

Sunday. the 8th of February, 2004

YES I WENT TO VISION, AND NOW I'M NOT PROUD TO BE A FAGGOT!
I don't know why I bother someday, honestly. I don't know why I do this to myself, constantly in search of Mr. right, who as I have said like way too many times, does not exist! 
I feel like someone has just hit me with a ton of bricks, you know the Cameron thing. It's been about two weeks into the whole Cameron thing, and like two days ago I got this email saying how he doesn't love me like he said he did, and...I cried. I was really ready this time.

I've been thinking about Phil a lot. I really miss him. I don't know. I was thinking about sending some flowers. And candy...something you know. But I can't because he's not even missing me at all, but I miss him, a lot.

So that's where I am in life. Maria hasn't emailed me back. I'm kinda glad with that aspect because I really don't want to deal with everything you know. concerning vision. Ryan made a point to tell me that he said vision was stupid, and to be honest, I thought he told me how great it was and to go get involved.

I miss Randi. I'm adding a new section to my art called "transgender friends" it's where I take pictures of my friends and paste them into paint, and then alter them to be the opposite gender. The one of Andi is fucking hilarious!
***
There was this guy named Rob 9999 on Aim, and I was talking to him, but do you ever know that when there is this perfect guy, you just can't talk to him anymore. Yeah, it happened. I just kinda hung up on him. Intellectually wonderful, absolutely gorgeous. Thought provoking. Whoa. Yeah. I hate being gay someday.

A~R_ChiV~es

Wednesday, the 4th of February, 2004
Activist Gay Boy Is DEAD / WHY DOES EVERYTHING ALWAYS GO BACK TO PHIL?
So yeah, no more. I emailed Maria, and I was really nice about it yesterday and then I got an email back and so I had to send another email and in that one I was a lot less nice. I basically told her to go fuck herself. At least that's what I wanted to say. I was bitchier in it though. Uh, and I thought about it some more, and I thought, and vision betrays my memories. I know it sounds stupid, but I did this whole activism thing when I was in High School. It just doesn't really fit me anymore. I would have made it work if I would have gotten the chair. I was feeling like this all week though. Like this is something I used to do, not that I do anymore ya know? As for the whole friendship thing, uh, yeah, I don't have any friends, except Randi. She is the only close friends I have. I have kel too, but we all know the story behind her. Vision betrays my memories of Alliance. Jan betrays my memories of Maren. :( Oh greathouse, if you could only see what I've become. *lots of tears* I don't want to cry here...not in front of people. So I basically am not a member of vision anymore. I don't know how I feel about it. I'm numb still.

I need to go find food.

I'll write more later.

Oh, I have more news. I got my first grade back from Architecture. It was a c-, no surprise there, though it was better than my hs arch grades...lol!

***

I just got done emailing people. Madness. I miss Randi! She is like the ONLY one I can trust now. I can't even trust Jamie! She told. OMG. *shakes head* I'm going to have some fun with her tonight @ 8 in the union. I'm going to pump her, get all of the useful information I can for starters, and then give her a chance to apologize for betraying me, and if she does I'll let her in my inner soc. If she doesn't...I'll decide what to do then. I have several options. 

I also emailed Matt and Jan. Oh what fun: P Matt, that little fuckhead. It's no wonder he only has a boyfriend for two weeks, I mean, he's like super fat and ugly, and has the personality of like, Rachael Jones mixed in with that gothic girl who never spoke to anyone. Yeah. I wouldn't date someone like him if there were no gay men left. I'd use my hand first. LOL. **note: Cameron, sweetheart, you don't have to worry about me sleeping with this guy. He's major eww.

In the email I sent to Jan I was like please don't talk about me behind my back on officer listproc, because they were saying that I was a coward because I didn't show. I had work ya know? Duh...

So now, like always, I get to put nice Joe back in his box and be mean. When can I stop being mean forever? Like I don't like it at all.*tears*

Tuesday, the 3rd of February, 2004
Happy Vibes
Ok, vision is OUT! I just haven't told anybody yet. I want to tell Jamie. I mean, I'm not going to get the chair, so it doesn't really matter right? Shhhhh. It's a secret. Plus I can't trust any of the queers anymore. Like um...yeah. Maren :( I misssssss you. Let me be quite frank, when I met Jan, I saw Maren. I miss greathouse! So I was like OMG, she looks just like Maren, and she walks just like her, and she thinks just like her, but as I sat there and listened to her, which I tuned her our for like half of the half hour conversation, I realized that she's not Maren...she's Jan. :( Maren, if I had this big huge problem would just hug me and say that my glitter fairy power could get through anything. Jan suggested the counseling center, as have like four of my other supposed friends. Maria and Jan I guess talked about it. Fuck them. Lol. "Look below" lol. Anyway, yeah, so I thought a good day and a half about it. If queer people were smart and voted me in, I won't dump vision, otherwise I'm going to concentrate on other things that aren't so queer related!

Work, OMG, it went so fast. I guess I just really missed it or something. Like for real. I did a six to close and woofta the time just flew. Tim is sooooooooo hot. I want to fraternize with him, but it's like against the rules. Actually, I felt so happy just to be doing something like that again, and I'm getting paid like 40 bucks just for last night which makes me happy indeed. 

The register is easy to use too :) *Joe does a happy dance.

I want to go out tonight but I have to work again. :( I'm going to miss vision, but actually, I really don't care. 

Um, and I'm kind of happy a little more, because Mamoru emailed me, and I miss him a lot, and like I just want him here. You know? 

Randi emailed me too. CHAD CAN GO FUCK HIMSELF!!!! I'm tired of this whole Chad thing. I mean, like Matt Martinez would be a better boyfriend, and I'm sure he's got a bigger dick :) oh yummy. 

Uhmmmmmm, yeah. Vision is so yesterday. McDonalds is so today. 

I miss JEN L!!!! wahhhhhhhhhh :( 

I'm going to go to class now. Have a spifferific day everyone :)

UM DO I SOC WITH YOU?

Vision is way out now. I mean, like um...Dan was all like hi Joe, and I was like whatever, do I soc with you? Because I don't ya know. I'm too good to hang out with him. I know this sounds totally bitchified, but I don't give a fuck anymore. I called queer culture for what it was. I'm not so sure that Jan liked that I was so on base. She couldn't even look me in the eye today. Did I mention that with the whole like Jan didn't send me the email to vote thing. Yeah. And um...she said she was sorry, but I figure she was as sorry as I was when I slept with Billy Gollihue to get revenge on Andi. Yeah. That’s how sorry I think she was, and that's why I'm not going to go back. Maybe later, when there are like people in office I think I can trust for more than 2 weeks.

Monday, the 2nd of February, 2004
GO FUCK YOURSELVES!
LOL, it's been weird but I've been saying that a lot. I'm telling a lot of people to go fuck yourself of go fuck off. I haven't really cared about mom since Friday. I don't think I will anytime soon, at least not until she apologizes for what she did. 

Um, roommate is really fat. LOL. Like he has a bigger gut than me! Not that I notice those types of things, because I'm by no means a looksist.

Jan wants me to stop by the office. She says she has something for me. GAWD I hope it is something to cheer me up because this is like an umber bad mood I'm in and it'll give off bad karma.

I have to work tonight. First night back at McDonalds. I want to cry. I came here to get away from McDonalds! LOL. But it'll give me money. I work 6-close...so that means I won't get back home till 1 in the morning. When I get home I'm taking my shower, writing the page for uh interior design. I also have to summarize thonet's life. Blah. My group sucks by the way. And then I should at least start my paper for soc. CRAP! I have sociology today. ^_^* I thought it would be uber interesting, and so far it's just kind of stuff I knew already except much more detailed, and honestly, it's lost it's appeal. 

Cameron has DISAPPEARED! WHERE'D HE GO??????????
Well, I know he is @ school right now, but he hasn't been online in a while. I emailed him twice. :)  Which reminds me, Lexie was on last night, and she said CLINT would give me a chance if I wasn't uber obsessed. OMG! OMMMMMG!!!!! I can't now. I just can't. Cameron. You know. OMGGGGGGGG!!!! but it's Clint :) and he's magical, but I can't because I dumped Cameron to try and be with Clint while I was back in Paulding, and I'm not going to make that mistake again. Clint will just have to live without me because yes, I might have been drunk when I got his name tattooed on my leg, and yes I might say that I'm going to marry him someday, but that is only because I know deep down that it's NEVER EVER going to happen. It's like saying the opposite. It is a nice dream though, and besides, I'm asking Mamoru to marry me on his birthday. Shhh. That's a secret too!

Randi talks on the phone for fucking ever!!!!!!!!! I couldn't get through last night. I tried and by 1:45 I just gave up. 

Oh, and um....I think I'm starting to binge again. Shhh....It's a secret...well, not if I put it on the web, but nobody reads these things anyway.

I had this awesome dream about Laura. We made up and I was at her house and she had longer hair...which was pretty :) and he mom was there, and it was just us. I have something I must confess now that Laura is long gone. I really did love her like she loved me. Like more than that. It was like I wasn't in love with a girl, I was in love with her soul. Sigh* I think I could have spent forever with her...I must go cry now. I'll write tomorrow as always.

Sunday, the 1st of February, 2004
Roommate doesn't get I'm Queer?
I just hung up a picture of  the shirtless pant less guy, and my roommate was stunned! Can you not tell that I'm part of the queer species? Hello. I'm so mad still. Tired.

What I think on Saturday, the 31st of January, 2004
You know what I think? I think that I'm mad. I'm mad for a lot of different reasons. MOM LIED! Mom SAID SHE COULD TAKE CARE OF CAT! Cat was gone people. Not to mention that my mom cashed MY check and spent all of it. Fucking cunt, then Mark bitched at me and I promptly told him to go fuck himself, and Aunt Gilda threw my stuff out of her car, but that's ok because I never liked the chick anyway. She was just a lady who happened to by Wilma’s sister, yes, no more mom. If a mom slips out please pardon me. Mark can kiss my fucking ass too by the way. I wonder if Auntie Gilda knows that I know John cheated on her. hmmm....I wonder how Barbra would like to know what her daddy is really like eh? No, I'm not malicious(well maybe a little bit.) You have to understand that these people are NOT my family anymore. They couldn't even take care of Wilma. I still can't believe she lied to me. It's so hard to take ya know? Thank God I'm here. I'd be going crazy if I were anywhere else for the moment. 

By he way, Randi knew that mom was looking for a new home for cat, and she just "figured my mom told me" yeah...ok. I don't really buy that, but ok.

there was evidently a lot of lying to me going one. SCREW EVERYONE! Oh, but I have a plan. I didn't learn to be a manipulative bitch for nothing. teehee. Aunt Helen, guess who got to her first? I did. Truthfully, I really don't want her mad because she is the matriarch you know, but with me telling her what went on, guilda and Mark are going to get it royally! Throw my stuff out bitch, and why don't you go home to your cheating husband and your luck struck again daughter who happens to be almost reliving wilma's mistake of marrying an alchy. LOL. I know it isn't funny. And why not visit mark who has just divorced his, what is it, um...forth wife? Maybe fifth. I can't recall off hand. If I had to sleep with a bald one handed man, I'd probably ditch him too.  Well, at least we know what he does with that one hand. He wipes his ass. and then eats. LOL. 

I know, I know, I sound bitter, but see, I don't care. I'm a witch after all, maybe I should start using it. I started yesterday by the way, with  a coming and going spell for mom. It'll force grandma’s hand. If he has to take her it'll be sooner rather then later. Aunt Gilda is going to get a fidelity spell and I wonder if Mark will be able to wipe his ass without any hands? Hmmm....don't you all like my ideas?? Master will be pleased. After all, I am here to fulfill the prophecy which I've been reminding myself these past few weeks. these people, if we got along, could stand in the way of the fulfillment. So I'm going to have to get rid of them. :( *sigh* 

Cameron is my last hope of saving my humanity. He doesn't know that. If it fails...I'm going to walk the path of darkness. If he takes me to the path of light, there will be someone else, 500 years from now, To fulfill it. I want to be human so badly. :( I want to be happy and normal and be kind and caring. I really do want that. I told Cameron I loved him today. I meant it with all my heart. What if he goes away?

Thursday, the 29th of January, 2004
<to someone who knows who he is>
Um...yeah. I don't know. Still numb. I want the chair. I want it really badly. I think I want it so bad that I just might give it back to Andrew. *sigh* I think I am making too big a deal about this. 

Phillip. OMG...Phillip. What should I say about Phil. Nothing. He means absolutely nothing anymore. He's not sharing a room with Mr. Piggie! LOL. I like Sean though. He's a really cool guy. He kinda reminds me of Maria in a way, because he really likes girls...like since I've been here, um, there have been six different girls in our room. And he has a girlfriend. Um I think he name was cloe or something of that nature. OMG, Cloe! Like Glow! LOL...jamie....you rock! Anyway, um, as far as I know the dude is faithful to his dudette which is really awesome. Good guy. 

I'm worried about Randi. I'm sorry, but Andi is just not good enough for her. I wanna be there. I wanna put the effort into making everything ok. OMG...it's 4 oclock already! LOL I need some sleep! 

Um...bi....maybe....long story...don't wanna say anything just yet to anyone in particular. I hate labeling. I really hate it. I don't want my girlfriends to think any less of me and I want them to still like be my best friends. Ya know? But there is this girl...who happens to be bi... and she likes a girl, and she's a friend of a friend, and I've been a bitch to her, but ever since like I started talking about kissing like a lot of people, like I wanna kiss her. Um yeah. And I wanna kiss Phil, and Simon, and I for sure will kiss mamoru because I love him. My sexuality is evidently more complex then I'd like to make it out to be, but I don't wanna tell Randi or Kelly. What if they think that I want them ya know? they're my best friends...I couldn't. It would destroy everything. And honestly Randi's friendship is just to invaluable for me to lose. Yeah. So I mentioned something here. That's all I'm going to say on the subject matter.

