Iam Le Voidious
To A Trained Eye…
// 11/1 7: 34 PM
Monday, July 1st, 1996 – 1:45 P.M.

Well, we did it!  Molly and I skipped our high school graduation party on Friday, drove to Las Vegas, Nevada, and got married!  I can’t imagine what our parents must be thinking.  They probably think we’re dead or something.  Maybe we should send them letters this week sometime, just to let them know their children aren’t dead.  It’s not like we are in love with our parents or anything, but I guess they deserve that much.

Last night, Molly suggested I start keeping a diary… She said she used to keep one as a kid, and that it really helped her to turn random thoughts into some type of coherence.  (There’s a 100 dollar sentence.)  She’s my wife, now, and she dabbles in psychology, so I figured I should at least give her advice a try.  Hey, I’ve got this laptop that I got as a graduation present, so it’s not like it’s ever inconvenient to take it out and record some thoughts.

Molly and I are so happy.  She cried after the ceremony on Friday, telling me about how she used to fantasize about her marriage day when she was a kid.  I didn’t have much to say to console her, but I guess I was “there for her” enough, because after she got it all out, her mood flipped like a light switch, and we partied the night away.  I remember that the sun was up by the time we actually went to sleep in this hotel room.  (We’re still here.)

Note:  We’re not old enough to drink, but we picked up an ounce of the good shit before we left.


I’m a little worried about what we’re going to do for money, but Molly says she thinks she can win some money gambling.  It sounds a little crazy to me, but she is an incredibly smart girl, and I trust her.  I know she won’t blow all our money before realizing that her plan is flawed.  Hey, stranger things have happened!

Well, Molly just got back from a mall-run to pick up some clothes for us, so I better end this for now.  I’ll be talking to you soon.  Well, to me.  To my diary! :)
Tuesday, July 2nd, 1996 – 10:46 A.M.

Last night, after we made love for two hours like animals, Molly said, “I’ve got the urge,” and we showered and headed down to the casino.  I was more than a little nervous, and after about twenty minutes of following her around, I took a few bucks and sat myself by one of the slots.  We had about $5,000 between us when we left for this trip, and I was just too nervous to watch her put our money on the line.

She brought $500 with her, and turned it into $2,000 in just a couple of hours!  I couldn’t believe it.  I’m trying not to get my hopes up, but it’s looking like she might actually be able to make this work.
Wednesday, July 3rd, 1996 – 7:30 P.M.

I don’t think Mr. Reitz ever came close to comprehending just how special his daughter really is.  She was one of the smartest girl in our class, but never received more than the slightest encouragement from her parents.  And the way he talked to her, Jesus… I’m glad I was able to take her away from all that.  Not that I like to be some “knight in shining armor”, but, frankly, I know she thinks of me that way.

Between last night and today, Molly has turned her first $2,000 in winnings into a total of $7,000!  Last night, I actually followed her around and watched her, and I couldn’t fucking believe it.  She knows how to play Black Jack, and she’s really good at a couple different kinds of Poker, but it wasn’t just that… She was hitting money on the slots, craps, you name it!  It’s like she’s cheating, but I know she never would.  I’m one lucky son of a bitch, I am.

Now that we’ve got over ten thousand dollars, my initial nervousness about our money situation is starting to go away.  With that much money, we could pretty much drive to and start a life anywhere we wanted to.  Molly is great with computers, and she’s told me a few times she thinks she could land any of a range of computer jobs in California.  I always wanted to move to California.  (I bet everyone in Detroit has felt California-envy before.)

After we had dinner (Chinese food), Molly went off to try and make a little more loot.  I can tell she’s starting to like it a little more than might be healthy, but I know that when it comes time to leave, there won’t be any problems.  She helped me quit smoking, and she understands addiction well enough to know when it’s affecting her, too, I think.  She’s down there right now.

When I started this diary, I had my doubts that it would actually do anything for me, but it’s already helping me, I think, to put my thoughts into words on a regular basis.  In fact, I can’t believe I’ve never tried it before!  I know that my laptop isn’t a person, but since I’m talking “to it” in a way, it’s almost starting to feel like a friend.  Or something.  I don’t know… but I know I like it.  It’s also nice to know that certain things will never be forgotten.

