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Editor’s Note:  If my head is ever on fire, never put it out.
MUSIC

Quote:  
the moment you said yes was arguably the finest one yet 
and the moment i spoke my mind was my own fault 
we each have our ways of playing it safe though that's the last thing we need 
for example you don't call for example i act like i don't notice when you don't call 
and the moment you give in to an evening of conjugal sin 
is the moment that i concede that i answer to a physical greed 
i am missing you more now than ever before and i do not sleep nights 
i am missing you more than is possibly healthy and i don't sleep 
do you get tired of the stupid little boys who do not think for themselves? 
'cause i got tired of the stupid little girls who wear their bodyweight in makeup 
you've been cutting your hair in the bathroom at school 
i'm trying hard not to stare trying hard to be cool 
but my heart will go bad if it never is used and then i'd really be sad 
because i made it for you 
what do i have to do to convince you that you would be stupid to be unaffected by me? 
what do i have to do to convince you that you would be stupid to be stupid? 
and how can i protest your total lack of interest? 
do you get tired of the stupid little boys well i was never one of them 
'cause i got tired of the stupid little girls who spend their whole lives planning their weddings 
what do i have to do to convince you that i am like no other 
my heart will go bowling my body to science but my soul never met year 2000 compliance 
what do i have to do to convince you that i am like no other 
and who do i have to fuck to finally be your lover 
the moment that you said yes is the moment that you'll regret 
you'll spend every single summer day trying hard to forget 
or maybe you won't i cannot really know everyone says they know when they don't 
maybe you will be happy for the first time in your whole life 
maybe you will be happy fast asleep next to me next to me 
you will be fast asleep next to me next to me 
you will be fast sleep in my bed till 11 
we will be fast asleep, bodily assumed into heaven.
-soltero ‘the moment you said yes’ defrocked and kicking the habit
Pickup:  KMFDM “nihil,” any Snow Patrol, the one a.m. radio “a name writ on water”
Frisbee Anyone:  CHANT 3, billy idol “cyberpunk,” empty cases for the trainspotting & swingers soundtracks, harry conick jr “star turtle” (dammm ex) 
LITERATURE

Quote:

“For two days I slogged steadily up the valley of ice.  The weather was good, the route obvious and without major obstacles.  Because I was alone, however, even the mundane seemed charged with meaning.  The ice looked colder and more mysterious, the sky a cleaner shade of blue.  The unnamed peaks towering over the glacier were bigger and comelier and infinitely more menacing than they would have been were I in the company of another person.  And my emotions were similarly amplified:  The highs were higher, the periods of despair were deeper and darker.  To a self-possessed young man inebriated with the unfolding drama of his own life, all of this held enormous appeal.” page 138


“it easy, when you are young, to believe that what you desire in no less than what you deserve, to assume that if you want something badly enough, it is your God-given right to have it.  When I decided to go to Alaska that April, like Chris McCandless, I was a raw youth who mistook passion for insight and acted according to an obscure, gap-ridden logic.  I thought climbing the Devils Thumb would fix all that was wrong with my life.  In the end, of course, it changed almost nothing.  But I came to appreciate that mountains make poor receptacles for dreams.  And I lived to tell my tale.”

pg 155

j. krakauer into the wild 
Indulge:  Jon Krakauer Into the Wild, Burroughs Naked Lunch, Shirley Harrison Diary of Jack the Ripper 
Burn:  AAP 6 Session Manuals, TV Guide
MOVIES
Quote:  
Donnie : First of all, Papa Smurf didn't create Smurfette. Gargamel did. She was sent in as Gargamel's evil spy with the intention of destroying the Smurf village, but the overwhelming goodness of the Smurf way of life transformed her. And as for the whole gang-bang scenario, it just couldn't happen. Smurfs are asexual. They don't even have reproductive organs under those little white pants. That's what's so illogical, you know, about being a Smurf. What's the point of living if you don't have a dick?

-donnie darko
You Better:  I’m afraid to suggest anything at this point after the Donnie darko scandal. take a week off and read.
You Better Not:  Donnie Darko Director’s Cut- I know I talked this up for so long but I’ve never been so disappointed in my entire life.  Richard Kelly is a fool.
TELEVISION 

Quote:  
Gareth Keenan : I can read women. You've got to know their wants and their needs. And that can be anything from making sure she's got enough money to buy groceries each week to making sure she's gratified sexually after intercourse.

[Dawn and Tim are getting a laugh out of pretending Gareth is gay] 
Tim Canterbury : We were wondering if a military man like you, a soldier, er, could you give a man a lethal blow? 
Gareth Keenan : If I was forced to, I could. If it was absolutely necessary, if he was attacking me. 
Tim Canterbury : What if he was coming, really hard? 
Gareth Keenan : Yeah, if my life was in danger, yeah. 
Dawn Tinsley : And do you always imagine doing it face to face with a bloke, or could you take a man from behind? 
Gareth Keenan : Either ways easy. 
Dawn Tinsley : So you could take a man from behind? 
Gareth Keenan : Yeah. 
Dawn Tinsley : Lovely.

[The entire office is in a customer service seminar and Gareth walks in mid conversation]
Rowan : Gareth, quick test exercise, ultimate fantasy? 
Gareth Keenan : Hmm? 
David Brent : We're just doing the ultimate fantasy, we're all doing it. 
Gareth Keenan : Two lesbians probably, sisters. I'm just watching. 
Rowan : Oh, um, Tim? Do you have one? 
Tim Canterbury : I'd never thought I'd have to say this, but can I hear more from Gareth please?

