





SEVEN QUESTIONS WE'D LIKETO

ASK ROGER CLEMENS

By Elliott Smith | 5/14/09 | The Bachelor Guy tpburl.com/1m3nzk

The Roger Clemens “Living in Denial 2009 Tour” had its first stop this week on the Mike &
Mike radio show, where the disgraced pitcher stubbornly maintained his stance that he did not
use performance-enhancing drugs, despite mountains of evidence to the contrary.

Clemens’ next stop? What should be friendlier confines: Houstonist.com, which somehow
managed to land the opportunity to have an e-mail chat with the native Texan, who wrote, “I
welcome the chance to answer the questions of your readers.”

Surely, Clemens is prepared for the hard-hitting softball questions picked for him by the
editors of the site, so I decided to come up with a few of my own...

1 - How does it feel to have your head expand by three sizes? Does it hurt? Did you have to
buy all new hats? Cut bigger holes in your shirts to get your noggin through?

2 - What would you like to be most remembered for? Lying or cheating?

3 - Since you threw your wife under the bus, identifying her as a steroid user, would you
say the Little Rocket has been grounded in the bedroom?

4 - A 15-year-old Mindy McCready? Really?

5 - Do you think your groundbreaking role as Skidmark in “Kingpin” will help you in
prison?

6 - Does Jose Canseco have a better shot into getting into the Hall of Fame than you?

7 - Who's better at poker? You, Barry Bonds or Alex Rodriguez?
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FACEBOOK EMBRACES OPENID;
LOGIN WITH GMAIL

By Adam Ostrow | 5/18/09 | Mashable tpburl.com/kxptfm

Most major Web companies — Google, Yahoo, Microsoft, etc. - have announced support for
OpenlID, meaning that you can use your credentials from any one of those services to register
and login to third-party websites that support OpenID. But Facebook is taking a big leap beyond
all of these companies today by enabling you to login to its own site using either Gmail or
OpenlID.

That means that if you’re not one of the 200 million people on Facebook yet (ok, you
probably are, but for everyone else ...), you can now signup using the same username and
password you use to login to Gmail, or, in a bit more cumbersome fashion using an OpenID
URL from another identity provider.

A bit more on how it works, from Facebook:

“Existing and new users can now link their Facebook accounts with their Gmail accounts or with ac-
counts from those OpenlD providers that support automatic login. Once a user links his or her account
with a Gmail address or an OpenlID URL, logs in to that account, then goes to Facebook, that user will
already be logged in to Facebook.”

The implementation doesn’t seem to be live yet for everyone, but the focus on Gmail
is especially interesting, given Google, through Friend Connect, is a bit of a competitor to
Facebook, and Facebook, MySpace, and Google are all offering identity platforms of their own
that would seemingly compete with OpenlID.

But, the integration seems to serve Facebook’s goal of establishing your social graph on the
site, by helping you friend your existing Gmail contacts that use the social network. Facebook
adds that Gmail users “get up and running after registering even faster than before, find their
friends easily, and quickly engage on the site.”

This is big news in the world of OpenID, and it will be interesting to see if it paves the way
for other major Web companies that have become identity providers to also do what Facebook
is doing — becoming what’s known as a “relying party” and, for example, letting you login to
Gmail with your Yahoo credentials.

THE COMMERCIAL JINGLE PENNED
BY SATAN HIMSELF

By Bokeen | 5/13/09 | My Blog is Funnier Than Yours tpburl.com/7pr856

I never thought that three simple words could haunt my every waking moment, driving me
to murderous rage.

“Five.”

I cringe as I hear the solitary syllable. I chomp on the filter of my cigarette, bracing for the
next words.

“Five dollar.”

My heart rate surges and I am overwhelmed with anger.

“Five dollar footlooooong.”

I reach my breaking point, grinding out my cigarette in frustration. I jump off the couch,
searching for a knife to jam in my ear, rendering me deaf.

Never before in the history of the universe has an advertising jingle been so insipid and so
incredibly infectious.