I love Molly so much.  We’ve been going out for two years, now, but it’s (obviously) completely different once you take a big step into a relationship the way we did.  I know our parents would never believe how in love we really are, but I have absolutely no doubts about our decision to get married.  It’s not like it was a spur-of-the-moment thing.  We’ve talked about eloping after high school for a while, actually.

I’ll say it here first:  I think I want to move to Southern California when it comes time to decide where we’re going to start our new life.  It’s fucking beautiful here in Vegas, and I bet it’s just as nice in the LA area.

Oh, there’s Molly, I better get going.  Man, she even smells good.

// end 11/1 7:59 PM
// 11/1 8:09 PM
Friday, July 5th, 1996 – 4:15 P.M.


After paying for the hotel room through Monday, and taking a few hundred bucks for spending money, Molly and I will have $17,541 left over!  There’s something magical about that girl.  Sure, she’s smart, and she got 1450 on her SATs, but it takes more than brains to more than triple five thousand dollars.  Maybe it’s a sign from God that we did the right thing.

Future self, in case you forgot:  I don’t believe in God. :)


Molly and I talked about it for over an hour this morning, and we’re going to pack up and head towards the West Coast on Monday.  We talked to some people from the LA area, they’re abundant in the local casinos, and they suggested we might like a place called Huntington Beach near the coast.  It sounds like a really nice area, and they said there’s a lot of great skateboarding going on there, too.  That’s a definite plus.  It’s pretty close to LA, and the weather is supposedly fabulous.

So, I probably won’t be making another entry here until we’ve found and moved into an apartment in Huntington Beach!  We’re going to party like animals this weekend, and we leave Monday morning.

I’m so excited.  Molly is the greatest woman I could ever imagine being with.  Right now, she’s watching TV, and I can’t help but stare at her when I get a little diary writer’s block.  She’s so beautiful!

I could go on for days about Molly, but I’ll save that for after we’re in California.  Now, it’s time to begin our celebration weekend.
Tuesday, July 9th, 1996 – 8:15 P.M.

Well, we managed to get an apartment here in Huntington Beach, CA.  They were hesitant to rent the place out to a couple of 18 year old kids, but when we told them we could pay six months’ rent in advance, in cash, they quickly accepted our offer.  We signed a six month lease, got a “pro-rated” rent for July, and moved in last night.  

It’s a really nice apartment, too.  It has central air conditioning, and the complex is really, really nice.  We saw some younger kids skateboarding in the parking lot, and they were pretty fucking good!  I was never that good at that age, that’s for sure.

Today, Molly and I went shopping for supplies.  We got a few pairs of clothes each, cooking and bathroom supplies, and enough Ramen to last us a week.  Our rented fridge will be here tomorrow.  The apartment came with a microwave, oven, and stove, too.  Did I mention it’s a really nice place?

Tomorrow, we’re going to go out and start looking for jobs.  Molly says she’s sure she can land a computer job within a couple of months, but for now, we’re both going to just get some “ordinary” jobs… you know, like at a coffee shop, or K-Mart.  It will probably be barely enough to pay the rent, but we’ve still got about ten grand saved up.  Oh yeah, we opened a bank account at Bank of America, so we don’t have all that cash on us any more.


Molly wants to get a cat, and I’m all for it.  I told her we should wait until we get settled in, though.  One thing we don’t need is another expense if we’re struggling to make ends meet.  I know we’ve got all that money, but I think money disappears quickly once you’re out on  your own like we are… so, we’re best off to be really careful.

The apartment still looks pretty barren, but we bought a box spring and mattress, and picked up a copy of the Kama Sutra at Barnes & Noble. ;-)  The weather is so nice here.  I think I’ll go for a walk with Molly, this weather is just too good to resist.  Talk to you tomorrow, Buddy.  (That’s what I named my computer.)
// end 11/1 8:28 P.M.

// 11/1 8:43 P.M.
Thursday, July 11th, 1996 – 5:05 P.M.

Man, life is fucking good!  I can’t believe how good it feels to be out on my own, living with my beautiful, lovely, intelligent wife, in an air conditioned apartment in Southern California.  It really is like a dream come true.  (Forgive the cliché.)

