~ Easter Monday ~

Hot report made in real time!

Chapter 00001: Before & under influence

21:48 I am trying to drink a little milk. Green milk with pieces of my garden.. yes, I  mean IT, of course :)
Cause I am after few beers, I hope that I won´t be too in shits..


22:13 Oh fuck! Why I was writing in english? It´s realy strange., isn´t it? Do I feel anything other in my head? I don´t think so, cause it´s only a few minutes after drinking. But, I don´t know… It can be treacherous!

22:21 I must find out, if water for mum´s tea is boiling. One moment, please :)

22:30 Uff, it was too much things to do. I had to give a tea to mum, I had to piss, I had to write a short message to Alex and so on. But I don´t know, why I am writing about it. Excuse me.. I hope, that mum or drunked Zdenek won´t want to anything to bring.. ee, but why? I think it´s only psyche, suggestion! It couldn´t be That thing in me..

Yes, it´s psyche ever, it means that I am under influence, buhehehe.

Oou, fuck.

The worst thing is, that neither mum nor Zdenek are sleeping. They are coming around the house and it is irritating for me.

But in this moment, I am sure, that I am really stoned (it´s 22:38 and mum is shouting something to me, one moment)

22:40 Yes! Yes! Come to me, baby, I feel You in my body, it´s really exciting. But I am a bit nervous, because nobody sleeps. I wanted to be alone in dark room to write about mad things..

It looks like as word fight in living room, and.. it´s no good…

22:45 I must switch on any music! My techno track sounds really interesting. I commemorated, that… ohh, it´s not funny, I forgot it!! It´s bright that I am really deadly stoned!

Fuck, Zdenek is singing right now in the living room! Worse is, that mum is trying to sleep, cause she must get up early morning..

Ououou, it´s really strange Easter monday :)))

Ohh, I hear an action from the zdenek´s mouth. He is laughing very strangely and he is chating clangers. Blablabla, blabla, oh fuck, again that strange laugh. Freeze is running in my back..

22:54 Zdenek left living room and went to his bed in the first floor. I hope, that this night will be calm..

But now, I don´t know, what I´ll write about. Yes, in this moment, Zdenek went to the toilet, but it´s not interesting. I think, that after pissing he´ll go to sleep. And that´s all folx, tádydádydádydádytádýdádáda…

22:58 Yes, why I supposed. Zdenek went to bed. But I hear, that mum doesn´t sleep yet. Or, was it sound from the first floor? Yes, I am confused right now.

23:01 twenty three hours (povzdech in english), it´s only twenty three hours and It will be long lasting. What I will do? Yes, some games, but it´s not the right. I think, that I´ll s switch on some hallucinating music and I´ll write some really mad story! But, firstly I must stop this writing about nothing! NOW!

23:14 Mum left the living room and went to the toilet. Yes, it´s really important information for you.. Now, really I don´t know, what I would write about. So, I think, that I could finish it. I can´t describe cogitations in my head, because there are many pieces of cogitations, what are running now together! If you see my errors in writing, you´ll be laughing, cause now, it´s really difiicult to write.

But, before a few minutes (now it´s 23:19, you can count how many time it takes me to write one word:)) I decided to finish this speech, so I must do it! Full stop.

Speccyman, 21.04.2003 (23.23), Easter monday

