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Listen here on Maximum Fun  
   
Intro (Bob Ball): The McElroy brothers are not experts, and their advice 
should never be followed. Travis insists he's a sexpert, but if there's a degree 
on his wall, I haven't seen it. Also, this show isn't for kids, which I mention 
only so the babies out there will know how cool they are for listening. What's 
up, you cool baby?   
   
["My Life Is Better With You" by Montaigne plays]   
   
Justin: Hello, everybody! Welcome to My Brother, My Brother and Me, an 
advice show for the modren era. I'm your oldest brother, Justin McElroy.   
   
Travis: What's up, Trav Nation? It's me, your middlest brother, Travis 
'Big-Dog, Woof-Woof, Vroom-Vroom, The Heater, Award Winning' McElroy.  
   
Griffin: What's good, Trav Nation? It's me, your sweet baby brother, Griffin   
'30 Under 30 media luminary, Built Ford Tough' McElroy.   
  
Justin: I have a really exciting news story.   
  
Travis: Breaking.   
  
Justin: This is coming in really hot today as we're recording this, and I 
wanted to share it with you guys. I am going to try my best to not stop it, 
but I think it will soon become impossible.  
   
Griffin: Stop the n—stop the thing that's—  
  
Justin: Stop the news.  
  
Griffin: Happening in the news?   
  
Justin: I'm going to try not to stop the news.   
  
[clip plays]  
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Reporter Lady: Is facing charges—posing as a substitute teacher at Rufus 
King High School, swearing, screaming and insulting students in class.  
   
Reporter Man: That's just the start of it! Ben Hanson's been following this 
story all night long, trying to get more answers about how this is even 
possible. Ben, what have you learned tonight?   
  
Ben: Yeah, guys, this story has a lot of layers. It happened on September 

24th. And according to the criminal complaint, this woman pretending to be 
a sub got into the school just by putting her name on a sign-in sheet—  
  
Griffin: Not great.  
   
Ben: Scouted out the school beforehand.   
  
Justin: Not great.   
  
Griffin: Can we pause? Can we pause real quick?   
  
Justin: No. Not great. Moving on.   
  
Ben: A room of Rufus King High School students got quite a surprise during 
their first period class. Instead of their normal teacher, the criminal 
complaint says, they got 23-year-old Amy Jones, who didn't work for Rufus 
King or the substitute teaching agency it uses. In the criminal complaint, 
students said Jones used profane language, racial slurs, sexually derogative 
statements, and organized students by race and gender. It went on to say 
Jones also bragged about having felonies and being okay with going to jail. A 
real teacher set up class materials on the smart board with Jones in the 
classroom for the first 20 minutes, then began acting out when that teacher 
left.   
  
Justin: Okay, so this is where I wanted to stop for the first part!   
  
Griffin: Okay. Yeah, it's not a great story from off rip, I will say. It sound—if 
I found out this happened in my kids' class, I would be ve—I would be very 
disturbed.   



  
Justin: Well, that's such an interesting and funny approach to it, Griffin. 
Thank you for choosing that. Travis, do you have a different take that's 
maybe a little bit more constructive?   
  
Travis: I can't help but think of the book Miss Nelson is Missing, Justin.  
  
Justin: Yeah, Travis, I think that that's a very valid concern here. This 
person came into the class, a substitute teacher did class for 20 minutes, 
left, and this rascal got up and started teaching for them? That's not the way 
the system is built!   
  
Travis: I think the thing that I'm most questioning, Justin, first of all, to be 
a news person, to have my boss come into my office and say, "Clear 
everything else off. I need you to follow this story all night long."  
  
Justin: "Follow this story all night long. This is a—"  
  
Travis: "I need you to get to the bottom—"  
  
Justin: "Continuously evolving situation."  
   
Travis: "Much like both onions and Shrek, this story has layers. And I need 
you to get to the bottom of this." But Justin, my second question is—  
  
Justin: Yeah?   
  
Travis: At no point did the actual substitute teacher come in and go, "Oh, I 
guess I'm not needed, there's a substitute teacher here already."  
  
Griffin: That's a classic catch-me-if-you-can scenario.   
  
Justin: Yeah, catch me if you didn't. [chuckles] You left and then I just 
started doing it.  
   
Ben: Students also say Jones started playing rap music very loud, and 
dissed kids for their weight, race, looks, and money. Even asked—  
  



Justin: [laughs] So not content—not content to—not content to take over as 
fake sub, this teacher then begins razzing, just absolutely dunking on all the 
kids in the classroom. Excellent!   
   
Travis: Now, it's been a while since I was a high school student.   
  
Justin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: My question to you guys would be, if you're a student in this 
classroom, how long before you're like, wait a minute.   
  
Justin: Wait a minute.  
   
Travis: This doesn't seem like procedure.   
  
Justin: I think you're letting it play out.   
  
Griffin: I mean, it's better than learning, right? Like, it's obviously not 
great.  
  
Justin: I mean, you're learning something!   
   
Griffin: It's not great to get razzed and slammed.   
  
Justin: Yeah, razzed for not having enough money and stuff like that.   
  
Griffin: That's crazy. How do you get that—I wonder how you get that? Like 
how do you get to know the kids that well in 20 minutes that you can be 
like—  
  
Travis: How much money do you have?   
  
Griffin: Thomas—  
  
Justin: Just reading all of the—  
  
Griffin: "Thomas, your parents' finances leave a lot to be desired."  
  



Ben: If any students had a vape or marijuana because, "The class was so 
lame and annoying."  
  
Griffin: Okay, awesome. Now—  
  
Justin: [chuckles] So then the teacher—  
  
Griffin: Hey, can I say something? Was not on board with this story at first. 
I thought troubling, troubling stuff. Now I'm fucking on board.   
  
Justin: Wow, Griffin—  
 ​
Griffin: Now I'm on board—  
  
Justin: You know what Travis had—  
  
Griffin: Now I'm here—  
  
Justin: That you didn't? It's called faith. It's called faith.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Travis had it and you didn't.  
   
Griffin: You're right.   
  
Travis: My walk with Christ doesn't apply here.   
  
Ben: The complaint says eight teachers were absent that day, and only 
seven of those absences were filled.   
  
Justin: Eight teachers—[chuckles] eight teachers were absent. Only seven 
were filled. There was an opening. I would argue they were one short, right? 
They needed the help.  
   
Griffin: Yeah.   
  



Ben: Saying Jones, "Got lucky because there happened to be an unfilled 
position." Investigators found Jones used to be a student at Rufus King and 
had scouted out the school before.  
  
Justin: [chuckles]   
  
Travis: What?   
  
Justin: Yeah, it's her school! And she's coming back to razz the students!   
  
Griffin: So when she rolls up in the teacher's lounge—  
  
Justin: Yes.  
   
Griffin: You don't think people would be like, "Oh, damn, it's—you're a 
teacher—"   
  
Justin: "Good news, everyone, I turned it around." [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Some—  
  
Griffin: Yeah ! [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Some important document fell through the cracks here, because 
someone must have known there were eight absent teachers, and only 
seven substitutes came in. And that this class didn't get a substitute. So—  
  
Justin: Right.   
  
Travis: Someone must have been like, "Should we send someone?"  
  
Justin: Well, they sent one, and then that teacher was like, "There seems to 
be another teacher here—"   
  
Griffin: "There's been a terrible mistake."  
   
Justin: They're asking for marijuana. [chuckles]   
  



Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: They're asking if anyone has a vape pen because the class is so 
annoying. [chuckles]   
  
Griffin: "This teacher is too cool, the kids are going to like them way more 
than me."  
   
Justin: Way more. [chuckles] "I can't compete with this!"   
  
Ben: As she lives just across the street from the school. According to the 
complaint, Jones was at the school the Thursday before the incident, got 
through security by blending in with the students, and walked around the 
school.   
  
Travis: Wait.   
  
Ben: When she did that, she heard other staff in the main office talking 
about the substitute teacher agency, and told the secretary she was a 
substitute teacher.  
   
Justin: Great.   
  
Griffin: Okay.   
  
Justin: [chuckles] Really good! Now this is like full, full Catch Me If You Can 
grift. She is scouting her old high school to find out the substitute company 
they use.   
  
Griffin: Well, the guy in Catch Me If You Can did it to try and impress his 
dad. And so far, all I can tell about this substitute teacher is that the 
opportunity of this crime was she lived across the street. And why not.   
  
Travis: Well, and here's the thing, you see the archetype a lot of like person 
who peaked in high school. And now, you know, they're like working a job or 
whatever and they're like, "I don't feel as important as I used to." And it 
seems like this person went, "You know what? We'll fix that. I used to be a 
bully in high school. I'm going to be a bully in high school again."  



  
Griffin: Yeah, yeah, yeah! You can extend the peak! You can make new 
peaks—  
  
Justin: You can keep going.  
  
Griffin: Out of the old peak.   
  
Justin: They do get into motivation.  
   
Ben: After students involved in the incident got out of class, they went to 
staff and told them about Jones. She was then escorted out of the building 
by police. The criminal complaint goes on to say when Jones talked with 
police after the incident, she said she did it because she was bored, and that 
she hates kids and just wanted to F around.  
   
