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S u p e r b o w l  s n a c k  r e v i e w

T
Ihe Cheezy Stix put on an ade
quate half-time show, and the 
Pizza Hut “Specialty” pizzas 
with cheese-like goo stuffed in 
t h e

crust were certainly 
the third-quarter hit, 
but 1 have to say 
this year’s Super
bowl really suffered 
from the lack of 
Lisa’s Spinach Dip.

As usual, the action on 
the field  was o vershad 
owed by the snack action 
on the coffee table. The 
success o f any Superbowl 
gathering is measured less 
by the final score than by 
the gross net weight o f 
accum ula ted  snack rem 
nants and packaging m ate
rial. By these standards, 
S ean 's  Superbow l party  
was a m odest success.

The Big Game requires 
Big Snacks, and this one 
was shaping up as a poten
tial record-breaker.

Sure, the com petition  
w as stiff. Everyone 
rem em bered  R andy’s 
Poker Party o f ‘94, which 
set the snackfood standard 
for every party to follow, 
including, but not lim ited 
to, several tons o f Caram el 
Corn, C hili Cheese Dip, 
and Fresh Roast Beef H oa
gies w ith Dip. It was a 
small detail, but it sealed 
h is  p lace in the record  
books; Randy actually  
m assaged his roast with 
Peanut Oil prior to cook
ing, a bold move that will 
live forever in the annals 
o f snacking history.

The Superbowl was once 
again the subject o f a lot of 
pre-gam e hype, which 
promised an interesting bat
tle between the blue-collar 
Pretzels and the glamorous 
Spinach Dip, balanced by 
the always-reliable Caramel 
Corn. Could any snacks live 
up to such huge expecta-
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tions? Preparation, as 
always, would be the key.

The first snag in the 
game plan came when the 
home team couldn't meet 
the payroll. A number of 
snacks had to be dropped 
from the line-up, in order to 
stay under Sean 's salary 
cap.

The second snag was an 
unexpected emergency that 
required Sean’s attention on 
the eve of Superbowl Sun
day (Superbowl Saturday). 
A punctured railway tanker 
car was spewing propane all 
over the place and threaten
ing the lives of a few thou
sand people.

As a dedicated broadcast 
journalist, Sean reluctantly 
abandoned his snack prepa
rations to go on the air and 
alert the masses about the 
possibility that they might 
get blowed up.

This ill-advised  move 
probably cost him the title. 
The chances that the 
tanker car would explode 
w ere re la tively  sm all, 
while snackfood d isaster 
was virtually assured by 
S ean ’s negligence.
A nother tragic  case  o f 
poorly-set priorities.

By game time, Sean 's 
snacking strategy was in a 
com plete  sham bles. An

entire season would go to 
w aste, unless he could 
com e up w ith a last- 
m inute substitu tion  that 
would get the job  done; a 
m inor league snack would 
have to get a crack at the 
Big Time.

With the Spinach Dip on 
the sidelines, and the 
Caramel Corn a late budget 
cut, the greatest weight of 
the snacking responsibilities 
fell on the "regulars." Beer 
and Pretzels were up to the 
challenge for much o f the 
first half, and they had 
ample support from the 
Potato Chips and the 
Cheezy Stix. but this group 
just didn't have the experi
ence and sheer snacking tal
ent to overcome a half-time 
Gooberthon featuring Disco 
Queen, Diana Ross.

T h is is w here the 
prom ising rookie. Peanuts 
in the Shells, made a sub
stantial contribution, pro
viding a badly-needed d is
traction while we waited 
for the half-tim e torture to 
end. They also created an 
im pressive  am ount of 
post-gam e clutter. By the 
beg inn ing  o f the third 
quarter, how ever, the 
Peanuts were relegated to 
period ic  special team s 
appearances.

After Sean made a des
perate and, frankly, pitiful 
a ttem pt to appease the 
crowd with Pickled H er
ring, he realized that em er
gency m easures needed to 
be taken, so he hopped on 
the phone and called in 
reinforcem ents. The pizza 
was ordered, but would it 
arrive in time? It was a 
gutsy call at that point in 
the game, and I had to 
adm ire him for it. His only 
other option was an unau
thorized foray into L isa’s 
secret stash o f antipasto, 
which he ruled out as too 
hazardous to his health.

Sean 's gam ble paid off, 
and the game ended on a 
high note, with satisfied,
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pizza-stu ffed  
around.

1 suppose it’s easy to 
second-guess the coach, 
and h indsight is alw ays 
20/20, but I still have to 
question that critical error 
which resulted in the con
spicuous absence o f  the 
m uch-touted Spinach Dip. 
not to m ention my per
sonal favourite, the 
Caram el Corn.

W ith s ligh tly  more 
prepara tion , be tte r co 
ordinated funding, and a 
w illingness to sacrifice 
public safety in the inter
est o f successful snacking, 
i t ’s possib le  th is party 
might have made the All- 
M adden A ll-You-Can-Eat 
Buffet Team.

It had a solid founda
tion  o f  standard  snack 
fare, and a couple o f pleas
ant surprises, but it lacked 
the star perfo rm ers that 
produce a w inning event. 
He definitely should have 
b roken in to  L isa ’s 
antipasto.

Sorry, Sean. 1 calls ’em 
as 1 sees ’em.

And there’s always next 
year.
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