dave. So you have to do a recount of the recount....

Sean: Recount the recount! Sheesh!  D'ya think Florida is this crooked too?

Craig: I stand by my results. They are fair and accurate. If you two have a problem, sort it out yourselves. I have work to do! (aw, who the hell am I kidding.... :) 

Sean: So ..um.. its at Lauren's then?  I got lost in the numerology or was it dianetics......

Lauren: Yes, it is at my place. The moon is in 3rd decanate of  Leo, and Mercury is retrograde. Otherwise we'd be meeting at your place, unless of course Jupiter was cojunct Neptune. Then we'd obviously have to call the whole thing off.

Sean: Mercury goes back to pass, looking, looking, Oh! he's flushed out of the pocket by a retrograde Saturn, he scrambles to the 10, the 20, the fifth Tuesday in April and is hit hard by a charging decanate Taurus, but, what's this?  FUMBILIA! Libra picks it up, puts it down, picks it up, puts it down, Scorpio *smacks* her out of the way and grabs the ball, scampering to the 50, the 40, the ascending moon on a late Tuesday night, 20, the 10,  TOUCHDOWN!!!!!

Craig: *TWWEEET* 
 
Flag on the play!! Intentional Grounding of the Astrological Sign by the Offensive Sign. Penalty, 15 years. Repeat second down!

Sean:  Reporter: Now Coach, what did you tell your players at the end of 
the first lunar cycle? 


Bill Sagittarius Parcells: I told 'em they have to look at the big picture. Their lucky numbers are gonna be 8 and 2, but you can't count on #82 on every play.  They have to make their own luck.  In the first half, I thought we made a lot of good plays, we had Capricorn over the middle on a nice five yarder, the Twins worked well against the pass, and hey, you can't say enough about Aries, especially when he got inside that fifth house of Jupiter.  We got our work cut out for us, but by Winter Solstice, I think we'll know just what fate has in store for us. 


Reporter: Back to you Craig. 


(Um Craig.. are we going to be locked out of a certain wonderful female writer's house tonight for this?  Or will she just simply sic Bear on us?)

Craig:  Well, Sean, I think Sagittarius made a fatal error, not factoring Saturn's ascendance. Look here at the video tape: 

Check out that astrological formation, Sean. That definitely means no hasty decisions should be made without consulting a loved one. But Sag disregards that, and look what happens. He gives Scorpio the go ahead, he fakes a toss, can't get out of the pocket what with Mars on the rise, and when Virgo goes for the pass, he's knocked down right on the Cusp of Libra. A devastating play to be sure. I'm thinking he may have to clean house completely and go with the Chinese Zodiac if he has any hopes of making it to the Solstice. Back to you, Sean.

Lauren: You win. I am speechless.