Justin: [laughs]   
  
Travis: That seems like—can I say?   
  
Justin: [yells out] That's why! That's—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Why! It's a three—  
  
Griffin: So she's bore—  
  
Justin: Tier thing!  
  
Griffin: Sh—bored, hates kids, wanted to F around.   
  
Travis: The first two there seem like conflicting motivations to me.   
  
Justin: Yeah!   
  
Travis: Of like—  



 ​
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: "I hate kids and I don't want to be around them, but I'm so bored."  
  
Griffin: "So fucking bored. I'm so, so bored."  
  
Justin: It does feel like the crime planning, like so much work went into the 
front end of the crime, it doesn't feel like she had a great follow through for 
like—  
  
Travis: No…  
  
Griffin: She didn't have a getaway driver waiting outside—  
  
Justin: Well it's like when she was doing the crime, she's like, "I'm actually 
out of crime ideas. I didn't think past this point." It's like—  
  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: "Become the—become the teacher. That substitute left. I'm the 
teacher now. But it's like kind of boring. It's like—"   
  
Travis: "Anybody got a vape?"  
  
Justin: Yeah, "Who's got a vape or some marijuana? I'm bored with this."  
   
Travis: "Do you guys actually want to learn now?"   
  
Justin: Agh. Okay.    
  
Travis: "Like, I ge—what—what are you guys working on? Math?! No!"   
  
Griffin: Hey, you know who else doesn't like kids and was bored and wanted 
to fuck around, and ended up changing a bunch of lives? Is Ned Schneebly, 
from School of Rock. I guess Ned Schneebly—  
  
Justin: Oh my gosh, Griffin.   



  
Griffin: Was the actual teacher, and Jack Black's—  
  
Travis: No!   
  
Griffin: Character in—  
  
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: School of Rock—  
  
Justin: Yeah, so it's—it's—yeah. Jack Black's character, Dewey—  
  
Griffin: Dewey, yes. Good.   
  
Justin: Dewey… something.  
   
Griffin: Dewey something.  
  
Justin: Dewey… Griffin, hey, just a quick note, you're—this actually is the 
exact plot of School of Rock.   
  
Travis: Not the exact plot, Justin!   
  
Griffin: Not the exact plot!   
   
Justin: This is basically the exact plot! He—Jack Black is like, "All right, kids! 
Now time to divide you by race!" [chuckles] Remember that part?   
  
Griffin: So that doesn't—that doesn't—yeah, no, that doesn't happen in 
School of Rock.  
   
Justin: He doesn't do that.   
  
Griffin: He doesn't do that part.   
  
Justin: I know it's confusing—  
  



Griffin: But he does play—  
  
Justin: Because it stars Jack Black and it's written by Mike White, but there 
is no—there's none of that in the actual movie. It's just the names of the 
people.   
  
Griffin: Now—  
  
Travis: He also isn't the music teacher. If I remember correctly, it's a 
regular classroom that he turns into a music class, right?   
  
Griffin: Yeah, right.  
   
Justin: Yes.   
  
Griffin: He tries to teach the kids history and shit through music and stuff. 
And can I just say, another commonality here, you're saying you played hip 
hop music too loud? Or were you just trying to get through to them about—  
  
Justin: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: You know, the… God, think of any historical event. God, think of any 
historical event, quick!   
  
Travis: Battle of Hastings.   
  
Griffin: Battle of Hastings! With… with the pa—with the power of hip hop 
music, I think that that could—I couldn't think of a single historical event—  
  
Travis: Hey, Griffin? Hamilton exists.   
  
Griffin: I know, but that's too easy.  
   
Justin: What if she was trying to do a School of Hip Hop thing, and it didn't 
land? So then when none of the kids—  
  
Griffin: She was embarrassed!   
  



Justin: Got on board, she twists and then she's like, "Actually, I did this 
because I hate kids."   
  
Griffin: Yeah!   
  
Justin: "And I'm just fucking around. I didn't want to start a school of hip 
hop!" [chuckles]   
   
Griffin: One dissenting opinion from one student in the class who went to 
the staff and was like, "Hey, so this teacher came in. She tried something, 
and I res—"   
  
Justin: Interesting.  
  
Griffin: "I resonated with it, because I learned about the Magna Carta, from 
rap music. And I was grooving, and no one else was. And then it did get 
nasty after that, but I couldn't help but feel like my classmates share some 
of the blame here."   
  
Justin: I don't know if there's more here. Let me see.   
  
Ben: The principal of Rufus King declined to comment on the incident.   
  
Travis: I bet.   
  
Justin: No kidding? [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Yeah I bet!   
  
Justin: No kidding?!  
  
Griffin: Yeah, I probably—  
  
Justin: No kidding?! No, I don't think there's a win for me here, Jeff!   
   
Travis: Yeah, the comment just says, "Whoopsies!"   
  
Justin: Whoops! Whoops!   



  
Ben: The district sent me the messages it sent to staff and families the day 
of the incident and today, and today is saying, "We will continue to take all 
appropriate action to ensure that Rufus King International High School 
remains a safe and welcoming place for our students and staff."  
  
Travis: This is a—  
  
Justin: Yeah, I mean—  
  
Travis: Hey, hey, whoa. Rufus King International High School, this isn't a 
thing that revealed a surprising security flaw.   
  
Justin: Yeah! This isn't like you found the one. [laughs]   
  
Travis: [yells out] Whoa!   
  
Griffin: The one glitch in the matrix!  
  
Travis: Now we reali—  
  
Justin: This is—  
  
Travis: We weren't even aware before that we needed to pay attention to 
who we let in the building!   
   
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: This is not the one—the one like moldy O-ring that brought the 
whole ship down. This is not—  
  
Griffin: No.   
  
Justin: That. This is a… this is a rough situation you got.   
  
Griffin: I'm sure they have a sign in the main office they point to whenever 
there is an issue like this, or really anything. And the sign just says, "Our 
entire school budget is $200 this year."   



  
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: "Thank you. Thank you, the state." As sort of an explainer—  
  
Travis: It would be amazi—it just says, "It would be amazing if our teachers 
didn't have to take furlough days to cover gaps in it." And then under that it 
does say, "Not my circuits, not my monkeys." And they point to that when 
it's like if A doesn't apply, see B.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: "I work at a game show experience. Basically all the game show fun, 
but without the pressure of a live audience or broad—"   
  
Griffin: I'm so sorry, Juice, this is the first time you've ever not said this is 
an advice show. You just got right into the advice. And if it is someone's first 
question the… or first episode—  
  
Justin: Dude, that's such a good point. And at any point people could get on 
board with this dang thing.  
   
Travis: Yeah, I usually—  
  
Justin: You're right.   
  
Travis: Wait 'til 835 episodes, just to let it simmer for a while.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.  
   
Travis: Let it thicken.   
  
Justin: Mm-hm.   
  
Travis: Into a nice roux.  
  
Justin: Hey, Trav? I know you're joking, but I hope to good Christ above 
that some people do this thing you say.   



  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: I know that you're having a—  
  
Griffin: The thought that someone—  
  
Justin: I hope you're having a larf! But as the man recording 835, I do 
hope, you know, we're not just waiting for 'em to die off, for fuck's sake. 
[chuckles]   
  
Travis: No! We're letting them have offspring. That's how we'll grow. Much 
as—  
  
Justin: Yeah. This is why shows have season two! Podcasts were so fucking 
sure of themselves, like laughing up their sleeves at all of TV, until we hit 
like episode 500 like, "Whoa!" This feels bad!" It's like yeah, I know—  
  
Griffin: [laughs] Yeah, man! There's a reason they fucking start over every 
year, dude!   
  
Justin: Oh, gosh. Okay.  
   
Travis: Is it too late to do American comedy story?   
  
Griffin: [chuckles] Oh, dude! I would absolutely love nothing more. I would 
absolutely love nothing more.   
  
Justin: I work at a g—[chuckles] "I work at a game show experience. 
Basically all the game show fun, but without the pressure of a live audience 
or broadcast."   
  
Travis: Amazing.   
  
Justin: "However, my problem lies outside of work. When I'm asked what I 
do, my answer up to this point has always been I'm a game show host."  
  
Griffin: Hm.  



  
Travis: Game show host.   
  
Justin: Yeah, it's tough. "I feel like an enormous tool when I say it, and it's 
usually followed up with something effective, but I'm not on TV or anything." 
Yeah.   
  
Griffin: Okay.  
   
Justin: "My question is, what would be a good way to illustrate what I do for 
work without feeling so self-conscious about it?" That's from Imposter 
Syndrome Regis in Richmond. It's funny from the way you phrased this 
question, I really had no idee this was an issue for you. [chuckles]   
 ​
Travis: I, as people who have the jobs that we have, can I just say like I 
understand having—  
  
Griffin: I hear you.   
  
Travis: Yeah! Having to tell someone your job title, and then feel the need 
to expound upon that. I get that.  
   
Griffin: What's my job? Podcast host. One of the four big ones? Nope.   
  
Travis: No.   
  
Griffin: Not one of the four big ones.  
   
