It was a beautiful day. I was playing my game. Ye know, just cruising, and then to break the harmony, Mum has to say “Jialan, come HANG THE WASHING OUT” She may as well have said “Jialan poke your own eyeballs out” (action) or “We’re selling your computer to buy you a piano” Both of which I’d prefer to HANGING OUT THE WASHING!

Imagine you were my mum. “Hmmm I can’t be bothered to hang this load of washing out. Hey, I remember why I had kids… to get them to do the annoying chores for me – WOOPEE!!

(Joey) I know what you’re thinking… try and SWEET talk her out of it. “Can I can clean the toilet instead?” “I’ll do it EVERYDAY next week (yeh, right). Or the guilt slash anger approach “You’re the worst Mum EVER”. I’ve tried a number of different strategies over the years – But does it work? No, it never does. All I can do is walk the walk. 

So, I slam the laundry door open leaving a door handle imprint in the wall, rip the arm off a t-shirt (you know when it gets stuck on that annoying middle post in the washing machine) … and… forget the basket, I’m dumping the clothes straight on the grass. 

“Jialan, don’t forget to hang the clothes up by the seams” (2 Cars, 1 night) GET REAL, I’ve only just worked out that you have to use a peg, or the clothes will fall off.

(Normal voice) I reckon everybody has anger issues you just have to find the action that triggers it. Mine…  is hanging the washing out.

Poor me, I mean who does she think she is? I’m Jialan, the o so mighty one, MASTER of everything… except the STUPID WASHING and she goes and tells me to do it. 

(positively dreamy) I could be doing a billion other more worthwhile things…   such as getting my level on my computer game or putting gladwrap over the toilet seat, even doing Pizza Hutt prank calls…  Yeh…

(Scientist voice and finger)

Now for some frightening washing related facts:

A world record was set by Ann Simpson in Belgium for the longest washing line ever! It was a whopping 35,046 metres!!! Thank goodness she’s not MY mum. 

There was another record set by Gustl, a fox terrier, for the most clothes retrieved from a washing line by a dog in 1 min. He got 13 clothes down! (own voice calling) “Muuuuummm, can we get a dog?”

I onece had a hissy whilst whacking a towel around for 3 minutes – hey, wonder if I can get a record for that?

(Questioning hands)

Why hang the washing out? Why doesn’t she just stuff them in the pot plants to keep the plants moist? Hey, here’s a brainwave Mum, (eyebrows) wear stuff more than once!

“Jialan, come do this washing NOW!”

“Just a minute…” one hour later “JIALAN!”

(Slowly) Until I can think of an excuse that works, I’ll have to stick with procrastination.

