Apo Net Issue 6

As most of you guys know I missed issue 5. I have spent much quite time, trying to learn

to live with myself after this most heinous of sins. To reconcile and put myself my soul at ease I have decided to pound out issue number 6 with as much thick sarcasm and cold humor as I can dish out.

***News flash***

Bush is the president elect, only one thing stands in his way. All white house employees have to take a drug test.

Amazing Edward Capriolo Statistics

What makes me so disgruntled sometimes. I often wonder why I am so manic sometimes being very happy sometimes being not so happy. I took some time to analyze my life and establish what a possible cause could be.


Trips to Supermarket:

4 

That’s right grandma had me go shopping 4 separate times this week and then went once by herself. These are the stores I went to CVS, Apple Farm, Food Emporium, and Turco’s.


Number of meals:

8  (6 dinners 2 lunches)

Yes believe it or not I was able to sneak 2 lunches into my life this week. One of them was at McDonalds so I am not sure if that even counts.


Incoming phone calls

4 (from 2 people)


Number of online hours
38   (21 Graveyard Shift from 10pm – Xam 7 is school, 10 from 3- Dinner)

This could really be the problem, way to much time online. But what can I say if only

two people call what else am I going to do?


Game hours


15
(4 Tetris, 2 game boy Tetris, 4 civilization, 2 Um Jamma Lammy, 1 Grand Turismo 2)

I will tell you about the Tetris later


Sleep



49    (7 a night and that is being very generous)


Exercise


1  (ahh if I could only find the time)


Bus



4 (what can I say the time just melts away on the bus)

Conclusion: Ah I don’t have one. Don’t care anymore.

Fantastic Voyage

Have you ever gotten on the bus and waited for your stop to realize after 40 minutes of traveling in the wrong direction that you got on the WRONG BUS. This is actually the worst. If you have ever taken a bus you know they are full of funny people. Let me give you a few short stories.

Al Italia

Bon Journo, here I am Edward Guy Capriolo, in the home land Italy. Out of all the great things in Italy one of the coolest is the public bus system. Any time you go on a tour you will be told several important things. 

1. Wear a Money Belt. The fact of the matter is there are trained pickpockets waiting to pick on tourist. Older tourist mostly, but you can be a target too. If you have never seen a money belt it is belt with a zipper on the inside that lets you hide all your big bills in a belt

2. If you get pinched and you’re a girl it’s a complement. Well what happened to someone on the trip with me was not cool. A native on the bus whipped out on her. That was not cool.

The fist time you get on a bus in Italy you are going to be amazed, because the door opens, and the bus is so packed you expect someone to get out. Unfortunately that’s not the case and at every stop more and more people get packed in. You have no personal space on a bus in Italy. In fact I joked with a friend about getting to know people a little to well on the bus. You really don’t have a choice the buses are packed solid. And the bus drivers drive likes it’s a roller coaster. However there is an upside, the busses are free.

Yes I said free, you see Italy makes so much tourist money selling gold and other stuff that they could give a crap about your bus fair. And besides you don’t have a chance of getting to the pay thing anyway because its in the back, and I never got 3 feet from the bus door.

.

Now I figured one night that I would go out on my own and go to an Italian Club. I don’t know why I go to clubs, I don’t like to dance or drink. So really the only option left is sit on a couch and pretend to be hammered. What music do they play at clubs? Italian rap!!! That is too cool. They play American stuff too, and a lot of techno. So anyway I am coming home after a night of Italian rap on the bus and I realized I was taking the bus tour of Italy and had NO CLUE where I was going. I did not even have the card so I had no way of knowing the address or phone number of the hotel. At one point I thought I could have walked it because I recognized a landmark. If I had got out at that point it would have been a 10-kilometer walk. Mostly up hill. Somehow miraculously I took a transfer and got off at the perfect stop, and I pledged never to be a dumb ass again.

