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MEDIAMIX | A Quick Take on New Releases

PostSecret:
Extraordinary
Confessions From
Ordinary Lives
By Frank Warren
Regan Books
$24.95

Some of the submissions are
really, really creepy.

— Reviewed by Joe Heim B
O
O
K

B+

A Little More 
Personal (Raw) 
Lindsay Lohan 
Casablanca
$13.98

The actress-singer-tabloid star (right) promises
this second album goes deeper than her widely
panned debut, “Speak.”C

D C+

Tha Carter II 
Lil Wayne
Cash Money
$13.98

C
D B-

DMZ No. 2
By Brian Wood and
Riccardo Burchielli
DC Comics/Vertigo
$2.99 C

O
M

IC

B

Fantastic 4
Rated PG-13
Fox
$29.99D

V
D

Jackass: The Box Set 
Not Rated 
Paramount 
$56.99 D

V
D

Star Wars: 
Clone Wars, Vol. 2 
Not Rated 
Fox 
$19.98 

D
V
D C+

True Crime: 
New York City
GameCube, PS2, Xbox 
Rated Mature
Activision
$49.99 

Marcus Reed is an undercover cop trying to
bend the rules without getting shot in the back
in this follow-up to “True Crime: Streets of LA.” 

While you clean up a virtual 
Manhattan, listen for high-powered 
Hollywood talent such as Laurence Fishburne
(who voices Marcus's father), Christopher
Walken (as FBI agent Gabriel Whitting) and
Mickey Rourke (as detective Terrence Higgins).
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TITLE BASIC STORY SAMPLE GRAB WHAT YOU’LL LOVE WHAT YOU WON’T GRADE

One of rap's most promising new
faces since age 11, the 20-year-
old New Orleans native tackles
more adult fare on his fourth solo
studio effort. 

The second half of the Cartoon Network’s series
of animated shorts fills in the gaps between
Episodes II and III, including how Anakin
actually became a Jedi and how General
Grievous got that nasty cough.

D

LINDSAY LOHAN BY JEFF CHRISTENSEN — ASSOCIATED PRESS; FANTASTIC 4: TWENTIETH CENTURY FOX

“I dream of another you / One
who would never, never / Leave
me alone / To pick up the pieces
/ Daddy to hold me / That's
what I needed” 

— “Confessions of a 
Broken Heart”

The record's ubiquitous worship of all
things bling feels like a tired formula. 

— S.H. 

Wood and Burchielli gut-
wrenchingly portray the chaotic
reality of life in a war zone.

The animation of Genndy Tartakovsky,
creator of “Samurai Jack” and 
“The Powerpuff Girls,” truly deserved the
Emmy it won. In many ways these 
cartoons surpass the new films — which
isn't saying much. 

This set has everything fans of the show could
wish for: 292 segments, many with
commentary, plus five hours of never-before-
seen footage, a where-are-they-now segment,
a 48-page photo booklet and more. 

Director Tim Story stirs from television-movie-
of-the-week torpor every time Mr. Fantastic
(Ioan Gruffudd) stretches his limbs; the film
faithfully depicts the comic's sadistic
relationship between the Human Torch (Chris
Evans, left) and the Thing.

The casting is DOA: Gruffudd fails to inhabit
Reed Richards's world-class intellect, Julian
McMahon merely irritates, and we're asked to
believe that Alba is an M.I.T. alum.

— Greg Zinman

Though her cover of Cheap Trick's “I Want You
to Want Me” hits the mark, Lohan's blase take
on Stevie Nicks's “Edge of Seventeen” is far less
impressive. 

— Shirley Halperin

B

Many won't appreciate 
this much attention
being given to a show
predicated on nothing
more than guys abusing
their bodies.

— Justin Rude

It's a bit hard to believe that someone
as initially clueless as Roth could
survive in the DMZ, even with help.

— Evan Narcisse

“Susie, look at me. You have no idea
what I'd give . . . to be invisible.”

— The rock-faced Thing (Michael
Chiklis) shares in a way the

Invisible Woman
(Jessica Alba) can

understand

“By the will of the Force,
dub thee I do Jedi,
Knight of the Republic.”