Wednesday, the 28th of January, 2004
<why are all Andrews dickheads?>
Ok, so the chanced of me getting a chair are slim to none now that Andrew is my competition instead of Frida. I had a shot against her! Andrew, fucking party boi andrew friend to stupid boy is going to run against me. I hope he gets it to tell you the truth for several reasons. One being I'm lacking time now that I'm going to start work and I am very tired, though I still kinda feel awake and I think that I'm going to have to walk back to the tech annex again to see if I left my shirt there with my id in it, which in case I will be very sad. But anyway, I'd also like to see him get it because he is such a partier. he won't be able to maintain the workload. And then I can just hear people now, oh joe, come and save us...andrew sucks ass, and I'll be like fuck you. You know, I mean, like I have a fucking binder all put together with vision stuff. I am the most qualified. I am the cuter one. Well, not really, but still, and another reason is hat if he gets it I'll have just one more reason to hate Phil. Like yeah...scratch everything that I've ever said about him because I realized that I really really hate him, because he is way to pretty and plus he wouldn't have sex with me. I can hate him for that right, and wouldn't it hurt him if his friends were hurt because I hate them more than I hate Phil, like Karly. I think she's just tell Phil whatever I told her. Actually, I think she did. Andrew...oh Andrew, fucking pretty boy who has to make himself puke because he doesn't think he's pretty enough to find a boy. I find that absolutely hillarious because these guys make Jeff Ratliff look ugly. And then we have Simon. I danced with him once. he's a puss as far as I can tell. Scared to come out....stuff like that. Oh, was that just like outing of me? LOL? And Phil. I don't know what I think about Phil. I know that I hate him a lot. I still kinda wanna have lustful sex with him,  but I hate him. Like a lot. he wanted me to move into this strange dorm with a strange boy, who I think is kinda strange. Did I mention that. I like the guy and all. He's been really nice. But I want Phil....I hope he's fucking happy over there because I'm fucking miserable.

There I said it. I'm pissed because I'm miserable, and he's happy. There are you all satisfied?

Tuesday, the 27th of January, 2004
<phillip><numbness>phillip sucks><and I love him>
I didn't even ask my new roommate his name because I didn't care. I really didn't. I should have though. I'm mad. I wanna be selfish. I want to have Phil. I wanna date him. I wanna kiss him. I wanna GO HOME!!!!! *many tears streaming down my face* 

I don't wanna leave Phil. but I am, because he can't live with me anymore, and it's not like I can change my mind now can I. Is everyone ecstatic that I am sad? Very sad. I love him. I love Mamoru too, and given a choice, I'd choose mamoru because he truly loves me, but  want Phillip. I want him. I'm a lunatic. 

This is my last entry from the bromfeild computer lab. Woohoo. I've had some good memories here in theses last two weeks. LOL. not...papers, sad times

...MOmmY....*many more tears*

This sucks. And my roommate(the new one) is a slob. You should have seen that room. OMG! Like I am going to be cleaning like major.

I also told Phil goodbye when like he finished helping me with moving. He said he'd see me around, and i was like, no you won't and then I promptly saw him again when I had to turn in my key and do the room check. What and I supposed to be feeling because I'm not feeling anything....like at all. I just have these tears. And I love him. And I love my mamoru. Maybe I shouldn't be with mamoru if I have feelings for Phil. Just a thought. I do love mamoru. I will not justify myself any more with that.

I just don't know how to feel. Essay (SA) my new roommate aka Sean is ok I guess. He;s been really cool so far. I don't know how this'll turn out. I honestly don't wanna know and I don't wanna deal with it right now because I have a lot going on inside om me internally....like with mom, and with uh...Phil, and Mamoru. Numbness is bliss, isn't it?

Monday, 26th of January, 2004
GOD DIDN'T HELP ME
<mom>
um yeah...she's sick. Really, really sick. She kept smoking when I know she shouldn't have, and this is why I kept on hagging her not to smoke. This is my mommy, and she is the only mommy I've got. I have the perfect boyfriend, but I'm in love with Phillip too. I've got these trivial things I've been worrying about, and my mom is in the hospital with a tube down her throat, and on a respirator. MY MOM. 

So God, this is what you do to me. This is how you punish me for loving people? What am I being punished for? Can you just take me instead? Please. PLEASE? I don't even like it here on Earth anyway. My mission is too hard, and I can't live without my mommy, so if you take her you'll have to take me too. I know God, that you read these things. I know you hear me pray. I know you're there and that you love me regardless that I'm gay. Regardless of how many times I fuck up, but if you taking mom is my punishment then I'm sorry....sooooooo sorry for whatever I've done. My mommy doesn't need to go yet. If she goes now, she'll never get to see me fight against doma. She'll never see me get married. She'll never get to walk me down the isle. She'll never get to be a grandmother. I want my mommy to be around for when I graduate and become successful. God, please don't be so mean, and take my mommy away from me. I can't deal with this too right now. I really really can't.

so here is my letter to my mommy:
My mommy, you have always loved me unconditionally, and you let me keep my barbies, and for that I am forever grateful, but mommy you can't go. Because I never said I love you enough, and I never said I need you around enough. I never showed you that as much as I was ashamed of you while I was a child, I'm so proud of you now. I'm so proud of MY mommy. I tried so hard while I bitched, and I tried so hard to protect you, but you didn't listen. And now mommy, you're making me cry. And I don't want to let grandpa take you, but if you go I want you to remember one promise...

your angel wing, under my pillow...you promised to leave a feather. I know you'll get to heaven mommy. You belong there with as much of my shit that you've put up with. 

and mommy....I love you. 

Sunday, the 25th of January, 2004
GOD HELP ME
So I'm back with cammy(mamaru) and I'm not with phillip. What is going on here? I love cammy though. OMG. He si like the sweetest guy ever. Cammy...yeah Cameron. Long story. Anyways I have an interveiw in like ten minutes. Gotta book. Much luv.

Oh, and um...i forgot.

Saturday, the 24th of January, 2004
LAURA.
God I miss you. You have no idea, and I am going to take today out of every other day to acknowledge you. *sigh* People sign my guestbook and I always hope it's you when they put me. I wonder what has happened to you. i wonder how you are. I wonder if you still sing. Do you still sing for us? Nobody is you ya know. I miss you so much someday that it hurts so bad, and I want to stop breathing. Among all of my bestest best friends you are so special. Special like Randi. Special like D. You are still in my heart, but I think you know that. i hope I'm changing Laura. I hope you'd be proud of me. I'm hoping you'd still love me as much as I love you everyday. I still talk to you like you're around me. Isn't that silly? I wish I could hug you so bad some days. I hear your voice in my head and I cry. It's starting to fade with the passing of time.  Along with Ryan Birkman's. Will you be just a part of that time period, or will we meet again? I hope so Laura. I hope so.

Friday the 23rd or January, 2004
*Joe is in tears*
I hope everyone is happy that I'm failing. Does that all make you happy? Is that what you all really want? Fuck GLBT people. Fuck everything. 
Where's my fucking Paxil? I think I'm going to have a recurrence of April. gawd, I have feelings and I don't really give a fuck if their returned. I never really cared, but it hurts that he can't trust me with them. It's like he thinks I'm going to act on them and I can't. He fucking lied. Men lie. I forgot that. I forgot that I’m in this world on a mission. Is this what everyone wanted? Is this how I'm going to grow and change? I don't want this kind of change. I don't want to stop loving these issues. I don't want to stop having feels for Phil. I don't want to come back to this dorm, a not have Phil here, and if I leave room 208, I will never ever be friends with him again. And I will have trust issues that are so horrendous that even I can't fathom what is going on with these. I don't know why in the fuck I feel anything. I'm not here on Earth to feel. I'm here to fulfill the prophecy. *sigh* I just want to be a normal person with a normal life. I'm a fucking homophobe now. I fucking hate queer culture. I'm not apart of this anymore. Fuck everything. And my gawd I am being so unselfish. What in the fuck is happening to me?

***

So good news. I still love Cameron, and he still loves me, and I guess we're together again. Wahoo. And he is soooo sexy. OMG! And that means I might not have to leave my room, and I can still be friends with Phil. Can't I? I mean, I might still have to go because Phil was weirded out. But Still, like I'm totally ok again. Plus I'm back at Mickey D's oh yeah baby! McDonalds back home gave me a fabulous reference and said I was one of their best workers, so now I have an interview again with the store manager. Wahoo. Go Joe...Go Joe!

Tuesday, the 20th of January? Wow! 2004
hunger Pains are Wayyyyy GONE! First night of VISION!
Have you all ever noticed when I say I'm not going to go do something I usually do it anyway? Yeah. I say I'm not going to tell Phillip that I like him, and I kind of did, and then I had to lie to get out of it, and then I say I'm not going to call Randi, but I do anyway because she's my bestest friend and I miss her excessively. I say I'm going to fast and I just had a large pop two pieces of pizza and a granola bar. OH CHEWY CHEWY CHEWWWWWY. LOL. Gay night tonight. Tell my how I'm going to get one dollar. Just one bloody dollar. Sigh* Vision. Is. tonight. Scared. I must hold my own. I must feel responsible. I must be respected. I must be mature and adult like. Can I pull it off? YES I CAN! Ok. As for Phillip...ah Phillip. Joe is immensely horny when it comes to Phillip. teehee. I think that I might be in love with him. Maybe. Could be. Or maybe I'm just sexually hungry for his manhood in my mouth? Hmmm....good question. 

Monday, MLK jr. day, the 19th of January, 2004
Bah humbug, and another day without food.
I think I look skinnier today. I think this is why I didn't eat. But Shhhhh. I secretly ate a bowl of frosted flakes of my roommates. I don' t think he'll care since  he told me to help myself since my card is gone till tomorrow, but I'm just going to say I didn't eat anything, but strangely enough, after I ate the cereal I felt fat. LOL! I think I'm going to do this whole power struggle with food again, and you know what it IS the ONLY thing I can control. 

Phillip didn't come back again last night, and I realized that I'm not in love with him because I'm still thinking about other boys! LOL. I had this dream where I married Simon. Shhhhh. That's a secret. It was an ok dream and I was really happy in it, except I was really impatient. Plus I realized that I don't love my roommate. I just want to have wild passionate sex with him. Shhhhh...That’s a secret too. ;)

I've been thinking about Randi. I don't even want to talk to her for a good long time. It's Randi and Joe's break time away from each other, and I think she needs it a bit more than I do. But I need it too. I miss her, but I have a feeling that it's going to be like the whole Laura thing in the end. "Goodbye to you....goodbye to everything I thought I knew..."

Sunday, the 18th of January, 2004
Hungry, and Bitchy, and Stupid all in ONE!
I feel so icky today. I had like my first big fight with Randi. I'm not going to talk to her for awhile because I can't. She's too hung up on her issues to be hung up on my issues, and I'm too hung up on my issues to be hung up on hers. Blah. This is great. *sarcastic ness*

Ryan is too busy being hung up on Ryan to help me. Go figure. I absolutely hate how he's become like some major lunatic with him ya know. Like he's like me only Ryanish. But I need him around, so I can't boot him to the curb, and I don't think I could do that even if he wasn't hung over Ryan, because I care too much about him. It just hurts to see his life slip away over some stupid boy who is unaffectionate.

As for Phillip. DONE DONE DONE. I don't care anymore. I had to lie, and I hate lying to people I like so I'm done! DONE! DONE! DONE DONE DONEEEEEEEEE! 

Gay night is Tuesday. I'm not going. I've got better things to do like sit around and wait for mommy to send me money because I am broke. 

School sucks. I want to go home. Vision is like blah, and I'm going to be a chair I think. It'll give me leadership qualities. Blah. Life sucks. My popc reading is the most boring piece of writing I have ever fucking read, and I'm still not done with it. LOL!

I should go read. I'm absolutely freezing.

Sundays suck ass
Monday will suck ass too.

Last night was too quiet without Phil there. So I'll be secretly in love with him which is way cool. I can deal with that. Got to book. Maybe I'll write later.

****

Joe's poor....lol. My roommate wants a new roommate if I'm in love with him, so I am going to outwit him by getting a new roommate first! I am in love with my roommate. BLAH! I'm crazy in love with him and I want to fuck him, but you know what. I want to fuck everybody, so gay night is Tuesday. Joe is going to have SEX! LOTS AND LOTS OF SEX WITH PEOPLE HE DOESN'T LOVE AND I CAN IN ESSENCE TELL PHIL AND RYAN AND MATT AND NATHAN AND EVERYBODY I'VE EVER LOVED TO GO FUCK THEMSELVES! heehaw Sorry. I was just getting in a mood you know. I do that occasionally. There is this girl who is always at the computer lab, and she fucking is annoying and ugly too. Did I mention ugly? She was trying to read one on my im conversations. Stupid skank.

Saturday. The 17th of January. 2004
BUT HE'S MY ROOMATE pt. 2
I just got done asking my roommate if he could be a bitch to me, and he asked why and I said that maybe I wouldn't think he's so pretty if he was a bitch to me, and then I walked out of the room. Yeah. *sadness* I'm way too emotional today. I sat there and cried. I don't even have my own space to go sit and cry in isn't that pathetic? I just am so fed up with everything. I sat there and talked to mom for like a really long period of time. Mostly about Phil because I don't know what to do, and I'm still kind of in the dark about it, and I could honestly care less. I can't care anymore. It's too much work. I feel like I'm somebody else. Where did my life go? 