Take 2 40’s a day

When I tell people I have two 40s a day they don’t believe it. Let me start from the beginning. Now after my 98 civic took on the revolutionary war statue I started taking the bus. Those first couple weeks that long walk in the morning really wore me down I was falling asleep in class left and right. You see the problem is I live about as far from the bus station as you can get. One day I found a place about ¾ the way to the station where I could catch the 40. The bus not the bottle. So one day I get on the bus, and I notice something is not right so I ask someone if it goes by WCC I say, “Does this bus go to the college” they say “Yes” so I figure ok this must be another bus but no sweat. So I am half way to nowhere and I ask another person. “What college does this bus go to?” “Fordham College” oh crap. So I tap the stop button and reach into my pocket for some change. 15 cents. Not even enough for a transfer. So I ask the bus driver to do me a favor, and he is a cool guy so he gives me a transfer. It’s like a dolor and a dream. My only problem was that the bus headed in the other direction was across this highway like road, after being stuck on a narrow island for about 15 minutes in a brisk winter day I was able to get to the other side, just in time to catch the bus, and miss three morning classes.

Hey have you ever been to that mall with the Ferris wheel?

A friend of mine sure has, ill tell their story from first person email message.

Ed,

I guess you are wondering why I missed classes today. Well let me tell you what happened. It seems I got on the wrong bus, and fell asleep. Well by the time I figured out what was going on I was half way to the palisades mall. You know that one with the Ferris wheel. Well anyway the Ferris wheel is pretty cool so Ill see you tomorrow.

Classic. To wrap it up I am going to give you my dos and don’ts of the bus system.

Do: Bring a book to read

Don’t: Accidentally leave the book on the bus.

Do: have exact change

Don’t: have pennies

Do: Try to relax

Don’t: count on a friend waking you up at your stop.

Do: Listen to the “intellectual” conversations of others

Don’t: Laugh too hard while listening to others conversations

Most importantly AVOID THE TUNNLE OF LOVE. The tunnel of love is the section in the middle of the bus where the seats face each other. First off its cold, second off this one time this one weird guy was staring dead at me the entire bus ride. And he did not want to fight so I got up and moved.

Bus games for fun:

Hold Out: Ah this is an incredible game. You know how you press the button to tell the bus driver to stop? The trick is to hold out for as long as you can but still be the one to press that button at your stop. It’s like a game of chicken if you find someone else to play.

I am a retard: Ok we all play this game. On the bus you don’t want to talk to anyone, and you don’t really want to look at anyone either. To play find a spot to look at and act like a retard by not even flinching till your stop. Closing your eyes is cheating.

Decipher Graffiti: Ok this is another great game; see if you are like me you have a very hard time trying to figure out what graffiti says. So you pretend its like hieroglyphics or something and you are an archeologist. Take a paper and a pencil and make rubbings of the carvings in the windows. If you find out something really cool pretend you have found the map to the Holy Grail and frantically hide the paper in your bag, or destroy the evidence by eating it.

When does a classic game turn into an addiction?

Ah I was at a friend’s house and we were trying to figure out what to do. How about Tetris he said. I was like “well ok” So we started a tournament. Who would be first to beat levels 9 1-5 in a b type game. So he jumped out to a big lead beating levels 9-3 before I had even beaten 9-1, but then I entered the matrix. 

After a glass of OJ I sat down in front of the screen and I began this Tetris meditation thing, it was truly scary. I played for about 3 hours strait and was able to beat everything up to 9-4. It was like I could see the blocks and find them their rightful place. 9-5 is more difficult however. There is no margin for error the blocks fall so quickly, and I need a higher state of Zen before I can mess with 9/5.

Now this is two days later and I am in the alb and I see someone playing Tetris. I have never felt such an urge to get up and slap someone. I mean the blocks were falling SO slow and the guy was putting them down in all stupid ways. I walked over to him and said, “ My son you have strayed from the flock. Please let me guide you back.” He said, “ What the fuck have you been smoking” I simply bowed and walked away. He was not yet ready.

The tomb of the unknown visitors

Visitor number 100 Unknown

Visitor number 200 Unknown

The person who hacked my web site and deleted my only copy of issue 5 unknown.

As you know February 12th is a special day. Not only was I born on that day, but some guy named Abraham Lincoln was as well. But February 12th is going to be special for one more reason. Rebel Skateboarding http://www.RebelSkateboarding.com witch I am a part of will be releasing its first video, Disillusioned. Even if you are not into skateboarding I assure you this video will leave you wanting more. 