— Yoda presides over
Anakin's knighting

ceremony

‹

Too little about this East Coast
iteration of the game feels new.

— E.N.

Players control Reed's morality,
so corrupt law enforcement
directly affects neighborhoods,
with trash and vagrants piling
up underneath overcast skies.

The fact that so many of the 
saga’s key plot points got 
relegated to this series calls Lucas's storytelling
abilities into question. 

— J.R.

“You know how something can hurt so much
that it doesn't really hurt?”

— Steve-O describes being hit by fruit
launched by a jai alai player

The latest Marvel movie details
the adventures of a brilliant
scientist, his best friend, his
rival, his ex and her brother,
all of whom develop
superpowers as the result
of a “cosmic cloud.”

‹

MTV's X-Games-meets-”Pink Flamingos” stunt
show gets the boxed-set treatment: all three
seasons of the show, as well as an extra disc of
bonus materials.

As America is roiled by a modern-day civil war,
stranded rookie journalist Matty Roth decides
to stay and report on the insanity of
demilitarized Manhattan.

The Germantown artist asked people to mail
him their deepest secrets anonymously on
postcards. This book collects hundreds of
responses, which range from intimate
confessions to dark humor to heartbreaking
expressions of regret.

“I trashed my parents house to look like I
had a party while they were out of town
. . . so my mom would think I had
friends.”

‹

‹

‹

“The real question is, will the network accept
what I send them? Or will they just call in
another air strike?” 

— Roth wonders how his employers will react
to the stories he's decided to file

Sure, Lohan knows how to wallow 
in her personal drama. The difference this
time: With the help of master tunesmiths
such as Butch Walker and Ben Moody, she

pulls off surprisingly emotional
performances. 

Whether it's contemplating fame,
giving props to his homeboys or 

getting the party started, 
Wayne holds his own at 

every turn. 

The intricate artwork on many 
of the postcards adds 
emotional heft to the 
already weighty messages.

“Cash Money Records where
dreams come true / Everything is
easy, baby / Leave it up to
Weezy, baby / Put it in the pot /
Let it steam, let it brew” 

— “Fireman”
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Ride like an urban cowboy on a guided horseback tour along

forested trails near Wheaton Park Stables.
Learn to levitate a dollar — no strings!— from the abracadabra masterat Barry’s Magic Shop.

Shop guilt-free at Sangha, a fair-trade storewhere you can learn about (and help support)indigenous communities and their artisans,such as Brazilian jewelry makers.

The first prez gets a Warhol-ian

makeover at the Hotel George,

where pop-art pictures of the

dollar-bill cover boy adorn the walls.

Head over to Capital Q for some rib stickin’,mouth scorchin’ Texas barbecue — papertowels required.

Start here

Grab your chess mates and
pieces and set up at General
Getty Park's outdoor game
tables — boards included.

Wander around the
D.C. Farmers Market
and the surrounding
wholesalers for edibles
such as fufu flour and
smoked goat meat.

Add a heaping spoonful of live
entertainment to your cup of
coffee at Mayorga, where java
heads can groove to reggae, swing,
rock and even open-mike poetry.

Get your legs pumping on a segment
of the American Discovery Trail that
runs through Fort Circle Park.

Ring-a-ling the bells at the Pope John Paul II
Cultural Center’s Gallery of Imagination, where
visitors can play God’s percussionist for the day.

Check your energy levels or calm the body,
mind and soul using ancient Korean techniques
practiced at Dahn Yoga & Healing.

Take a podcast walking tour of the National Law
Enforcement Officers Memorial, which is flanked
by bronze lions that protect the fallen heroes in blue.

Clover Horn Co. sells herbs and incense that
do more than just taste and smell good; they
also claim to bring love and make your hair shiny.
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Red line
Metro stop

Holy Father wear the same size glove
by pressing your palm into a bronze
casting of his. You can also try your
hand at creation, by building a stained-
glass window via computer or making
a construction paper holiday card.
Just don’t hog the purple crayon . . .
you never know who’s watching.