Justin: Oh, me? What do I do? I'm a comedian. But not the jokes kind.   
  
Griffin: Not the jokes kind, please don't ask me to tell or do a joke or come 
up with a joke, or say something funny right now.   
  
Travis: I think, as an adult who meets other adults and talks to other adults 
about jobs and such, this seems to me like a thing that if someone told me 
they did this as a job— "I'm a game show host, but not like you think. I do a 
game—" I would have—I would be so interested. Right? Like this is not—  
  



Justin: Yeah!   
  
Travis: This is in—this is interesting. This is not a thing you fi—need to feel 
bad expounding on.   
  
Griffin: You're a curious person, Travis. You're one of the ti—you're one of 
the Ted Lasso good guys, because you want to know question. You want to 
know that shit. That's not always 100% of the time true. If I could have a 
room full of Travises that are strangers—  
  
Travis: It'd be so loud.   
  
Griffin: That would be fucked up. That would be so crazy. That room would 
be crazy, dude. But they would ask me questions about my job, and that 
would make me feel safe and warm. That's not a guarantee.   
  
Travis: Well thank you. That might be the nicest thing you've ever said to 
me, Griffin.  
   
Griffin: Travis, it's a question of scale! If there were 30 of you, that's 
awesome. That's like so fu—that's like a fun, chaotic kind of… It's a question 
of scale.   
  
Travis: But one of me doesn't make you feel safe and warm.   
  
Griffin: It's a question of scale, Travis!  
   
Travis: Okay.   
  
Griffin: I like you so much that I wish there were 30 of you.   
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: Because at that scale, it would be… I don't know, but it would be 
preferable.   
  
Travis: What about one Travis, 30 times the size?   
  



Griffin: Would you rather fight 30 Travises or one 30 times Travis?   
  
Justin: What about funcilitator?   
  
Griffin: Funcilitator's something.  
   
Travis: Ooh!   
  
Griffin: Yeah! Funcilitator's definitely close.   
  
Justin: What about funcilitator? You're facilitating fun.   
  
Griffin: What we need—  
  
Justin: And it's not that you're a game show host, though. And I don't want 
to quibble. You know what I mean? But it is—if I—if someone said, were you 
ever on a game show? And I said, yes. And then they said, which one? And I 
said, the Monopoly-themed escape game. I think they would probably 
question my—  
 ​
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: I haven't been on a game show. You know what I mean? So like I 
don't know if game show host, you're setting yourself up for a letdown. I 
don't say—I don't say like… you know, I don't actually—  
  
Travis: Yeah, he doesn't say it. Because he didn't say it. I think the problem 
there is show. Because if there's no…  
 ​
Griffin: Right.   
  
Travis: Audience…  
  
Griffin: Right.   
  
Justin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: Game experience host. Experi—  



  
Griffin: Now.   
  
Travis: Mm-hm. Experience concierge.   
  
Griffin: Now, if there's an opportunity—  
  
Justin: Sounds sexual.   
  
Travis: Yeah.  
   
Griffin: Experience concierge does sound sexual. I need a very specific 
qualifier on the type of experience that I'm having.   
  
Travis: Adult!   
   
Griffin: Funs—funxperience.   
  
Travis: For adults.   
  
Griffin: Funcierge for adult. I would actually—  
  
Justin: Funcierge is actually pretty bad. [titters]   
  
Griffin: Hm.   
  
Justin: I don't think funcierge is really… it's like I—funcilitator is something 
we're all kind of… everybody kind of perked up when they heard it. It was 
like, hm, you felt it in the room. And I feel like… what was it again? I don't 
want to say it again.   
 ​
Griffin: I said funcierge. I thought that's what you said. I misremembered. 
And it was a bad… I guess it was a bad thought.   
  
Justin: Funcilitator. Yeah.  
   
Griffin: Funcilitator is better. This is maybe not germane to the question, 
I'm—got escape room stuck in my head now, thinking that that is the nature 



of the game show that you're hosting. And I actually think I would love… and 
it would have to be completely above board, everyone involved would have 
to know that it's going on. But an opportunity to be an audience member for 
an escape room for strangers. And just kind of watch the dynamic unfold.  
  
Travis: Oh, see—  
  
Griffin: I don't want a gross Squid Game voyeur sort of ma—you know, 
masks and shit like, none of—none of that. They would know that they're 
being… that they are being watched and judged. But I would love to be a fly 
on the wall.   
  
Travis: I thought you were going to say something like imagine like you're 
on Price is Right, and realize Price is Right is an escape room.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: And you're having to escape through Price is Right.  
   
Griffin: Right.   
  
Travis: And like you're skiing—you're doing the little mettern 
ho—Matterhorn thing. You're spinning the wheel to look for the code.   
  
Griffin: Right.   
  
Travis: To unlock the door.  
   
Griffin: But I'm behind the CCTV, like they'll never fucking get it. There's 
something going on between Michael and Kenneth, and it's going to fucking 
come out. There's no way they're going to solve that padlock without me 
finding out what the fuck's up with Michael and Kenneth.  
   
Travis: Oh, so you're doing like Ed Harris in Truman Show. Where you're 
watching—  
  
Griffin: Well that's not flattering?  
  



Travis: From the Moon?   
  
Griffin: That's not flattering, is it? It's not a f—he's not a good guy in that 
movie.  
   
Travis: He's not a bad guy, though!   
  
Griffin: He's not a bad guy?   
  
Travis: No, no! He's clearly the antagonist. But I don't think he has evil 
intent, I believe that he thinks what he's doing is beautiful art.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.  
   
Justin: I told my kids about the Truman Show, and they, for kids who have 
never watched it, reference it constantly. I'm worried it's going to isolate 
them from other kids before they start bringing up Truman Show.   
  
Griffin: You gotta show 'em Ed—you gotta show 'em Ed TV, dude! You gotta 
be part of the fucking counterculture! Those two movies came out around 
the same time! People only talk about fucking Truman Show. No one wants 
to talk about Ed TV, except for me.   
  
Travis: That's true, Griffin does want to talk about Ed TV.  
   
Justin: It's so weird that Ed Harris was in Truman Show—  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: And Matt McConaughey was in Ed TV! It's fucked!  
   
Travis: Co-starring Truman Capote.   
  
Griffin: It's—yeah! [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Truman Capote is in the Moon watching Matthew McConaughey. 
[chuckles]   

  



Griffin: Is that where Matt and Woody met? Is that where Matt and Woody 
met? When did Matt and Woody m—they were probably in a flick before Ed 
TV, right? That can't be the—that can't be the vehicle that launched their—  
  
Justin: I'm not—I don't—I feel like this conversation is… They're brothers is 
what everybody… decided. And it's a whole thing.   
  
Travis: That's only because we made it look so cool!   
   
Justin: Yeah. Everybody wants to be brothers now.   
  
Griffin: That's stolen valor, I think, if you ask—if you ask me. We had to 
earn this shit.   
  
Travis: Hey, boys. It's 2026. And video games have come a long way. As 
I'm sure you guys know. But I've noticed lately arcades haven't really 
evolved to keep up with the PS12s.   
  
Griffin: Right.   
  
Travis: And the XYZ Box and stuff. And so—  
  
Griffin: Oh, that's cool.  
   
Travis: I would like to brainstorm, I would like to pitch you guys some new 
arcade innovation games—  
  
Griffin: Your Notes app, Travis, should, when you open it, make a noise. 
Like a siren.   
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: That goes off to alert other people in the vicinity that the notes 
apps—the notes app's coming open, and the I—  
  
Justin: The notes are open.   
  
Griffin: Notes app's open! Ideas gonna be flowing.   



  
Travis: Okay, this is… this is Trav Chaf: Arcade Edition.   
  
Griffin: Okay, cool.   
  
Justin: Oh, wow.  
   
Griffin: As long as there's an official framing for this thought, then I'm okay.  
  
Travis: The first game is I call it Dance Dance Status Quo.   
  
Griffin: Okay?  
   
Travis: And in this, it replicates the experience of being at a party where 
everyone's dancing. And you don't want to stand out as being the only 
person not dancing. But you also don't feel comfortable dancing so much 
that anyone looks at you. So you have to dance a little bit.   
  
Griffin: Okay so it's just—  
  
Travis: But if you move too much—  
  
Griffin: Yeah—  
  
Travis: A bright light shines on you.   
  
Griffin: That's cool. The bright light shines on you, and the machine yells 
your name.   
  
Travis: Yeah!  ​
  
Griffin: "Hey! Daniel's dancing over here! Get a load of Daniel! Fucking 
dork!" That's cool.   
   
Travis: So you have to keep moo—your movements little, but do hit the 
marks.   
  



Justin: Do you still have to mask mu—like match the movements of some 
sort of silhouette?   
  
Travis: That's too much. What you're doing, Justin, that's too much.  
   
Griffin: This arms up is crazy business, dude.  
  
Justin: Sorry, that was for demonstration purposes. There should have been 
like a "no" sign over me like, don't do this!  
   
Griffin: Yeah, yeah, yeah.   
  
Justin: Like—  
  
Travis: Don't do that much.   
  
