
drumellon: hello
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YOU BETTER BE A SWEET-TALKING MAN OR I'M 
SERIOUSLY GOING TO GO CHERNOBYL
drumellon: ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WELL, MELLON? ARE YOU??
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I SEE A DISTINCT LACK OF SWEETNESS THUSFAR
drumellon: im sorry
drumellon: u caught me off guard
drumellon: how r ya tonight?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WELL WELL WELL! AND I SUPPOSE HITLER CAUGHT THE 
FRENCH OFF-GUARD!
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WHY I'M WELL, THANK YOU MELLON
drumellon: glad to hear that
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: BUT I'M HAVING SEVERE PROBLEMS, MELLON, THAT'S 
WHY I NEED A SWEET-TALKING MAN
drumellon: ok
drumellon: what can i do make your night better?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YOU SEE, MY BROTHER INSISTS ON USING THE CAR TO 
GO AND GET SOUPED WITH HIS LITTLE SCHOOLYARD CHUMS
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HE'S CRASHED IT UP AT LEAST 7 TIMES
drumellon: ouch
drumellon: thats sux
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: SUCKS LIKE A DIESEL-POWERED VACUUM CLEANER
drumellon: hehe
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: NOW MY MOM SAYS THAT "HE'S A GOOD LITTLE BOY 
AND WOULDN'T HURT ANYONE"
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HE ACTUALLY MAKES HER BELIEVE THAT IT WASN'T HIS 
FAULT HE CRASHED UP THE CAR LIKE 7 TIMES!
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: BUT MY MOM, SHE IS SO STUPID, SHE CAN'T EVEN 
START A LAWNMOWER
drumellon: hmmm
drumellon: sounds like you have it tough
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: AND MY DAD IS OFF IN VEGAS, HAVING THE BUTTLOVE 
WITH 5-CENT HOOKERS
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: ALL I WANT IS THE CAR!!!
drumellon: evil
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: EVIL LIKE SADDAM HUSSEIN WEARING AN EVILNESS-
HAT
drumellon: true true
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I THINK WHAT I NEED TO DO IS START GOING TO MY 
BROTHER'S LITTLE SOCK-HOPS AND SLUMBER PARTIES, MELLON
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WHAT DO YOU THINK?
drumellon: well..
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HE SAYS I SHOULDN'T, BECAUSE I'M NOT "HEP" OR 
SOMETHING
drumellon: .it really ur decision on what to do...you dont exactly wanna be a clinger 



to all of his parties but you allso dont wanna jujst sit around while he messess up
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I COMPLETELY AGREE, MELLON
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I MEAN, GRANTED THERE WAS THE ONE TIME I WENT TO 
ONE OF HIS PARTIES, AND ALL I DID WAS TRY TO START A LITTLE GAME OF 
STRIP-TWISTER, AND SUDDENLY EVERYONE'S ALL AWKWARD AND CRYING 
AND THEN THERE WAS ALL SORTS OF FINGER-POINTING AND POLICE-
CALLING
drumellon: ouch
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I TELL YOU MELLON, IF YOU EVER END UP IN JAIL AND 
YOU HAVE TO USE THE SHITTER, HOLD IT UNTIL SOMEONE POSTS BAIL
drumellon: haha
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: AIN'T NOTHING LIKE PINCHING A LOAF ON A METAL POT 
THE SIZE OF A CAMPBELL'S CONDENSED SOUP CAN
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: THANKFULLY
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MELLON, I'M A VERY SENSUAL PERSON, DO YOU 
UNDERSTAND?
drumellon: yes
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I LIKE TO BE TOUCHED AND FELT, AND I LIKE TO TOUCH 
AND FEEL OTHERS
drumellon: i hear ya
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MY BROTHER DOES NOT LIKE THIS, HOWEVER
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I TRY TO OPEN HIM UP TO THE PRIMAL URGES OF 
TOUCH AND CONTACT, BUT HE JUST PUNCHES ME AND TAKES THE CAR
drumellon: o
drumellon: k
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I CALM DOWN AFTER SOME HEADY TOKES ON THE OLD 
BUBBLER
drumellon: oh ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: THEN MY MOTHER SHE CHASTISES ME BECAUSE I 
LIGHT INCENSE, SHE SAYS INCENSE IS FOR COMMUNIST HIPPIES WHO 
HAVE NO JOBS
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: IT'S A SAD STATE OF AFFAIRS, MELLON
drumellon: i hear ya
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: CAN YOU TELL ME A STORY?
drumellon: about?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: A FICTIONAL STORY, A HAPPY STORY THAT WILL CHEER 
ME UP, MELLON
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: CAN I CALL YOU MELLOW?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OR MEOW?
drumellon: what ever u want.
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: ALLRIGHT MEOW
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: PLEASE, TRY AND CHEER ME UP
drumellon: hmm
drumellon: i dont know to many stories
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: STREAM OF CONSCIOUSNESS, MEOW
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: GET IN THE ZONE, FEEL THE INNER PASSION, THE 



