DO YOU REALIZE WHAT YOUR DOING TO ME?


Drama, the word does two completely different things to both genders. In females, they become giddy with excitement, they yearn for the gossip, and even when it involves them they look at it as something to talk about with the ladies. In men, we run for the hills, and try our best to avoid everything of the kind. We don’t want to deal with the issue, nor do we want to talk about it, all we want is for it to blow over and we can get back to playing video games, and eating pinwheel cookies.


Of course life is never that simple, at least not for any normal human being. Now this isn’t going to be a personal story about what the hell has caused me to write an article about drama, instead its going to be a mold of unbiased reporting, and quick wit. 


Drama comes in many different forms, and different effects. Well at least for girls. There is the standard drama of someone calling someone else a bitch/slut/whore and the like, which causes a giant tear fest, and possibly even a catfight. Then there is drama involving friends feuding for a day or two, and one party thinking that they messed up, and how bad they felt, end result = a budding friendship at least a day later. Then there are the standard boy problems that girls have. “This guy doesn’t like me, this guy doesn’t care about me, No one loves me, I’m going to be alone the rest of my life.” Guys on the other end of the spectrum the only drama that ever falls into our life is when there is a girl involved and she is going through drama that we get involved in. 


We (Guys) have very simple lives, if not romantically involved with anyone, we have three “hard” decisions each day, 1) should I wear clothes today? 2) ESPN’s Sports center, or HBO’s “Inside the NFL?” 3) Pepperoni, Sausage, or both? These are the closest things come to causing drama in our life. If someone calls us a fag/dick/or whore, we look at them laugh it off, or if we don’t know them, slug them right in the kisser. Then we forget about it, not caring in the least what someone just said. Having problems with friends? We go and buy them a beer and some hot wings, and BAM! We now have a friend for life. Involve girls and we crumble like the Berlin Wall. Well that is to say we crumble if we care in the romantic sense, either we want to be with her, or already are with her, if not we could care less what she is going through.


Example 1


(Phone Call)


“I can’t believe (Boy friends name here) did that to me, he slept with my mom, for christ's sake, but he did buy me flowers, and cook me dinner, what should I do? I’m so confused, I love him, but then I also like Timmy. I’m seriously contemplating suicide”


(While playing some video game we have beaten millions of times)


“Oh yeah, well… shit Jump, JUMP, oh come the fuck on he didn’t touch me, that’s bullshit, this game cheats!”


“I’m sorry what?”


“I mean uhh. That sucks, but I'm in the middle of uh… something.. right now so I'm gonna go.”


(CLICK)


When we care though, we will patiently sit on the phone for hours upon hours, dealing with whatever issue is at hand. We will compliment, comfort, and maybe even make some false promises. We become whipped beyond comprehension and it’s sad to admit, but we may actually even feel emotion.


I would love to give the projected solution, as to say to all the girls that cry over petty things and stupid comments docking themselves, “GET THE FUCK OVER IT. Life doesn’t end because Johnny cheated on you, it means dump him, and go find someone else or be single. Life is more then just what other people think, and what other people do. Tomorrow is another day, and relax,” but of course I cannot say that, other wards I would probably get slapped across the face and end up alone for the rest of my life. Instead we listen, we add input, and we comfort, all the while planning what we are going to do tomorrow. 


Now I sit at my computer, facing a dilemma that would never be a problem, had their been no romantic interest, but somehow I get tied up in some crazy scenario, and I sit awake pondering what is happening right now. 


What is worse is that we are enthralled with watching other people’s drama. (See Pathetic by PC) Not only is our drama enough, but we need to hear about others, and even watch them on TV. Shows like Real World, and Laguna Beach, or any MTV show, brings us someone going through a crisis that brings it to the forefront. YAY! We get to watch this girl cheat on her boyfriend on nation television, and then cry her eyes out for two episodes. This of course sets the thought process that it is normal for these things to happen, that “Look she cheated on him, and he stayed with her.” These shows have writers, if you notice the credits, and they force this drama, but for one to see this they think it’s ok for all this to happen. This only makes it harder for Drama to be pushed to the background of everyday life, instead it is only encouraged, as good ratings and normal procedure. 

We all will at some point or another go through some form of serious drama, if we haven’t already. As long as there is an emotion of love, we will never escape that fate, because caring too much drains us of all our resources. Not long ago, I was discussing a buddy’s situation, and my advice was to relax, not get so involved and be patient, these things all either blow over, and if the worst case scenario is you lose the girl realize, your life doesn’t end there. Your still a kid go out and enjoy being single, and find someone that isn’t going to give you so much pain. Now however I face a situation in which I refuse to opt for my own advice. I’ve listened to my self before so what’s the difference now? No one may ever know, but one thing is for sure Drama is one thing that the entire world could do without, and the only way that is going to happen is for people to do one of two solutions. 1) Repress everything until you eventually explode, which you can deal with it when it happens, and the far better solution 2) Take a deep breath, calm down, relax, and realize the world isn’t ending, and that “God” doesn’t hate you. Sleep on it, and I'm sure everything will be ok in the morning.


I think I just rambled there for most of the article, I had a topic in mind when I started, but then I listened to music or something, so sorry, but uh… Fuck you?

PC

