Alex takes on… Message pop-ups (and why they need to die)
     In this life, there are few things that annoy me more than the pop-ups I get on my computer whenever its on. Apparently, Microsoft and their Nazis created some kind of messenger service similar to AOL’s soulless little chat device. So I thought, 

“Hey, this looks kinda cool, let’s register it like it says for FREE and I’ll be talking to my friends in no time!” 

It didn’t work out that way. The whole program doesn’t frickin work unless you consider receiving hourly messages from dietary companies working. The messages seem to come from the ‘internet’, yet still appear even if you’re not on explorer! Whenever I start playing Morrowind or Neverwinter, some random dietary company watches me play through hidden cameras in my monitor and waits for a crucial point in gameplay, then assaults me with an onslaught of messages that read 

“Hey fatty! Loose some weight! Call 1-800-Scam-artist-who-needs-to-die.” These messages automatically shut down my game without a hint of warning, prompting me to arm myself with a baseball bat at all times in case I see someone who looks like he might sell diet products. 

What are worse are the MESSAGES ADVERTISING WAYS TO STOP FURTHER ADVERTISEMENT MESSAGES. Yeah! Like I trust those slimeball corporate pigs! One time I was interrupted during a really great game session, and I even decided to check out stopmessanger.com. This website basically reads- 

“If you want us to stop annoying you, pay us 9.99 for our bugged software and we’ll except your money (bribe)! By handing over the mulla you agree to allow us to view you through hidden cameras in your monitor, speaker, washing machine, and other major appliances.”         

So now I’m still plagued by these D-rated companies and their sleazy corporate gimmicks. Their interference has led to my creeping insanity, a state that forces me to keep one eye open at night clutching my pillow in one hand and a fish-gutting knife in another, just in case a random acquaintance or even one of my family members turns out to be a dietary guru and I’m forced to smite them in a single blow.
That’s my story and I’m stickin’ to it.