Justin: Will there be a silhouette to follow? Are there arrows? What am I 
doing?   
  
Travis: Yeah. It's more like there's like a narrow… you're standing in a 
narrow sensor, that if you wiggle too much—  
  
Griffin: Too much outside the bounds of this. That's good. There can just be 
the—  
  
Justin: Travis was so—Travis was so thrown by someone asking for more 
information about one of his ideas, he froze up for a second. [chuckles]   
   
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Justin: He's like, "Oh, hold on—"   
  
Travis: I was abuzz with excitement! Yeah.   
  
Justin: "No one ever comes in here! Let me straighten up these papers, 
ma'am! Ah…"   
  
Griffin: [chuckles]   



  
Justin: "Well, no, I have it all here, actually."   
  
Griffin: Can there just be two—can there just be two foot pads—  
  
Justin: So, Trav!   
  
Griffin: On the ground?   
  
Justin: Trav! Slow down, bud! [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Oh, okay.  
   
Griffin: No, I want to dial in! Instead of that—  
  
Justin: We're taking a second.   
  
Griffin: You know how there's the bar behind that people lean on so they 
can move their feet faster? This could just be like a whole wall. It's just—  
  
Travis: Yeah, it's a corner!   
  
Griffin: The machine is… yeah, it's a corner of the arcade has this little two 
pads. You stand there and you wiggle.   
  
Justin: What if the bottom, like, the bottom of it is covered?   
 ​
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: But people can see, anywhere in the arcade, can see you there.  
   
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: So, they—you can't let people know you're playing it. So if people 
around the arcade think your torso's moving too much, they are the ones 
who flip like, "Hey, call this guy."  
   



Griffin: And you know what's cool? Sequel opportunities! If you take 14 
regular Dance Dance Revolution machines and put them in front of Dance 
Dance Status Quo, where it's in the corner, now all of a sudden it's a whole 
school dance simulator.   
  
Travis: Hell, yeah, dude.  
   
Griffin: And you can stand there, you can watch, and you can wish!   
  
Travis: My next one, I call it a flaw machine. And it's a claw machine, but it 
also gets visibly frustrated and down on itself when it drops the thing that 
you're picking up. Increasingly so. So, it's also mad that it wasn't able to 
hold on to the prize that you picked up.  
   
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: And there's like a display screen with text that keeps saying things 
like, "Please give me one more chance."  
  
Griffin: Okay, I was wondering how it's going to communicate the cu—I was 
imagining a sort of flaccidity to the claw itself after it's the third consecutive 
failure.   
  
Travis: Well, it kind of shakes with like anger and stuff and then goes—  
  
Griffin: "Ah, god damn it!"   
  
Travis: And then goes kind of flaccid like, "Ugh…"  
   
Griffin: That's cool.   
  
Justin: Can you do something to increase the tension, or is this really just a 
race to the bottom? Will it at some point say like, okay, claw, get it together.  
  
Griffin: Yeah, yeah.   
  
Justin: You've got to squeeze harder.  
  



Travis: No, if it drops it five times, a message comes up that says, "Man, 
maybe my dad was right."  
  
Griffin: Yeah. [chuckles]   
  
Justin: What, and then it's just a…   
  
Griffin: And then it doesn't work. It spits your quarters out.  
   
Justin: It's just a storage unit. [chuckles]   
  
Travis: Yeah, and then the claw machine goes back to school.   
  
Griffin: Mm-hm.   
  
Travis: And gives up its dream of being a claw machine.   
  
Griffin: [chuckles] It refunds your Chuck E. Cheese tokens, and is like, "I 
don't deserve these."  
   
Travis: And it just unlocks the cabinet, and you can reach in and grab your 
own prize.   
  
Griffin: Yeah, get what you want. This shit sucks anyway.  
   
Travis: My next one is a photo booth, but it also does passport photos.  
  
Griffin: Okay, Trav, this is the only good one, and I'll tell you why. It's 
because these machines, not games, and also cost like $15.  
   
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: I'm not gonna—I could go to Sears. I could get a boudoir set taken 
of myself if I wanted to in my own home, for the price of one of these 
machines that make me look like I'm hanging out with Spider-Man.  
   



Justin: Kids see one of these photo booths, they legally have to do it. It 
costs $18. And you have never seen anyone lose interest in a physical 
object.   
  
Griffin: [chuckles]  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Justin: The speed at which they—the photos come out—  
  
Travis: Before the first photo is taken!   
  
Justin: They touch their finger, and then the wind blows it away. Like it's 
instantly, couldn't…  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Couldn't lose interest faster.   
  
Travis: It also has a built-in printer, scanner, copier that you can use.  
   
Griffin: Dude, this is a good one. This is—  
 ​
Travis: Oh, thank you.  
  
Griffin: This one's a good one, dude.   
  
Justin: You say that, but like, show me a good printer. You know?   
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Any good printer. It runs out of toner, you gotta get a guy to come 
out?   
  
Griffin: Welcome to—welcome to Tech TV. We're here fuckin' razzin' all the 
big dogs.   
  



Travis: I got two more here. A hugometer. And you know like those 
machines where you punch a punching bag and it gauges how hard you 
punch, right? It's sort of like that, but it's not about how hard you can hug, 
it's… it measures did you hold the hug for the appropriate amount of time, 
but it doesn't show you the gauge. And calculates which part of your body 
you're pressing against the sensor while you're hugging to make sure it 
wasn't weird.  
   
Justin: Why?   
  
Griffin: So…  
  
Travis: To see if you can do—then it—when you get it, it just says, "Normal 
hug!"   
  
Justin: [chuckles] Zoom out. Why?   
  
Griffin: That was how. That was how. We want why.   
  
Justin: Why?   
 ​
Travis: Why?   
  
Justin: Why.   
  
Griffin: Why a hug—  
  
Travis: Well, because some people are lovers and not fighters. I don't want 
to punch a punching bag to see how strong I am, but I'd like to see if I give 
normal hugs.  
   
Griffin: Okay, first of all, I think that's bullshit. I think of the three of us, 
you're the only one who would ever actually do that. Every time I—  
  
Travis: [yells out] I've already beat—okay! You want the answer?! I've 
maxed out on the punching bag!  
  
Griffin: Okay, that doesn't surprise me.   



  
Travis: They won't let me do it anymore!   
  
Griffin: Yeah, you don't have a traditionally sort of adept fighting style, but 
your fists are so fucking big—  
  
Travis: Yeah, man!   
  
Griffin: That when you toss them around, there's a lot of—there's a lot of 
momentum that they generate.  
   
Travis: And I'm not worried—  
  
Griffin: Me and Juice—  
  
Travis: About hurting myself if it means a higher score.   
  
Griffin: I won't speak for Justin. I'll speak for myself. When I see one of 
those machines, I always have the thought of, I'm better off not knowing.  
  
Justin: Yeah, I can't be revealed.   
  
Griffin: I'm better off—I don't know what three digit number I will produce, 
but there is a threshold under which I will feel bad about myself. And as long 
as I don't swing at it, I don't have to have that information inside of my 
body. I don't have to carry that trauma.   
  
Justin: I don't need that. I don't need that much context on myself. Thank 
you.   
 ​
Griffin: Second, I need the machine to give me context for the person I'm 
hugging that's so important. This is not a one size fits all situation. I need it 
to generate before the hug like, this is a… this is like a Taco Bell employee 
who just brought your food to the table. That's not gonna be a very long hug 
at all.  
   



Travis: Maybe there's multiple levels. Where level one is like a family 
member that you love very much, and like they're happy with any hug. And 
then you get increasingly less knowing them.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: Until it's like somebody stepped in and you couldn't tell if it was a 
hug or handshake.   
 ​
Griffin: Dude, yeah!   
  
Travis: And you went for the hug.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
 ​
Travis: This is like the—  
  
Griffin: Final!   
  
Travis: Toughest level. Final boss.   
 ​
Griffin: Final level is like your therapist of three years is moving away. And 
this is your last session together.   
 ​
Travis: Yeah!   
 ​
Griffin: Good fucking luck, dude! Feels like a hug, doesn't it? Because of the 
emotions. But also definitely not, right?   
  
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: That's a toughy. That's a tough—  
  
Justin: Is do you save the… do you save the…  cheek kiss for the sequel?  
  
Travis: Oh, yeah, yeah.   
  



Justin: The like—because that's happened to me once in my life, where 
someone just like did this fancy thing that people do.   
 ​
Griffin: Yeah. What was the context of that sit—can you tell us everything 
about it?  
  
Justin: I'd rather not get into it. It was—  
  
Griffin: That sucks.   
  
Justin: Very chilling. [titters]   
  
Travis: I actually have two more, I forgot. The next one is one of those 
basketball machines, but if you miss enough shots, a little robotic coach 
comes out and lowers the hoop, and tells you you can take a step forward. 
And then if you miss more shots, the roboatic—robotic coach hands you a 
clipboard, and tells you you have the very important job of keeping track of 
everyone else's scores.   
  
Griffin: So this is a very specific experience you're trying to simulate, it 
feels like.   
 ​
Justin: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: And… and I will say tech-wise, it's difficult. You got to think a lot 
about like maintenance, Trav, and how many of these clipboards are we 
handing out to folks?   
  
