failed air plane inventions

All along

The ill-fated 

Tour of inventions

Borne from the window of a coach airplane seat

That hand potential .. yet never made it past the paper or minds of those

Concocting the ideas .. 

Ideas such as these:

1. Air fresheners of the turbo engines on planes. Pine fresh to spruce up the air around the airport and give the crazy ass employees a kick in their pep. Why it failed .. the shit taints everything in sight when it catches fire. And the chance of it catching fire is pretty high when those engines begin whirling and going about the ambient air around.

2. The at-home shaving kit for men. A big, stinkin’ piece of yellow duct tape ready to fit to the contour of your face. You have to read the instructions in order to activate the heat sensitive particles that will fit on the complex curves of a face and affix tight enough to be ripped off in one fatal swoop. Once it’s on the face, you pull it off. It hurts like a bitch. Why it failed .. even though men were excited and enthusiastic about never having to shave again, they know that the women love it. More importantly, they couldn’t stand the thought of permanently tearing away hair and potentially flesh off their face. That shit’s way too painful.

3. Remote-controlled in-line roller-skates for the employees out on the runway. Touch the ‘go’ button and you fly like the wind. Hit ‘halt’ and you stop like a stick of balled up butter hitting a hot wall. The whole thing runs a lot like a TV/VCR remote control helping the boys and gals fly across the pavement from here-to-there. The problem (not why it failed) .. there were high insurance rates. Also, the test subjects that used them for a while at Dulles International Airport never took them off before entering the terminals. It fucked up the wood work/tile/linoleum like nothing.

4. A metal, circular lope with an extension pole at a 40 degree angle ready for a camera to be held and snapped of couples, friends, strangers, enemies and the like in those moments when precious doesn’t count and cool is all the peasants shout. It’s a lightweight, aluminum apparatus that clicks around the user's neck. It has a connecting piece much like a bra that holds it into shape. Then, the metal pole extends about 14 inches away from the head. There’s a bracket on the end of the pole that adjusts to hold all kinds and types of cameras. You put the camera in holder .. adjust to fit snug .. and yell to a microchip soldered into the thick side bracket. So, you can strap up, pull in your pal or baby and scream, “I love salsa” to the microchip and BAM .. you have a photo taken. There’s no more holding the camera in the air. No more blurry photos. No bullshit except that you make up before and after the photo is taken. A clean pic. You’re on down the rosy road of trails. 

Why it failed: People were getting choked to death as spouses, friends, enemies and the likes were strapping the neckpiece on the wrong way. Squeezing the person until pissed death and taking a picture thinking the holder was joking until they found out that they were dead. Though, this happened to one person. It took one magnanimous fuck to ruin this beautiful piece of potential.

5. Invention or idea spurned for travelers in first class. No more was first class seating filled with regular folks as it was for this idea. Gorgeous flight attendants crawling, licking, caressing and climbing seductively over passengers during the regulated demonstration of safety procedures. They transformed this usually regulated and ignored part of every flight into the most cherished part of a flight. Crooned after like animals from paid passengers. This is how it works .. each passenger has their own beauty taking care of their goods and parts. Slipping their fingers slowly over the groin demonstrating how to latch the pieces of metal of the safety belt. Massaging shoulders and any other pieces of the body as they tilt your head towards the emergency exit. Slipping the oxygen mask over your face in a new fit of demonstrative seduction. Doing another number over your body as the beauty shows you what happens on the slope down the magic slide out the side door. She demonstrates the brace positions at your waist for those moments you haven’t experienced. She crawls on top of you for a strong hug in the nude demonstrating how you should hold your seat cushion as a floating device. Again, all demonstrations were done in either partial or full nudity. Why it didn’t work: Flights in the first class were getting clogged to full hell bringing on fits of rage and bedlam for those booking the flights. Some flights were getting cancelled. Those stiff businessmen trying to get into 1st class without the open demonstration were pissing about it. The FAA halted the experiment. You know, it may be reborn. Bootleg, baby bitch.

6. Small cameras attached in 12 spots on the interior and exterior of the plane. Inside turbo engines, on the wings, under chassis flaps, front, back, coach, cabin, cockpit, bathroom, on the back of one seat acting as a telephone recording one passenger. There was also a camera on by the wheels of the landing gear that would zoom in and out of regions that were being flown over at the time. In addition,  graphics would detail where you were at, speed, height, etc. These cameras would film the events of the whole flight top-to-bottom. If you opted to view the flight, the flight attendants would come by with potable televisions specifically wired to the scenes of the flight. At will and at the push of a button, you could view any scene going down on the flight. The cost was five bucks. Why it didn’t work out: Too many dull, white people were content with the in-flight magazines and nick-knack catalogues that were supplied on the flight. Shit man, a good idea gone awry. It should have stuck for certain airlines. For those that would have the flair to stick out such a cool perspective(s) of flying.

7. Design a new carpet that is made, manufactured and intended to be a series of tire skid marks. Using various colors and styles with a variety of skid marks. The patterns used: regular car tires, plane wheels, baby strollers, grocery store carts, motorcycle, bus, rig, dump truck (18 fucking wheels). Buy one piece as a shoe rug or carpet the whole fucking place. Why it didn’t work: People were too clean and stale. Suffocated on asphyxiation. Though, there are some samples and others that have survived. 

8. Symphony/choir music streaming like a fucking loon patient made from a hospital straight down the throat of your ears. Giving life to all veins and making capillaries the biggest hunk of wire traveling. Going, baby. Like the epiglottis stuck in the heart of a saw blade going like a blind dog after the smell of meat. Man, living in the Technicolor shoes below coats and through the eternal ear. Tranquility now .. then speed up. Going .. hush. BAM.. moving again. Sounds over a jack .. through history, hissing at the sky and barking through a translucent angel. Coming into the drums .. the only drum in everyone’s head. Yes, it’s the radio underneath your arm. Hell, this has already been invented. Made it .. the end of the invention trail .. for now.

