
Talk to MePRIVATE 


So me and my cousin? who's a little...ya know? but usually... We were like watching TV, ya know? Everything was  cool. Then he just jumps up and switches channels, just like...ya know? Without?...and sits back down? And I'm thinkin', "Whoa." I mean yeah, him and his family are visiting and I'm supposed to...but hey. So I go, "Hey, Roland..." And he like doesn't even... He's like... So I get up to switch back? and he like sticks his foot out? and I fall and hit this lamp? I can't believe it. So now I'm like...and he's still sittin' there like "What's the problem?" So I go, "Hey!" and he goes, "What." Now I'm real like.... So I like grab his leg? and he like tries to pull it back? but I'm still holding? And now he's like all...the way he gets sometimes? So now he tries to get up, but I'm still holding? and he like falls off? And now we're like punching at each other and my uncle comes in? the lame like teacher one? He just looks at us like.... And we're still layin' there like.... So he turns the TV off and takes this tape out of his...ya know...pocket? and shoves it in the deck? And we're both goin' like, "What?" And this like weird actory voice comes on, man. It's still in there. Listen to this. Here. Just... I  mean...



Peace shall go sleep with Turks and infidels,



And in this seat of peace tumultuous wars



Shall kin with kin and kind with kind confound.



Disorder, horror, fear, and mutiny



Shall here inhabit, and this land be called



The field of Golgotha and dead men's skulls.



Oh, if you raise this house against this house,



It wi——


Huh? I mean yeah, we broke a lamp. But come on, speak English, will ya?









——John de Forest


