
I've never really gotten along with people. Like at all. I don't know what it is, but the most frightening 
part of my day is dealing with somebody that I don't know. Like every time that I have to have any 
kind of conversation with a stranger just terrifies me on a fundamental level. I just…don't understand 
how other people think and interact with each other. I wish that I could just sit and watch different 
people just talk to each other. If there was just some way for me to be able to see how normal people 
handle these situations and conversations, if I could watch them and study them as they go about their 
lives. Not like in a weird stalker way. More like an anthropologist for socially competent people. I 
already kind of do it already. I’ll sit on the train or in the park with headphones on, but I won’t be 
listening to anything. I’ll just be studying people, sitting by myself… Did you know that shyness is a 
defense mechanism passed down from our ancient ancestors? Eye contact and smiling is an 
incredibly aggressive gesture in the animal kingdom, especially with gorillas and such, so the early 
humans that were shy didn't get horribly murdered by apes so they lived to pass on their genes. So if 
you look at it that way, I'm just one of nature's best survivors. That's how I like to look at it 
sometimes…  
 
When I was in junior high, or middle school, or whatever it's called nowadays, I would study sports 
religiously. I didn't care at all, mind you, and to this day I really hate professional sports. But it was 
the only way that I had to communicate with people. I would memorize things about each sport, so 
that way in each season I could at least respond when kids would talk about sports. I thought that 
would go away as I grew up, but the truth is it's even more true now. Whenever I get stuck in a 
situation where I'm supposed to talk to someone, I know that in the fall, I should talk about how if we 
ever drafted a good quarterback we'd "tear it up". When winter comes around, I lament that our bench 
is terrible, or that our coach is an idiot that can't handle line adjustments. In the spring, it's "This is 
our year!" and then in the summer it's "Next year is our year!". I wish that I could just hold a full 
conversation with someone about a topic that I'm interested in. But I don’t really even feel like I 
know what that is anymore. So much of me is invested in what people that I’ll never see again think 
about me… If I got to pick the topic now, I don't know… I guess I'd pick… Batman. I think that 
Batman is so fascinating on an intellectual level. The guy is a billionaire who hates crime so much 
that he dresses up like a bat to personally fight people that break the law. He does that instead of 
investing his money into fixing up the city. Or could fund rehabilitation programs or other social 
programs or something like that, not to mention what would happen if he dumped half his net worth 
into the Gotham police department. Then they could hire some real cops. I just can't help but feel like 
that would do more to stop crime than dressing up like a bat and beating up an umbrella fetishist who 
looks like a penguin…. These are the things that I think about anyway. 
 
I really just wish that I would find someone you know? I think if I had just one person to talk to as 
myself, that would make a huge difference. That if there was someone who really got me and 
understood me, that I’d start understanding other people too. I think that’s what I’m missing. 
Somebody really has to know you before you can really get to know anybody else. That might just be 
wishful thinking. I don’t care though. Cause that’s the way that I look at it. And no offense, but that’s 
the only thing that matters to me.  