Molly managed to get a job at a coffee shop just down the street, I forget the name.  She’ll be making $6.50 an hour, and she starts on Monday, 8 hours a day.  It’s not the best job in the world, but like she said, at least she won’t feel guilty quitting when she finds something better.  I applied to a few places today, including K-Mart, and hopefully one of those places will hire me.

Today, the phone guy came, so we have our phone hooked up now.  We’re going to get internet service soon, too.  Molly’s going to take care of that.  She’s showed me the internet a bit, but I still don’t quite understand how it works.  That doesn’t matter, though, because there’s plenty of time for her to show me.

We tried a couple of positions from the Kama Sutra last night.  All I can say is, Wow.  Sex was enjoyable enough before trying these ancient Chinese sexual positions.  Honestly, I didn’t know two people could experience sexual pleasure to that degree.  I mean, God damn!  Married life is great.

With all this writing in my diary, I’ve been thinking about doing some creative writing on the side.  I realized it would be fun to write about some young, punk type skateboarder kid moving up through the ranks of the skateboarding business.  I remember when Johnny and Jimmy got sponsored, so I have some idea what goes on in that scene.  I’m not sure I’m ready to take the plunge into being “a writer”, though.  I’ll talk to Molly about it.

Man, next thing on the list is definitely a TV and cable service.  And, oh yeah, I’ll write those letters to my parents.
Monday, July 15th, 1996 – 12:02 P.M.

Molly started work at The Ceramic Cup today, so I’m here all by myself.  Luckily, she can walk to work, so I’ve got the car.  I was about to write about our weekend, but now that I think about it, I’m gonna go pick up a TV.  
Monday, July 15th, 1996 – 1:30 P.M.


Well, our new 25” TV is paid for and all setup, but we only get one channel with the antenna.  I picked up some paper, pens, envelopes, and stamps, so we can write letters to our parents.  I can’t even imagine what Mr. Reitz is going to do when he reads the letter from Molly, but what’s he going to do, come out here and try to bring her home?  I doubt he even has enough money to afford a flight out here, and I really doubt he’ll drive.

I’ve started keeping a “to do” list on my laptop, too.  Man, this thing is useful.  Right now, it reads:  
1. letters to parents
2. cable TV
3. find a job
4. get some furniture
5. get an internet connection
I talked to the management on my way back in, and they said it’s OK for us to get a cat.  Molly is gonna be glad to hear that.  I’m tempted to go buy a cup of coffee at that coffee shop, but she might feel a little embarrassed at that, since it’s her first day.
I just remembered my skateboard is in the trunk.  I’m gonna go skating.  I still can’t believe how comfortable the weather is here.
// end 11/1 9:02 PM

// 11/2 12:34 AM

Monday, July 15th, 1996 – 3:15 P.M.


Whew!  That was fun!  I managed to get a couple of scrapes, but man, there is some really nice skating around here.  I ran into those kids again while I was out there, and it was fun showing off for them a bit.  In a few years, they’ll be way better than I am, but for the moment, I’m quite a bit better.  With the year-round nice weather here, I think I’ll be skating pretty often.

I realized I can change the “resolution” on my laptop’s monitor, and I tried turning it up a bit, but it made the text so small that I could hardly read it.  I turned it back one higher than the default setting.  My Dad may not be the most understanding guy in the world, but it was definitely cool of him to get me this laptop.  Apparently, Molly’s is a little faster than mine, but I don’t really care about that, anyway.  It’s not like she wouldn’t let me use it if I needed to.
Tuesday, July 16th, 1996 – 2:20 P.M.


Molly says she likes her new job.  I don’t like the thought of all those punk Californian kids oogling over her, and I don’t like the idea of her “serving” anyone, but I know she likes working for a living, so I don’t mind it.  There are some other girls her age that work there, and it sounds like they get along pretty well.  I’d be glad if she could make some female friends… for the past couple of years, we’ve both kind of neglected our other friendships in favor of our relationship.

I caught some reruns of Seinfeld on TV yesterday, but other than that, I haven’t found anything good on network TV out here.  I ordered cable today, but they won’t be out to install it for a couple of weeks.  I spent the last couple of hours skating, and again I had a great time.

