Kafkaesque ruminations on life 

UKININAYO GAYAM ANA TI PINAGTSITSISMISAN YO IDTA! – Rey, 6 December 2003, celebrating life and the wonders of egroups (Ang sagwa pakinggan, Lakay Felix, ano?!)

“Kilala nyo ba si Nayo? Kasi madalas nyong gamitin yung uke niya e. Pakornihan na lang tayo!!!” – Rey, 8 December 2003 (Tama ka dyan Rey, konri nga. Hohum!)

“(Basahin ng pasigaw!) WHAT THE FUCK ARE YOU TALKING ABOUT! NASISIRAAN KA NA BA NANG BAIT!!! WALA NGA AKONG ALAM SASABIHIN MO PA AKONG WALA AKONG ALAM! ALAM MO BA KUNG ANONG ALAM KO! WALA! KAYA WAG KA NANG MAGSABI NG WALA AKONG ALAM! DAHIL IKAW MAY ALAM KA! HINDI IBIG SABIHIN NUN EH ALAM KO DIN! NAKUHA MO!!!  SIGE, PATULAN MO KO. PAG PINATULAN MO KO, WALA KA RING ALAM!” – Rey, 9 December 2003

“....ag talna ka man!  kajo-join mo lang dito nambubulahaw ka na!” – Grig to Rey, 9 December 2003

 “…. Pero alam ko rin na wala ka pa ring alam tungkol sa akin nung mga panahon na wala ako sa sirkulasyon.  Kaya alam ko, skimming ka na naman, o kaya fishing.  There is really nothing interesting about me for the past few months. (Eto na revelation na to!) It's just that soul searching was not meant to be found these days. (So, brace yourself, here it is!) Have you ever found yourself in the middle of nowhere? where you continue looking and yet there was none? I know, for several times now, you have questioned life and its purpose. (Prinsipyo na to lakay!) But i do not intend to discuss purposely, phylosophies of life or its attributes. I just merely want to express how complex human life has become. …” – Rey, 11 December 2003 (ang dami mong iniiskim, e nakalimutan mo lang password mo kaya nawala ka sa sirkulasyon)

“Carry mo?” – Abet to Cata, 13 December 2003

