THE WEEKLY WASH & RUBDOWN 
Issue 5, 3rd Edition

Editor’s Note:  So the domain has been bought: weeklywashandrubdown.com.  It’s ready to be put together. Unfortunately I have 24 more stars to get on Mario for N64.  So it might be another week or so.
MUSIC

Quote:  
I've been thinking it over and I know just
What to do I've been thinking it over and
I know I just can't trust myself

I'm a gypsy prince covered with diamonds and jewels
But then my lover exposes me I know I'm just a damn fool

I give what I've got to give I give what I need to live
I give what I've got to give It's important if I wanna live
I wanna live I want to live my life
I wanna live I want to live my life
“I wanna live” Ramones
Pickup:  Ramones “Mania,” Travis “12 Memories,” Ween “Quebec”
Frisbee Anyone:  Passion:  The soundtrack (if you couldn’t get enough of the beatings in the theaters now you can bring it wherever you go- at school, in your car, at work, while working out- Jesus’ pain is at your finger tips and ear drums)
LITERATURE

Quote:  

“Presto’s jowly head bowed and his eyebrows rose in modest recognition of his vocal gifts.  “Let me give you a little advice about women, Cal.  Voice.  Voice is a big turn-on for women.  Never discount voice.”  Presto’s was indeed deep, dimorphically masculine.  The fat of his throat increased its resonance as he explained, “Take my ex-wife, for example.  When we first met, I could say anything to her and she’d go bananas.  We’d be f**king and I’d say ‘English muffin’---and she’d come.”  pg 460 Middlesex Jeffrey Eugenides
Indulge:  Middlesex Jeffrey Eugenides, Missing Piece Shel Silverstein, Invisible Man Ralph Ellison
Burn:  Jesus’ Son Denis Johnson, Hardy Boys:  While the Clock Ticked Franklin W. Dixon, Secret Life of the Underwear Champ Betty Miles
MOVIES
Quote:  
Hellboy: Hey Myers, what’s a good word, a solid word for "need"? 
John Myers: Well, need's a good word. 
Hellboy: Ahhh, Too needy.
You Better:  Hellboy, The Triplets of Belleville, In Living Colour Season 1 (DVD)
You Better Not:  The Prince and Me, The Johnson Family Vacation, Cheaper by the Dozen (now able to be notting on DVD)
TELEVISION 

Quote:  

Homer: I'm a rageaholic. I cannot live without a rageahol. 
Lisa: The first step to cure is admitting that that you have a problem.
Homer: Is it also the last step?
Lisa: No, quitting is the last step.
Homer: Awh ... [sobs]. 

Must See:  Red Sox Home Opener
Mustn’t See:  Everything.  Get outside it’s gorgeous.  (except if the sox, kVs.s, or bonzai! is on)
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  Cadbury, Soy Slim Vanilla, Tuna fish (but not for the kiddies)
Ban:  2004 Democratic Convention (thank you for shutting down our city)
PLACES

1.  Union Oyster House- Good seafood, unique atmosphere, Ye Olde everything Ye ever needed.  Plus cornbread
2.  Keene, NH- Reminds you how great the rest of the world really is.
3.  The Mystery Spot- It could be anywhere.  You could be there right now.  But when you find it, jump up and down and scream out loud:  “They said it couldn’t be done.  I’ve found the mystery spot, and I’m loving it.  Nibb High School Football Rules!”
WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  stwing.upenn.edu/~abstein/boston/boston.shtml, arlingtontour.com, betweenthebars.com
Spam:  chapel-family.com, 2atoms.com/comedy/worstoftheweb/blount.htm, pixyland.org/peterpan
HOBBIES

The Ultimate Way to Quit Smoking- Smoke three packs of butts in two and half days.  If you can get through all those cigarettes in that time frame you will never want to smoke again.  Guaranteed or your money back.  Warning: Do not mix with alcohol.
JOKE