When the “Five Dollar Footlong” campaign debuted last year, I welcomed the change of
pace in Subway’s advertising. For eight years, Subway had rammed the inspirational story of
Jared Fogle down America’s collective throat. The very sight of the awkward pitchman had
begun to infuriate me, and I felt that positioning Subway’s preservative-laden sandwiches as a
miracle diet was inherently deceptive.

The first commercial in the campaign was quite kitschy. A weather woman, police officer
and Godzilla made the “Five Dollar Footlong” hand gesture as zombie-like, monotone singers
performed the new jingle as a backdrop.

Initially, I found the tune to be mildly annoying. I had no idea that Subway would attempt
to turn the jingle into a cultural phenomenon.

The commercials recently evolved to show everyday people signing the song. “Five Dollar
Footlong” evolved from a mindless jingle into a reverent hymn to a fast food juggernaut. Off-
key renditions of the song became commonplace during prime time.

Subway had recently embraced McDonald’s advertising ethos by attempting to show a
cultural cross-section of imbeciles belting out the tune.

Asian soul singer? Check.

Young black man? Check.

White guy with an upright bass guitar? Check.

The commercials string together brief clips of each of these individuals singing the song in
their own unique, off-key style. The result is a chaotic mashup that defies all logic by making
the idiotic jingle even more irritating.

A successful commercial jingle is memorable and upbeat, eliciting a positive emotional
response from the audience. The “Five Dollar Footlong” jingle succeeds in the former - the
song is downright infectious, and I am currently taking a regimen of antibiotics to eliminate the
scourge from my immune system. However, the tune is far from upbeat. It evokes the image of
a large group of devoted cult members in a trance-like state, slowly marching to the site of their
mass suicide ritual while droning an unusual prayer about lunchmeat.

While jingles are meant to be short and easy to remember, the simplicity of “Five Dollar
Footlong” is utterly remarkable. Three words — merely five syllables — are the basis from which
the three-line jingle is constructed. The lyrics make a nursery rhyme read like a Stephen
Hawking book.

I am certain that the ad agency that created the jingle presented several different options
to the Subway executives. Were the alternatives equally childish? Did the agency also pitch
“Cheap Sandwich Good” and “Meat Lettuce Bread” as options?

I believe the tune has an adverse effect on all of us. “Five Dollar Footlong” does not arouse
creativity, nor does it inspire the youth of America to learn how to read, let alone write coherent
sentences. The presence of the jingle on television lowers our collective intelligence.

Clearly, Subway is hell-bent on devolving the human race until we all live in the wild
like primates, swinging from trees and flinging our feces at one another. I do not know what
Subway’s endgame is, but this nefarious plan must be stopped and justice must be served. The
author of the song must be tried at The Hague for crimes against humanity.

Or perhaps, we need not act. Perhaps forces outside of our control will bring a halt to
Subway’s maniacal campaign. If the economy were to worsen, inflation could cause prices to
rise, prompting Subway to end the five-dollar offer.

Let us all pray that the economy gets much worse, bringing a swift end to the cruel “Five
Dollar Footlong” campaign.
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' How to be a Domestic Goddess in

|l New York

By: aliciak
tpburl.com/qrgm4y

harrietbarber

While | love shooting the breeze with people, museum-hopping, attending book talks,
playing beirut, and all the other fine things New York has to offer twenty-something peeps,
there is a profound and complete happiness | get from the following: decorating my
apartment with flower arrangements, cooking elaborate meals, baking pavlovas and paging
through Martha Stewart, Real Simple and Saveur. Perhaps you too have been itching to try
souffle making or burnt-sugar cupcake baking? | will try to get you there with the help of
domestic goddess, Nigella Lawson. Now, come on, get ye into the kitchen.

The Quotable Nigella

All said in “How To Be A Domestic
Goddess”

“l know this sounds like a mad idea!” —in
reference to Baklava Muffins

“Despite a move toward chic simplification,
sometimes we need a touch of vulgarity in
our lives!”

“l don’t understand why people don’t make
brownies all the time—they're so easy and
so wonderful”

“Don't use those mean, hard little
unyielding peaches, as unattractive as a
bony bottom.”

