THE WEEKLY WASH & RUBDOWN 

Issue 6, 3rd Edition

Editor’s Note:  The editor is on vacation.  Throw in some Snoop.  Sit back and read easy… For the time being – you are all mine… Holla back West Coast!

MUSIC

Quote:  

That pure American brother, dull-eyed and empty-faced
races Sundays in Jersey in a Chevy stock super eight
He rides `er low on the hip, on the side he's got Bound For Glory in red, white and blue flash paint
He leans on the hood telling racing stories, the kids call him Jimmy The Saint
Well the blaze and noise boy, he's gunnin' that bitch loaded to blastin' point
He rides head first into a hurricane and disappears into a point
And there's nothin' left but some blood where the body fell
That is, nothin' left that you could sell
just junk all across the horizon, a real highwayman's farewell
And he said "Hey kid, you think that's oil? Man, that ain't oil that's blood"
I wonder what he was thinking when he hit that storm
Or was he just lost in the flood?

- from “Lost in the Flood”, Greetings from Asbury Park, Bruce Springsteen

Pickup: Any cd your parents had on vinyl.  Trust them.  Tommy, Rubber Soul, American Beauty, and anything else are all wayyyy better than the last cd you bought on sale at Newbury Comics.  Support your local acts too.  Go see them, and if it’s free – buy them a beer.

Frisbee Anyone: Post-punk pop groups should burn.  Good Charlotte?  BAD!
LITERATURE

Quote: “I was six when I saw that everything was God, and my hair stood up, and all that, Teddy said.  It was on a Sunday, I remember.  My sister was only a very tiny child the, and she was drinking her milk, and all of a sudden I saw that she was God and the milk was God.  I mean, all she was doing was pouring God into God, if you know what I mean.” – from “Teddy”, Nine Stories, JD Salinger
Indulge:  Ecotopia Ernest Callenbach; Recovering America Malcolm Wells; A Pattern Language Christopher Alexander

Burn:  Magazines.  They suck and it’s more about the adverts than the articles.  Trust me, this is America after all.

MOVIES
Quote:  
“Look, Doc, I spent last Tuesday watching fibers on my carpet. And the whole time I was watching my carpet, I was worrying that I, I might vomit. And the whole time, I was thinking, ‘I'm a grown man. I should know what goes on in my head.’ And the more I thought about it... the more I realized that I should just blow my brains out and end it all. But then I thought, well, if I thought more about blowing my brains out... I start worrying about what that was going to do to my goddamn carpet. Okay, so, ah-he, that was a GOOD day, Doc. And, and I just want you to give me some pills and let me get on with my life.” – Roy (Nick Cage), Matchstick Men
You Better:  Minority Report, Matchstick Men, Intermission, Get Carter (original), 

The Princess Bride (Special Edition DVD)

You Better Not: Any Woody Allen after 1992.  

TELEVISION 

Quote:  

ms. oklahoma last night on the miss america pageant:

 

moderator: "if you could have dinner with one person tonight who would it be and what would you ask them?"

 

miss oklahoma: "well of course, justin timberlake.  i'd ask him to show me some dance moves and then maybe we could (pause)... get to know each other a little better too!"

 

Must See:  CSI: Miami, NHL Playoffs, 60 Minutes, A’s games

Mustn’t See:  Someone get Barry Bonds off of my television. PLEASE!
COMPANIES/PRODUCTS
Endorse:  State Parks, Trader Joe’s, Kenneth Cole, NPR, MLS, TDR Inc., Maine

Ban:  Martha’s Vineyard, Nantucket, National League baseball
PLACES

1. Russian Gulch State Park – Medocino, CA

2. Navarro Vineyards – my new favorite winery

3. An Ice Cream Stand – Christina’s (Cambridge, MA), King Kone (Merrimack, NH), or Treadwell’s (North Andover, MA), and Mitchell’s (San Francisco, CA) are good examples.  Go there and enjoy more than cold dairy products.  They each have their own personality – like a park or a pub.

WEBSITES

Add to Favorites:  FOR THE AMERICAN IMPAIRED: WWW.MOVEON.ORG, bostondirtdogs.com
Spam: cnn.com, mtv.com, msn.com – any 3-letters followed by .com (except xxx.com?)

HOBBIES

Soccer, tennis, hiking, wine-tasting, sushi, camping, spelunking

JOKE

Scrambled eggs, bacon, and whole wheat toast walk into a bar.  They sit down and order a drink.  The bartender looks them up and down, checks his watch and says “Sorry boys, but we don’t serve breakfast here.”

STORYTIME

There are many strange traditions in the Castro, the predominantly gay neighborhood in which Judith and I co-habitate.  Oftentimes on sort of smallish holidays, crazy things happen.  On Halloween for example it is like Mardi Gras in the square – complete insanity.  Close to 150,000 people show up.  Well, upon our return to the city Sunday afternoon (we had been camping in Mendocino) a quick trip to the grocery store was required whilst our laundry dried.  As we rolled down the hill, beat from hiking, a pulsing bass beat was heard from a few blocks away.

There were several trannies dressed as nuns, priests, even the pope dancing in the intersection.  As cars passed they lifted the bottom of their frocks and for a full-frontal exposure – in most cities they’d be arrested.  Well the only cop I saw was in costume too – because he was dancing with them in leather chaps.

It turns out that (yes, this happens a LOT) on Easter there is a sort of non-denominational parade for the “other siders”.  I must admit that even though I myself do not necessarily enjoy full, mangy frontal from strange semi-men while walking with my girl on a bright Sunday afternoon – I do find that sort of celebration a lot more gratifying than a piece of wafer, an ass-grabbing priest, and the stale smell of the chapel.  So Perlow says: more power to ’em.

COMMENTS

Be real.  (Stop.  Take a minute to think about what that means.)
QUESTION

I volunteer Stillings for next week.  I have a feeling he has much to say.  Though he might not admit it until I volunteer him for next week.  Which I just did.

INVITE

I’d add my mom, but I just spouted off in support of the trannies in the street.  So no-go for the moment.