As for like Vision, I'm just really pissed off with the whole thing. I'm not going to get in on the whole thing, but it was bad. VERY VERY BAD! And I would just like to say that when you're in a position of responsibility, you need to be responsible and show other people how to behave. Now I want this chair more than anything, because I need to get that much across to people. 

I watch Phil sleep. Yeah. I'm like cereal stalker boy by Randi's terminology. I think I'm falling in love with him, but he's too pretty and too nice which is why I asked him if he could be a bitch because then maybe he wouldn't be pretty and I could just be like doing my own thing. I want to do my own thing. I want to do my own thing with my friends and not his. Yeah...just a thought. Like I like Andrew, Simon, and Carly a lot, but they're his posse not mine. Randi, Andi and Kel are mine. I don't have my posse anymore. I need my posse.

I sat there, while Phil was is the bathroom, and just cried over the phone to mom. I cried so hard it was unbelievable. I just want to go home for the weekend and just be like, ok again for a minute. It would feel good to be ok.

I should book huh. TTFN

Friday, the 16th of January 2004
unkempt Realizations
so this is my life. Welcome to it. Blah. I'm finally getting through to Ryan, which is fabulous about the whole Ryan doesn't deserve you thing, and he doesn't like fully know that I'm kind of in love with him still, I mean, I'm over the initial shock that he lied to me about it for like three months, but then there is Phil, who I'm absolutely crazy about and it would take time to like rebuild what I had with Ryan with Phil. 

***

side note: A girl just told me I did awesome in OAUM. WOOHOO! I'm so like happy about that*

***

Phil just came in and he was like can I borrow your key, and I was like sure, and then when he came back, I was like I need to tell you something but I can't now, but when I can tell you, I'll be sure to let you know. Because I want to tell him about stuff, and I want to be able to tell him that I know. And that I watch him sleep and that I'm falling in love with him, which is why I'm like 80 percent sure that I'm going to find a new roommate next fall. I feel like I do need to like tell him to his face that I feel that way. I can't take it anymore though, and it's like only the first week.

As for Randi. I'm worried. That's all. I'm just really worried that Andi won't be able to handle the load. I miss her. I wish they would come up.

I miss mom.

I love Ryan.

I'm getting to falling in love with my roommate which is totally immoral.

I'm in debt now out of my ass.

What next huh?

Thursday the 15th of January 2004
Tired Goth seeks Roommate for Fun
So I have as yet to finish my English stuff. Basically read this chapter thing and do some questions. I wanted to do the questions to prove I read the text ya know. It's only due in like 6 hours. Something likes that. 

Ryan and Ryan took me out to Goth night which was total hysteria, and my mind just wandered. Mostly it was on Phillip back at the room, because he was the only one of us who didn't go. My mind was on how pretty Carly looked. This was weird. My mind was on Simon and I was kind of jealous that he danced with that girl. My mind was on how hot Andrew looked in that outfit, and my mind was with my Ryan. Not the one that took me out, but the one in Seattle. Honestly, I didn't care that Ryan was there. He's going to ruin his life waiting on a stupid guy. Good for him, time for me to move on. 

My mind however for the most part was on Phillip, because he left to go wash his bowl in the bathroom, and I stared out the window, pretending that it was him, and I told him all the stuff that I wanted to say like I think he's beautiful and funny, and bright and absolutely fabulous. And sexy, and perky, and everything that's innocent in the world. 

Everyone, I think I am falling for my roommate. Like I said it to the window....,"Phillip, I think I'm falling in love with you. “And that right there, man right then I knew, this semester is going to be hell with him in our room, because I'm falling for him...I feel so stupid. I feel so confrontational, and I can't go out and say, Phillip, I'm starting to love you, because I can't. I just can't.

***
That was written this morning. My roommate was just in here. GAWD HE IS SOOOO HOT! Sigh. I want him. I want to date him. I want to also be like. I think you're hot...we should have sex. I'd love just to say that to him. LOL! What's worse is he sat through almost all of spice world with me. I love him for that! He sat through it. I don't think any of my Ryan’s would have sat through that...and he laughed. Phil has the most beautiful laugh. Have I ever said that? Anyway...I'm still falling for him. If I'm not careful I will fall in love with him. It's coming soon. I'm so scared that he's going to find out that I like him. What would I bloody do then?

Wednesday the 14th of January, 2004
Dance until you DIE!
So I went out to gay night last night and I had a great time. I kind of have a new social circle, but I don’t want it at the same time, like they're not my friends, they're my roommate’s friends and I was tagging along to have a joy ride. Can I get my own friends back?

I emailed Randi (our Spiffitums) and was like, PLEASE COME UP HERE! I NEED MY FRIENDS! Plus I want my stuff so I don’t have to rely on Phillip. 

You know what I said? You know what I said. I said some fucked up shit last night. Chris Baldwin who was such a goodie goodie is no longer a goodie goodie but a slut boy now. And I offered next Thursday to be one of his conquests. What in the fuck am I thinking?

Not to mention when we got back I told Phil that if he wasn't me roommate and he was gay, which now he says he's not, that I would hit on him. The sad thing is I know I know, but he must think everyone is an idiot because we all know that he is gay. HE dances like a fagot too! LOL! I love the way he dances! 

I did like Simon a lot though. I did a lot of hitting on Simon. But strangely, surrounded by all those gay people there, I realized that I can't be like this forever. One day I'm going to have to become um...an adult. A gay adult. I don't know how to do that. I also realized as the night wore on that I'm more in love still with Ryan than I'd like to admit, but he is the one, and I failed. My life has changed so many times over, but he has always remained in my heart. He's mean, and hurtful, and I still love him. This sound familiar doesn't it Randi?

Jamie Pittman grabbed my ass more times than it's ever been grabbed by bois. I thought it was fucking hilarious, and kind of weird too.

I danced with some girls. I thought they were cool. The whole atmosphere was very intoxicating, and really sexy. Like everyone was sexy there...girl’s guys...you name it. 

I did see this guy named Matt there, and no, not stupid Matt. He's a fuck, well, they're both fuckwads.

As for the whole roommate thing, if he wasn't like so in the closet and probobly he has a crush on Andrew, I might fall for him. He’s nice and funny, cute and cuddly, but I want to kiss him, and I can't so next semester for fall I think I'm going to request a different roommate.

That's all on the me front and the boy front and every other front I can think of. I also got this cool green plastic tube thing! 

INTERESTING VISION THINGY
I have met Jeanette and Maria, and they are fabulous! I feel like instant connection :) GO RAINBOW POWER! Tyler just got off line :( I also found out some very interesting information from Maria. Evidently Phil made out with Andrew last semester of last year of something, but they were at uptown and supposedly made out. HELLO. I knew he was one of us. LOL. But he didn't know I knew I know he know I knew. Yeah. So and yesterday I also told Phil that if he were gay (explained above) that he's make a good boyfriend with Andrew. I said that Point Blank! OMG....Joe is soooo physic! GO ME! Joe still really like's Phil though.

Tuesday the 13th of January, 2004
NO MORE!
I watched Phil sleep last night. There is something about him. I'm such a dumb ass. He's too fucking pretty ya know? I invited this guy to come up last night for a fuck. I don't care any more about interpersonal relationships because nobody will ever really love me the way that I want them too. I had a dream where I won a trip to Prague. LOL. Prague! Shari (Atkinson) was like we saved it just for youuuuuuu. LOL. This is going to go sour fast I hope. Where's my Randi when I need her?

I wrote Phil a note on the web, even though I wasn't going to say anything. He won't know it's from me. All it said was, "I think you're beautiful." and I left it unsigned and my name thing won't show up. I'm a person in or around Ohio. LOL! I just couldn't go by another day without telling him that I thought he was beautiful. My bad I guess. I just thought I couldn't tell him ya know. Plus my being in love with Ryan kind of hinders things. He’s all the way in Seattle Washington! Can you believe that? I bet he just went all the way out there to get further away from me. Lol.

Monday the 12th of January, 2004
HE'S MY ROOMATE!
Loneliness is still abundant Despite being around people
I missed almost all of my first class because I was in the adjoining room. I feel so stupid. I feel like I am back in my first day of Junior High school. It's never perfect is it? I got woken up by Phil's alarm clock. Beep Beep. I can't wait to have mine back though. Still searching for Mr. Right. What did I expect? That he'd just appear here on the first day? Tyler is sweet and he actually did appear on the first day, but he's away in Columbus, so I am going to try and take it slow with him. *sigh* my next class is soc 111. I can't believe I just missed probobly the hardest class all semester. GAWD. I'm going to go see if Phil wants to go to dinner with me. He still doesn't know that I know, but he might know that I know he doesn't know, so maybe he knows I know I don't know. Anyway...I need to book to get some lunch. What do I want...crap...crap...or more crap?

Oh and vision won't even do anything until Jan 20th. You should see their offices. It's smaller than SCSU's and SCSU always complained how tiny theirs was.

****

Plus like Ok, why did I get stuck with someone I could like? ARG! He's so pretty and the more I look at him the prettier he gets. I've got to stay out of that room as much as possible before I say something stupid like, "omg Phil you're so beautiful and nice" 

Do you ever notice the people on the real world fall for each other all the time. I'm not on the fucking real world! This is my real world. I so far, want Phil to be a part of that. BUT HE'S MY ROOMATE!

Plus I get the strangest urges ...because every time I look at him...I could so see myself kissing him. NO HE'S MY ROOMATE! I have to keep telling myself that. 

Plus there is Tyler. Tyler, sweet, closet case Tyler. Can I possibly have a relationship with him?

Do I even need a relationship at the moment? It would be nice to have someone to hold and do that whole thing. Plus some sex right now couldn't hurt. LOL. I'm such a slut!

I should go now. I'm going to dream about Phil. HE'S MY ROOMATE!

Sunday, the 11th of January, 2004
Roommates and Hotties
My roommate is so adorable :) No, for real. He's a nice guy. Kinda um...quiet. Super nice guy though. Super like me, though he thinks that I can't tell so I think. FOR THE RECORD-(I wouldn't hook up with my roomate even if I could...he's too pretty. he's like Jeffery Ratliff pretty. Just because I am going to try and be friends with him doesn't mean anything. Plus you all should know that he is nothing like Jeff in the personality department. He isn't so hung up on himself.) ...at least from what I can tell.

I start my classes tomorrow. Still looking for mr. right, though Tyler is a very good candidate and I already have feelings for him. There was a lot of talking between him and I. :) And he wants to be an interior designer too:)

I'm sure that everyone in Paulding is very glad that the gay kid is gone huh? Well, except for my bestest best friends Randi, and Kelly and Andi:)

There are a lot of hotties up here on BG campus. I wonder if any of them is the right one ya know. Maybe? Randi read (or it could have been kel) but one of them was like you'll find a potential soul mate when you go. So Girls? Where is he? It would be nice to have a boyfriend right now though it might be stressful too. there are good points and bad points.

Oh...OH Randi is marrying stupid boy Chad! What is going through her mind anyway?

Wow, this blog is LONG!

Oh and um...Alex fell through. So how many dumb asses does this make me?? 


***

This is going to make me sound like I'm contradicting myself, but I wish that Phillip wasn't my roommate because I might ask him out ya know? Ok...dinner felt like a date for like 15 minutes. We sat there and realty talked and OMG, he has the most beautiful eyes...and what's worse is I think the same thing about Tyler. I get really good vibes from Phil though. he is just so beautiful...am I allowed to think that about my room mate? Maybe I am going through some Paulding withdrawal because like I wanted to be with Tyler last night, and now Phillip. What is going on with me? Why can't I stop. Good vibes are here through. 

Saturday, the 10th of January, 2004
Dorm life
So this is the fabled dorm life that. I kept on hearing about. no one ever mentioned it was so lonely. My roommate wont get her till tomorrow, and I think I might crack with loneliness by then. Randi and i talked for a while, and I miss her a whole lot, though I’m sure she'll survive without me. I HATE IMACS! they're fucked up in the had drive or something because page builder is all like non-right with it or something. I’m going to go back up to my dorm soon. I might check out Randi's updates.


Friday. the 9th of January, 2004
I'm OVER MY FUCKING HEAD!!!!
I'm in so much debt, sitting here, with lord knows how many dollars in books...400 dollars in books. Something like that. I was so excited because I could be better than other people finally, and you know, like actually have a job that I want to have, but I've been thinking that I want McDonalds! I miss it. 

WAIT A FUCKING MINUTE!

Merill fired Debbie because he THOUGHT she was stealing from him. What in the FUCK? I feel so bad for her. I got to go get some fucking sleep. It's 5;30 already! But I hope this I want to go home feeling will leave soon, and maybe I can have some fun?? maybe. I hope.

Wednesday, the 7th of January. 2004
MEN ARE FUCKWADS!
So not that I need to say this again, but I was right. Big shocker. Chad is a fucking liar and he hurt dear poor Randi. She was like almost in tears yesterday. So evidently  he isn't 26 he's 31. And he wasn't in the county Jail he was in the State pen, and evidently he doesn't have full custody of his Daughter, and the car he was driving isn't his mothers...it's his fiancé’s. Wow! Randi is playing oblivious to everything until he comes up on Saturday to confront him. or it might be Friday...AND I WON'T BE HERE!!!! I want to know how this thing'll go. I wish I could here Randi go at him because I mean, this guy is like a scumbag....and who thought that for the longest time??? ME! I hope Randi doesn’t read this because then she'd feel bad. I don't want her to feel bad.

Andi might date cute Matthew. No, not Matt. Randi's cute cousin Matthew.

