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HAPPY ENDING!

M aybe there is a happy ending or a happily ever after for people
like me, I would hope that there is someone out there crazier
than I am. Someone who is willing to put up with my bullshit

insecurities and relationship phobias to fall in love with me and keep me
from running away from him. Someone who is stronger than I am and def-
initely much more patient…he’d have to be to actually get me and keep me
in a relationship before I ruin it by just being me.

I’m the average girl just trying to find my way in the world of love, life, and
livelihood. I haven’t done all that well so far but at least I’m trying, defi-
nitely still trying and I don’t plan on giving up any time soon. Perseverance
wins out and if I’m the last girl standing, and if I’m standing alone, then I
guess it means I’ve failed…kind of…but if I’m the last girl standing with a
guy then I’ve won right? Whatever. At least I’m still out there after all of the
tragedy in my dating life. You’ve got to give me a little credit for that!

I don’t know if I ever will get married. It may not be in the cards for me,
but that might just be because I haven’t met the right guy yet. You know
the one, the man of my “dreams” who will sweep me off my feet and keep
me in check and stop me from being completely nuts. I’m sure if that ever
happens I’ll turn into one of those annoying women—in love and happy.
Accidentally rubbing it in the noses of everyone I meet, making bitter
chicks like me even more bitter because they haven’t found their soul mates
or puzzle pieces yet.



I don’t doubt I’ll meet mine, probably because I know I will not settle. I’d
rather be alone with a bunch of cats than growing old with a man I can’t
stand to look at anymore or listening to him eat with his mouth open. That
would drive me nuts. Being alone and easy with bad taste is a more fun
than waking up next to a man that I have nothing in common with, just
because I was afraid to be alone.

Whatever you do, don’t give up just to be with a man or to be taken care
of or to drive a nice car and live in the suburbs. Your soul mate is out there,
so is your puzzle piece. I sincerely believe it’s out there for you and me. You
just have to be patient. I am. I’ll be single until I find my one and only.
Someone who I miss even when we’re only apart for a couple of hours.
Someone who will be my best friend and lover for all time. Someone who
will care for me no matter what. He’ll have faith and believe in me. He will
help me; I will help him. He’s out there…I KNOW HE IS!!! But until I
find him, I’ll just keep trolling this town for men with amazing sex drives,
looking for a hot momma to keep them warm at night. I’ll be
here…happy, horny, and looking for action because like always, I’m
easy…and I have bad taste!
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