TOUCHING
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: LET IT FLOW FROM THE BOWELS OF YOUR SPIRIT AND 
THE RECTUM OF YOUR SOUL
drumellon: what kind of story do u want?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HAPPY!!! FICTIONAL LOVE TOUCHING PASSION EMO
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: LET YOUR MIND DO THE WALKING
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: FEEL MY LOVE COMMUNICATE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: AND THE TOUCHING
drumellon: ummmm
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: QUICK, BEFORE MY BROTHER GETS HOME
drumellon: ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HE'LL HAVE QUITE THE SNOOTFUL IF HE HASN'T 
ALREADY CRACKED UP THE RANGE ROVER
drumellon: There once was two people from diffrent worlds, the only connection 
was a cosmic link to eachother in their dreams. Everynight when the dreamt they 
could see eachother but they never knew who the other really was. One day they 
meet by chance in a coffee shop and they instantly recoginized eachother. they 
ended up being friends forever...the end
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OH MY GOD MELLON, THAT WAS SO DEEP AND 
BEAUTIFUL AND TOUCHING
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: THANK YOU
drumellon: no prob
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YOU ARE A SPECIAL MAN
drumellon: thanx
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: PRAISE MAHARAJI
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YOU ARE WELCOME
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OH GOD, HE'S HOME
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MELLON, I DON'T KNOW WHAT TO SAY TO HIM
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: COME ON MEOW, HELP ME
drumellon: just ignore him
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WE WILL SEE
drumellon: wait till the words come to u
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OH GOD MEOW, HE'S JUST CRASHING ALL OVER THE 
PLACE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: HE IS TOTALLY HOSED
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OH GOD HE'S COMING IN, HE'S TYIGNDDSA
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: GHEY THES SI KEVVIN
drumellon: sup?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YUO DRINGK?
drumellon: ya
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: LIEK U DRUIKN TEH GOOUD SUTFF? LIEK JAC DANALS??
drumellon: hellz ya
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WOA SHIT MANN U HARDCOAR!! ITOTALY JUS FIRED 
LIEK 12 SHOTTS FO TEKILA
drumellon: kick ass
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: JHKEWRIUUUUUUUUUUUSDFFFFFFFFF



ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WOA SORY MAN MY STUPED FUCKINN SYSTERS TRYIGN 
TO GET ION TEH CPOIMUTER
drumellon: ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: 
DSWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWWD
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: SHTI FUCKIN CUNT BISKIT!!!1
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YO MAN I SORY
drumellon: hey keep cool man
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: YAU MEH IM KOOL
drumellon: ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WOA MAN IM A LIL DIZZIE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: 
IUSDFOJINNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNN
NNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNNDF
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: OH MY LORD, I'M SO SORRY MEOW, MY BROTHER JUST 
PASSED OUT
drumellon: ok
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I THINK I SHOULD LEAVE HIM THERE, SO HE CAN 
WALLOW IN HIS OWN FILTH
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MEOW, I THINK I NEED TO ENGAGE IN SOME QUIET 
MEDITATIVE MASTURBATION TIME
drumellon: (enters in one of those :-0 faces)
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: ARE YOU NOT FAMILIAR WITH THE TERM?
drumellon: nope
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MASTURBATION IS WHEN I PUT MY FINGER OR 
EXTERNAL LARGE OBJECT UP MY HOO-HOO
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: AND USE IT FOR A STIMULATING SEXUAL EFFECT
drumellon: ya
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WHICH ALMOST ALWAYS RESULTS IN A NIRVANA-LIKE 
STATE OF TOTAL ACTUALIZATION AND LUCIDITY WITH THE POWERS OF THE 
UNIVERSE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: MY MOM SAYS MASTURBATION WILL MAKE ME GO BLIND
drumellon: i can still see
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: EXCELLENT
drumellon: :-)
drumellon: hehe
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: DOES YOUR MASTURBATION ARSENAL INCLUDE 
ELECTRIC DEVICES?
drumellon: nope
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I HAVE THIS ONE VIBRATOR THAT'S SO POWERFUL, WE 
HAVE TO SHUT OFF OTHER APPLIANCES BECAUSE IT'LL TRIP THE 
BREAKERS
drumellon: haha
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I HAVE TO TELL MY MOM, "MOM, I'M GOING TO BE USING 
MY VIBRATOR, CAN YOU TURN OFF THE TV AND THE STOVE AND THE HOT-



WATER HEATER?"
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I ORGASM SO HARD THAT THE NEIGHBORS HAVE FILED 
A MUNICIPAL COMPLAINT
drumellon: haha
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: I LIKE TOUCHING
drumellon: touching is fun
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: DO YOU TOUCH YOUR ANUS?
drumellon: NO!
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: SOMETIMES THEY CALL ME "TAMMY TOUCH-HOLE"
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: WHY DON'T YOU TOUCH YOUR ANUS, MEOW?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: PLEASE TOUCH YOUR ANUS RIGHT NOW
drumellon: y?
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: TOUCH YOUR ANUS, MEOW
drumellon: no
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: LISTEN YOU MOTHERFUCKING ASS-CLOWN, TOUCH 
YOUR MOTHERFUCKING ANUS OR I'M GOING TO CHOP OFF YOUR EVER-
LOVING PENIS WITH A DULL BREADKNIFE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: TOUCH YOUR ANUS!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR 
ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH 
YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS 
TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR ANUS TOUCH YOUR 
ANUS
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: GHEY TEIHS SIS KEVIN AGIN, MY SISTEIR SI A 
RETAURDED BITCH WHORE
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: SHE DONT KNOW TAHT I ATE AL OF HER STUPED 
COOKIEES
ALLIOAFSWATKINS: TOUCH YOUR ANUS

“drumellon” signed off at 2:39:11 AM. 


