	I figure that as long as I have your attention I may as well set a few things straight on which Glenn has led you astray.  Well first of all there is no reason for him to be “scarred for life” because it is mainly his own perverted mind jumping to conclusions as usual.  Or perhaps he isn’t completely mistaken in his thoughts, I really haven’t bothered to ask him the entire conclusion that he has jumped to mainly because I am afraid of the answer.  To back up his conclusion he quoted my profile, “O papi it’s so BIG” this was quoted incorrectly.  My profile states “O papi it’s so grande,” there is a major difference there because now most of you probably recognized as the hilarious lyrics to the knock off of the milkshake song.  He mainly has led you along this perverted path because he doesn’t pay close attention to anything and he has nothing better to do than to write about his little sister’s sex life.  He also has a tendency to take things out of context to better prove whatever point he is trying to make.  These characteristics (minus my sex life) make him a very good candidate for being one of those politicians that he is in favor for.  Don’t get me wrong, I love my brother, but he is one of those many people that need to listen to and learn the difference between “I cannot” and “I will not.”  For your own perverted minds I would like to point out that yes I do go to a Catholic school but that does not make me one of those movie “Catholic school girls.”  This is one of my biggest pet peeves, when someone makes reference to the movies.  I have gone to a Catholic school for nine years and I have heard every possible remark.





The funny thing about life is that you have a tendency to find yourself learning something new from people that you never even thought of ever taking advice from.  I believe that the best advice that you can receive comes from the most unexpected people.  I’m going to use Glenn and me as an example mainly because you know Glenn and some of my friends have opted not to be mentioned because their parents work at Rice (Christa Etnyre, Laura Zodrow *cough*).  Glenn tends to think that he is the black sheep of the family, but he is not, in fact he fits right in with the rest of the smart overachievers of the family.  He is also a conflicted issue because he is a liberal and acts accordingly.  Despite all of this, I still listen to him and take his advice.  If you didn’t already know, he wrote a tongue in cheek column for my web site.  Surprisingly I took the advice written to heart.  He was brutally honest and heart felt.  The funny part is that I some what already new most of it without him every having to say it such as:


Drinking, Drugs, and Sex - Ah, the Three Musketeers of Vices. Every parent or	authority figure you will ever meet will tell you to say “No” to all three under all	circumstances (well, at least while in high school). I have a slightly different	take...none of the three are inherently evil and adults are naive if they don’t believe	that kids are doing it. Just make sure you are aware of the repercussions of every	decision you make. If you drink, do not, under any circumstance, drive. If you choose	to try a drug, don’t allow yourself to get hooked. If you have sex, make sure that	you love the person, make sure you trust the person, and make sure you use	protection.


Most of this went without saying, but I suppose that it doesn’t hurt to have it in writing… so that you can quote it later on in life.  Yes, this is what you would call sibling love.


	The truth is that I truly enjoy having siblings.  Even though they annoy the hell out of me at times, I still love them.  My brothers always seem to have advice for me or mocking comments that try to teach a lesson.  For example, when I was at the movies with Jon he told me that I should never let a guy to close (such as lean into me or touch my knee), he further demonstrated this during the annoying previews.  At that point in time I actually took it seriously.  And I still do!!!  Only now I know who I can and cannot let get that close to me; if I never let anyone get that close then I'd be a damn prude!  Not that I have anything against anyone of that nature, but they are usually just naive and end up drunk when they are having sex for the first time.  Glenn is the brother that tends to try to teach me a lesson by mocking me.  He jokes around about me about Michael.  For example, he made a comment in his piece for my web site just toward Michael, it is as follows:


	Michael, don’t let my sister talk about your penis like that - In one of her posts,	Meaghan alludes to the fact that your penis isn’t too “grande”. While this may very	well be true (hey, I’ve got a tiny one myself) you shouldn’t let her treat you so	cavalierly on such a public forum. Definitely make her make up for that.


Doesn’t that sound just like him?  Once again he has jumped to conclusions and quotes me out of context.  Even after making comments such as this he still shows my little brother, Jimmy, and me off whenever he is talking to a girl he is with, this is pretty damn stupid.  If for one moment he thinks that he is going to get laid because a girl thinks he is “sensitive” since he has a little sister and brothers, then he has a big slap in the face coming to him!  If he really wants her to think that he is sensitive, then he needs to talk Jimmy into dishing out some bull, but Glenn isn’t that smooth.  He would also learn how to dance; not only can dancing be sexy (if the guy is good), but if he has a gentle touch and soft eyes then he can be considered sensitive.  But Glenn only jokes around with me for the sheer reason that I'm his kid sister and he cares about me.  He genuinely cares in a way that only an older brother can care, and that isn't something that every person comes across.  I suppose that if a person doesn't have a "real" brother, then they can feel the same companionship with a close friend.  A companionship where they know that no matter what happens, that person will be their shoulder to cry on, their person to hug, or their person to care for.  I believe that at the end of your life, if you don't care about a person and you don't feel there love in return, then you have gained nothing.  Brothers are people that you should hold onto for as long as you can.  Even if they do continually leave you at school without a ride, they still love you and you should show them that you care too.


	I realize that this guest column truly serves no purpose; it is just talking about Glenn and me, as well as brotherly love.  In re-reading my column I realize that my writing skills are inferior to those of Glenn and the other guest columnists.  What do you expect from me?  I’m not even of legal age to drive, but I at least have my permit.  Just remember that you need a brother, so go out and get one today!