Must See:  The Office (again), Red Sox (of course), anything on the IFC channel (yeah real cable)
Mustn’t See:  New Fall lineup for the WB
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  Ray/Min Shoulderware, Hidden Valley Ranch with Bleu Cheese, Hotdogs
Ban:  No food, Texas Rangers, Nicorette
PLACES

1.  Tortilla Flats- Merrimack, NH- Go solo with your current book.  Have too many drinks and wonder if any of the forty year old townies will try to pick you up. Try to stay on your stool though.  

2.  Ray-Min Shoulderware- **Friday Sept.17th from 8-11pm, at the Ray-Min Studio**

We want to share our new fall bags with you before the big South End Open
Studios weekend.  We’ve been working hard to create a beautiful fall line
consisting of unusual textured and vintage fabrics.  We have a new variety
shapes and styles for men and women.  And as always, each design is a one
of a kind.

If you can’t make it, then visit us September 18th & 19th from 11am – 6pm


We’ll be open along with many other studios and galleries in the
neighborhood for the South End Open Studios.  Go to
http://www.useaboston.com/ to view the other artists participating in the
weekend's event.
3.  Anywhere that’s not the Caribbean or Florida- I heard Siberia’s nice.
WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  http://www.urbandictionary.com/confirm.php/826298/2969ebe08f
http://www.anbg.gov.au/flags/semaphore.html, http://perleaux.blogspot.com/, 
Spam:  http://www.webpagesthatsuck.com/, http://www.aboyandhiscomputer.com/show.php?ItemID=1946 
HOBBIES

3 packs a week, amazon marketplace, getting a raise and still doing the Wash at work
JOKE

An old man and women are going out for a meal to celebrate there 50th anniversary. The old man is getting ready but can’t find his shoes so he looks under the bed and finds a box with 2 eggs in it and a thousand pounds so that evening he questions his wife about it at dinner.

"Well...” she said "each time I was unfaithful to you I put an egg in the box"

"And what about the thousand pound?" asked the old man.

"Well..." Replies the woman "Each time I got a dozen eggs I sold them"
STORYTIME
the lost boy
I am the clapper

the one who claps
this is my given position

the act of clapping

a simple modest task

to bring one’s hands together

a clap brings breath

the motion of life

a clap within belief

I am the clapper

the one who claps

but today keeps my hands apart

the strength, the reason lacks feeling

I know the consequences

but still my hands remain split

before my stance the result labors

a stolid gaze reflects the warmth of my heart

no blood from this stone

your starry blue eyes compliment

           your blue staring face

beauty in distress

pleading pupils search upward for help

there is salvation in one movement

so I lower my arms to my side

you seem to be waiting

expecting your flying prince

but his hands are deep and dirty

he used to carry and protect you in his pocket

yet the green short dress, blonde bob of hair, and devious red smile

fade into meaningless because no one believes

you may ask why this has happened

but remember, this isn’t about you

so now there’s one less in the world

and one by one my indifference endures

I am the clapper

waiting for the last of the pixies

QUOTE
M.I.L.K.O- Miscellaneous In Love Kind Of (quick tab to worst case scenario mental index)

RANT

I was walking down the street and I saw this girl drawing pictures, sitting on the sidewalk.  I bent down to ask her what she was drawing.  She said “red balloons.”  

I asked “why red balloons?”

Red balloons are where your dreams are.

How does that work?

You put your dream into a balloon and you let it go, into the sky it soars up, to Heaven for God to open and he makes your dream come true.

So what kind of dreams are you putting in those red balloons?

“I’m putting the dream of my daddy’s and my mommy’s death.  And my brother’s and grampy’s and grammy’s and all my friends and my kitty, mittens; All of them.”  And she continues to color without ever hesitating, as if nothing at all.

I was abated, aghast.  How could a little 6-year girl want to put dreams, messages of death of all her beloved into red balloons and send them to God?  There was something definitely wrong with that.  To put ease to myself, and maybe salvation and/or sanity into this girl, I had to prod more.

Honey, why would you put dreams of all your family’s deaths 

 into red balloons and send them to god?

She turned around for the first time, looked up into my eyes, her own, quicksilver and radiant, and she responded as innocent as the purest birth:

“To make sure he doesn’t.”  And she points down into the dirt.  And then goes back to coloring her red balloons

(a temptation to sit by her and color my own balloons)

COMMENTS

I'm not like them
But I can pretend
The sun is gone
But I have a light
The day is done
But I'm having fun

I think I'm dumb
Or maybe just happy
Think I'm just happy
Think I'm just happy
Think I'm just happy

My heart is broke
But I have some glue
help me inhale
And mend it with you
We'll float around
And hang out on clouds
Then we'll come down
And I have a hangover
Have a hangover
Had a hangover
Had a hangover

Skin the sun
Fall asleep
Wish away
The soul is cheap
Lesson learned
Wish me luck
Soothe the burn
Wake me up

I'm not like them
But I can pretend
The sun is gone
But I have a light
The day is done
But I'm having fun

I think I'm dumb
Or maybe just happy
Think I'm just happy
Think I'm just happy
Think I'm just happy

I think I'm dumb [X12]

-nirvana ‘dumb’

QUESTION
how’s everyone tonight? wicked fine? are you from the region?
INVITE