Oh, and um...college in 2 days. All they need to get is my MPN!

I emailed Ryan. I miss him soo much!

No new emails from anyone! *sigh*

CELINE DION CAN KISS MY ASS!
that's the way it is huh? If you believe love ill find a way or something like that. What a cunt! I've tried and tried and I swear there isn't one guy out there that can truly love me and won't be a fucking liar. I've searched every god dam profile thingy on the web in search of someone who is real, who doesn't lie, who doesn't cheat, who wants a person for who they are not what they are, and even the one that I found that was close enough is fucking in love with someone else. And as narcissistic as this sounds. Hell if one of those guys were me I'd date me, because I can't lie to myself, and I love myself for what I am. Bloody hell. I give up. I might as well go look for a girl huh? No, I might as well be a-sexual. You all...what if I'm alone forever? 

Tuesday, the 6th of January. 2004
Friends and sad Goodbyes
I should be all sad and nervous about college but I'm not really. It's a good thing I am going. Randi came to the library and I know that she read my blog. She hasn't questioned me about the whole premonitions thing. So in case she comes back to look at my blog, I'll explain it now. When I left Ohio last time, Danielle was my bestest friend, and when I moved, she changed into someone I didn't like. I felt it before I left. She doesn't have her hs diploma, she's not married, she's been through a lot of guys, and now she's pregnant and moving to Tennessee. In Minnesota Laura was my best friend. We were close, at least as close as Randi and I are. Laura and I would sing together. *tears* When I left to come back to Ohio Laura changed, and I could feel it. Laura decided to go through lots of boys and ended up with a girl, whom may I add liked to sell pot to her. I had no idea Laura even did drugs. I've always been a goodie goodie, and I was somewhat appalled. She also tried doing some magic against me(I think) so I did some spells against her. I haven't heard from her since. Now that I'm moving again, I feel more change, and Randi is no exception. When I met her she was a goodie goodie like me, and the more in depth I get the more she changes...she was not deflowered and now she's like a new boy every month. I think Chad'll last longer though. And I don't know...what if she wigs out on me like Laura...or becomes distant like Danielle? Whatever the outcome, she's changing.

No news on Boys. Stupid Boys *sigh*

I had a dream where I sang a duet of *I will always love you* with Dolly. It was cool.

Monday, the 5th of January, 2004
Bad Day to be Joe/Gambit didn't play his cards right
So everything is kind of collapsing but it's still salvageable. Long story. I've having a massive bad hair day. I have a cold the size of Pluto, and I have to fill out all these stupid forms for BGSU. AHHHHHHHHHGGGGGGGG!!!!!!! *breath* Gambit fell through. No surprise there. As mom said, "there are a lot of sheep in the world" Randi is happy. She won't be the same. I see it now, but I can't tell her what my premonitions are about. Everyone knows my premonitions are like way accurate. Anyway, I got to go like take off my nose and cleanse in of the evil that's inside it....hahahahaha

Saturday. the 3rd of January, 2004
Hearts on Ice
Well, um...I got an email from Alex. I guess it's a good thing I didn't go to Richmond to try and see him. I do want to see him. There's something special here. I just have to wait to see if he's going to pull a Ryan and end up being in love with his ex boyfriend too. Maybe he's tired of being alone too. School starts in less than a week. I'm really starting to get scared. I hope there is a really nice group of people there waiting...(the glbt group) 

****

I finished alex's blog. THE WHOLE THING! I'm more mortified about the whole homo-masculinity thing. I was so hoping he'd be different but he's a gay guy that wants a guy-guy who acts straight, so I emailed him again. I gave him my number. I like him for who he was, and i hoped he's like me for the same thing. *sigh* So I'm going to go home, and wait. If he calls, well, then he calls, and if he doesn't than maybe I shouldn't have spent new days(my bad)  thinking about him...because I did. the rest of his blog was really intense and dramatic, but unlike every other gay boy I respect drama and know it’s a normal thing. Us guys ALL have a lot of drama. So I don't know, maybe I don't know at all. I hope he does call though. thank "nameless" he's not named Ryan!

Friday the 2nd of January, 2004
New Years, Sweet Guys :)
I got an email from Ryan today. *sigh* he's still head over heals for his Ryan. His Ryan doesn't know how lucky he is to be with Ryan, the one I know. That's really confusing. Even for me. Matt hasn't emailed me. though I tried to email him. Do you think I care? Not really since Matt is just a player, who happens to be gay, who is going after girls. There is something wrong with this picture. I was thinking  about D and Laura*sad tears* and I got to email Randi today. We haven't spoken for like a week, which is very VERY odd for us. I'm kind of interested in Alex, but he's really far away. So far, love doesn't exactly radiate for more than 50 miles. Heck, sometimes it doesn't radiate for two feet! But he's defiantly very cool and I've very interested. Work ends one week from today. College then starts! *deep sigh* Oh and Ryan said he'd try and get me a computer. He's soooo awesome! :) I'm so glad I didn't shut him out of my life. 

Gambit and Imagination
I had two days where I couldn't stop. Ok. This is going to sound really weird so bare with me, not that I have an excessive amount of weird moments, but there is something different about this guy, and I can't say what it is. It's the same thing that made Ryan different. Maybe it's my imagination, or maybe it's that I want him to be different. You know, being alone, isn't fun. He's really his own person. that much I've already gotten. And with his fencing and martial arts he can kick all those homophobes asses! And he's a gamer... (like I said...I don't know about much, maybe I want him to be different) *please note...not going to say anything. I really want to try and develop something...I don't really care if it's another friendship, but man, another Ryan moment would kill me. Friendships are beautiful, but you can't write poems of daffodils and daisies to your friends. And it would be nice to have someone thinking about me. he is kind of far, but I'll see.

Tuesday December 30th, 2003
Implicative, Ambitious Notions
There is something going on inside me and I'm not sure what it is. I'm just being so random lately. Mom says I'm changing, not that I see it of course. Mom was really bitchy and I had to do her laundry at 3 in the morning because she didn't have any clean clothes, and I can't express to you how much her clothes reek. the whole house reeks of her and her smoke and her pee. It's the truth. Mom wonders why I don't usually have friends over. That's why. I was really leery of having Ryan coming over when I knew this, but I let him come anyway. I loved him. I emailed him too yesterday. He's so in love with his Ryan. I'm glad I'm not in love with him anymore, though I wish he's get of his Ryan(no, not himself) kick. I might not be in love with the guy, but he's still me friend and I do care about him. It's almost like the me/Clint obsessive. Which is like really obsessive. I got another email from Alex. He does seem to be a really nice guy. Who knows eh?

Monday the 29th of December, 2003
Merill Sucks.
Some days I hate McDonalds so much that it makes me scream. I miss home.  Dee is prego and moving to Tennessee. :( I can't believe that. Not my best friend. I can't believe she's screw up that much! I'm going to college soon. I can't wait. I hope I still have time to work on my website. We had a family Christmas yesterday. It actually wasn't so bad. Christmas at home was good too. I bought.  I cooked. I was merry. :) there's a new guy I'm talking too. Just another guy, though maybe this one'll prove me wrong. I thought Ryan would prove me wrong! Guess not. Anyways, maybe everything will come out good in the end. Randi got a new boyfriend Chad. I don’t like him, but that's just me. I'd like someone that's like him, but not him. I'm gonna run. tata

Monday, 22nd of December, 2003
hurt-age
You know, it hurts, Ryan wanting Ryan. I can't stop the pain from it I guess. I can't remember Ryan's face. First one. I miss him so. I'm in love with Matt too. This is all too much to bare not to mention Randi is in love with a psycho ax murderer or something. And I think I wanna go out with Dennis, because of a  whole slew of premonitions, and that tie got me thinking. I wonder what it's  pointing too????

Tuesday, 9th of December, 2003
OMG!!! It's been soooo long!!!!!
I know it's been like forever since I wrote an entry hasn't it?? Well I got into college, but I already told you that. I had a fight with Andi but we're in the process of making up. Get this...I slept, well gave a bj to BILLY!!!! EWWWWWWW!!!!!! Ok. Like I had to pretend it was someone else. I guess now Matt and Cindy are over. Cindy said I could have matt. I don't want him. That's everything...Except Randi and I had phone sex with an anon. guy!  No really...like a threesome phone sex thing!!! I think it's fucking funny man!! 

Friday, 21st of November, 2003
Anger Management pt. 2
I think I'm kinda mad at Andi because she invited MATT to go with us on our little trip to defiance and I said no because he's trying to fucking sleep with her after he had sex with me and I fucking hate it because I just think she might do it and betray me like that. It's just one of those feelings. And fuck Matt, I mean, he can't fucking hit the hole anyway, but like I cared enough where I know he'll sit and hurt her like he hurts Cindy because I know that Andi thinks sex is sacred like I do. And I'm fucking mad. I don't think I wanna go with Randi and Andi now, because I'm madddddd. On a brighter note I got into BG. I'm still mad. I don't know.

Thursday, 20th of November, 2003
Anger Management Pt. 1


So anger management is stupid. Webmaster knows that. Joe knows that. and to stop confusion webmaster is Joe talking in third person like a different personality. Joe likes it. There...to continue on. Joe emailed everyone in the soc about the problems. Wonder what’s gonna happen. Um...Eddie is taken. Joe is supposed to meet **** later. hopefully he'll be able to make it. Thinks **** is very hot and sexy...though totally and believably undatable and  unlovable since **** screwed Joe over before.

As for McDonalds Joe said he'd give it till the end of November or Saturday whichever comes first for the decision about leaving. Joe doesn't really want too but Angie pissssssssed Joe off meca major for cereal.

Joe thinks Andi's words are spiffen.

Still haven't seen the act results...????????

*********************************

Joe thinks that he wants to be Celibate because **** wants to go after Poor Andi! He wants to have sex with her after he has sex with me after he has sex with his girlfriend and that’s just MECA EWWWW! Joe would never admit this to **** but he kinda does have feelings for him. he looked at Joe with this gaze... how could he...Joe doesn't understand.

Wednesday, 19th of November, 2003
GRRRRR!!!

Andrew is gone. *sigh* Like Joe misses him. 

Joe gave someone a second chance, not that he deserves one,
but Joe has a soft spot for this guy. 

Joe thinks Angie is a mother fucking ass kissing white ho from the bitchiest queens of trash, not to mention she’s a firkin ass liar! Oh, Joe told her to not talk to him, not to shut up, but if Joe had any decency he would have told her to shut up and to get out of his fucking way! What a fucking ho! And not to mention she's like with the hottest guy in the store, but of course the bitch had to have dated Karen’s son, and no Angie kisses Karen's ass, and it makes Joe absolutely hurl. Joe doesn't think that he can work at McDonalds for very long because it fucking sucks Mecca ass. 

As for Kelly, she doesn't know who in the fuck she messed with! Let the game begin.

Thursday, 13th of November, 2003
It's OFFICIAL

Joe loves Andrew. Joe thought that he just really likes Andrew, but Joe thinks otherwise for very good reason. Joe was crying yesterday before he went to sleep. He was thinking about Laura again. Then Joe thought about Andrew and Joe got all warm and fuzzy again. Joe drifted off. Joe woke up this morning thinking about him too. Evidently to Joe, the world revolves around Andrew. 

What is Mecca worse though is that Joe saw Cindy Gerber at the library. He sees he very often, and what’s more is that Joe, who is VERY VERY gay thinks that it would be fun to have a little threesome with Cindy and Matt. Joe thinks he might be going crazy, but it sounds kinky and fun!

I'm wondering about the Act results. I should go check. Whats-her-name at the school said that there weren't any announcements about it. Like Joe would know whether or not there were. 

Joe wonders if Andy babysat yesterday, Joe might go check. Uhmmmmmm. 

Joe gets paid 320.84 today. Joe is very amused since so many other people are wondering how Joe does this. Joe wants to tell them though that sometime in December Joe will leave McDonalds because Joe hates it with a passion. Joe just doesn't know when the right time will be, but Joe will know soon.

Tuesday, 11th of November, 2003
Turkeys, Leprechauns, and the occasional post dated check

Andrew is back. Joe is very happy. Joe isn't like high happy yet, but he'll get there. Joe still can't believe that he has feelings like that for a straight guy. Joe is very happy there will be someone to make fun of him still.

Any wants Joe to fill a sat. shift and Joe said no. Amanda is working that shift also. Karen has a long talk with Joe about Saturday. Joe told the truth. That's all that matters. Joe was thinking the whole talk about Ryan about Joe being to good to work there. Joe cried. Laura asked him what the matter was. Joe couldn't explain it.

Joe thought about L. Eckel. Joe misses her. It's done though but Joe cried anyway. 

Joe is now talking again to Dee. Joe has other problems to deal with first.

Andi is quitting babysitting. Good for her. Christina screws people over anyhow.

Randi is seeing Bill right now. Joe wonders if he's treating her ok.

Joe doesn't like Kelly. Andi doesn't either. She has screwed Joe and Andi over too much.

Danny is happy.  2 days ~> act results

finally being happy alone. Tis a good thing.

November 10th, 2003
webmaster takes over!!!!
So Joe has had a bad week as most of you know. Joe is gone. I'm here now. hehehe. My name is webmaster. I will fill you in about Joe from now on. Joe almost walked out of McDonalds on Saturday. It was a good thing Junetta sent him home because of stupid customers. Junetta said that she was going to get Joe written up. Junetta then told Joe the next day that he wasn't going to get written up. Joe thinks that this is because Junetta knows not to push Joe to the point where he'll just walk. Joe is VERY mad at Kelly. Joe knows that kelly told Andi not to hang out with him. Kelly is a stupid head. Webmaster also knows that Joe's mom loathes kelly, but likes Andi and Randi. Webmaster must go now. Joe is coming. there will be an update soon. And Amanda isn't the greatest manager. Amanda was wrong! And Joe realized that to be happy, first he needs to be happy alone...kinda like My Fair Lady.