It occurs to me now that I should probably take advantage of all this free time before I land a job.  Molly would probably like to go with me to pick out furniture, but I can at least get the letter to my parents written.

I hope they don’t flip out too bad, but I know they will.  I’ve really gotten used to typing, so handwriting those letters might hurt my hand…
Tuesday, July 16th, 1996 – 3:00 P.M.

I sat there for 20 minutes before figuring out how to start the letter, but now that it’s written and mailed, I feel pretty good about it.  Despite all their shortcomings, I think my parents, as in love as they are, will understand what Molly and I did.  I hope so.

I ordered an internet connection from HuntNet.  I wasn’t sure if I needed to know more about the internet to do it, but apparently not.  That leaves only “furniture”, and “get a job” on my “to do” list.  They’re going to send the “login information” in the mail.  I think I’ll spend the rest of the day skating and checking out the pool/Jacuzzi area.
Tuesday, July 16th, 1996 – 4:00 P.M.


Ouch!  After skating for a bit more, I came back and changed into some shorts, and headed to the pool.  I’d been there for about 10 minutes, and I was just about to jump into the deep end.  I didn’t notice some younger kid, probably about 15, doing the same thing on the side of the pool.  We banged into each other, and I hit my head on his shoulder pretty hard.

Man, I feel pretty goddamn stupid, but at least I didn’t hurt myself too bad… or, worse yet, hurt him.  He was fine, and I was glad he wasn’t too angry with me, since he looked like he could kick my ass.

Molly won’t be home for another couple of hours, and I really am bored off my ass.  If I hadn’t had that bump in the pool, I’d probably be over in the Jacuzzi right now, but as it is, I don’t really want to show my face there at the moment.

Man, I’ve been so wrapped up with my life with Molly these past couple of weeks, I completely forgot that I have games on my computer!  I’m going to go play some Doom.

Thursday, July 18th, 1996 – 8:05 P.M.

Yesterday, K-Mart called, saying they would like to hire me.  Today was my first day of work, and I gotta say, I liked it.  I thought I’d be a cashier or stocking shelves, but I actually spent most of the day moving boxes and unloading trucks.  It was physically pretty tiring, but I like that, and it keeps me in shape, too.  I’m making about the same as Molly, and I managed to get the same hours as her, so that’s cool.


Molly and I have been getting along great, and I think she’s just as happy as I am.  She says she’s happier than she’s ever been.  I convinced her to write a letter to her parents, and her letter went out with today’s mail.  I really hope her parents don’t do anything crazy, like come out here and try to take her home, or try to get our marriage annulled.  I’ve heard some pretty ugly stories about her Dad when it comes to “boys” in her life.  I hope he realizes that our relationship is different than some grammar school boyfriend.

Tonight, we’re going to check out the local mall.  Now that we’ve both got regular jobs, we can actually afford the place we’re living in even, after our money runs out.  So we’ve got quite a bit of money in the bank!  We both know the value in saving money, and we’re going to spend probably $1,000 or more on furniture, but that still leaves us with plenty left over.  I’d like to get a stereo, at least a little one, and some CDs, and probably some books.  I’m sure Molly would like to buy some more clothes, too.

Oh yeah, I almost forgot, Molly scored a bag of nugs from one of her new friends at work.  It’s not like we’re “daily stoners” or anything, but it’s nice to have the stuff around.  This whole “off on our own” thing kind of deserves some celebration, too, I think.

Speaking of which, “get a glass pipe” is another thing to add to our “to do” list.  I’m off to get high with my wife.

// end 11/1 1:03 AM

// 11/2 7:01 PM
Friday, July 19th, 1996 – 7:00 P.M.


Well, after walking around one mall close by, we took a short drive up to a place called South Coast Plaza.  It’s a mall in Costa Mesa, which was a short drive from our apartment, but it was way bigger than the local mall.  I was surprised that so many things are more expensive (just a little) out here in Cali than they are in Michigan!

