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How am I doing these days?  Just fine.  
I know you’re worried.  You shouldn’t be.  
I’m better now than I’ve ever been.

Really.

The fairy tales
they tell you when you’re growing up are 
such bullshit, you know?  I’ m lucky I 
figured it out when I did.  Instead of going 
through life just stuck with one guy, like a 
loser, all, “Oh,
he loves me!  He completes me!”

and then just getting burned again, over 
and over.  Now, I’m my own woman, you 
know?  If they want it, they have to pay 
for it.  Sure, they get what they want, but 
now, so do I!

You know?

so
It’s OK!
Don’t worry about me.  I could have been 
anything I wanted to be.  

I chose this.  

It’s really perfect, if you think about it.

How am I doing these days?  Just fine.  
I know you’re worried.  You shouldn’t be.  
I’m better now than I’ve ever been.

Really,

Two beautiful babies, and a third on the 
way!  It’s more than I ever asked for.  And 
he... he treats me like a princess!  Sure, 
he works a lot, but it’s all for us.  When 
we’re together,

It’s like 
the fairy tales!

He loves me.  He completes me.

You know,
I never imagined I’d end up a housewife, 
but
It’s OK!
Don’t worry about me.  I could have been 
anything I wanted to be.  

I chose this.  

It’s really perfect, if you think about it.
My mom was never around, so now I get 
to be that for my kids, you know?  And 
her mom died young, so she never knew 
what it was like to have a mother.  What’s 
more important than that?
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Sure, I went to college, but what I was 
really doing was looking for was a man.

How lame is that?  You want to know 
about my first fuck?  It was in college, but 
it was just like my first kiss.  Some guy 
doing something to me.  I just laid there, 
occasionally moaning, because he really 
seemed to like that, and he got off.  And 
there I was, pretending to like it, because 
I thought I was supposed to.  I didn’t 
even want to fuck him in the first place, I 
just thought I was supposed to.  Then he 
cums and I’m just laying there... empty.  
Now when I fake it and he cums, I walk 
away with 500 bucks.  

You know?

Did I ever tell you about my mother?

What a pushover, you know, just doomed 
from the start.  My dad is a real asshole, 
you know, slapped her around and 
everything, and all she ever wanted was 
to make him happy.

Now there’s a sad story.  

She was never happy.  Not like me.

Sure, I went to college, but what I was 
really doing was looking for was a man.

You know,
I’ve gotten more involved at the church.  
Wanting the kids to grow up right, you 
know?  With values.  And these people 
I’ve met, you know, the other wives, 
they’re just so wonderful.

Did I ever tell you about my mother?

Now there’s a sad story.

We just recently started talking again, 
and she’s been going to church, too!  I’m 
so glad.  She was this “independent 
woman,” you know, a real estate agent.  
So lonely in the world.  She was never 
around, and when she was,

she was never happy.  Not like me.
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What could possibly be going through a 
woman’s head

to make her stay with some guy who’s 
just doing his own thing, masturbating in 
your cunt, basically.  Using you, like 
some sort of slave.  And all you get at the 
end of the day is a slap in the face?  
Fuck that.

Those are the kinds of people you should 
worry about.  Compared to that, I’m doing 
great.

Well hell yes I’ll take a slap in the face!  
For 50 bucks up front!  It’s different!  
These losers actually think they’re in 
charge, but they don’t own me, they’re 
just renting.  Nobody owns me but me.

What did I do today?
...nothing.

Clearly, it’s because she didn’t have a 
husband, and she didn’t have a mother.  
And she never told me what happened, 
how my grandmother died, not until just 
last week.  Turns out she was trying to 
give herself an abortion.  Can you 
imagine!?

What could possibly be going through a 
woman’s head?!

Those are the kinds of people you should 
worry about.  Compared to that, I’m doing 
great.

I never thought much about abortion until 
she told me that.  How far out of touch 
with your own maternal instincts you 
must be to do that to yourself.  I told the 
story to my bible study, and they were 
just horrified.  I mean, I knew it was bad, 
but they were horrified...

So they invited me to go out and protest 
at an abortion clinic!  We went today.  At 
first it felt wrong... I was sure the women 
going in must have a reason... I mean, 
nobody really wants to do that, right?

Nothing
justifies murder, though! 
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Nothing.  

Just another day.  I ran into some crazy 
Christians... trying to save my soul.  Blew 
them off.  Just another day.

Ha!  
I told them 
some of them looked good enough, 
they could go work on the street!
That really pissed them off!
You can imagine!

Those are the kinds of people you should 
worry about.  Not me!

Do I ever get lonely?
Never.

Angry?
Sure.  
All the time.  But who doesn’t?

It’s crazy that it took someone to tell me 
that!  But, you know, I just kept thinking 
about my grandmother, and she already 
had 5 kids.  My grandfather had left her 
for a younger woman, and she just 
couldn’t have another baby... But it’s like 
they say.  
Nothing 
justifies murder.

There was this one woman going into the 
clinic... or no, the “abortion mill,” that’s 
what the other wives call it -- they’re so 
godly!  -- and this one woman going in, 
she was just so... angry.  

Can you believe, 
she told us 

we should go work on the streets?

Can you imagine?
So angry, so lonely, selling yourself out 
there, no respect for yourself.  Like some 
sort of slave.  It just goes to show how 
lost we are without the love of God, the 
love of a good husband, and our beautiful 
children.

Those are the kinds of people you should 
worry about.  Not me!

Do I ever get lonely?
Sure.  
A little.  But who doesn’t?

Angry?
Never!
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Look, nobody’s life is perfect.  

Look, I chose this.  This is the best thing 
for me.  And anyway, what else is there?  
Nothing good.

Yeah well, maybe you shouldn’t call 
again then, 
you know?
No... you don’t know.

Look, nobody’s life is perfect.  
Sure, sometimes he gets angry with me.  
He works so hard, he comes home so 
tired, and he’s doing it all for us.  And if 
dinner isn’t ready on time, or if the kids 
have left their toys all over the place... 
you can’t really blame him.  It’s not his 
fault.

Look, I chose this.  This is the best thing 
for me.  And anyway, what else is there?  
Nothing good.

Yeah well, maybe you shouldn’t call again 
then, 
you know?
No... you don’t know.