Thursday the 6th of October, 2003
OMG
ok. it's midnight so I thought I'd do this now. omg. I told andrew about Ryan being right. His mouth dropped to the ground! He didn't say a word. I have to hold cat....grrr. Ryan was right! I think I do love andrew, not that it matters because he's leaving on Tuesday. Randi called. I'm tired. I've got anger management later. I hate it. I can't believe I was so forward with him...omg!

November 5th, 2003
Day of Forgiveness
There was actually a lot of forgiving going on today. I think I finally forgave Danielle and Andi for what they were both putting me through recently. And I have no idea how much her thinking I betrayed her hurt me. But here's what I think. I think that Billy told Andi's mom about the trip to Fort Wayne because Billy was the only other guy who knew about it. Billy probobly knew Andi would get hurt and think that I betrayed her in the process, she wouldn't have me there to tell her that Billy is scum. Also she knew Randi was driving, so therefore Andi couldn't hang out with Randi, and in the process loose another person who could tell her the truth about Billy. It all makes sense doesn't it?

I forgave Danielle today because she said she put Barry in Jail. I told her I'd forgive her if she promises NEVER to get back with him. I mean it too. If she does, I'll never EVER talk to her again. 

So that's what happened today. Woohoo!

November 4th, 2003
Mom's B-day Andrew is Leaving!
ok. I might not have ever talked about this guy, but you guys have no idea what he is, or what he does to me. I know this sounds weird so I'm gonna explain this in steps. Andrew is a guy I work with, and when I met him, I thought he had to be one of the most macho pricks I'd ever met, but then I stepped back to see what he really was underneath that stuff. FYI-I guess he's straight by the way. And well, I tried to hook him up with Jen M, but Jen wanted to go out with Jason, and the whole time I stepped back and watched him. So like then I was kinda with Ryan, and everything, and Ryan's like, well, he could just be under your nose...implying andrew, and I thought nothing of it really because Ryan was THE mr. Right. Well, now, like three days ago I sat with Randi and thought logically about what I've been thinking. I thought about Andrew when I made the collage for Ryan, and i thought about him when I went to go buy that cake, and when I made the cake, and I talked to all of my friends about him. then it hit me like a bomb...I like Andrew. Now, when I finally realize that it meant more to me to have Andrew insult me, than it did Ryan's Saturdays, he's leaving!!!! And I'm going to say NOTHING to him. He wouldn't understand because he's straight and all. But it wouldn't be the same at Mickey D's without him and his fake curious please some against and his wonderfully dry sense of humor. With him gone who'll be the McDonald's monk? Who'll be there to be mean back to me when I insult him? Ok, maybe Ryan was more right than I'd like to admit, maybe I just might have fallen for a straight guy...and you known this is so wrong in so many ways.
	September 23rd, 2003 

I don't know what's going on. I don't think...well...I've got to get Ryan a gift. I’m not going to say what it is, but it'll tell him a thing or two...heehawed I hope he likes the thought I put behind it. Um...I talked to Randi for like 3 hours last night...and D is COMING!!!!!!! Wahoo....everybody dance. Everything is perfect...I've fell for the perfect guy. My best friend is coming to stay 4ever....and Randi visits...plus a job! Woohooo!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!! 

September 22nd, 2003 

I've been thinking about Ryan and the bible, and a walk to remember. I always have loved that movie. Love is never selfish...ya know...*sigh* so I'm going to listen to what he says and if his words say RYAN, than I'll give up and I'll help him...because first and foremost I want to be a good friend to him. It makes me sad though because every moment I spend talking with him...every moment I spend with him, is so much better than the last... ... ...and I don't understand what it is about these Ryan’s. I really hope that maybe he'll see...oh, Joe's here...and he's nice, and funny, and hopefully kinda cute...and this time Birkie...I played by all the rules...and I still might lose. Maybe a fairy tale'll happen, and maybe it won't...but for these two saturdays...IT WAS magic. And Norman and kelly are done... :( I don't get that. 

September 21st, 2003 

Film costs 8.99 to develop!! I was just OMG! Mom is being bitchy. Come to think of it, I didn't let Ryan meet mom...I guess I am a bit embarrassed by her. 

I have a question. When you're interested in a guy and he talks a whole lot about his ex...Is he maybe still in love with him? And if he is should I/could I try to fall in love or even let myself? And if I do fall should I be selfish because I do care about him, but if fate says Ryan should be with Ryan...maybe I should help him be with him...ya know...or should I be selfish?? I'm torn. I don't know. 

September 20th, 2003 

Well, I fell, but I can not tell. How do you like that? I think he's in love with his own Ryan (1) and I'm sitting here screaming in my head, "I'M HERE!!! And I'm READY NOW!!!!" What is it with trying to give a Ryan your heart and they really like to trample all over it? That's why I'm so cautious this time around. I just wish...I don't know. I am learning so much from him. I went to the zoo with him today. I got pictures. Soon they'll be up in a gallery in MY PICTURES and I have pics of the SHELL and the Toledo zoo MAP here. He looked so beautiful, and he showed me his special beach...part of me wants to jump right in with this, and part of me wants to run away screaming, and then I don't because he's just the nicest person...the most sincere person. It's all really scary. And I already care about him. I feel ok though. I showed him off to Heather...I wanted him to be able to put a name to a face...and I wanted to say to heather...at least I have taste in who I date, and I care what they're like. She dates really nasty guys...(hmm) We went to dinner at Pakos. I loved it! It was an all out great day. 

September 18th, 2003 

Well, I have a lot to say today. Fist off, I don't like it when therapists preach GOD. Don’t like it because it's not their place. I had my therapist do that to me yesterday. I made up with Heather...it took too much work to be mad, and I could use my energy or that. I was thinking about Ryan. I find myself thinking a lot about him, and this hand plow thing...potatoes and wheat...past life....which I wrote like 7 months ago! I was like OMG...and then I was thinking about Teresa as I was watching passions today, and she was going on about fate again....FATE FATE FATE!!!!!! Is this the fate that she keeps on rambling on about??? I don't think I'm ready anymore. It's really scary when I'm starting to confront fate. I know that I can trust him with anything. That's really important. I know he's sweet and kind. That's important too. But what if I'm wrong...what if fate is wrong. I think I'll get a better grasp on Saturday. I might not know whether past life is applicable to him, but I think I'll know more then. 

September 17th, 2003 

Not much has happened. I talked to Randi. I'll get to spend some time with her this weekend! 

September 16, 2003 

All better now. Life is better...little less stress! Um...I just have therapy, and I was told that I should learn to control my temper. Paxil made me do weird shit, but I did know what I was saying I guess. I should have been able to control it I guess. I was just thinking though...and it's not as bad as it could have been. 

Brandi emailed me saying that she doesn't feel comfortable talking to me, and I was like why? Probably because I knew she liked Clint, and it's not like she has to worry because I was like, I'm not in love with Clint. I don't think I ever was. I realized though, I really wish I could act more like him. He's always soooo nice and kind. I'm just not like that most of the time. And plus I'm really interested in Ryan. He's a really good candidate for Prince Charming. Everyone is really happy for me, and you know what...I'm so glad that I can be happy now. And I think Laura is coming on here still. I miss her lot ya know. 

September 15th, 2003 DAY OF JUDGEMENT! 

First off, Stacy just collapsed. I feel so sad. I hope she's ok. I have got to get her a get well card. She's soooo nice. All the librarians are so nice...it just makes me think that my problems are stupid because there are other good people with bad things happening to them ya know. I'm still scared though. 

I think that it's appropriate to wrote something before everything might change. I'm going to court at 2:30. Its soooo stupid...everyone says things out of anger. I really should work on my tact huh? I'm scared but I know some stuff ya know. I know because I'm mostly innocent. I was delirious in the trauma ward when I said what I said...and Mr. Crawford was just using his power for vengeance, not justice. Danielle knew that I didn't mean what I said. I think everyone's crazy! Heather tried to apologize again!! I didn't accept it...she doesn't deserve it. I'm not talking to kel right now. I don't know why. I keep thinking about Ryan. He probably thinks I'm Psychotic or something, but like I said, he races through my head every so often. He's the one good thing that's happened so far...Barry is abusing Danielle... (Dee) and she refuse to come live with me. I'm scared for her! Someone came out to me, well in a way, to me on Friday! I was really surprised because he told me that he was dreaming about me. I think he wants to be "curious" with me. I can't do it. I miss talking with Randi. Work at McDonalds has been hell these last few days, but I kinda like back cash. Zoo is Saturday hopefully if all goes well...it's only like 10:30...*sigh* I hope people are praying for me. 

September 13th/14th, 2003 

No one said life is easy. Heather was being a hypocrite. She said no one wants to hear about my "gayness" but it's totally cool that she tells me who she wants to fuck. Heather lost a lot of face with me today. I talked with Ryan. We might go to the zoo next Saturday if all goes well Monday. I'm so scared. No one wins against the cops *shakes head* That's why I'm scared. I got moody at work. I wish someone was here hugging me...you know...it'll all be ok Joe...I know it will... 

Oh um...September 12th, 2003 

Kel and Norman I think are finito! What happened here?? It's this Frank guy, who may I say isn't that cute?? And now the whole thing is dividing up her friends like it's the civil war or something! I should email her huh? 

I'm soooo happy. I think Ryan is so special, and I think he might start to see it soon too...Finally...it's about time I had a miracle like him. I was really worried about Andy...but he's just anther guy...so I'm cool, and from what he said us two were the only ones he really liked...and 2-1=1 ;) 

I was going to email Ryan (1) and tell him about everything. Has anyone noticed I haven't put any dear Ryan's up lately? Has anyone noticed I haven't talked about Clint in like forever? Things are changing again. But this time I think there for the better. 

September 11th, 2003 

Well Kel is with Frank I guess. They're really lovely dove like. Um...Ryan might call me tonight. I hope he does. I really like him a lot. I'm not going to go out with Jody; an I might have to deal with Nathan...major scary. 

September 9th, 2003 

I told Ryan the vibes I got off of him when we first met. I really don't think I'm pretty enough for him. I think that every time I meet a nice, cute guy. 

Danielle came through the drive through. My cousin. She didn't even file a report. It was that stupid Randy Crawford! Now I have a whole heck of a lot of respect for my cousin now. She's my family. He's a dumb ass. 

I see butterflies all the time now. I think the butterfly is because I believe. I still do I guess. A fairy tale will happen! 

September 8th, 2003 

Ryan didn't call and I was really bummed out. It showed what he thought or so he thought, but I got an email telling me that he has all these exams. Being a doctor is a lot of hard work, and it's his dream. Who am I to say sacrifice your dream to call me. I'd be a bad man if I did that. So I guess it's ok that we email each other for awhile. He'll be around. Debbie and Junetta keep telling me how cute Ryan is. I beamed. If they think he's a good choice...he's a good choice. I waited all weekend by the phone. I feel retarded now. 

On a brighter/darker note, Kelly might be moving to van wert. I say...well, if it makes you happy, I'll have no friends in town anymore. I have to work at 5. I had a dream where Matt was mad at me, and then he started cussing Ryan out. It was funny, but I was really protective of Ryan, because in my dream I was pushing Matt away...but he betrayed me so it's only natural. 

I'm going to email Ryan really quick. I hope he did well on his exam today. 

September 6th, 2003 

I had my date with him...friends...um...I had what I was going to say all planed out. Well...it was MAGICAL. It was good, and I had fun, but I don't think it was as magical for him as it was for me. HE said he'd seem shy, but he didn't really, I just thought he's kinda shop with me...and he wasn't into it. I wasn't sure what to do(for us to do) because it was like he was bussing me around. I got to meet one of his aunts I think it was...or a cousin. We only talked to here for a minute if that. We went to Toledo, and Maumee, and napoleon...and a cute town called Waterville. I really do like him, so since that's the case, I'll just have to wait for those words that I’ve heard before...I like you, but you're not the one. I should get "the one" tattooed on my forehead...then maybe guy’s take notice. 

For the most part I couldn't tell if what he thought of me. I know I was courteous. I know I was respectful...but on the whole part of attraction, I think he didn't dig me. I felt like I was on blind date, and there were a bunch of pop ups around us, but I couldn't see them. I wish I could have! But anyways, whatever comes out of it...I think my second chance went pretty well. And I showed some people that...I'm really happy, and like Ryan said...at the least you've made a really good friend...at the least... 

Setember 4th, 2003 

I must be soooo crazy! I'm going to meet Ryan! Tomorrow! heehaws...I feel like a giddy school boy because I mean, we've talked or emailed EVERYDAY! Now I get to see this guy. we've now both seen pictures...and we know what the other one is like pretty much, I just hope I don't act all immature. 

I can now picture Ryan(1) and Ryan(2) talking together. Ryan would be saying you know Ryan, Joe did this and this and this, and only half of it would be true. And Ryan would be going really, well he was just like Ryan. And I'd be sitting there screaming my head off because now instead of only one Ryan, I'll have two. That's like two of me! It's quite a scary revelation when you hear one and then you go, OMG, he sounds just like the other! I know this Ryan is good so you know what to keep them separated... 

Ryan B~>Birkie 

Ryan R~>Richie 

There. That should make more sense hummmmm. 

I can't wait till tomorrow. I think it'll be wonderful. 