We picked up quite a few cool things, and ended up spending almost a thousand dollars.  We got a stereo with a 5-disc changer; a really nice VCR with auto-tracking; a computer printer; some nice sofa cushions, which we’re using on to sit on the floor until we get some furniture; about 10 CDs; and we each got a couple of books.  Molly also picked up some magazines and a few outfits.

I don’t like thinking this way… but, to be honest, we really could take another vacation to Vegas if we ever need some spending money.  Molly says that’s risky, but after seeing how well she handled herself in the casino last time, I tend to think she can make money there at will.  That girl’s a natural!

The mall was huge.  Maybe there are a lot of malls that big around the country, but not in Detroit.  It was two floors!  They had everything.  We both had to put in a lot of effort to not spend way more money than we should.  I think we did a good job, though.

Those nugs that Molly got from her friend are incredible.  Seriously, I’ve never smoked shit like that in my life.  It’s not like we have much of a tolerance, either.  We were fucking blazed.

Molly found out about an 18 and over club in Anaheim called “The Cowboy Boogie”, so we’re going to check that place out later tonight.  Tomorrow, we’re going to get some furniture, and then this place will really start to feel like home.
Monday, July 22nd, 1996 – 8:15 A.M.


K-Mart called me this morning to let me know they won’t need me until this afternoon.  Apparently, one of their shipments got delayed, so there would be nothing for me to do.  I just got back from walking Molly to work.  Man, every girl she works with is gorgeous… not as gorgeous as she is, of course, but still very good looking.  She gave me a weird look when she saw me make eye contact with her friend, I hope she didn’t think I was flirting with her or anything.

The Boogie was a lot of fun on Friday.  Apparently Thursday is their big party day, so it was a little less packed than I expected.  We got Xes on our hands because we weren’t 21… Molly commented that it made her feel kinda lame.  I would’ve felt lame if I wasn’t there with my totally gorgeous wife. :)  The music they played was a bit on the “mainstream” side of things, but it was good for dancing.  We smoked a huge joint before we left, too, so we were totally blazed.

We picked up some really nice furniture this weekend, too.  We picked up a sweet, really big 3-seater couch, and a nice night-stand/cabinet/mirror looking thing for the bedroom.  We stopped at the Salvation Army before heading to that furniture store – I can’t remember the name of it, but I’m sure the receipt says – and got a coffee table and a couple nice table/cabinet things.  We spent a little over a grand, but it was well worth it.  This place really looks like a home now, and I can tell Molly is a lot happier with the apartment now that it’s (at least somewhat) furnished.

On Saturday, we stayed in, got high, and hung out in the Jacuzzi for a couple of hours.  We met some really nice college kids that are roommates here, and we traded numbers, so maybe we’ll be hanging out with them soon.

Yesterday, we went for a long drive in the Saturn.  This area of the country is soooo beautiful, I can’t even believe it.  I know I’ve written that like a million times already, but it really can’t be stressed enough.  (And this is my diary, dammit, I’ll repeat myself all I want!)  We drove South down the highway for about an hour at 80mph before heading back towards this area.  We also ventured around a lot of the medium-sized streets in the area.  It’s a really nice area, not too rich, but far from “ghetto”.

I hope the cable guy comes sometime this week.  They said it wouldn’t be until next week, but I’m still hoping that something changes that.  Anyway, I’m going to get some extra sleep in before I head to work.
// end 11/2 7:24 PM
// 11/4 2:47 PM

Monday, July 22nd, 1996 – 6:30 P.M.


I found out from a kid at work that glass pipes are illegal here in Orange County.  Weird!  If we feel like a drive, Molly and I are going to head to Venice Beach this weekend to pick up a pipe.  Rolling papers are still legal, and it’s not like we smoke that much reefer, so we might just skip it altogether.  It’s nice to have glassware, though.

The apartment is looking really nice.  This couch is quite comfortable, and we can both fit on it with our legs stretched out if we sit on opposite ends.  The TV is pretty nice, too, but it will be a lot better once we get cable.  We put it on one of the cabinets we bought.  We’re going to head to Blockbuster, or somewhere, to rent a movie when Molly gets out of the shower.

This kid at work was telling me about this computer game he plays called “Quake”.  It’s made by the same people that made “Doom”, and it supposedly kicks major ass.  I’m not sure if it will run on my laptop or not, but he’s going to bring in the CD for me so I can test it out.

