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PROLOGUE


I don’t get girls and I probably never will.  Sure, up until the age of ten, I didn’t care much about girls, but what boy did when you’re that young?  But once we got into middle school, that’s when everything changed.  Girls grew breasts and us guys never turned back.  We were hooked on “feeling on tits” and “getting some”.  In high school, those girls we once wanted to lay turned downright evil.  I have no compassion for the girls at my high school or any girl for that matter.  How can you have compassion or let alone talk to a creature that bleeds continually and doesn’t die?  Woman was the one who cursed all existence.  They gave us that fucking fruit and they’ve continued to fuck us over ever since.  I quote my father’s immortal last words to me before he left and I live by them.  He looked at me dead square in the eyes and said- “John.  Bitches are crazy.”  Truer words have never been spoken.  I consider my father a prophet.


My name is John Burton and the paragraph you just read was something I wrote in my journal when I was seventeen years old and I was going through a bad time.  It is funny when I say that I wrote that when I was seventeen, because it seems like a long time ago.  I guess you could say I was very anti-female.  I hated women, because from I had saw, they were just freaking insane.  How could some of the sweetest girls grow up to become some of the world’s biggest raging bitches?  It is still to this day beyond me.  I know now that I was the one who had screwed up those good relationships with my dumb-assities.  I am getting ahead of myself.


Since I was young, I have longed to be happy and from what I gathered from those damn John Hughes movies was that if I had a girlfriend, I would be happy.  I saw my parents and I thought they were happy.  It was only later on that I realized that they were not happy, but in fact hated one another.  I have known a lot of girls in my life and there were twenty-one possibilities or would-be girlfriends.  So, over the course of this book, I will tell you my story and my experiences with girls.

Chapter One:

MACKENZIE

Mackenzie is who you could consider my first girlfriend.  We were real young when we first met.  Our mothers worked together at the local nursing home.  She lived right down the street.  For the first few years, things were cool between us.  We were just little babies, basically, having fun.  Swings, slides, merry-go-rounds.  We never really had a conflict or anything.  But then, the bad seed kicked in.  The “brat” seed.  


See, when I was about four, I started liking Ghostbusters.  I watched the cartoon everyday on the local Fox channel at seven thirty in the morning and three o’ clock in the afternoon.  I thought Ghostbusters was the coolest thing in the world.  I was a Ghostbusters fanatic at age four.  I went to go see Ghostbusters II at least three times in its theatrical run and begged my parents to take me to go see it everyday.  Then one afternoon Mackenzie was over at my house and three o’ clock rolled around.


“I don’t want to watch Ghostbusters, John.” Mackenzie said,  “I want to watch My Little Pony.”  I could not believe it.  What sane person would want to watch My Little Pony over Ghostbusters?  I tried to convince her that Ghostbusters was cooler.  She was not having it.  She become hostile and kept saying, “There is no such thing as Ghostbusters.”  I did not care if the Ghostbusters were real or not.  But when I pointed out that My Little Ponies were not real either, she became the four-year-old white girl version of Rosie Perez and screamed “My Little Ponies are real!  I have ten of them in my room!  And you can go to the farm and find ponies!  You can’t find Ghostbusters!  There is no such thing as Ghostbusters!!!!”


Afterwards, we started school.  I went to public school and she went to some special school for mental cases, I think.  At least that’s what I heard anyway.  I am not entirely sure that is true.  But I know she was in public school for one year, our second grade year, before withdrawing and going to the local private redneck “Baptist” school out in the middle of nowhere.  I would not see Mackenzie until I was thirteen, almost ten years after the Ghostbusters/My Little Pony incident.  But I will get to that eventually.  I have to say though, my first experience with girls and it’s with a bipolar head case.  I did not realize it then, but I realize it now.  It was just foreshadowing that craziness that I would experience when it came to women in my life.  As a character says in one of my favorite shows says, “Fasten your seatbelts, it’s going to be a bumpy life.”

Chapter Two:

NIKKI K.

Nikki Kyle was a girl who lived next door to me when I was young.  She became the new girl in my life right after Mackenzie’s little fit that day.  She and her mom only lived in the apartment next to me for the summer

