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Editor’s Note:  World Series, Presidential Election, Finding out about free HBO On Demand movies…. what an exciting time we live in.
MUSIC

Quote:  

She went away for the holidays
Said she's going to L.A.
But she never got there
She never got there
She never got there, they say 

The KKK took my baby away
They took her away
Away from me
The KKK took my baby away
They took her away
Away from me

Now I don't know
Where my baby can be
They took her from me
They took her from me
I don't know
Where my baby can be
They took her from me
They took her from me

Ring me, ring me ring me
Up the President
And find out
Where my baby went
Ring me, ring me, ring me
Up the FBI
And find out if
My baby's alive
Yeah, yeah, yeah

o o o o o o
o o o o o o

She went away for the holidays

The KKK took my baby away 

They took my girl
They took my baby away
-Ramones "the KKK took my baby away”
Pickup:  Elliot Smith “From the Basement on the Hill,” M Ward “Transfiguration of Vincent” 
Frisbee Anyone:  Outkast “The Love Below/Speakerboxx”- when this album came out I was all over it. I just picked it up for the first time in 4-5 months, yeah, not so much anymore.  I ended up trading the double disc album for a lean cuisine, chicken and cheese.  Works for me.
LITERATURE

Quote:  

“So then, Oxford-street, stony-hearted step-mother! thou that listenest to the sighs of orphans, and drinkest the tears of children, at length I was dismissed from thee:  the time was come at last that I no more should pace in anguish thy never-ending terraces; no more should dream, and wake in captivity of hunger.  Successors, too many, to myself and Ann, have, doubtless, since then trodden in our footsteps- inheritors of our calamities:  other orphans than Ann have sighed:  tears have been shed by other children:  and thou, Oxford-street, hast since, doubtless, echoed to the groans of innumerable hearts.  For myself, however, the storm which I had outlived seemed to have been the pledge of a long fair-weather; the premature sufferings which I had paid down, to have been accepted as a ransom for many years to come, as a price for long immunity from sorrow:  and if again I walked in London, a solitary and contemplative man (as oftentimes I did), I walked for the most part in serenity and peace of mind.  And, although, it is true that the calamities of my noviciate in London had struck root so deeply in my bodily constitution that afterwards they shot up and flourished afresh, and grew into a noxious umbrage that has overshadowed and darkened my latter years, yet these second assaults of suffering were met with a fortitude more confirmed, with the resources of a maturer intellect, and with alleviations from sympathizing affection- how deep and tender!”
- Confessions of an English Opium-eater
Indulge:  Thomas De Quincey Confessions of an English Opium Eater, JRR Tolkien The Hobbit or There and Back Again
Burn:  ALL AAP/NACHA materials. Just in time too since our heat doesn’t work.  Our radiators are more like a flume ride at Canobie Lake Park.
MOVIES
Quote:  
Emmet Ray : Wanna go to the dump and shoot some rats?

-sweet and lowdown

You Better:  Aliens, Runaway Jury, Sweet and Lowdown
You Better Not:  Alien:  Resurrection- I just don’t get it.  Why is this movie sub par?  
Jean-Pierre Jenet is directing.  Amelie, City of Lost Children, and Delicatessen are great movies.  Joss Wheadon, of Buffy the Vampire Slayer and Angel fame, wrote it.  Ron Pearlman (Hellboy and Beast), Sigourney Weaver, Dominique Pinon, Michael Walcott (The Crow, The Doors, Strange Days, and Romeo is Bleeding), and Brad Dourif (Lord of the Rings, Blue Velvet, and One Flew over the Cuckoo’s Nest) are all in it.  A great cast.  What gives?  Could it all be one person’s fault?  Wino-forever Ryder.  I just don’t know.
TELEVISION 

Quote:  

Homer: "Ahh! Super Fun Happy Slide!" 
Lisa: "No Dad!" 
Homer: "Ohh...I guess killing will be fun enough."

Homer: "Oh, Lisa, you and your stories. Bart is a vampire, beer kills brain cells. Now let's go back to...that building...thingy...where our beds and tv...is." 

Homer: "Lisa, vampires are make-believe, just like elves, gremlins, and eskimos." 

