Argh! I'm perpetually bored! �The World bores me!.......yawn.�My Ego demands. "More, more, MORE! C'mon, is that the best you've got?"�there's a spoiled bitch inside me.�She's terribly bored with me and my life.�mundane, simple, anonymous.�That's the surface me--very incognito and unintimidating.�I've developed this facade for my own protection-�precisely, to be unnoticeable.�But, truely I am quite extra ordinary and abnormal, ingenius,�unusual,eccentric and all those other ab, un, non, and dis words which mean quite simply ' different' �Beneath my plain exterior lurks a homocidal maniac, a royal bitch, a philosopher, a wild animal, and a burgular..an esoteric dreamer....a spendid lunatic......all possessing one mind�which is my own.�can make me a bit restless sometimes (twitch)�"It's always the quiet ones ya gotta watch"�heh heh�





