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Oprah and I are a lot alike.

Oh sure, there are subtle differences. Even with just one name, everyone knows her. I have three names - not counting what readers call me - yet nobody knows me. She lives in Chicago. I live here. But other than other minor items, Oprah and I are one of kind.

She is not a lesbian. I am not a lesbian.

While everyone already knew that about Oprah, I think it is important that I announce my heterosexuality.

Actually, I don’t think it’s all that important. In fact, I’m like you. I am really weary of all the TV chatter about �a person’s sexuality.’ It is much more important to me to know whether a person is going to root for those cheaters from Auburn in the national title game.

Not that I know for certain if Auburn cheated, but it always makes for better a sports argument if you can denigrate the other guy’s team first thing.

The real reason clear-thinkers want Oregon to win is all Pac-10 teams suffer from an east-coast bias. Teams from the West never get their due and an impressive win by Oregon will finally silence those ignorant sportscasters who live in the eastern time zone. Unfortunately the silence will only last until next football season when once again we will be inundated with more drivel about the greatness of the Southeastern Conference.

Quick question: Which conference holds the edge in football matchups between the Pac-10 and the SEC since 1990? It’s not even all that close. Check it out.

But we’re a bit off topic.

Back to Oprah, me and lesbians.

For those who missed it, Barbara Walters thought it was terribly important to learn whether Oprah is a lesbian. So important that she was compelled to ask the question in a nationally televised interview. Of all the things you want to learn about Oprah, is that high on your list?

But right there on national TV we had one of the most famous women in the world subjected to such tripe by a woman who is widely respected among liberal folk everywhere. A woman who is paid millions of dollars largely because of her purported prowess as an interviewer n or because people she interviews bawl, which TV people really, really like. But the point is why do people like Barbara Walters think being a lesbian is so darn important?

Here’s a better question.

Why is it that the �enlightened people’ who dominate the media and entertainment are such dullards?

Think about it.

Barbara Walters is a member of the crowd who constantly lecture the rest of us about tolerance, acceptance and other good and grand things. Yet they’re the ones who can’t ever seem to get past the topic of who is gay and who is not gay. The rest of us just don’t care.

If people like Barbara Walters want to chat about the sexual proclivities of other people, they can at cocktail parties, at the dinner table, bridge club n wherever it makes them feel the most enlightened and earns them the most respect among their peers.

The rest of us are past that.

We n just n don’t - care.

And that, Barbara Walters would do well to learn, is the epitome of acceptance. DAN HAMMES is publisher of this newspaper.