Matt is working on his webpage www.geocities.com/phspanther_419 

I think it's really lame so far, but I'd never say it to his face. He doesn't have any pics up at all, mind you, ah never mind. I'm done with him. 

September 3rd, 2003 

I can't wait everything is happening in such a rush, but still, I can't wait. Everything is soooo good. I finally met Ryan, whose a good man, a smart man, a sensible shopper(but that’s a plus) he's just a good person...I can tell. I didn't get to talk to him yesterday which really bummed me out. We can just talk for hours...and it's like it was just a minute. I don't know what it is about him yet, but threes something I'm very impressed with. I gave him my web address today in an email. I'm really scared that he's going to look in my pictures section. That's why I don't normally give guys my web address because my site is really personal to me. I just keep thinking about what his reaction will be when he sees what I look like. 

I also hope he doesn't get Ryan(1) confused with Ryan(2)...heehaw. I know I won't. This Ryan is caring. Ryan wasn't. This Ryan is really a good man...that Ryan wasn't. I have letters posted to Ryan(1). But Ryan and I are done ya know? I really, really like this one. Dee told me that she hopes I can finally find some happiness. Lets pray I do...no pun intended. 

*sigh* plus I wonder when I'll meet him. Like I feel I already get a good sense of who he is, but I wonder what he'll really be like in person ya know? 

Dee sent me naughty pictures. 

I don't have to work till Friday :-) 

And everything is ok. I feel really ok. *sigh* 

September 2nd, 2003 

I feel really lucky now. I have a good job. I have good friends, and now I think I've found this good guy. I know what you all are thinking. Ryan yeah. But really. I like him because he's a nice guy. I think he'll treat me ok...unlike Ryan(1) I found him on planet out, and I was like, he just looks like a nice guy. So we talked. We've been writing and talking for a round two weeks now. I'm really happy with him so far. I think he'll really exceed my expectations. 

...just thought that was kind of weird because I was so bent set on not having someone I'm interested in after Matt hurt me like he did. 

On a brighter note, I'm friends with kelly AGAIN! I don't know why yet. I just thought I needed her, but I'm not spending as much time with her so we're all ok. 

August 27th, 2003 

I don't think Kelly understood when I was like, maybe I don't need you anymore. I don't. We're done. Kaput. Finito. Nada, zippo, zilch. We're over. She’s not Laura, and she's not D. I can't be friends with someone who is going to be so selfish. It's all about her, and when someone asks her to do something she is either busy, or she's with Norman, or she's to tired. That's selfish, and WERE DONE. 

on a brighter note...I got another email from Ryan! 

August 26st, 2003 

*sigh* I've had it with Kelly. I can't take it anymore. Yesterday she was like a total bitch to me. I was really mad. I couldn't hold it in when she showed up at McDonalds. I nicked my face so bad I was major bleeding. I had to baby-sit yesterday. I like the girls. They're good kids. When I called Kelly after work I was like some stuff has got to change. I know what needs to change. ~>who am I at the library with?? No one this time. I don't need anyone. Especially someone who only cares about herself. 

Now Matt, is nonexistent*sigh* of course I'd have to give my heart to any little dip shit that comes along. He treats everyone like crap, but you know what. I think he really cared about me for like a minute, because he was like, well, you're always so hung up on Clint, which totally shows jealousy. And every time Kelly tried to talk to him about me, he didn't wanna bother. I don't need him though. There'll be another(better hung) matt coming along...heehaw...j/k about the better hung. He was ok. But here will be a nicer matt coming. 

I got an email from a Ryan. this is weird, but I wonder if anything will come of it. 

I don't think I'm going to baby-sit anymore because everyone is being shitty. 

Oh and D has a site now www.geocities.com/danielle_sanning 

August 23, 2003 

I don't care anymore. I really don't. I'm tired of feelings. What good are they? There isn't anybody in this hell hole of a town(there is PHS crap sprayed all over town) and I really thought Matt could have been someone that was ok cool. I tried. I got hurt...that's the same ol' story. 

I thought Clint was the "one" too. He isn't. He can't be or he would have felt it too. He's kinda dense when it comes to feelings. He is a good person though. I'm just done. I'm not going to hang with him, so I'm not going to be with him either. 

Work sucks...but at least they like me for now. I hate so many kiddy meals...so many numbers...so many freaking fries! AHHHHHH! 

Kelly was suppose to hang out with me today. I was really hoping because now that she has school she wants to spend all of her free time with Norman. I thought today could be a me and kelly half day. we could have lunch out and get some CDS and stuff like that. She decided to work for Christa. Who ever you are bitch...you're a dumb fuck! Ok, now that I got that out of the way, I mean to tell Kelly that she is seriously going to have to go by my schedule if she wants to hang because I need $ more than she does. I have to pay rent, and my bills, and food...blah. But all he has to by is that car! I don't know... I'm too tired. 

Gotta run...stuff to NOT do. 

August 21st, 2003 

School started today for the high school-ers...blah...I'm so happy I don't have to go back there ever again. I take the ACT in October...so I can leave this hell hole. I found out Kelly left that note. I was really hurt. I think Kelly is lying to me about some things. Ok, I slept with Matt...the ugly underclassman that is now an upperclassman, yeah him. He went around telling everybody a bunch of shit, and yeah he has an ok dick, but heck he could not give head worth shit. So there. 

I got an email from Paul. It was nice. 

I get paid today...$ $ $ $ $ $ $ $ 

And if anything’s ok, I don't see any of it. 

August 11th, 2003 

I'm starting my job today. I got an email :) Um...Kelly is in Napoleon. And I think Cindy Gerber left this on my door. I know Cindy wrote it because friend is misspelled....FREIND...teehee 

August 8th, 2003 

I'm soooo sick of Kelly...OMG! I was seriously thinking that I couldn't be her friend anymore, but then I talked to Randi, and Randi, being the good friend she is, convinced me that maybe I should just take a few days off here and there from Kel. So I was like ok, and then Kelly called me today asking me if I was still mad, when I really wasn't mad at all. I was just a little sick of "Kelly and Norman" because Norman is no fun when he's around Kelly. I had a lot more fun around him trying to learn MAGIC than I have any other time. And Kelly is a lot more fun without Norman. I have more fun hanging with her and watching movies or doing something silly when everything isn't about Norman. I plan on telling that to her tonight and see what she says. I hope she doesn't take it the wrong way. 

NEWS ON THE MAN FRONT~ 

Matt and Clint are dumb asses and I don't want to be with either one of them. Matt is a dumb ass because he has a girl friend, and he doesn't realize that fucking guys when you have a girl friend is wrong...though it was soooo good. Clint is a dumb ass because he has like 4 people who love him and he's alone. That's a dumb ass. 

I've talked to Randi a bit :) *sigh* a little bit of sanity. 

oh...and I have so much baggage that I should work for ups. :) 

August 6th, 2003 

In my search for what happened in my past, I stumbled on pictures of Marvin Kittle and Frank. Marvin was my best friend. I miss him a lot. He was really my only friend besides D. When I heard I was just dumb founded, but I don't think he did anything. Frank however was my lover when I was 15, and despite his picture, he was REALLY good in bed, not that I'm suggesting you go out and have sex with him, but his dick was nice :) LOL anyways, here are pics of Marvin and frank. 

August 5th, 2003 

job...job...I had orientation. I wish it was Saturday *wink *wink There was no break from Kelly. Paul is Ok. Clint is unavailable. *sigh* god this boy was good! Grrrrrreat! And this is my life...Paulding Ohio...blah blah blah blah blah. Kelly is being fanatical...and Passions is good. Ryan is doing whatever. I could care less. 

August 4th, 2003 

Wahoo...I have blood poisoning because of Kelly's tattoo! I have to go to the ER in like 20 minutes thanks Kelly! On a brighter note...Saturday was a REAL good day. I got laid by someone I really wanted...and he was REAL good. I can't go into details, but most of my good friends know who this guy is. Dam it, it was about time. Um...I'm going in for orientation at 5 if I don't die, and if I do die I don't want a cross on my dam grave site! And make sure Mom, if I die, you sue Kel for bu-ku bucks because she did this to me, and I told her no. 

August 2nd, 2003 

I'm taking a break from Kelly. She was just driving me bonkers. Matt is sitting next to me and I could care less except I have the strangest urges to kiss him. I think he needs it, but I'm really happy that I think he truly is in love with Cindy :) I can't stop thinking about Clint. He's constantly on my mind. He doesn't care of course, and now I have this huge major problem that I'm in love with Clint, but I'm trying to force myself into loving Paul. I want that satiability of a good, older man, but Clint...his eyes...break my heart. I know...I know...I don't have much of a heart these days, but the heart I do have left truly wants him to know that I don't like him. I've fallen in love at him, but I know he's not here yet...not where I am. 

It bothers me. Everything really bothers me. I'm sitting here, in love with Clint, trying to fall in love with Paul, but I wanna kiss Matt. Blah Blah...I'm so retarded. I really needed the break from Kelly. I'm tired of Norman this and Norman that. I'm not jealous...I just know it'll fail if she doesn't change. I know she'd get mad if she saw this...maybe I'm being a bit daring here, but I think she does help her purging. I get worried because I used to do the same thing, but she says it's reflexes. Then she does some other unmentionables...and that alone could tear them apart. Right now I don't have the strength to deal with it. 

oh and Randi finally emailed me...Mr. Deville...lol I miss her bunches. I just made myself vulnerable to Matt, and I'm going to go look at Clint's picture...it'll make me :) 

July 31st, 2003 

I'm so depressed...mostly about Clint. I realized as I sat there talking to Paul, that I really, truly, loved Clint. I realized I love his smiling face, his warm heart, his shining eyes, and elusive soul. You know, I wish I was a girl, for the reason that he might find it easier to find me attractive, not because I'm ugly, but this town isn't so homosexually friendly. So I am thinking that I want to be with him...so bad in fact that I have this plan to raise 1000 dollars to get him this guitar. *sigh* don't ask me how...I'm not for sure yet myself. I wish I never moved here(I'm sure a lot of other people feel the same way) because then I could still be infatuated with Ryan, have Laura as my bestest friend, and go to SCSU next fall. I'd have the mall, and my social circles, and the bus line, and everything I've always had. So I wouldn't have met Clint, Kel, or Randi...Clint doesn't even care about me, Kel could do without me, and Randi isn't even writing or calling. It's a price I'd be willing to pay just to go home. 

Hahaha .... .... ....I'm gay bear! Erg...Matt...what a dumb ass. 

July 28th, 2003 

I'm semi hesitant/depressed today. Paul wants me to come see him, but I'm like still thinking I'm really ugly, so I'll send him some pictures first. I know he'll probably say what every other guy says...blah... not that I really care any more because I do love Clint. Paul says that we all give our love to freely. I think I did with Clint because he ripped my heart out... 

I talked to Paul for like over five hours yesterday, and we talked about a whole lot of things, but I can't specifically remember a whole lot except he talked about a little, cute birdhouse. 

I don't think I want to fall in love again. I'm scared I guess. The third time was supposed to be the lucky one. will Paul be my fourth mistake...or will he be the man that the three couldn’t be? 

As for Kelly and Randi...RANDI HASN"T CAME TO SEE ME!!!!!! BLAH! Kelly and I have been hanging out a lot lately. I guess I can call her my best friend. It's weird because I never would have pictured her as my best friend, but stranger things have happened. I think she's fun and she's defiantly more daring(CD'S LOL) I don't think at the moment I could be luckier to have her as my friend. 

July 24th, 2003 

Hey...long time no write. I'm having a good day today. I'm hanging out with Kelly, so I'm like yeah ok. I saw Matt yesterday, and I really wanted to kiss him, but I didn't. I was in Clint withdrawal. Um, I saw Cindy too yesterday. She looks really thin. Um as for bf department Clint is not even noticing me really. He doesn't care I guess, and I met a guy named Paul online. He's seems pretty nice. We'll see. 

I talked to Clint for like an hour one day last week...that hour was worth heaven to me. 

July 10th, 2003 

I got a tattoo 

it reads... 

NATHAN
RYAN
CLINT 

I quite like it because it reminds me what guys really are. It reminds me that guys hurt me. 

July 8th, 2003 

I've decided that changing my name is a totally good thing. Anthony Price it is. I'm done with the Aufenthie's completely. Jeff is still an ass wipe... he wrote me a nasty mail. Grrr. plus I lost all the entries from the space in between the last one and this one. ya raw. 

June 23rd, 2003 

I have court in two days. I'm kinda scared, because anything can happen...kinda like playing cards. My friend Kelly said she'd go with me, and Randi said she'd go if she was called off work. *sigh* I know what Danielle Carlisle is capable of...its Crawford that makes me wonder. Everyone that I talk to says that he's a jerk. I don't doubt that...but what if he's in cahoots with the school and McMaster’s?? Than I better say goodbye now...but she shouldn't have called me a faggot...and things shouldn't have been...I'm not even going to bother with this anymore. I know I wouldn't hurt her...and she knew it. She just filed the report to be mean. 

June 21st, 2003 

I'm either deeply in love with Clint, or I'm just doing something entirely selfish. I thought about him, and thought about him, then drank a half bottle of wine, and thought about him some more. I think I'm pathetic. 

I built kelly and Randi a starter web page. I think Kelly'll use hers because she's over yonder scanning a whole slew of pictures. OMG! Randi wasn't to thrilled about hers...I just thought it would be something that my two friends and I could do together... 

AND SCREW JEFF...OMG. I'm so tired of hearing Jeff this and Jeff that. If he wasn't a jerk, yeah he'd be cute...but he is so he isn't. Kelly scanned this picture, and honestly I could have done better, but as I look at him in this picture, I have to be thinking...OMG...what am I thinking...lol...you can see why I say he's pretty on the outside, but you'll never completely say why he's a bit tarnished within... 

