"Hey Doug", he heard a voice call.


"What the hell are you doing tonite?", tony said.





	Doug was a normal man, or so everyone thought, he thought to himself for a brief moment and replied to Tony, "I think tonite is the night that i try to sell 20 sets of these fuckin encyclopedias."  Doug had been into encyclopedia sales for about 18years and during his whole career he had NEVER sold more than 10 sets in 1 day, and it was his goal today to sell 20, he didn't know how or why, but he was going to do it, goddammit!





	As Doug went door to door that day trying to sell encyclopedias, he didn't have that great of luck, he set out at 9am and as soon as he walked out the door he was bitten by a dog!, a shitzu, "fuck you, dog", Doug yelled and continued on his way.  The first house, dark and covered in vines was his first target, as he approached the house he hit his head on a bee-hive and many a bee chased his ass to the front porch where the continually stung his ass!!.. after fighting off the bee's he decided to knock and try and sell these fuckin encyclopedias.  He knocked and some old man answered, we are talking REALLY old man, about 98yrs old.  Doug thought to himself, "what the christ does this fuckhead need encyclopedias for?!" and with that in mind, he said, "Hi, nevermind" and left.





	Doug approached his next house which seemed nicer than the last but couldn't definately tell. He walked up the driveway and tripped over the un-even concrete. "FUCKIN SHIT" Doug yelled, "this mutherfuckin day sucks!" He neared the house and as he neared he heard loud music coming from inside and saw many people dancing around, not just dancing but slamming into each other. Doug figured fuck it, I may as well knock.  He knocked and some kid answered, he looked to be about 22yrs old and was dressed in these fucked up jeans and tie-die shirt.  As Doug looked at him, he appeared to be drunk, or even stoned!  Doug asked anyway "Would you like to buy a beautiful set of --", he was cut off by the rude bastard.. "what dude?, do I wanna buy what?" Doug didn't feel the need to repeat himself and started to walk away, but as he was walking to kid yelled, "hey, oldtimer, come on in and join our rock & roll / goth party!"  Doug thought of it, and figured that his day was shitty as it was .. he may as well go on in and party down.  He entered the house to which the only light was that of candles, many a person was there, some dressed in tight, ripped jeans and some in black capes and black make-up.  Doug looked around, he was in an armani suit he had stole from the local suit place and he looked outta place.  After walking through the house for a while being introduced to many people, they offered him some black clothes and black make-up, doug took it.. after his makeover he looked scary and for the rest of the night partyed with these guys, he danced to music such as "Goth Tunes of the 80's and some Metallica" a  mixture of the two grewps.  





	Later that night doug was offered some crack-cocaine to which he took his chances with, he smoked it and felt fuckin great.. then he drank many beers and was extremely fucked up for the rest of the night.  He decided that he would stay for the rest of the night and party at his rock and roll / goth party!
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