“Bread, like a pasta, is best at conveying
other flavors, not jumping about in a ra-ra
skirt showing off its own.”

SetThe Scene
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It's all part of setting the domestic goddess
scene, finding the right accoutrements that
will become permanent fixtures as you run
around the kitchen, plan parties and create
menus. You may feel like a giant Alice in
your wonderland of a kitchen; where do
these tiny refrigerators and stoves come

from?!? So, not only do things need to look
pretty and captivating, they also need to be
organized, because chances are you're low

Q ABC Carpet & Home

888 Broadway on space.
NewYork, NY 10003 Fasten Your Tool Belt,
You will have to seriously break the bank Ladies

to further your domestic goddess efforts
here, but ABC is a jaw-droppingly and
staggering 6 floors of furnishings and
decorative things. If you're like me, you'll
be impressed that it's the largest carpet
purveyor in the world (I guess they are .
not counting, say, Moroccan markets and
such). ‘

To be a domestic goddess, we MUST have
the right tools.

Two knives will not replace a pastry cutter, a
spatula cannot act like a pancake flipper, a
cake pan is NOT a souffle dish, nor is a pie
dish a tart pan.

Read more from this guide and others at guidespot.com
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Real People. Real Reviews.™

Pizza Gruppo
kA [
Categories: Pizza

Location: 186 Ave B, NewYork, NY 10009
tpburl.com/mpd4gq

Katie B. says, “l do not purport to be a Pizza Expert of any kind. | just know that |
want to put Gruppo's pizza in my mouth more than | want to put other
things in my mouth. On an unrelated note, the Meatzza was my
favorite, followed by the Greek and then the Big Pineapple. | cannot
vouch for the Shroomfest + anchovies due to a conflict of interests.
The prices were very reasonable relative to the level of mouthgasm |
experienced, and the service was above and beyond what I'd normally
expect from a pizza joint.

Thanks to Peter D. for dragging us through the slush to this crispy
slice of heaven, and thanks to Gruppo's for staying open a little

later so we could feed the bourbon in our bellies!”

See all New York reviews at www.yelp.com/nyc

MUSIC PLAYLISTS

MUSIC@THEPRINTEDBLOG.COM

NEW YORK EVENTS

Tiff Randol
Rockwood Music Hall
tpburl.com/b139j4

Care Bears on Fires
Brooklyn Public Library
tpburl.com/fgmydk

Google Analytics Training
NY City Seminar & Conference
Center

tpburl.com/pvc08m

Sky Eats Airplane
School of Rock
tpburl.com/knw5pg

IAMX
The Bowery Ballroom
tpburl.com/894ymp

Wonderlust
The Bitter End
tpburl.com/1007ny

Reik
Nokia Theatre Times Square
tpburl.com/zg7jdv

Kristine W.
Fire Island Pines
tpburl.com/kmsnrd

See what is happening in New York at eventful.com/NewYork

THE NY LIST

By Stealthnerd | 5/4/09 | Strict Shenaniganist tpburl.com/p4ks5c¢c

I've only got a few more months as an official NYC resident. And you know what? I've
still got a surprising amount of shit that I want to do before I leave.

The problem with living in this city is that this “tourist attraction” is just your home.
Friends in other cities are all, “what’d you do this weekend? Statue of Liberty? The Met?” And
you're all “no, dude, I slept till 11, made a really greasy breakfast, took a nap, and then watched
a movie b/c it was raining and I didn’t want to go outside.” Because that is what you would do
if you lived anywhere else. But when you live in New York City people expect that you spend
every weekend touring museums and eating at fabulous restaurants (which, in all fairness, is
kind of true-even the crappy delis have some of the best sandwiches you’ve ever eaten).

That said, there is still a lot of stuff I need to do before I move. A lot of stuff that, because
I alternate my weekends b/w New York and CT, I haven'’t gotten to yet. I have done some stuff
though.

I've seen the Rock Tree (TWO YEARS IN A ROW!) and been ice skating at the Natural
History Museum.

I've seen David Blaine at Central Park. I've seen Brooke Shields in SoHo. I've shared a cab
w/a Law & Order regular extra (you know the type I'm talking about-they play a killer at least
once a season).