June 18th, 2003 

I saw Jeff yesterday, and I was like, I'm way too good for him. He thinks he's all pretty and whatever. I'm just not into him like that. He's not Ryan, and he's not Clint. I don't need another guy to be all like all over. I saw a picture though in Randi's room, with him in glasses, and I was like ok, juts another guy, and then I saw these pictures on his wall, and I was like dude, they have soul. How can anyone that shallow draw something like that. So I asked Randi and she said he traced them. Figures. 

Thought about Clint like always. Went to pathways. I get to keep going until I get a job. Fuck Human services. I swear they aren't helping me very much. 

I bought Mel c's northern star and it's coming...it's coming. I can't wait to get my new cd....lalalala 

June 16th, 2003 

I know you all will think I'm nutters, but I change my mind again. I love him...Hahahahahaha, there you all laughed. I feel stuff for clint when I see him, but of course nothing will come of it. I wrote a letter to Ryan today which at a later date will be posted unter dear Ryan. Everytime I feel like I need to talk to him, I don't bother emailing him, because he wouldn't care. I just thought this is a better way to let my feelings out. I miss Clint, and I realized that he's just like me. He's not perfect. I shouldn't have made him that way...some guys bombed of the net. I want to be friends with Jeff Ratliff, but he thinks I want him, and I honestly don't. 

June 12th, 2003 

I saw Clint today. I don't care. I don't like him anymore because of what he did to Mandy. He did to her what Ryan did to me. I met a guy named Roberto from Defiance...We hit it off, but I was kind of looking for instant love like always...I also saw Steph, and I listened to her talk, and I thought she was really beautiful...go figure... 

June 5th, 2003 

well, SCREMZ is done...capoot. Carolyn is stupid. She doesn't know how to work the register and that’s a fact. That's why it's always over...ALWAYS. We're not the one's who people are complaining about...she is the one that gets the complaints...and then blames us to make herself feel better. SCREAMZ is stupid...and I don't suggest going to get ice cream there.... 

June 2nd, 2003 

you'll never believe this. This guy and I really hit it off and he lives in new York, and he sounds so sweet...I can't wait to see what’ll happen...plus it'll be good to forget about Clint... 

may 24th, 2003 

i had a dream about Clint. He told me he loved me too. I felt really happy there. I feel stupid though because dreams are for wishers who can't face reality, and reality is either he's not ready for ANY relationship or he is in love with Michelle. I wonder which one it is? 

May 19th, 2003 

Well, I hate spammed Kate. I hate her. I really hate her. Annie emailed me thinking that I was going to be the same ol' Joe that wants the best for Laura...Not anymore...NEVER AGAIN. I won't let anyone in...that's the new me that so many people had a hand in creating...I like me. I'm not weak anymore. As for Clint...I don't know anymore...he is one of them...and I hate them...Can I trust him? Can I love him? I don't want to try.. 

may 16th, 2003 

This, dear peeps, is my last day of childhood. Laura isn't who I thought she was...but I don't think I'm who she thought I was either. I've avoided Clint...but I etched his face into my memory so I can always remember how beautiful he is...and now I look back on high school, and my childhood, and I see how different I was in different parts of it. Celina I was this "bi" kid. I couldn't even come out. Tech I was this mean jerk, and here, I just miss home. My childhood was filled with people making fun of me, and not knowing family, but as it turns out...I don't really want to know them. I think I'm becoming more pessimistic...and I'm growing. I'm just not sure it's the right direction. My birthday's tomorrow. I become an adult. Wahoo. 

...and I just took this emotional quiz. I don't think it worked. 

may 14th, 2003 

I came to the library hoping...hoping that he'd be here...hoping that he'd have told me that what I felt wasn't so stupid after all...like I thought...fairy tales don't happen...:( 

may 13th, 2003 

I told Clint everything. I don't know what he's thinking. He's probobly doing like I thought...hating me. 

may 7th, 2003 

well, Cameron is officially done. :( I'm not all that torn, but heck...I was hoping. I saw Clint yesterday when I was going for my doctors appointment. I wanted to stop and tell him how I felt, but I just kept going. I want it to just go away. I want it to stop. I don't want to feel this way anymore. It hurts to know that you really like someone, and then nothing comes of it. I have to wonder if life will ever get to that point...Birthday in 10 days:) I don't think I'm going to get what I want for my birthday. 

April 29th, 2003 

God, everyone must hate me. I'm seeing Clint right at this very moment, and I feel utterly stupid. I want to cry. I know I let him down. I was suppose to be his friend. Ryan's right. I'm just a horrible person. I said I don't wanna go through a Ryan again. I told him this. And what did I do? I did a Ryan. I fell in love with him, and I obsessed like a stupid little school boy, and now he must hate me, but he's just too nice to say anything. Cameron hasn't written. I wonder why...Candy is walking past. She looked at me really grumpy. Is everything my fault this time...Really?? I tried. I told God I tried. But Everything fells apart just like before. And I still want to kiss him, but it'll have to wait till I fall asleep tonight...but I need to leave this town...leave like I left Ryan...As strange as this sounds...never mind... 

**funny thing...I realized who's a couple...lol 

April 28th, 2003 

Well, hmmm. Life is funny sometimes. Really. Everything that's happening with Danielle is just weird. And everyone at school has what happened all mixed up. But let them be mixed up. I don't care. I thought about Clint and then I saw him at the library. I didn't say anything to him. I couldn't. I let him down. I let a lot of people down. I even let me down. It was my one chance to be happy without Birkie. *sigh* No best friend. No friends at all. Cameron hasn't returned any emails. Well...lets pick up the pieces. I'll be ok:) Clint is done. I'm leaving the shrine up though...It reminds me of how good I felt that first month... 

April 24th, 2003 

I'm back! 

April 16th, 2003 

Well, last week, I finally did the unthinkable. I tried to cross the great divide. Literally. I wanted to die, and I overdosed on 25-30 Paxil! Yep. I took them all. The reason I haven't updated in so long is that I've been in rehab. It was like...um...girl interrupted meets the rugrats. Yeah. I'm still in recovery though. Getting your stomach pumped is not the best thing in the world, I'm telling ya. So this is a little notice saying that I'm not going to update much in these next few weeks. I need a break from my web-like world...but I'll be back:) You all know how I'm so not a procrastinator. 

Love, 

Joe 

April 9th, 2003 

I have good attitudes and bad attitudes today. I'm so happy that I have Cameron around. He made me feel so good:) I talked to him for like a phone card and a half. I hope we'll actually be official. But claro! I'm not gay...from the girl who doesn't know tidily about me in English! I'm just a flamer. LOL! Oh yeah...I'm gay alright. I thought about Laura and Kate. I did a naughty:) I hope I saved Kate from getting hurt like Laura hurt me. Clint is done. Michelle and Danielle are still being stupid. We're all acting like stupid little children, the way we call names..."I think you shouldn't judge people" and I'm like I judge after I've been judged. I feel bad because I know that I'm giving all of them the mean me. I know what I really am. I just don't think they deserve the real me. Brandi said that everyone tried to be nice...well maybe they tried to hard. I know there are still some people I can trust...like Lexie...or Val. You so know I can trust Jamie and Kelsey...:) See, everything is not so bad. 

4-3-03 

Actually, ACE isn't that bad if you're respectful. I'm kinda glad I'm not around Clint though...though I saw him in the hallway before I came here. He smiled at me, and a part of me felt like I had let my soul mate down. Though maybe he's not. My feelings alter from day to day. Some days I think that he's just so hot, and I want to kiss him. Other days I feel like I want him away from me. I wish I knew what I felt when it comes to him. I know I like him...but do I like like him. And Cameron told me to follow my heart. My heart leads to Clint, but I wonder if it leads to him because he reminds me of Ryan. 

4-1-03 

What in the hell...Vg wouldn't let me take my suspension like I wanted. I wish he knew I wanted out of the play. I fucking hate it. I used to think I didn't, but it's been such hard work, and it looks just bloody awful. WHY WOULDN'T HE JUST LET ME GO!! Now I have to go to alternative school and prance around with the trouble makers. That stupid old icky lady ruined my art. GRRR. Fuck her. I wish I didn't have to do the musical...and you know that the only reason I wanted to do it was because I had some secret wish to show tinkle winkle I could do it...I did it, but now I just wanna be done. The sets look nice, but Mrs. D works harder than Vg I think. Nobody really even thanks her at all, and nobody stays and helps with the sets. I wish Ryan could see me sometimes, and then, I say, no...I wouldn't want him seeing me in this second rate show...he'd just laugh at me, and tell me I can't sing. I already know what he'd say. Mr. Metzger thinks he's helping...I don't think he knows the meaning of the word...I just wanna rest...why won't they let me?? Why won't they let me? 

and Cameron...god knows...Clint...Ryan...Everything....I wanna go home...:( 

3-31-03 

I think it's kinda weird that my family has to be such ass wholes ya know...Laura loves me. Like really loves me(the kind of love that you wanna be with someone) And Cam wants to love me. Clint is done...I'm getting over it. No more Ryan. No more Clint. Stupid dreams. I guess I didn't wanna kiss him anyway. I hate this town. I wish I was home. 

3-29-03 

I swear I'm just going to totally disown grandma's side of the family. Mom's right...you really can't count on them at all...stupid me for not listening to mum...and you know what...if Clint is like Shelly...and Danielle...then he's bound to be like Ryan...and I defiantly don't want anything to do with him then. 

3-27-03 

evidently my message board has turned into an anti-war forum...lol...well, at least it's not so bad anymore. I cried last night...really hard. Over Clint...of all people. I feel like I'm doing the whole Ryan-relationship over again. I feel like he hates me...or at least pretends I'm not here...and it makes me sad...really. All me life I've had one purpose and that’s to find out what will make me happy. And I thought that guys do that...old people say well I've been with my husband for 50 years and I was so happy. I wish I knew. Clint isn't the one I guess...but what if he was and I screwed up somewhere? What if he would have been so passionate about me...what if...if only. 

3-26-03 

Pompous dingle...grrr...I feel stupid.<<~~~a new site dedicated to my mistakes concerning guys...and Tori looked at me yesterday...not through me. I was really happy. Until the pompous dingle incident...which no one was there...like mom/attorney...hello??? I wish I could quit the play...I'm not having a very fun time. With all the homework and stuff I feel like I need a respite. I'm so tired and I know I have to be a grump...but I can't quit...I can't let Vg down...or Mrs. Dobbelaire...she's such a nice lady:) And you know...Clint was supposed to be my miracle...instead...I've turned out to be his nightmare... 

p.s. I'm not sure what'll happen with cam... 

3-25-03 

It was funny yesterday...I wish Tori was still mad at me and didn't talk to me because it sure was better than her looking through me like I was transparent...like I was one of those popular girls. I'm not like them...I hope :S And it just buggs me. I know that we'll never go back to being the kind of friends we were before, but that look of ice seriously made me want to cry. But that's not the only thing that’s bugging me...I know why he's mad, and it's not my fault...I wanted him to be my miracle...the one whom was going to take me on a white horse and save me from this mundane world...now he hates me...and I wrote a letter last night...and I threw it away first period...and I was going to talk to him, but I ate lunch, and then I left...I didn't want him looking at me like Tori did...everyone still hates me...they're just not showing it to my face anymore. 

My question is...what if HE was the One?? What if he would have loved me the way I've always wanted to be loved? What if he would have kissed me...and there would have been passion?? 

**new poem about him at my poetry section :) 

*** 

plus cam I guess...doesn't feel...I don't know. I feel like I should be with this one person...and he hates me...but I'm with Cam, and he doesn't...and I feel like Ryan is somewhere in Minnesota laughing at me as I write this ... 

3-24-03 

I think it's kinda ironic that an ex-homophobe is probably my biggest ally right now. Billy:) He left a great message on my message board:) and it made me smile. I am self absorbed...and I do only think about me a lot of the time...I didn't think about what would happen if everyone got wind of my web site...and Clint...god I feel so demented. Then...I have a boyfriend...Cameron...and it's official...we're together...at least I think from what Jamie said...and I found out some things I didn't want to know...and some things I wish I never knew...and I keep on thinking about Clint...how can I fix this one??? 

3-20-03 

You would think that when someone signs a guestbook that they'd at least have the decency to actually put a name, but you know what, they didn't! I'm not mad...I'll just be an acquiring mind for the next couple of days or so. I bet it's either the principal or Ms. Grant...yeah...if they know what I said about them...which it wasn't very nice...and I feel bad about most of it...hence the hate in this world thingy I wrote today...I can't believe they hacked into my web site. I bet Debra Worman has something to do with this, but I don't hate her. I think this will be like one of those things where you say something over and over again until I actually believe it. A little birdie told this person huh??? There are enough little birdies to start a bird farm. GRRR. We didn't have school today. It was nice.. I could use more of days like today. Still missing Laura though :( 

*** 

I'm done being inverted...LOL 

3-17-03 

I got suspended....GRRRR. That principal is a pompous prick! GRRRR. Life is ok in the bf department. Cam is fabulishious:) I really like him...Friendship department sucks however. Laura is still the bestest best friend...but Tor and I are having a lot of drama coz I thought that she narked on me about the knife thing...and I never had it with me while I was at school...but when I walk and stuff I have it in case...you know...protection. It's not easy being a openly gay guy in this town:) Anywho...gotta run...more stuff to put here!!!! Hope you all like my new site...and this time I promise not a lot of mean stuff:) 

3-7-03 

There is some silly shit going on...but I can't be mean or anything because I'm on school property...lol...Um...Not much is happening this time around. I have to do some moving furniture today after school because we just moved into this apartment...it's behind the cemetery and I like it. I'm kinda excited about the band trip because all my problems are going away :) YEAH...Tor and Clint...I won't have to think about our fight all week. YEAH! So Tor is still mad...and I updated my web addy to her...but that still didn't resolve things...but I tried to make it like a compromise...but she's so ARGGGG... I'm going go do something. Later dayz! Plus they totally blocked my site off the school server. They CAN SO KISS MY ASS!!! 