I think I’d like to pick up Natttttttttttttttttttttttttttttttt
Monday, July 22nd, 1996 – 8:30 P.M.

Molly pulled me away from that last diary entry in a fit of lust.  I figured I’d leave it like that, since it tells the tale better than I could.  Anyway, we ended up renting “Natural Born Killers”, and we’re about to watch it.

Tuesday, July 27th, 1996 – 6:45 P.M.

I got the Quake CD, and Molly’s going to help me install it later tonight.  It was good to see NBK again, I hadn’t seen that movie for a while, and it’s great.  Surprisingly, Molly really likes it, too… probably because Mallory is such a badass, but maybe she thinks Mickey’s sexy, who knows?

Molly and I just finished discussing it, and we’re going to get a cat from the SPCA on Friday.  That way, we can have the weekend to help it get settled in.  Molly works close enough that she can come home at lunch, and we’ll buy it lots of toys, so hopefully it won’t get too lonely.  Molly’s also going to start looking hard for a computer-type job, which would let me stay home for a while, if I wanted.  We’re so excited!  We’ve already started putting together a list of kitty names.

Blockbuster Video is really close to our apartment, it turns out, so we’re going to pick up another movie for tonight.  I hope I don’t get talked into some chick flick. :)  But, you know, Molly’s happiness is worth a chick flick once in a while.

// end 11/4 2:58 PM
// 11/4 3:17 PM

Thursday, July 29th, 1996 – 8:00 P.M.


Ooooooooh yeah, the cable guy came today.  A hundred channels, crystal clear!  It’s not like I’m bored with the Jacuzzi, or with my wife’s body, but frankly, nothing can replace TV for filling in any given moment of the day.  Well, I suppose a good book can do the same… but TV is something I’m quite used to having around. 

Speaking of books, and what perfect timing with the cable and all, I finished reading “The Shining” by Stephen King last night.  I knew the general plot already – I think everyone in America probably does – but, man, that shit was spooky!  Stephen King is truly the “master of horror”.  Molly’s never read it, so she’s going to read it next.  I’m trying to resist telling her about so many parts of it… I don’t want to ruin it for her.

Molly just spotted “True Romance” on HBO, so we’re going to go watch that.  We’ll probably be getting to bed early, so I probably won’t make another entry until we’ve already got our kitty.  I’m psyched!
Friday, July 30th, 1996 – 9:10 P.M.


Oh my God, this kitty is so cute!  It’s white, with light brown stripes, and it is so tiny!  They said it’s two months old, and it’s a boy.  We had one kitten when I was a little kid, but I don’t remember it being this small.  It won’t stop playing, too, and it’s sooooooooooooooo cute.


When we got to the SPCA, they were very warm and welcoming towards us.  We visited with 7 or 8 kittens before deciding on this one.  Out of all of them, this one was easily the cutest, and it got along great with us, too.  Molly gave me the task of naming it, “because I’m such a great guy”, and I feel kind of pressured not to come up with something stupid.

I’m going to go play with the kitty, and to try and come up with a name.

Friday, July 30th, 1996 – 10:30 P.M.


Man, that cat is just as cute as it was an hour ago.  For about 15 minutes, it curled up on Molly’s lap and started purring, and fell asleep.  I never see her smile like she was then, except when… well, when we’re naked.  It’s got so much energy, too!  I was throwing around a mouse for like 20 minutes and it never got tired of it.

I went to check on our laundry, and there was this weird history magazine laying open on one of the washers.  It was about this Egyptian archeological dig where they found some really detailed statues of this Egyptian god “Horus”.  It said that in Ancient Egypt each king was called “Horus”.  When one king died, the Egyptians said that “the falcon” (symbolizing Horus) had “flown to heaven and united with the Sun Disk” or something like that, and then the next king was called “Horus”.  I’m not explaining it too well, but it was a really cool article, and I think I’m going to name the cat “Horus”.  Not only does it have a cool, Egyptian meaning behind it, but straight up it just sounds cool.  Molly says she likes the name, too.  I was going to take the magazine, but I thought it might belong to someone, so I left it there.  If it’s still there in the morning, I’ll grab it for sure.