Justin: Mm-hm. Is it a—can you pay for a branded one?   
  
Travis: Ooh!   
  
Justin: Or are they all branded, and then you—  
  
Travis: Like partner?   
  
Justin: Can pay for them to not be branded.   
  



Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: Like partnership? ​
  
Justin: Like I went to—  
  
Griffin: Like Air Bud. Like Air Bud.  
  
Justin: Travis' boring arcade, and the only thing I got was this clipboard. 
You know what I mean?   
  
Travis: Yeah! I think we could do that. The final one it's a VR machine, 
though when you put it on, you're now in a VR arcade and can play arcade 
games.   
  
Griffin: That's cool.   
  
Travis: And in that VR arcade, there's a VR machine that you can put on, 
and then you're in a VR arcade. And there's a VR machine and you can put it 
on, and now you're riding a rollercoaster with Minions.   
  
Griffin: That's—ah! Now I'm—yeah, baby! You got me. It's just the same.   
  
Justin: Yeah, man, that sounds very good. I was about to bail, but I was 
short-sighted.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Once you brought in the Minions, I was like, okay…  
 ​
Travis: And then the Minions put a VR machine on you, and now you're 
back in your own life, but it's 5% better.   
  
Griffin: Yeah. Okay, so can I suggest a change for this?   
  
Travis: Uh-huh?   
  



Griffin: The headset is hanging on one of those cables and, you know, 
there's the attract screen, you see the Minions and everything. But when you 
walk up and you touch the headset, it shuts down, it powers off, and the 
screen changes and immediately says don't do this. Why would you put this 
on your face? Other people have put this on their face, it's gonna be wet. 
This game is free, and it's kind of a public service, honestly, that's being 
provided by the city.   
  
Travis: It could also point out for the amount of credits that you will use for 
this two-minute VR experience—  
  
Griffin: minions roller coaster.   
  
Travis: Here's a list of other games you could play multiple times.   
  
Griffin: Yeah—  
  
Travis: That we think you'd like more.   
  
Griffin: You should do this as well. Yeah.   
  
Justin: Like a diversion?   
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: You guys seen that arcade? We got arcade nearby we go to 
sometimes and it has a Connect 4 basketball.  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: Y'all know about this one?   
  
Justin: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: And it's like—it's like Connect 4, except it's huge and you shoot 
baskets into the different racks to try and get four and connect them. And I 
think it's bullshit, because how the—how the hell am I supposed to control 
where the basketball goes?   



  
Travis: Mm-hm.   
  
Griffin: I think we should just have regular Connect 4 and let me drop my 
tokens where they were—where—where ever they fall.   
  
Justin: You just want—but you still want it to be huge. That's what 
griffi—he—  
 ​
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: I want big Connect 4, just don't make me shoot basketballs, 
because how the fuck am I gonna control—I'll shoot for that one. Ffp—boink. 
Nope, it bounced all the way to the other side. I guess that's where my—I 
guess that's where my strategy has taken me now!   
  
Justin: Yeah. [chuckles]   
  
Travis: There are moments—  
  
Griffin: Bullshit.  
  
Travis: When I see like sports games in arcades that require actual like skill 
in that sport, it takes me out of it a little bit. Like that's not why I came to 
the arcade to be reminded that I suck at basketball . [chuckles] Like—  
  
Justin: Yeah, you shouldn't have to do—  
  
Travis: No thank you.   
  
Justin: Sport stuff. This is a—this is a nerd zone.   
  
Travis: No, speedball is as much athletic prowess as I need. Thank you very 
much.   
  
Griffin: I'll tell you what I would do. If I were owned arcade, I would set up 
a machine that scanned people to make sure they're not Mark Rober. That 
fucking fool is always rolling up at arcadas—  



  
Justin: Oh! Yeah!   
  
Griffin: And being like, "Hacked rig! This is a…" And I would say—I would 
have a camera and I would s—maybe the invention I'm suggesting is just a 
piece of paper behind the ticket redemption counter with a picture of Mark 
Rober on it. It says, "Keep an eye out for this dude. He's gonna come and 
he's gonna talk shit about our games, and he's gonna build a little Arduino 
that's gonna get him all the tickets." [chuckles]   
  
Justin: "If you see this guy with an Arduino and a bunch of gears and 
stuff—"   
  
Griffin: "If you see a dude and he's got a big backpack, and the backpack is 
humming, and he has a wire connecting the backpack to the joystick, this is 
Mark Rober. He's full of shit and he's going to rob us blind and expose our 
tricks."   
  
Travis: He is gonna clean out your whole kush ball supply from the ticket 
counter!   
  
Justin: If you see this man dumping a bunch of chemicals into a trash can, 
he's making elephant toothpaste. You better run for your fucking life.   
  
Griffin: [chuckles]   
  
Justin: Because this guy has got several, several world records in—  
 ​
Travis: Man!   
  
Justin: Elephant toothpaste.   
  
Travis: This is the most confident I've ever been—  
  
Justin: He's goes to people's homes like with Mr. B—Mr. Beast, routinely. 
This has happened 30, 40 times. Where Mr. Beast will bully Mark Rober into 
going to one of his subscribers' homes and filling it with elephant toothpaste, 
and blowing it the fuck to smithereens.   



  
Travis: [yells out] "Now they love it! Mark, they love it!" I don't—I don't 
think they do!   
  
Griffin: I don't think they do, man.  
  
Justin: He's like—  
  
Travis: Jimmy, no! Jimmy, no!  
  
Justin: You know that Mr. Beast video, "I'm building 100 houses for people 
whose homes that I already destroyed with Mark Rober." [chuckles]   
  
Griffin: [chuckles] Yeah. Of—I—I la—  
  
Justin: "Today I'm gonna be rebuilding 100 houses to specification, before I 
destroyed it with Mark Rober on a dare."   
  
Travis: "But here's what they don't know! I filled all the stud walls with 
elephant toothpaste!"   
"What, you did? No, Mark…"   
  
Griffin: "You said it was regular insulation?"   
  
Justin: "You swore we were done! You truly are the beast! There's no 
mister!"   
  
Travis: If I were gonna do Ocean's Eleven, I would bring Mark Rober on 
hard-core. Like that would be—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: He would be my first—  
  
Justin: Oh, he's number one.   
  
Travis: Call.   
  



Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Hey, Travv—  
  
Griffin: And he'd show up to the first meeting and be like, "We've had a 
year and a half to prepare. What have you got, Mark?" And he's like, "These 
games are rigged!" And it's like… "Yeah, Mark, we knew that part! What are 
we gonna do about it, man? We're ge—we're supposed to steal all their 
emeralds or something."   
  
Justin: "What if we tried elephant toothpaste?" [chuckles]   
  
Griffin: "What if we—hm…"  
  
Travis: "You suggest that every time, Mark! And it hasn't worked yet! But 
let's try it again!"   
  
Griffin: "All right, what are we gonna need?"  
"All right, we'll need a drifter, a forger, obviously. Gotta have an acro man. 
Gonna need a face. Gonna need an elephant toothpaste guy. [chuckles] 
Because how the fuck are we supposed to get into the vault if we don't blow 
it up with elephant toothpaste first?"  
  
Justin: Having to build your Ocean's Eleven out of youtubers would be a hell 
of a th—[chuckles] would be a—  
  
Griffin: Fuckin' A, dude.   
  
Travis: Yeah, dude!   
  
Justin: "Yeah, I got the Joseph's Machines guys, does all the Rube Goldberg 
shit. It's twisted what he's doing with keys."   
  
Travis: "Sideserf Studios can make cakes that look like real things. I don't 
know how that's gonna play in, but we're gonna use it."  
"Wait! This isn't a sack of a $100 million?! It's cake!"   
  
Griffin: Shoonk.   



  
Travis: [yells out] "Where's the real money?! Elephant toothpaste! I can't 
breathe!"  
  
Griffin: [laughs] "God damn it! Hey, get us one of those fucking fart boxes 
Mark Rober makes! Mark Rober, this is… He already took all the emeralds 
and replaced it with a screaming fart box—"   
  
Travis: "Ah, man!"  
  
Griffin: "God dang it! Hey, how come our theft team has like 19 parkour 
guys on it?"   
  
Travis: [laughs]   
   
Griffin: "I told you we only need one parkour guy."  
  
Travis: "But they're all slu—they're all something and parkour, man! I can't 
help that!"  
  
Griffin: "This guy does parkour and he's got a strong Christian message, 
and I don't know how that's gonna come into play in the heist."   
  
Justin: My kids watch Denitslava, she turns herself into like she's made of 
diamonds. Does that help?   
  
Griffin: Does that do anything?   
  
Travis: [yells out] Take that, laser grid!   
  
Justin: She covers her face with eyeballs sometimes—[chuckles]   
  
Travis: Ah! Yeah!   
  
Justin: Maybe all—one of them can get through us—an iris scanner? I don't 
know. Hey, can we take a brief break? And do—  
  
Travis: Yeah! That was—  



  
Justin: A commercial.  
  
Travis: So sincere!   
  
