Brady: Guess we don't always get what we want.  Funny how that works.

“Her”: You say that alot: "guess we don't always get what we want". What are you not getting that you want?

Brady: hah...

Brady: dear lord could I answer that in any number of ways

“Her”: I'm only on page 2-- I've got the time.

Brady: ask me what's up

“Her”: heh... what's up, brady?

Brady: My parents are heading for a divorce, my brother's dating my ex-, my best friend of four years in high school turned out to be gay, I tanked my first econ test, and I smoked pot.

Brady: that's up

Brady: now, I can name something I'd want for each of those

Brady: specifically:

Brady: I'd like to make my father bleed, I'd like for my brother to set his sights higher, I kinda wish my friend told me in person instead of over e-mail, I would rather have not tanked the quiz, and I want but can't get high.

Brady: Also, I'd like a digital camera.

Brady: but that's tangential

“Her”: why the hell would you smoke pot?

Brady: everyone always plays cards on number 4, oiy... priorities...

Brady: it lets you sleep at night without hearing voices, for one

Brady: for another, cigarettes are worse for you, and much more addictive

Brady: for a third, I didn't hafta pay, unlike beer

Brady: (which is also worse for you)

Brady: and finally, just out of spite, all the cool kids are doing it

“Her”: hey-- I can't relate to your parents splitting up, or your brother's dating life, your gay friend, or even tanking a quiz-- but I can relate to you smoking pot

“Her”: Not only have I lost a classmate to a more-than-avoidable crash related to pot, but I've also dragged my ass all over town, driving fucked-up people home and covering for them because they're my friends, despite the fact that they're dumbasses.

“Her”: It's not so much pot here, as it is pills, but I have absolutely no respect for anyone involved in any of that shit anymore

Brady: you're extrapolating AND trying to draw causation from correlation

Brady: neither of which fly in rational thought

Brady: not to mention it's flawed logic

Brady: any dumbass with a prescription drug can get wasted

“Her”: I don't give a damn about rational thought-- that's just how I feel. Logic or not

Brady: I, for one, am not a dumbass

Brady: people die, shit happens, pot, beer, x, your pick

Brady: in that case, personal experience and emotion make that one event weigh too heavily in your mind to make the objective decision

Brady: call yourself a samaritan

“Her”: Who says I can't make a decision that weighs on emotion and personal experience?

Brady: The Scientific Method, for one.

Brady: My psych professor, for another

Brady: Frued... Darwin.... Socrates...

“Her”: Oh, God-- you're turning into Kevin!

“Her”: I swear, I'll never go to college, if it's going to turn me into the kind of person that you and him are turning out to be

“Her”: I don't want to think like you do

Brady: and now you're labeling...

Brady: stereotyping

“Her”: No, I'm telling you how I feel! can't you understand that?

Brady: And if how you feel is unfairly biased?

“Her”: then I'm a human being with biases and flaws and stereotypical thoughts!

“Her”: just like you

Brady: But I can make objective decisions.

Brady: I can be detached; or at least moreso then most.

“Her”: I'm sorry, I just hate the entire drug thing... I hate it, and I couldn't have ever imagined you getting involved. It just... didn't seem like something you would do, right or wrong or moral or immoral put aside

Brady: I stopped caring...

Brady: It got to a point where I was the only one who did anymore.

“Her”: obviously not-- obviously, you doing drugs affects me in some way, no matter how personal or impersonal it is

Brady: It shatters the image you had of the guy you could crawl back to.

“Her”: of course it does.

“Her”: of course.

Brady: Which, in fact, is the problem with online relationships in the first place... they let you develop such skewed images.

Brady: Good part of why I don't try to extrapolate into the real world.

“Her”: I don't think the image I have now is any more skewed than the one I would see if I came up to visit you this month.

“Her”: I don't think I could stand it-- the thought of seeing you doing any of that is just... mortifying

Brady: Well like I said, I don't get high

Brady: Football training comes back to haunt you in wierd ways like that

Brady: So assuming I'd be a stoner, or remotely like this "Kevin," is rather naice.

Brady: naive.

“Her”: Kevin smokes pot, I'm sure, but I was making the parallel between you two when you started trying to validate something you thought by using your professor as a reference, like a professor is some sort of infallible god of wisdom.

“Her”: excuse my cynicism.

Brady: oh bull...

Brady: I was responding to a rhetorical question with a satire as to why the question was irrelevant in the first place.

“Her”: 'Kay-- just telling you why I reacted like I did

“Her”: I'm not all up in arms just because of you-- I'm really confused right now as to why someone would even want to go to college, judging by what I"ve heard from you and others.

Brady: Listen...

Brady: I am, now, on the other side of a fence that I'd been staring at for a long time.  I discovered a few years ago, that it was part of maturing, growing up, the shift in value judgements and what you care about.  I thought that if that's what growing up meant, I'd have none of it.

Brady: The way I see it now... yeah.  I've changed.  I think differently.  I care about different things.  But that in no way means I have to behave and treat other people like "grown ups" have.

Brady: Certain people fall on those shifts as an excuse... for me, I've accepted them.  And it's not just college.

Brady: Look at my life.

Brady: What do I have?

Brady: A helluva lot less then most college-bound upper class white freshman, that's for sure.

Brady: So you can't extrapolate from personal experiences to make judgements about college in general.  Your experience is what you make of it.

Brady: People gotta take that responsibility upon themselves... I have, and I'll be the first to admit it's not always pretty and noble.

“Her”: I don't like who my friends are becoming.

“Her”: I don't like who you're becoming, either.

Brady: then don't become like us

Brady: it's a choice we made

“Her”: I won't-- but it's not a choice that I would've thought you'd make, either.

“Her”: But oh well, right?

Brady: Yeah, oh well... 'cuz I didn't think you'd change in certain directions either.

Brady: Kettle calling another kettle black sorta thing.

Brady: but that's life

Brady: and honestly

Brady: sometimes it's hard to believe what I'm saying, for me

Brady: 'cuz I don't always feel in control of my mind

Brady: but if I were to say that, that'd be making excuses, shifting responsibilities, which I don't do

Brady: Who I am is a function of what I do, what I do is a function of my priorities, and my priorities are a function of my values.

“Her”: so that says alot about your values, I guess

Brady: You're right.  I don't happen to put a lot of value on governmental legislation.

Brady: My values... are unique

Brady: most people cant' possibly understand them

Brady: And I'd say they don't understand who I am, but that's so fucking neo-punk that I'm not gonna bother

Brady: You say you don't like who I'm becoming.  But why?  Dont' you mean you don't like a part of who I am?

Brady: It's like when I learned Aaron was gay.  I knew who he was, so that doesn't bother me.  Same thing when I found Guardino high on acid, I know the kid, so that part of his life doesnt' change my perception of him.

Brady: I take responsibility for myself.

Brady: That makes me different from most people as they mature.

Brady: I can take some measure of satisfaction in that fact.

“Her”: kay...

Brady: I guess... college, itself, is just a catalyst...

Brady: for me, it put motivation and oppurtunity in the same place at the same time

Brady: I don't think all stoners have had the same experiences I had, so I won't speak for them

“Her”: kay.

Brady: are we done preaching now?

“Her”: I can't do it anymore-- I'm done

Brady: good

Brady: pick your battles

Brady: piece of advice

Brady: I'm gonna go now

Brady: I know what it's like to watch someone who you would've thought was actually enlightened fall through the same door as the hordes of ignorants.

Brady: Unlike me, you'll probably sleep tonight.

Brady: Adios.

“Her”: night.