If heading back into the District
suddenly makes you anxious, pop into
the Clover Horn Co. on Rhode Island
Avenue for Paxil au naturel. The shop
is like an herbalist’s pantry and sells
natural remedies for all that ails you:
cholesterol, parasites, migraines,
bland spaghetti sauce (try the orega-
no). Don’t forget to load up on money,
success and love (incense, that is),
sold from giant wooden barrels near
the door.

Day or night, the stars align by
Union Station. Or, more specifically,
they line up for a room or a meal at the
Hotel George. The boutique property
attracts politicians, such as a certain
president non-elect whose name
rhymes with berry; musicians such as
the Black Eyed Peas and Foo Fighters;
and actors-activists (hell no, Sean
Penn won’t go!). For discreet groupie
gawking, plant yourself at the ad-
joining Bistro Bis bar and watch for a
famous face to flash on the mirrored
wall. If all else fails, check the back
booth: It’s Sen. Ted Kennedy’s favorite
table, which has room enough for a
drop-by voter or two.

As your final destination nears, it’s
time for a stamina check. Based on
5,000 years of Korean tradition and
techniques, the teachers at the Dahn
Yoga & Healing will have you bend,
stretch and breathe so they can assess
your energy levels. If you are running
low, they might prescribe acupressure
(push thumb here, here and there) or
perhaps some meditation and brain
respiration exercises. However, if you
“pass,” you and your chakra are free to
go back to Metro, a spiritual center of
a different kind. — Andrea Sachs 
Metrorail’s One Day Pass costs $6.50 and is
valid weekdays after 9:30 a.m. and all day
on weekends and federal holidays, until the
last trains depart. Passes are available online
(www.wmata.com) or at the electronic
kiosks in all Metro stations.

Road Trip maps are available online at
www.washingtonpost.com/roadtrip, as are
addresses and hours of operation (be
sure to check before you go). Have an
idea for a trip? E-mail roadtrip@washpost.
com.

WHERE: The Sunday Source’s Metro
train trip returns to explore the east
half of the Red Line’s 27 stops, from
Glenmont to Metro Center.

WHY: A four-legged magician, a ski-
ing pope and an energy makeover.

HOW FAR: 12.52 miles, or 28 minutes
without stopping.

H ang onto your Metro
ticket: The Red Line is
heading straight for wild
John Wayne country —
by way of suburban

Maryland. On an escorted equestrian
adventure, trot through 11⁄2 miles of
woods and parkland near Glenmont’s
Wheaton Park Stables. Choose your
ride from a chorus line of horses: Cow-
boy, Confetti, Bonnie, Chunky. How-
ever, before you saddle up, you might
want to try out your horse’s name:
“Whoa, Pumpkin” sounds a tad My
Little Pony, while “Whoa, Bandit” is
worthy of the Duke himself.

After an hour of trailblazing, you’ll
be ready to swap your stirrups for a
big bag of tricks. At Barry’s Magic
Shop in Wheaton, owner Barry Taylor
will pull loose change from your ear or
levitate your hard-earned buck. But
Frankie the Amazing Collie really
steals the show. He sits! He fetches!
He finds — or rather slobbers over —
your “mystery” card from a full deck.
And we checked: Our three of dia-
monds did not have a lick of kibble on
it.

At first glance, Mayorga Coffee Fac-
tory also seems like an illusion. At this
java joint in Silver Spring, you don’t
need to speak Starbuckian to order.
The Rainforest Alliance-approved cof-
fee, which is roasted in Rockville,
comes in old-fashioned 12-, 16- and 20-
ounce servings. And when a double es-
presso doesn’t have enough jolt, you
can up the octane at the adjoining full
bar. Indeed, raise your coffee martini
to the bitty brown bean.

A few more stops down the line,
you’ll be ready to meet the Man in the
Miter. The Pope John Paul II Cultural
Center, near the Brookland-CUA sta-
tion, does not possess the popemobile,
but it does display a pair of holy skis
and poles (the pope was an avid
schusser). The institute also exhibits
500 years of papal portraiture, in-
cluding paintings of Pius IV, V, VI, VII,
VIII, IX, X, XI and XII. On your way to
the lower levels, see if you and the

MAP BY JEROME COOKSON FOR THE WASHINGTON POST; PHOTOS BY ANDREA SACHS — THE WASHINGTON POST