Justin: Or two.   
  
Griffin: Yeah, let's do that. Awesome.  
  
Justin: Just some brief ads. Is that—is that gonna be a problem?   
  
Griffin: Yeah, let's go.   
  
Justin: Okay, let's go to the Money Zone.  
  
[theme music plays]  
  
Travis: Hey everybody! You know, we've talked about Squarespace for 
years now, and we've told you what it is. So what we're gonna tell you now 
is what it isn't. What isn't it? Confusing. What isn't it? Overpriced. What isn't 
it? A candy bar. What isn't it? A pile of bricks. What isn't it?   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
 ​
Travis: It's…  
  
Griffin: That's it. No, you've done it. You've done the only four things it 
isn't. That is how comprehensive their services are.   
  
Justin: Yeah, you can—  
 ​
Travis: Okay! Sick!   
  
Justin: Use Squarespace to build a website that basically can do anything 
other than…   
  
Griffin: Be a pile of bricks—   
  



Justin: Be a pile of bricks.   
  
Griffin: Candy, bad.   
  
Justin: Candy. Any other thing you want to do with it, they—you—they 
can't—why? Because they got designers who really know how to build 
websites. And they make templates, which are basically like skeletons. And 
you take them—  
  
Griffin: Ooah! Happy Halloween!   
   
Justin: [chuckles] You take the flesh and blood of your ideas, and make a—  
  
Travis: Whoa.   
  
Justin: Frankenstein out of the—well, this would have been better, Trav.   
  
Travis: Oh, yeah, fu—yeah, man. Forget my thing. What is it? It's 
Frankenstein.   
  
Justin: It's Frankenstein. And you can—  
  
Griffin: Does the spirit of a cool idea haunt your dreams? Your—  
  
Travis: It's a gu—okay, is it a ghost?! Is it Frankenstein? Or is it a skeleton?  
  
Griffin: It's—it can be all—it can be all—  
  
Justin: It can be all those things—  
  
Travis: So look to your graveyard of dead ideas, and—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: Resurrect them, like zombies, with Squarespace.   
 ​
Griffin: Don't try to like hijack the cool like Halloween idea now.   
  



Travis: [yells out] I'm trying to contribute!   
  
Justin: Do you have—you've done so much, Travis.   
  
Travis: No!   
  
Justin: Heads to squarespace.com/mybrother for a free trial, and when 
you're ready to launch, use offer code "My Brother" to save 10% off your 
first purchase of a website or domain.   
  
Travis: Let me try it with Rocket Money now.   
  
Justin: Okay.   
  
Griffin: Okay.   
  
Travis: [yells out] Space!   
  
Griffin: [chuckles] Yeah.   
  
Travis: Space is big! And there's a lot of gaps between the stars that could 
be filled with your money. [chuckles]   
  
Griffin: Damn.   
  
Travis: You're gonna need a lot of money to get to spay… because you—the 
stars—shoot for the Moon! And even if you miss, you'll still have money in 
your wallet, thanks to Rocket Money.   
  
Griffin: I don't think that this is—  
  
Travis: Because Rocket Money helps you…  
  
Griffin: "So listen, guys, our budget lets us sponsor exactly 10 podcasts. I 
think we should keep MBMBaM on the list."   
  
Justin: [chuckles]   
  



Griffin: "I know that these boys just won an award for their ads, and when 
they talk about our product, they won't do it. Like they're really struggling, 
like they're trying to take a huge shit and not—"   
  
Justin: Ironically—[chuckles] Ironically, if Rocket Money did go over Rocket 
Money's finances, one of the expenditures that they've been doing for a 
while—  
  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: They may want to revisit, maybe even help them to negotiate. 
  
Griffin: Yeah, this is crazy! Never… I don't know that we've had this 
realization, everyone use Rocket Money, except Rocket Money—  
  
Justin: Except Rocket Money! [chuckles]   
  
Griffin: Because then we won't talk about Rocket Money no more.   
  
Justin: It really—we have all actually used it to check our spending to see, 
you know, where we might be able to save some money. And they can find 
subscriptions you forgot about, all that great stuff. So, it's a really useful 
tool, great place to get start with your money. If you get anxious because 
you've been ignoring it for too long, this is a really good way to like start to 
chip away at it, start to return your attention to it. Rocket Money is a 
personal finance app that helps find and cancel unwanted subscriptions, 
monitors your spending and helps lower your bills, so you can grow your 
savings. Let Rocket Money help you reach your financial goals faster. Join 
rocketmoney.com/mybrother, that's rocketmoney.com/mybrother. 
Rocketmoney.com/mybrother.   
  
Travis: I've got it this time, guys. Guys! I've got it this time.   
  
Griffin: Okay, man. Can you not yell? I think the yelling is what the 
advertisers—  
  
Travis: It's me, Travis. We've all got things, people got things. You need 
things. Some of your things are old and now you need new things, but 



where do you even get things? Where do things come from? Things come 
from Wayfair. Your home for the things you need. In your home.   
  
Justin: Okay.  
  
Griffin: Just a little—  
  
Travis: Okay, great.   
  
Griffin: No, Juice, it says here, it says here in the copy specifically don't say 
the word furniture.   
  
Travis: Okay.   
  
Griffin: And so we'll have to edit out where I just said—  
 ​
Travis: Okay. Wayfair products are hand-vetted by product specialists using 
a 10-point quality inspection. And that's more points than we use.   
  
Justin: Popping—hey, Trav, you're popping a lot of Ps here.   
  
Travis: Okay, let me take Ps out of it. Sha thousands of roducts across 
every style and budget, whether your simly releasing an alliance or 
transforming your home from top to bottom for the holiday season.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: Is that better?   
  
Griffin: It was—it was—the plosives were better. The plosives were better.   
  
Justin: I hope that YouTube membership thing is going good, 
because—[chuckles] I don't know, man. I don't know.  
  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: I don't know. It feels—it's starting to feel intentional. [chuckles] Like 
we're daring people to stay with us.   



  
Travis: This is my best!   
  
Justin: [yells out] That's the truth   
  
Griffin: That is the truth.   
  
Travis: It's the sad truth!   
  
Griffin: Wayfair is the service you go to when you need a furniture piece 
that looks good, and fits a set of dimensions that are so fucking specific. If 
you tried to go into a shop somewhere and demand a piece of furniture to 
these exact specifications, you would seem like a madman. But Wayfair can 
actually do that shit for you.   
  
Justin: And the reviews I actually have found really helpful on Wayfair. I feel 
like a lot of reviews you read, they feel all, you know, made by artificial 
intelligence or—  
 ​
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: You know, spam. But these are—the reviews on Wayfair are really 
like, "Hey, this was easy to put together. I have fun doing this. This is a nice 
piece. This lasted—" Whatever. I got—I got a… a dresser for one of the girls' 
rooms from Wayfair, because we've been moving, you know, from the baby 
furniture up. And it was—I liked it so much, we bought another one of that 
same kind, as Wayfair has great stuff. So, check it totally out.   
  
Travis: Find pieces made for real life! And get even more value with Wayfair 
Rewards! Join Wayfair Rewards today to get 5% back on every purchase. 
Head to wayfair.com to shop all things home. That's wayfair.com.   
  
[Wayfair jingle plays]  
  
Jeremy: By now you've heard Eurovangelists, the award-winning show all 
about the Eurovision Song Contest.   
  



Oscar: So you already know we discussed the latest Eurovision news, look 
back on Eurovision history and argue about which country should win the 
next Eurovision.   
  
Dimitri: And you know the answer is Sweden, right?   
  
Jeremy: But you might not know that Eurovision is heading east! The first 
ever Eurovision Asia will take place this November in Thailand.   
  
Oscar: All the Eurovision fun choreo and chaos you love!   
  
Dimitri: And we'll be covering all the songs and competitors every week 
from now until November, so you'll be ready for the big show in Bangkok.   
  
Jeremy: For all things Eurovision Asia, tune into Eurovangelists at 
maximumfun.org, or wherever you get podcasts.   
  
Oscar: Hey, Sweden can't win Eurovision Asia, can they?   
  
Dimitri: New songs, new countries, same Oscar.   
  
Oscar: [yells out] Waterloo!   
  
Dimitri: [laughs]   
  
[break]  
  
Alex: Sunscreen companies calculate SPF by testing it on volunteers' butts.  
   
Katie: There is a can of spam in the Mariana Trench.  
   
Alex: A Nobel Prize-winning physicist from the Manhattan Project invented 
modern speed bumps.   
   
Katie: Mesoamerican Native people invented kidney medicine that glows in 
the dark.   
   



Alex: On the podcast Secretly Incredibly Fascinating, we explore this kind of 
amazing stuff.  
   
Katie: Stuff about ordinary topics like sunscreen and spam and speed 
bumps.   
   
Alex: Topics you'd never expect to be the title of the podcast, Secretly 
Incredibly Fascinating.   
   
Katie: Find us by searching for the word "secretly" in your podcast app.  
   
Alex: And at maximumfun.org.   
   
