RAVE: My cheating husband!!!

Things | Don't Have to Do Anymore since You Have Found a Deeply Intellectual Fuck Buddy:
1. Pay your rent.

2. Get you through graduate school.

3. Hear the word &quot;deconstruction&quot; while I'm trying to eat a goddamn hamburger.
4. Fry bacon for you.

5. Pretend to enjoy CNN.

6. Pretend to care about all things academic.

Things | will Be Able to Do:

1. Buy shoes.

2. Eat chicken, which you find disgusting.
3. Shop at a store other than Target.

4. Unapologetically watch America's Next Top Model.

So go ahead. Fuck her. | know you want to. | mean, you pretty much said so in that last email, now didn't you? If you'd just get on with it, | could

possibly have you out by the end of the month, and be able to enjoy all of next month's pay check without having to buy any of your books or any of

your pencils or any of your goddamn subscription-only foreign news channels. You've been to the movies, you've had study dates. The next logical

step is fucking. So put down the goddamn books and get your mouth on hers. Let's step it up! | want to go buy myself some shoes!

And yeah, I'll be sad, and I'll cry and I'll eat some Ben and Jerry's. But you know what? | won't be homeless. You, my friend, you're going to have to

get a job that doesn't involve reading Nabokov. So enjoy that. God knows | will. In fact, I'll give you five bucks if you'll just hurry the fuck up and get it

over with. Take the money, dude. You're going to need it.

Oh, and yeah, | did break into your email. So go ahead...tell me what you read in some obscure book about privacy. Tell me loud and long. Because

I'm never going to have to hear that shit again.
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