3-6-02 

Today is the first day I have taken off from Tori...I know my decision was kinda outta the blue...but I know it'll work out somehow. I have this thing in my head about her saying how the popular girls liked to back stab each other...and she told me this...and I should have been like...that's what your doing now!!! But I'm dealing. Clint is way done...so I've decided. He's giving me the silent treatment...and he looked really pissed when I tried to talk to him yesterday...so it's done. I'm not even going to try...and I'm not going to care either. I realized I liked him because he reminded me so much of Ryan...EWWW! Ok...better...I always'll have Cameron right??? So much for that dream. And FYI--3/4/03--I so could trust Clint what was I thinking... 

3-5-03 

So things aren't to great. I wanna cry. I should be happy but I'm not. I lost some friends today. I'm mad that I can't trust tori because of her religion...it sounds stupid I know...Clint doesn't like me. I can tell. I wish I could die today. 

3-4-03 

so hears the deal...I can't like Clint. I won't allow myself too...because I don't trust him. I don't trust myself enough to like him. That takes care of that...Now either Tor or Cindy is a bitch one of them narked on me...trying to make me look bad. Tor has been acting kinda suspicious like she doesn't want me around and she won't answer me when I ask what’s wrong...Cindy knows that I've been doing her dirty work with Matt...God he's so fucking ugly. That's the brutal truth. Evidently people don't like brutal honesty. NOT ONE PERSON(besides chris) LIKES MS. GRANT. WHY? because she gives unfair grades...and she wears that ring that annoys the fuck out of me...and she has an attitude worse than mine. DUH? So I wrote on my personal web site that I think. SHE's A BITCH! GAWD! Then a stupid fuck face confronts me about it and of course I have an attitude. Hatch said this is my first ammendment right. FREE SPEECH. KISS MY ASS! 

I love being mean. It is so my world...and he'll so give me a diploma...why? Because he won't want ME there another year. I don't wanna be there another year. I DON'T WANT TO BE THERE AT ALL! I HATE IT HERE>>> I HATE IT ALL...and I hate them all. I honestly believe it's everybody else's fault. 

2-26-03 

some dippoop signed my guest book with mean things. I think it was one of twp people. I really think it was Ryan. I know how much pain I caused and I know how much pain I received. He scares me. When I got it...I was just speechless. I know some of the things I've done are horrible...I had a big mouth...I wasn't a very good friend...but think of all the things I lost...a handful of friends...a love that I thought I could never replace...my home...my room...my town...my life. I think I lost out more. It could be that new guy I'm talking too also...meet??? Or met??? I'm confused. If it's him oh well. 

But even though I lost out and I don't have these people anymore...I have Tori and she's super...and Michelle and Clint :) and Some really cool teachers...and some really cool peers. I'm not saying everyone is awesome...but I'm not so upset either. 

2-24-03 

they called school off. No practice. I didn't want to see Clint anyway...I know that he wouldn't even talk to me now...and if he did...it wouldn't be what I wanted to hear. So that's that huh? I got a picture of Cam today. I'm so oblivious because I can't give the guy a normal 1-10 rating...because I got to know him before...dam my morality. I can't really say he's perfect because nobody's perfect, and I can't say he's icky because I'm icky too...and dam...this could be the guy I spend forever with. He can't be just anybody. But I need to have an opinion...so I emailed Tor and Laura for theirs. I'll see what their judgment says. 

Like the old adage goes" If you wannabe my lover, you got to get with my friends" *** 

oh my god...you'll so never believe this. I think I'm a backstabbing slut! One of my friends (who is not my best friend) had this boyfriend, and maybe I kinda wanted her to break up with him...so I could go out with him, and if this is so the case...than I'm a horrible person. OMG...I'm a horrible person. 

2-21-03 

I did some stuff I never thought I'd dot. Yeah for me...just a little...not the whole thing. I can't say what I want to.. I gave Clint a letter today. I think I did the wrong thing. I'n not sure if Cam is real see, well I know he's a real person, but I don't know what he'll say when he sees me, and Clint saw me, and I like him. But I was scared to ask him out and now I probably totally screwed everything up. I'm good at that. Now I wanna go cry in a hole somewhere...if you'll excuse me. 

2-20-03 

I got an email from cam. I like him a lot. I feel bad though...like I forgot about Ryan. I know what he did. And it kinda scared me that cam is so much like me because I sometimes don't trust myself. Like...what happened with will. What happened with Joe. I did that. and what if I end up really likening him, and he does that to me? That scares me. The day is beautiful and sunny. The air clear and a little breezy...It's beautiful today. 

2-19-03 

I wish I was in MN. I'm so sad. I'm glad I met Tor and Cam, and Shelly, and Danielle, but God I want to go home. I miss the mall. I feel sick. I didn't go to school today b/c I hate it. I FUCKING hate it. I don't like the accents. Sorry about being so negative. I think the lunch yesterday made me sick. I threw up last night. I miss Laura. I wish I could hug her. She emailed me and said I didn't talk about her on my web page. I talk about her all the time. Just not on there. I think I made tor mad when I showed her Laura's picture. I have three best friends...can't anybody deal with that? I might get a fourth too. Cam. I like him a lot. I like the words he says...even though he misspells them. If it works out with us...we'll be close...I'm sure about that. 

2-12-03 

Ms. Grant totally bitched at me, and I so didn't deserve it. She's a bitch, and you know what Celina had a big bout with Salmonella. I wish Ms. Grant lived in Celina...then she could get it...lol. 

By the way: DON'T EVER USE CAN ie can I go to the bathroom YOU SHOULD USE MAY...and if Ms. Grant doesn't like that she can kiss my BIG ASS! Well it's not that big, but she can still kiss it. 

2-11-03 

you'll never believe my mood swings...I met this altra fabulishious guy from some other person who knows chris...who saw the letter.And his name is Cam, and he sounds totally wicked. This is weird going from one feeling to another...So I gave tor her card and a fake rose(because they'll last forever, like our friendship) and that made her happy. I'm glad I made someone happy for v-day. but um back to this guy...he likes that same shows I like. He does the same stuff I do...we think a like...I hope it works out. By the way...Brandi got a hold of my web addy from the letter...which makes me wonder how many people saw it. And how many people know...like I know thay know...but I wonder how many of them know I know that they know I know. You know? 

*** 

I can believe they caught me chatting. I didn't think that they were even paying any attention. I wish there was some way to change the policy b/c I miss my friends, and sometimes,I just wish I could talk to my friends...you know those peeps back in MN like Laura...or Rach...but no...no chatting. Sometimes I like to actually converse with someone who isn't a closet case. That's nice you know, but there is no chatting of any kind, so why do they allow email then? 

2-10-03 

I'm such a stupid ass. So it's like this...Wes totally dogged me about the whole thing. It's was a total lie. I hate feeling lke crap... you know that. I thought wes was my friend. I'm not going to eat lunch there anymore. I don't think I'll eat at all and go on one of my bulimic binges. I don't think anyone gets Ryan. When wes told me that chris thought I was cute, I was just estatic that some really smart, and cute person was actually going to like me for who I am. I thought wow. Someone likes me, and they're going to resepect me, and not abuse me. Wes is a dumb fuck, and I'm not going to trust anyone anymore. I hate it here. I wanna go back to Minnesota. I think I'm going to be inverted for a while. 

2-7-02 

I think Wes lied. He said he didn't. He said that his brother thought I was cute in yellow, so I purposely bought this cute yellow shirt. I like this shirt, plus I didn't want to wear something that he saw me in, and I was in class, and I pointed out that I had a yellow shirt on and I asked him if he liked it. He said he likes blue. Doesn't kinda sound like Wes lied. I would feel really crappy if Wes lied and I had to deal with this whole Ryan Birkman thing all over again, because I don't want to like someone that is going to totally blow me off. I sat there in class muttering that I was going to get wes if he lied. Nobody gets how important this particular issue is with me. I don't want to be hurt again. I can only take so much. 

**** 

Plus his friend that sits in front of him in class. I tried to be nice to her, because she looks like a nice person to be nice too, but she totally blew me off. So fine. I won't be nice then. 

2-6-02 

I was sitting in government today, and I swear that Harvey guy better shut him mouth. I mean, he already sounds fucking stupid as it is, and then let him through in some homophobia, and I was ready to pin him down and beat the living shit out of him(or beat some sense into him) whatever you prefer. He's just was stupid. The only bright part of that class is Chris because he's the smartest of the lot. I bet I could carry on a conversation with him. Current events...world history....politics. He's way smart, and he's also way hot in white. It's his color. I sat at lunch and I'll ask Wes about him. Wes told me that he thinks I'm hot in yellow. Yellow is so not my color. Wes is a real sweetheart(not like that :P) And so I told Wes today, "I was just sitting there in class waiting for him to pass me some sort of note asking me out or something. I kept waiting and waiting and waiting and it never came. " I was major bummed because Chris is just different from all these people here. Both Chris and Clint are and neither one will ask me out. Dam...I might as well wear a sign that says...want date...ask me out. Maybe then these guys won't be so timid. 

2-4-03 

I saw Clint today. I still think he's oblivious, because I talked with Tori, and I guess he stumbles all the time. See, I stutter when I'm nervous, and I guess a part of me was hoping that he was stumbling for that very reason. I told Tori today that the first guy who asks me out from now on will get to date me. That means if Chris asks me out first...than Clint and I will never be. God, I sound so stupid huh? ok. I for sure want to know Clint b/c he's a great guy. Chris is smart, and has good fashion sense but he just has no attitude to go for what he wants. If he likes me...he should just say so. 

2-3-03 

Even though this town seems so surreal, I must admit there are some stupid asses in this town. I mean...have you ever heard of a GOTH with a close mind? Especially when it comes to sexuality. Then there is the skaters who should be just the same...and they're all like....well....I'm too good to be gay, and I'm thinking...yeah right. They need to get with their culture fast. 

2-1-03 

There is this guy(ok this all is major confusing, so bare with me) Wesley who sits at the table where I eat lunch. His brother(who happens to be in my Gov't class) @ 1st I thought was way bland, but then I found out that he was gay too, and I was like, hmm maybe I'll think about it, but see, I really like Clint. Maybe I won't date either one. Maybe I'll go out with both of them. I am a slut after all. Don't forget this whole time, I haven't even thought about what Ryan would think, and you know what...I don't care. 

1-30-03 

I saw Lexie and Tori today at the library even though there wasn't any school. Lexie knew that I thought Clint was cute. I hope that everybody doesn't know that...especially Clint. If he knew that I liked him, the typical st8 male response would be total evoidment. That would total suck. He's the only guy at school who stood up for what he thought was right. And he makes me smile too. :) Not to many guys can do that anymore. 

1-29-03 

Everything's ok. There were some major homophobes that circled me in the Alco parking lot, but I'm dealing. I know they fear me or something like that. I made a new friend. I think she's the bomb. :) And I scored as the Minstrel in "Once Upon A Mattress"! 

1-21-03 

you should seriously see how weird this town is. I made a new friend at lunch. She's a city dweller too. Someone asked me if I had hooked up yet. I said no because I haven't. He's quite cute in his own right...but he's an underclassman, and he has a girlfriend...bummer. 

1-07-03 

life is life. I'm dealing with it. I looked @ the school. The people seem nice. I hope it'll last. I wish I was home. Michelle, my cousin, is really nice. The other girls seemed half hearted, but I think Michelle will make a great friend:) 

12-18-02 

Christmas this year will be devastating. I didn't think it'd be this bad. Mom spent all the money on the move. I think the best thing I'll be getting is a warm meal, but I'm still smiling. :) I have hope. Ryan is done. John is done. Nobody is there for me, but me. Laura isn't responding to me emails. She doesn't know what is really happening. I miss her. Rach emailed me. I hope I don't die from a broken heart... 

12-16-02 

added some more to the poetry...nobody reads it anyways... 

12-9-02 

I made it to OHIO. GAWD...I'm back in OZ!!!!!!!! 

11-25-0 

Ok...so I have REALLY bad news...um...mom lost the apartment in Ohio so now she has like a week to go and find us an apartment...:P We go to court on the 3rd of December...and if we lose...I'll have to go stay in the Salvation Army homeless Shelter...or go live with a foster family...:( 

But don't worry my peeps...I'll keep my spirits high:) 

11-17-02 

fab news my peeps...fab news. I have a new, honest, and loving bf named John...and he's mine...(and I'm his) so you better back off :P No really, his voice is really just amazing, and his eyes are penetrating, and his words are moving, and Oh Gawd am I happy...yeah...really happy...I'm just in love...and this time, I'm sure that this is the ONE...I'm not sure why I'm sure...I just am, but yeah...I'm happy. 

11-12-02 

so it turns out that I am moving to OHIO afer all. WOOHOO!! (:S) I'm not sure how I feel yet. Nothing new on the should have beens. Just same old same old. GRADES ARE FAB! I'm friends again with Rach, and Laura is kinda acting weird. All is ok I guess...I can't help but be worried though... 

11-6-02 

**it's a sad day that Norm Coleman is our senator, plus our Governor is a republican... 

	