	Strangers on a Train 

	
A scientist gets on a train to go to New York. His cabin also has a poor farmer in it. To pass the time the scientist decides to play a game with the guy. 
"I will ask you a question and if you get it wrong, you have to pay me 1 dollar. Then you ask me a question, and if I get it wrong, you get 10 dollars. You ask me a question first." The farmer thinks for a while. 
"I know. What has three legs, takes 10 hours to climb up a palm tree, and 10 seconds to get back down?" The scientist is confused and thinks long and hard about the question. Finally, the train ride is coming to an end. As it pulls into the station, the scientist takes out 10 dollars and gives it to the farmer. 
"I don't know. What has 3 legs, takes 10 hours to get up a palm tree and 10 seconds to get back down?" The farmer takes the 10 dollars and puts it into his pocket. He then takes out 1 dollar and hands it to the scientist. 
"I don't know." 
Move 


The dummy heard that most people are killed within 25 miles of their home.  (So he moved) 




STORYTIME
-Under Construction-
BLOW COUNTERBLOW BY JOE RECKON

Partial List of People who can go F*ck Themselves
1) Massachusetts drivers and the Mass Transit authority (every single one of them).  I have never seen such a blatant disregard for personal safety anywhere else but in the Commonwealth.  These self righteous *sshats drive in breakdown lanes and shoe horn their way in front of you at the very last second in a merging lane that had been so obviously pointed out to them well in advance with flashing lights and painted arrows.  I think there should be some sort of low range cannon set up to trigger at a certain point that fires live pigeons at the car grill of these numbskulls.   These drivers also have no clue as to what the word yield means when entering into the friendly traffic circle that Massachusetts likes to drop randomly through out the state (Appropriately called the traffic circle because nobody in this god d*mn state knows how to negotiate one, in turn causing horrendous traffic).    It's all or nothing when you approach one of these cleverly placed round-a-bouts.  I’d like to give you some advice for these things, but my hands are in the air.  Who puts a f*cking race track in the middle of an intersection in hopes that it will aid in the movement of traffic flow?  The f*cking geniuses at the MTA, that's who.  Last I checked the quickest way to get between two points was a straight line.  This is Massachusetts though; land of no straight streets, no street signs and roads that change names randomly or have two names just to honor some dead guy.  More often than not I'm stuck behind some douche rag who can't figure out what lane he wants to be in because he doesn't even know what street he's on anymore.

2) People who walk like old people f*ck.  There is nobody I'd like to donkey punch more than some sh*thead(s) who don't realize that they are not the only ones who are trying to get some where.  Sometimes I question if they are even trying to get some where.  I've seen animated Christmas lawn ornaments move faster than these people.  And there are a lot of these people folks!  If you're one of them, leave some room to get around you and your underdeveloped friends.  Oh and hey, here's another little hint for all of you squirrel f*ckers. DON'T STOP IN THE DOOR WAY OF A PUBLIC PLACE!!  The next retard that stops to pull up her low rider pants, answer a phone or to make sure their friend is "ok" with going to "this store or should we go to the other one first?" I'm going to jam my right foot into your crotch and then repeatedly open the door on your fallen body while I b*tch slap your fat ass friend with the low rider jeans that make her look like an egg cup.  And yeah, I'm singling out woman here but if it will make you feel better I'll add in the Chinese.  It doesn’t matter which one.  Pick one.  Guilty.   The aggravation comes from 
this; when a guy goes to walk into a store, he knows that's the store he wants to go into.  He knew before he left the house and he doesn't want to be trying to get around some rattlebrained woman to get in.  He's all ready had enough aggravation at the traffic circle. 

COMMENTS

I have no comments at this time.

QUESTION
Would anyone like to volunteer for next week’s Wash?  I think I may open it up to a guest editor every other week.
INVITE

Coolen gets the gold star this week.  Jer the week before.  You don’t want to the only one without a gold star, right?