Molly has been nagging me to get off the computer and play with the new kitty, so I’m going to log off for now.  Time to play with Horus.
// end 11/4 3:37 PM
// 11/4 5:13 PM

Saturday, July 31st, 1996 – 3:30 P.M.


This kitten is just so adorable.  I was looking forward to getting him, and I knew it would make Molly quite happy, but I wasn’t quite prepared for the effect he’s having on me.  It’s like he’s radiating energy – the whole mood of the apartment has changed!  He slept in the bed with us last night, purring loudly on Molly’s stomach.  I don’t think she fell asleep for an hour after Horus did… I didn’t either.

Molly went to K-Mart and picked up a kitty leash this morning, so we’re going to take it for a walk in a bit.  
After some discussion, we are going to keep it an indoor cat.  It would probably be safe to let it go outside, but, for one thing, I’m afraid someone would take it in and keep it!  Molly seems really scared of letting it go outside, and I tend to agree with whatever she thinks.  As long as we don’t get it de-clawed, I think keeping it an indoor cat is an OK thing to do.

Molly says his stripes are orange, not brown, and now that I look more closely, I think I agree with her.  It’s a tough call, but I definitely think the stripes look orange.  (I’m actually surprised, now, that I totally thought they were brown.)

We came across a replay of some old basketball game on ESPN, and Horus was going crazy chasing the ball on the screen.  It was so cute!
Sunday, August 1st, 1996 – 8:00 P.M.


We’ve spent most of yesterday and today tending to the new member of the family.  Writing that, I realize how crazy it might sound to me when I read this again some day down the line, but it really wasn’t even hard to pay so much attention to Horus.  He’s so playful, and he seems to really like both of us.  I can tell Molly is absolutely in love with him, and that makes me happy.

Well, my wife is beckoning me to join her for some Sunday night television, so I’m going to sign off until tomorrow.  What a great weekend!
Monday, August 2nd, 1996 – 5:30 P.M.

First, I love this apartment, I love my wife, I love our life here in California, and I love our new kitty.  But, with that in mind, it hit me today that this is my life, now.  I realized today that for a whole month I’ve been completely swept up in my new life with Molly.  Not that there’s anything wrong with that… in fact, it would be weird if I wasn’t overwhelmed by getting married and moving to the West Coast… but I also realized that our life isn’t that weird, and it is totally normal for someone to be enjoying life as much as I have been.

They asked Molly to stay an hour late today, so I’m kind of just passing the time until she gets home.  Horus greeted me when I got home, chasing my shoelaces and rubbing on my legs.  Molly left a note saying that she came home for lunch around Noon and visited with the kitty.  (And that she would have to stay an hour late.)

An older guy at work gave me a hard time for being so in love with my new kitten, but I told him to fuck off, and he left me alone.  That kind of pissed me off at first, but then I realized I’d probably be a dick if I was 29 and working at K-Mart, too.

I suppose it would be nice if I put one of those oven pizzas in so that there’s food when Molly gets home.
Monday, August 2nd, 1996 – 8:05 P.M.


Hahahaha… we just had Horus running around for over an hour, and then he jumped up on Molly’s lap and fell right asleep.  Such a cool cat!
Wednesday, August 4th, 1996 – 7:30 P.M.

Life with Molly and Horus is still going great.  That kitty is awesome.

Some girl, she said she was 14, stopped by our place trying to sell subscriptions to the L.A. Times.  We didn’t particularly want one, but we signed up anyway… partially just to be nice, but also because it could be cool to get the newspaper.

The girl seemed really nice and friendly, and she started petting Horus.  After a few minutes of chit-chatting, Molly asked her if she’d ever be interested in baby-sitting our cat.  The girl said “Sure!”, and told us her name is Kristeen.  I hadn’t thought of that, but Molly told me afterwards that she wanted to find someone that might be able to look after Horus if and when we want to go out some nights.  (Molly is so smart!)  We’re going to check with the girl’s parents, and maybe in a couple weeks we can actually get out to The Boogie again.