[break]  
  
Justin: A few weeks ago, a co-worker came up to me at the office and told 
me they're planning for a movie-themed Halloween party, and want to go as 
the driver, from Drive. They asked me if I have any driving gloves, because I 
"seem like the type." Hm. Hoa. "I said no, not only do I have a pair of 
driving gloves, I have three pairs in different colors." Okay.   
  
Griffin: Wow.   
  
Justin: Wow. Wow, way to miss your chance at human connection. 
[chuckles]   
  
Griffin: Yeah, really!   
  
Justin: Really! It's like this person saw you for you were. "Including a set of 
very overpriced exact replica gloves to what Ryan Gosling wore in the movie. 
My colleague has been—"  
  
Travis: Layers on layers on layers on layers!   
  
Justin: Yeah! This is—  
 ​
Griffin: Yeah!   
  



Justin: A really—  
  
Griffin: The deception is—  
  
Justin: You're taking us… "My colleague has been complaining in the office 
that they just can't find anyone who has driving gloves, or any gloves that 
will look quite right. Brothers, how do I—"   
  
Travis: I gotta look at these gloves! Hold on!   
  
Justin: "Brothers, how do I either help my work friend, or find out what 'the 
type' even means, so that I can decide if I want to reveal just how correct 
they were." That's from Vehicular Vestments in the Falkland Islands.   
  
Travis: I'll tell you what the type is! It's you!   
  
Griffin: It's you, and they clocked you, and like…  
  
Justin: They clocked you—  
 ​
Griffin: The tenor of the question is so wrong, because the tenor of the 
question should be, "I fucked up so bad when I reflexively said no, I don't 
have driving gloves." Unless you want to have a moment of connection later 
where you're like, "I'm not the type that has driving gloves, I'm the type 
that has three pair of driving gloves."   
  
Travis: Yeah. "Oh! You didn't say like multiple pairs of dri—I thought you 
were asking if I had one pair of driving gloves." Hey, guys, can I tell you a 
secret that won't surprise you at all? I've thought about getting driving 
gloves real hard.  
  
Griffin: For driving—  
  
Justin: That surprises me because you didn't.   
  
Travis: Yeah. You know—  
  
Justin: That's the surprising twist—  



  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: Is that there is a…  
  
Griffin: An impulse you didn't act on sort of immediately.   
  
Justin: Yeah, because you've experience the impulse and yet not acted on 
it.  
  
Travis: And I have diagnosed Raynaud's, and when I'm driving, my hands 
are at 10 and two, exactly where the vents are.   
  
Griffin: Right.   
  
Travis: Blowing the cold air upon my—  
  
Griffin: Oh, dude, I hate that shit—  
  
Travis: And I'm thinking what if I was wearing driving gloves, as a 
preventative measure to keep my fingers from going numb.   
  
Justin: And I will say, it always makes maladies sound more impressive and 
real when you describe them as diagnosed. That helps me—  
 ​
Griffin: And there's a tone of voice you use to let me and Justin know, this 
is not for jokes. The way you said—  
  
Justin: This is not for jokes!   
  
Griffin: The way you said Raynaud's, it let me and Justin know this is a 
sacred space and it's not for jokes.   
  
Travis: I did that for your guys' safety and comfort. I don't want you to look 
back, "Oh! Travis is joking." No.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  



Travis: That was real.  
  
Justin: My—  
  
Griffin: That was real shit.   
  
Justin: Never mind the fact that my physical maladies are basically the 
mango of this program, so often are they overused for comic effect.   
  
Griffin: Right.   
  
Justin: It's basically the church lady or Mr. Peepers—  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Of this—of this particular show.   
  
Griffin: And my shit… I'll never tell.   
  
Travis: Yeah, no one knows Griffin's maladies!  
  
Griffin: I'm so twisted up and fucked up inside. I'm—I'm a… I'm a 
wasteland, baby.   
  
Justin: Why don't you want… I'm not meaning to be critical, because I think 
a la—maybe other people would have done this, why don't you want to look 
like who you are?   
  
Griffin: Mm-hm.   
  
Justin: You do want to look like who you are, right? That's who you are!   
  
Travis: Unless.  
  
Justin: And you look like that and seem…   
  
Griffin: Ooh, this is a big unless, Trav, are you sure you want to unless that?   
  



Travis: They say like these are replica high-priced gloves.   
  
Griffin: Oh! The subtext is definitely they do not want to get these gloves all 
scratched up.  
  
Travis: Right, it might not be that they're hiding!   
  
Justin: That's a reg—I think that's their regular text.   
  
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: That's just the text, yeah, sure.   
  
Travis: They're not hiding that they are driving gloves, and explicitly the 
gloves from Drive—  
  
Griffin: Replicas from Drive.  
  
Travis: People, it's that they don't want to be the type that says, "Yes, I do 
own multiple pairs of driving gloves, including a replica pair from Drive, but 
no—"  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: "I won't let you borrow them, because I paid top dollar for these bad 
boys!"  
  
Griffin: I just—  
  
Justin: You…  
  
Griffin: I want to advocate for our audience always, but I'm thinking about 
the branch, the narrow reed that this person climbed out on to say you look 
like the type who has driving gloves—  
  
Justin: I know.   
  



Griffin: So certain in their heart and their fucking gut that they were right, 
and they were right. And you poo-you pooh-poohed them, and that's ice 
fucking cold.   
  
Travis: They're probably still living in that miscalculation where they're like, 
"I ran all the numbers!"   
  
Griffin: They're writing on the wall—  
  
Travis: [yells out] "There's no way I was wrong!"   
  
Griffin: They're writing on the walls of their apartment. "He thou—I thought 
they had gloves! I thought they had gloves!"  
  
Justin: We are all trying to spend a lot of time hiding the embarrassing 
things we do. We all can respect and relate to this. I think the impulse you 
gotta start wondering is like… and that maybe what we need to fight is, am I 
about to do a more embarrassing thing to cover up for the original thing.  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Griffin: Mm-hm.   
  
Justin: Because I do think lying about being a driving glove guy is so much 
of a harder rap to beat—  
  
Griffin: Than driving glove guy.   
  
Justin: [chuckles] Than just being the driving glove guy you are. You know, 
I don't want to…  
  
Travis: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Iit's tougher. This is why the agree—the four agreements urge us to 
be impeccable with our word.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  



Justin: Because it is so much harder to dig back out from this. But you 
do—I really—guys, I'm trying to think of a comedy version of it. I literally 
can see no daylight other than, "Listen, hi. In the moment, I panicked."   
  
Griffin: "I freaked the fuck out."  
  
Justin: "I freaked out, and that's on me."  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: "And I'm gonna start… I'm just gonna start eating shit on it today."   
  
Travis: But also—  
  
Griffin: [laughs]   
  
Justin: [laughs] "I figured the sooner I start eating shit on it, the better it'll 
be for me."   
 ​
Griffin: Right.  
 ​
Travis: "But also I do not feel comfortable loaning you my expensive pair of 
replica—"   
  
Griffin: Then give 'em the non-expi—you have two other goddamn pairs of 
driving gloves!   
  
Travis: Guys, I picture—  
  
Justin: No one's gonna be like, that's not screen accurate. Just give them 
the regular driving gloves.   
  
Travis: I pictured a moment where they don't mea culpa. Right? And then 
they are driving into work, they pull in the parking spot with their—the 
Drive-accurate driving gloves—  
  
Griffin: You don't—wait, no, no, no, no! You don't wear those on the fucking 
commute, Travis. Those are in the fucking vault.   



  
Travis: Okay.   
  
Griffin: Those are in the—  
  
Travis: Then your every day! Your off-course buddies. You're wearing your 
off-course buddy driving gloves, you're gripping the wheel. You look up, and 
there's your co-worker.   
  
Griffin: Yeah, they'll see it.   
  
Travis: Looking at you.   
  
Griffin: Looking—  
  
Travis: And you're both now just in that moment together where they're 
looking at your knuckles, looking at your eyes—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: And shaking their head. Way worse than just owning up to it.   
  
Griffin: Can we try to get to the bottom of what it is about a person, other 
than seeing them wearing driving gloves, that makes you think they own 
dry—that's my source—  
  
Justin: Okay, that is actually the most important part of the question. The 
number one thing that I thought was race stuff.   
  
Travis: Mm-hm.   
  
Griffin: Okay.   
  
Justin: So if you have a jacket that has like race team—sometimes you see 
this—if you see people that have a silhouette of a gun!   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  



Justin: You know what I mean? It's like you know wa—kind of about them, 
if the flag looks like is melting over a gun silhouette. I feel like—  
  
Travis: And there's like an eagle next to it nodding like, "Yeah! Ooh!"   
 ​
Griffin: I'm not a—  
  
Travis: "Nice!"  
  
Justin: We get it, pal.  
  
Griffin: I'm not a gun guy, but that aesthetic is so fucking cool. I'm so 
jealous.   
  
Justin: You could pull it off too, dude.   
  
Griffin: I couldn't! No! No!   
  
Travis: You could the The Funisher.  
  
Justin: No matter what I said earlier.  
  
Griffin: If there was a cooler thing for the—for the American flag to be 
melting over for an eagle to be like… approximate to—  
  
Travis: "Nice!"   
  