I've been to Chinatown and Brooklyn. I've been to all of the villages. I've hung out on the
Upper West Side. I've been to the Met. I've seen at least 3 shows on Broadway.

I've sunned myself in Central Park and had Sunday brunch on the sidewalks in front of
some of my favorite cafes.

I've made friends with my doorman and half the staff at my regular breakfast joint. I've
run into old friends on subways and at airports (proving that this city really is just a really big
small town).

But I still have a lot to do. I decided to compile a list so I wouldn't forget everything I
wanted to get done before I packed up and headed to...um...someplace that Boo and I have yet
to figure out.

Have frozen hot chocolate at Serendipity.

See the Statue of Liberty/Ellis Island (and find my family’s name!).

Check out the view from the top of the Empire State Building.

Visit Ground Zero. | know it's not really what it was but | can’t live here and NOT see it. Boo saw it last
year w/his brother so | need to make sure | see it too.

Have my caricature drawn atTimes Square.

Go on the Double Decker BusTour.

Buy something at Bloomingdale’s or Bendel’s.

Go to a ballet (but somehow | feel we missed ballet season this year...whoops!).
Visit the Bronx Zoo.

Visit the Botanical Gardens.

Hit up either the MoMA or the Guggenheim.

I know, I know. It’s a super touristy list. It’s all the stuff that non-New Yorkers think we
do EVERY weekend. But just b/c it’s touristy doesn’t mean I don’t want to experience it before I
leave!

In fact, Boo and I crossed one thing off the list on Saturday:

Carriage Ride at Central Park

On a bummer of a side note, if you are expecting blogger meetup tales, you won't find
them here. When Boo and I arrived at the bar we had to wait in line for 25 minutes (stupid
Bulls/Celtics game). We texted our whereabouts, never heard anything back and when we
made it into Village Pour House it was blogger-less. Definitely a shame, but Boo and I ran into a
friend I haven’t seen since graduation (2 years-whoa!) and we got to visit our favorite UES bar so
the night wasn'’t a total bust for us.
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THE DEADLIEST CATCH

By Nick Mosquera | 5/18/09 | FREEwilliamsburg tpburl.com/xsc1nw

Sure, you'd like to join one of the neighborhood CSAs, shop at the greenmarket, and limit
your consumption to Long Island wines and Brooklyn brews, but your accounts currently
require limiting yourself to Bud Light wishes and taco truck dreams. Isn’t there any way for you
hop onto that whole “local” thing all your annoyingly employed friends are into? Enter the
New York State Department of Health. Yes, Albany is, for possibly the first time, working for
you.

Recently, the DoH began calling attention to their Hudson River Fish Advisory Outreach
Project through no doubt riveting community meetings and signs like the one above placed
along the city’s waterways. (It requires a walk through what looks like Grozny at the moment,
but head over to the North Sth Street pier behind the Northside Piers development when you
have a chance. Weekends only, for now.) Sure, old men have been fishing New York for longer
than there has been a city by that name, but few probably realized that now, after decades
of environmental cleansing, anyone who is not a child, or planning on have one in the near
future, can actually feast on the fruits of the East River, and that such actions are at least tacitly
endorsed by a town that won't let you smoke and a state that almost taxed sugary drinks. Surely,
then, these fish and eels can’t be all that bad for you, at least for the occasional summertime
cookout. Get your cleaning instructions here. Sushi preparation is, alas, still a tad risky.

According to NYCfishing, anglers can expect to dredge up bass, blues, and flounder, among
other species, all within walking distance and free of charge, assuming you can dig up a rod and
reel from your parents’ garage. While you're out there, in full Gorton’s fisherman attire, just
try to ignore thoughts of what else lurks in the silty waters and GE'’s Superfund-demanded PCB
dredging up near the Adirondacks. No word yet on any local chefs offering those “catch-and-
cook” specials, a la the Jersey shore, but it’s likely only a matter of time before the Marlow and
Sons/Daughters folks have a trawler anchored somewhere along Kent.
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