Molly applied today for a job at some local internet company.  They need an “entry level programmer”… Molly says she doesn’t know the language they need her to know (“Perl”, I think it was), but that she might be able to get it anyway, because all programming languages are similar.  Fingers crossed!
Thursday, August 5th, 1996 – 7:30 P.M.


Molly got an interview!  They left a message here today, asking her to call their Manager at home, and left his number.  Molly called back, told them what she knows about computers and programming, and they asked her to come in for an interview on Monday.  The job pays $15/hour, and she’d be up for a raise every 6 months!

If Molly gets that job, I’m going to quit mine.  I don’t want to be a “stay at home hubby” for the rest of my life, or anything, but it would definitely be cool to have someone here with Horus while he’s a kitten.  I’ve been thinking about going to college, too.  I’ve been thinking I’ll start next Fall, if I do decide to go.  I know there are several good schools in this area.

Man, Horus’s stripes are so orange, I still can’t believe I thought they were brown!  They’re totally orange!
Friday, August 6th, 1996 – 9:05 P.M.

Man, Molly is absolutely in love with Horus.  It’s so funny just to watch her play with Horus continuously for like a half hour.  It’s not like I’m getting jealous… I mean, it’s a cat, and I don’t feel any less loved.  I’m glad she’s happy, though.

We got our first issue of the L.A. Times today.  It’s been a while since I read a paper, but last time I did, it took me a long time to read the articles.  I can’t tell if it’s bigger text, or a different font, or just my eyes, but the L.A. Times was way easier to read (physically) than the Detroit News was last time I read it.

Molly got another bag of nugs from her friend.  At first, I thought smoking pot around the kitten might be a bad idea, but Molly thought that was absurd, so I’m not worried about it.  This stuff is as good as the last bag, too.  (It better be, since we’re staying in Friday and Saturday this weekend!)

Uh oh, looks like the cat almost peed on the rug…

// end 11/4 5:52 PM
// 11/4 5:56 PM

Saturday, August 7th, 1996 – 1:00 P.M.


Molly’s out walking Horus, so I figured I’d take a moment to reflect on the last 5 weeks of my life.  I walked with them for about a half hour, but she wants to stay out there, so I figured I’d give them some privacy. :)

I know it was a totally crazy thing for us to do, but I think our decision to “get married and move away” was a good one.  The truth is that Molly and I didn’t really fit in too well in our extended families, and we both fit in even worse with the other’s family.  We both endured criticism of our relationship – granted, she received a lot more than I did – and I wouldn’t have really felt right having a huge wedding with our whole families there.  Especially at 18, an age that I know our families don’t even respect as “adult”.

As far as getting married young, I don’t think we’re too young to make the right decision.  For a lot of kids our age, I would say that they are, but Molly and I have always been mature for our age.  We’re not obsessed with school, but we’re both smart.  We’re not nerds, but we’re both good with computers.  (Well, she’s a lot better than I am, but compared to most, we’re both pretty knowledgeable.)  We’re not “druggies”, and we don’t smoke pot or drink on any kind of regular basis, but we’re not righteous anti-drug activists, either.  All in all, I’d say we’re both mature, intelligent young adults that are madly in love with each other, and capable of truthfully saying “until death do us part”.  (Which we did, by the way.)

I really like this area, too, and I’m glad we chose to move here.  If it had seemed like a bad move after we’d gotten here, we wouldn’t have gotten an apartment.  It’s a nice area, the people are nice, the weather is nice, and this apartment is great, if a little expensive.  

And Horus, man, he is the man!  Er… the cat… or something.  He’s really friendly, he’s behaved really well so far (he actually didn’t end up peeing on the rug, but was about to), he’s cuddly, he’s playful, and he’s got unlimited energy, it seems.  (I keep being reminded of that book Gerald read to me once… “the dow is empty yet inexhaustible”, or something.)

I have no regrets about what I’ve done this summer, and if I had to do it all over again, I would make the exact same decisions.  I’m happy here in Huntington Beach, and I love my wife as much as anyone possibly could love anyone, I think.

I wanted to get some deeper thoughts into my diary, which is something I haven’t been doing as much for the last couple of weeks.  Time to go find Molly and Horus…
// end 11/4 6:05 P.M.