-Simpson’s Tree House of Horror IV

Must See:  RED SOX
Mustn’t See:  If it isn’t the World Series you should be using that time to sleep, replenish your reserves, and cast the Voodoo on the Cardinals.  Actually no one place the Voodoo, especially Coolen.  I’ll take of the Voodoo, you nap.
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  Twinns Enterprise (Baseball Merchandiser), The Boston Globe
Ban:  THE BOSTON HERALD, THE BOSTON HERALD, THE BOSTON HERALD
PLACES

1.  Middle East- 11/1/04- No joke, KMFDM!!!!
2.  Zuzu- 11/4/04- The Beegentles- My buddy Raymond and Minette playing Beegees covers.  No cover.  It’ll be a great time.
3.  TUESDAY NOVEMBER 2ND- GET OUT AND VOTE!!!!
WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  http://www.newseum.org/todaysfrontpages/
Spam:  http://bostonherald.com/, http://bostonherald.com/, http://bostonherald.com/,
HOBBIES

Every game that the Red Sox have won in this post season I have been in bed for the last couple innings, except for Game 7 of the ALCS.  And the games I’ve been out and about until the end they have lost.  So to ensure that the Sox win the World Series I will take a Brian Wilson stance and stay in bed for the remainder of the series, except for the next game 7, if it comes to that.  You’re welcome.
Side note:  I watched the whole of Game 3 from my bed.  Victory!  Tonight I’ll even eat dinner from my bed.  I’ll need some buckets though.  I’m sticking it out.
JOKE

George Bush was out jogging one morning when he came across   

a little boy sitting on the White House lawn with a box full   

of newborn puppies.   

He was mesmerized by the cute little puppies and when the   

little boy said, "You should take one, they're Republican   

puppies,"   

George replied, "Well, that's just great, maybe I will."   

The next day, he takes Dick Cheney jogging with him. "Dick,   

you gotta come with me, there's something I have to show   

you."   

As they approach the boy with the box, the boy says, "Would   

either of you like a puppy? They're Democrat puppies."   

A puzzled George asks, "But didn't you tell me just yesterday   

that they were Republican puppies?"   

The boy replied, "Yes, but that was before their eyes opened."   

STORYTIME
The Death of John Wildes

   Start way back,


beyond spaces we construct

      to discover this story

Floating between forgotten thoughts




and dream fragments


amidst consciousness and relative chaos

   an infant,


a child of disrupted love,





already drifting,




clambers from the womb



into a world of orphaned seas


A mother,

       too young to understand parenthood,



         contemplates destiny on broken homes



These decisions never had to be made




“When did adulthood





knock on my door?




Did I let him in?”

On the other side,

sunken with militant ease:

a father,

immersed in icy depths,

frigid to the warmth of creation,

departs on arrival

“Send a postcard, relay its name.”

QUOTE
1.)  from mr. perlow:

so my boss just came by with a hand truck that had two cases of wine

on it.  each bottle was in an individual paper bag.  it went something

like this:

"take one"

"if i don't take one, can you get me world series tickets?"

"take two then..."
2.)  just because it was so good the first, second, and to the umpteenth time:

  Kevin Millar:  “I have just one thing to say right now:  F**K THE YANKEES!!”

3.)  John and I went to the BHP (Beacon Hill Pub) on Friday.  Not a good time at all.  It made us decide that we shouldn’t go out anymore.  But the one worthwhile note is when we first got there and had to use the men’s room.  I took the open urinal next to another guy to my left and another guy on my right.  Talking to John I said: “It smells like strawberries in here.”  I turn to the guy on my left and ask:  “Is that you?”  No response, just a subtle ah.  The guy to make right starts cracking up and so does John.  
RANT

The only thing that bothers me…Hold on… “Bothers” is too mild a word for my anger right now…the only thing that enrages me right now is the F**KING BOSTON HERALD running those pictures of Tori Snelgrove last week.  I got really pissed and was on a tirade on all email fronts.  I do not want to reopen that boiling vein again.  I sent my letter to the Herald, even though I have not seen it yet.  
I’ll just say this- I will not respect anyone who purchases or reads the Herald.  It’s a tabloid posing as a fourth rate newspaper.  It’s Republican propaganda trash.  Just like the FOX network.  They both think less of the American public and dumb everything down, as if we can’t form our own opinions.  If you don’t believe me check out the FOX fall lineup for shows:  Nanny 911, My Big Fat Obnoxious Boss, The Swan (again), The Rebel Billionaire, The Simple Life 2, and Trading Spouses.  Brainless ignorant fodder.  

Since I won’t allow anyone to read the Herald I’ll tell you the big news on page two and three from yesterday:  DA DA DAAAA!!!  Who has Ben Affleck been bringing to the Red Sox games this season?  HOLY F**KING NEWS BATMAN!!!  

“Well it was a slow day for news.”  Oh yeah?  Nothing about the election?  It’s only next week.  All the deaths on Iraq this past week?  That’s old news.  Ashlee Simpson’s lip-synching during SNL? Oh wait, that was in there.  My bad.
I’m finished, but I’m not done.

One more thing:  Bill O’Reilly is the Devil.

COMMENTS

I think I’ve said enough.  Oh, wait.  GO SOX!!!
QUESTION
What’s your favorite little rascal?  Alfalfa or spanky?
INVITE

