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know you would rather be at a bar wearing
jeans than at a restaurant all dressed up,
besides what’s better friendship or sex,
(don’t answer that).

Next, any couple found at a bar kissing and
hugging, when they have come together to
the bar, should have to buy the entire bar a
round. Why is that you may ask, well its
because we are all upset and are trying to
get over the crappiest singles day in the
world and the last thing we need to see is
Dick and Jane swapping spit. It is almost
an act of disrespect like when a guy acci-
dentally knocks your beer over he knows
the proper thing to do is for him to by you a
beer  and so since you are hurting everyone
the  proper thing for you to do is by us a
beer.

I guess that is all I want, oh and for prosti-
tution to be cheap and legal on Valentines
Day (funny its initials are VD). But if these
rules are followed this could be the greatest
Valentines Day ever.

��
Well has it already been a year since
last Valentine’s Day. I’m sorry I can’t
really keep track of the days since I
have been on a binge since I was alone
last year at this time. The thing is I don’t
really understand why I was so upset,
well besides being such a pathetic loser
that I couldn’t even score a date on
every girls favorite fucking day. Really
though, I missed out on all those
crowds of guy’s on Valentine’s Day
trying to buy gifts for their significant
other, I missed the crowded, over
priced restaurants who put out their
special menu that has limited meals at
unreal prices, I actually did miss getting
some sex though, (who am I kidding I
jerked off). Since I again am a big loser
with no date for that special day, I have
decided that there should be a few
changes for this day of love.

To all of you out there who are lucky
enough to have found that special
someone, congradu-fuck-ilacions. Now
go out to your expensive dinner and get
out of my face I have some drinking to
do.

Since You will be going out that night if
you have a significant other you will
probably forget about all of us losers
without, and that’s just bullshit. I think
you should have to visit us before you
go out stocked with some beer to help
us drown our sorrows, and since you
are so happy this should be no problem
for you since chances are you will
remember where we are. Hell screw
the date and come out with us, you
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    Two days before this past Christmas
Eve I had one of the worst wake up calls
in my life. No it didn’t require someone
being raced to the emergency room or
being woken up to hear that someone
passed away, but it was pretty damn se-
rious none the less.

    Flashback to what I can assume to be
April of last year, a few friends and I de-
cided that we would pre game at my house
before heading out to a local bar for a
night of drunken debauchery and man
how right were we. As we made it to the
bar a friend and I needed to lighten the
load of our bladders and since there is
just a tiny bathroom inside we just fig-
ured the parking lot was good enough.
Unfortunately for me cops were scouting
out the place and I was caught peeing and
given a summons for public urination for
which I have since paid in full.

    Back to December. So the night be-
fore I was pretty wasted because I didn’t
work on Fridays, so hey lets get plas-
tered I don’t need to wake up in the
morning. I couldn’t be more wrong though
because at around 5 o’clock in the morn-
ing my grandfather walked into my room
with a phone call for me saying it was from
work, I picked it up but no answer and I
told him that if it was that important they
would call back…which they did 5 min-
utes later.

    It wasn’t work though, oh no instead
when I picked up the phone it was the
police telling me to come to the door and
when I asked what it was they just
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said to come down and let them in. Now
here I am half dead and lying around in my
boxer briefs but hey I go blazing down the
stairs throw my jacket on and answer the
door. They tell me they have to take me down
to court to pay my summons, remember the
one I have paid for but in my dazed state I
just cant think straight and so I have them
follow me to my room to get dressed. Ok
no this doesn’t lead to them raping me in my
room but they follow me to pat my clothing
on so I have no weapons. Of course the
whole time my grandparents are watching
this and are worried that I did something re-
ally bad, which is weird since I am so not
violent and I barely do anything wrong, but
whatever.

    From then on I am in hand cuffs like a
common prisoner or S&M freak which I am
neither but that S&M thing makes me a bit
curious. The cops were actually pretty cool
and we picked up another person who was
a cigarette addict who kept smoking in the
car even though he wasn’t supposed to but
he made good by using their car lighter while
they were trying to get more people. We even
got breakfast, but that sucked since we had
to eat it in the car with our cuffs on, person-
ally I would like to have been one of those
criminals in the movies that gets to go into a
diner with them on as he tries to make a har-
rowing escape through a bathroom window.

   Once we got to the court house we were
led in by the cops with our hands cuffed be-
hind our backs while we were led to a hold-
ing cell (yes I was in jail, well sort of).
Overall though that wasn’t bad since it took
about a half hour for me to be gone with a
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