Griffin: I would go for that, but not… I don't think I could use—  
  
Travis: I think—  
  
Griffin: A firearm.   
 ​
Travis: If you have a keychain of the model—like the make and model of 
car you own. Right? Not the fob—  
 ​
Griffin: You might be a driving glove guy!   
  



Travis: You might be a driving glove guy.  
  
Justin: Oh, that's good. Like it says like Camry '87, the original, yeah.  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: The logo—  
 ​
Travis: Yeah! Right? Because it's like… this… it's so part of my personality, 
the key itself doesn't—isn't enough to say Audi.   
  
Griffin: Yeah, yeah.   
  
Travis: Right? I need to say the Aueadi is attached to.  
  
Griffin: Yeah, sure.   
  
Travis: Ayowdi.   
  
Griffin: Travis, you sound like one of those tubes that you turn and it's got 
the nyaahwy.   
  
Travis: Nyowi.   
  
Griffin: That's cool. That's cool. Do you have ab ascot?  
  
Travis: I like to may—I try to make it a triphthong?   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: You know what I mean? Yeah.   
 ​
Griffin: When you—when you come into work, are you wearing like a 
leather jacket and an ascot, and your hair is like wind swept—  
  
Travis: Oh! Yeah, yeah, yeah!   
  
Griffin: Because that would let you know. And you drive a Porsche? That—  



  
Travis: You got goggles on!   
  
Griffin: Yeah, you might be a drive… It's a little verbose—  
  
Justin: Do you maybe wear driving gloves to drive to work every day, and 
then you take them off as you're coming in to the office maybe?   
  
Griffin: Mm-hm. Yeah.   
  
Justin: And maybe it's not that, maybe this person just kind of saw—has 
seen you many times—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Wearing driving gloves, and they are being generous.   
  
Griffin: Mm-hm, maybe you live in sunny California, and you got the drop 
top down, and you're cruising with the gloves on. You do slip them off before 
you groove into the parking lot, but then you walk in. What's that? Let me 
see your hands. You got a driver's tan, right there.   
  
Travis: You got driver gl—  
  
Justin: Driver's tan!   
  
Travis: Yeah!   
  
Griffin: I can't help but notice—  
  
Travis: Do you wear jodhpurs a lot?   
   
Griffin: Yeah! Do you wear jodhpurs a lot?   
  
Travis: I think if I saw someone wearing jodhpurs and like high like leather 
boots, maybe with… oh, what are those things called where they go down 
over your boot? You know? The cover, the boot cover?   
  



Justin: Welling?   
  
Travis: If I see someone wearing that I'm like, they've got driving gloves.  
  
Griffin: Chappies?   
  
Justin: What about a tiny mustache?   
  
Travis: Oh, yeah, yeah, yeah.   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: Tiny mustache and always describing planes as big, beautiful birds—  
  
Travis: [yells out] Yeah!   
  
Justin: Take a driving glove guy, you know what I mean? Like—  
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Justin: "Look at that beautiful eagle soaring through the sky!"   
  
Travis: Do you often—  
  
Justin: "Look at that giant goose!"   
  
Travis: Do you often accept travel-based race challenges from people?   
  
Justin: Oh, that's good.   
  
Travis: Yeah! Like, oh, I can get to New York—  
   
Justin: You've been to Morocco!   
  
Travis: Yeah!    
  
Justin: Been to Morocco! Period. End of sentence. [chuckles]   
  



Travis: And you brag about how you can get there in three day's time, if 
need be, with no aerial plane.   
  
Griffin: If I ever made a movie—  
  
Justin: No aerial plane. [chuckles]   
  
Travis: "With no aerial plane! I could make it to Morocco in three day's 
time!"   
  
Griffin: If I ever made a movie, I would make the main character wear a 
jacket with like a cool animal on the back of it. Because that movie has had 
such an enduring legacy on All Hallows' Eve, and I think it all kind of comes 
down to the fact that he wore a jacket with a cool animal—  
  
Travis: Hey! Hey! Can we talk about the connection of that in Hail Mary, 
where he wore a cardigan with like some foxes on it, and now everyone's 
gonna be wearing that?   
  
Griffin: My man—  
 ​
Travis: What's his de—he wore a shirt that says "I'm Knough." And 
everybody's like, "I want to be Knough." Right? And so like—  
 ​
Griffin: Wow! Hey, that's a good point! Is—is he s—is Gosling kind of driving 
the Halloween conversation? Is that like his fucking groove? Is that his deal?  
  
Justin: Yeah, I mean, the hard thing is you're not—you're not gonna look 
like Gosling in 'em. You know what I mean?   
  
Travis: No.   
  
Justin: Like that's that thing about the sweaters, you get a big sweater and 
it's just like he makes it look like a sexy grandpa.   
  
Travis: Yeah!   
  



Justin: And they just make it look like a regular grandpa, you know what I 
mean? [chuckles] Like it's tough.   
 ​
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: I'd be happy with a hear me out grandpa at this point, you know 
what I mean?   
  
Griffin: Yeah.   
  
Travis: That's where I want to be. Put me on a cake.   
  
Griffin: You guys remember when everyone dressed up like Lars and the 
Real Girl's Lars? From Lars and the Real Girl. That guy has fucking got his 
finger on the pulse.  
   
Travis: It is rare to find a one-man couples costume. Hey, everybody! 
Thank you so much for listening. There's a new season of Adventure Zone 
going right now. I think the second episode comes out this week. The first 
episode's up. TAZ Providence. I'm running it. It's a six-episode mini arc 
using Supernormal by Ursidice. Griffin, Justin and Dad play as pretty minor 
gods in the Pantheon, exploring a small island village. It's very fun and silly, 
and I had a great time doing it—  
  
Justin: I liked it. It's a fun—  
  
Griffin: Yeah, samezies.   
  
Justin: You're gonna enjoy it. I think it's very goofy.   
  
Travis: Thank you.   
  
Griffin: There's also some new Monster Factory out. Juice and I played 
Paralives and we fucked it up so bad.   
  
Justin: It's, yeah, we—  
  
Griffin: We fucking destroyed it.   



  
Justin: Almost broke it to a point where it stops resembling a game. 
[titters]   
  
Griffin: Yeah, we rue—we ruined it.   
  
Travis: You ruined it good. I enjoyed it.   
  
Griffin: We got some merch over at the merch store, mcelroymerch.com. 
Doober Sweetleaf T-shirt, designed by Bryn Dougherty, for fans of TAZ 
Royale's special little guy. 10% of all merch proceeds this month will also be 
donated to the Center for Reproductive Rights, which works to protect 
reproductive health, self-determination and dignity as basic human rights.  
  
Justin: And listen, I know that we mentioned it earlier, but I do want to say 
if you want to watch this show, in addition to listen to it or instead of I 
guess, you can! If you go to YouTube and join up there for five bucks a 
month and become a member of our channel, you'll get access to video 
episodes of this here show. And early access to other video content like 
Monster Factory, Technically Competent, et cetera. The goal is to have video 
episodes out two days after the audio version is released, so usually 
Wednesdays. We'll do our best, you know, figuring it out.   
 ​
Travis: And thanks for supporting us there in that way, because I mean, 
it's… it… someone's got to do it. You know what I mean? They don't produce 
themselves.   
  
Justin: That's so—  
 ​
Travis: And we appreciate—  
  
Justin: True, Trav—  
  
Travis: Yeah, thank you.   
  
Justin: That's so true. Thank you. And thanks for listening. Who wants to 
throw something?   
  



Griffin: Got a gold Zelda cartridge.   
   
Travis: Holy shit.   
 ​
Griffin: For the NES.   
  
Justin: Oh?   
 ​
Griffin: It's a good one, right? Look at the shine on that bad boy.   
  
Justin: Really nice.   
  
Travis: That's incredible.   
  
Griffin: Look at the pu—look at the pu—look at the patina on this—  
  
Justin: Look at the patina.   
  
Griffin: NES Cartridge.   
  
Justin: Is that an original, Griffin?   
  
Griffin: Yeah, it's an original. It's pretty dirty.   
   
Travis: Okay, throw it.   
  
Justin: Throw it, shatter it.   
  
Griffin: I don't want to shatter it—  
 ​
Justin: Shatter that piece of gaming history!   
  
Griffin: Okay, here we go. Three, two, one!   
  
[thud and clatter]   
  
Griffin: I almost—  
  



Justin: Oh, man!   
  
Griffin: I almost—  
  
Justin: You almost drilled yourself in the back of the head!  
  
Travis: Yeah! You banged it around yourself! That was incredible.   
  
Justin: It was wild. That was a really—  
  
Griffin: Yeah, I did a Wanted. I did a bullet—  
  
Justin: Visually one of the more—  
  
Griffin: Bends.   
  
Justin: Entertaining ones, I will say.  
  
Griffin: Yeah. Cool.   
  
Justin: My name is Justin McElroy.  
  
Travis: I'm Travis McElroy.   
  
Griffin: I'm Griffin McElroy.  
  
Justin: This has been My Brother, My Brother and Me, kiss your dad square 
on the lips.   
  
["My Life Is Better With You" by Montaigne plays]   
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