AIM: Fueling our hatred since its invention


There are only three certainties in life.

1. You will die

2. You will pay taxes

3. You will be annoyed with AIM everyday

No matter what day it is, you better believe that your friends/relatives/co-workers will aggravate you endlessly through AIM. Much like walking into a mall during December, you can sign on in a good mood, but when you leave, everyone should do his or her best to avoid you for a few hours. Whether it is as simple as someone talking to you that you don’t want to, or as complex as someone who decided today would be a great day to tell you his or her life story over the Internet, AIM pisses you off, its ok you can admit it.

Of course we don’t dare not to sign on to Aim, unless we are absolutely sure that we will not be spending more then 3 minutes online. For some reason we can’t get enough, we want everyone to see what we are doing at that particular minute, or rather we need to see what everyone else is doing. Sometimes we will sign on, just to see who’s online and what their away message is. 

Now AIM does serve its purpose, but I believe we put way to much time and effort into it. If you need to get a basketball game started, AIM is a quicker tool to organize multiple parties with, then on the phone with a single person. Sometimes someone has something important to tell you, and you just happen to be online at that time, so it saves you from that dreaded sound of a phone call, but that is about it. 

However, let’s face it, AIM brings more annoyance into your world then convenience. It will always be at the worst time when someone messages you, taking you away from whatever you were doing, like watching a movie, or playing a game, or anything full screen, just to say “Whats up?” Perhaps that one person is messaging you on your list, WHO DOESN’T SHUT UP! No matter how many hints you give him,

“Well Im gonna go.”

“Hey that’s great, now shut up”

Or perhaps you just ignore them completely along with the constant blinking of their name on your toolbar. However my biggest pet peeve is none other then the three letters made most famous thanks to AIM; “LOL.”

I guess what pisses me off most is that I know every time they type this response, they aren’t really “laughing out loud,” and quite possibly they aren’t laughing at all. Here is what a regular conversation looks like when you are talking to the “lol junkies,”

Them – “So what did you do today?”

Me – “Not a whole lot”

T – “LOL, me either”

M – “Cool”

T – “So you wanna do something tonight?”

M – “I’m kinda tired, I think I might just grab some Macs and then watch a movie.”

T – “LOL, gross, LOL, Macs are so bad for you.”

M- “Yeah well Im fat.”

T – “LOL, that’s not true.”

M – “Alright well Im gonna go, see you in math tomorrow.”

T – “LOL, yeah”


I feel like reaching through my computer and ripping out their hearts, and holding it above my head as I scream, “WHAT IS SO GOD DAMN FUNNY,” in their face. Even when I do make a joke, I feel cheated with any response you could have typed, maybe it’s just me, but I prefer to actually see and hear the laughter, rather then have three letters sum it up.


Another thing that annoys me, (and there are a lot), are people’s profiles, and their away messages. I admit I use away messages a lot, basically to relay my position, and plans with those that might be interested in if I can hang out. However those of us, who decide to post an away message, that is a quote from some random movie, or some shitty Emo band, that says something like; “The world will die young, and so will I,” or some horseshit like that really gets to me. To those people I wish they would die young, so I don’t have to deal with their clever messages anymore. It’s like trying to decipher a code, written by an evil genius.


“So whats the clue again?


“It says, ‘my heart dances slowly, and you are still behind.’”


“Oh fuck this is a tough one, but I think it means he is at the grocery store, yeah I’m almost positive.”


“Lets Roll!”

Oh and a news flash to you slow learners, NO ONE CALLS YOUR CELL PHONE, AND YOU SEEM REALLY DESPERATE, WHEN THE NUMBER IS IN YOUR AWAY MESSAGE.

How many times have you honestly looked at someone’s away message that said, “Call me 1-847-###-#### (.” Never, and you know why? Because you are better then them and if they are that fucking bored, they can give you a call.

I’m sure there are other reasons to hate AIM, but right now I need to get offline, cause my eyes are getting tired from reading forty messages from one person.

PC

