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my graduation took place on June 2, 2010. The 

ceremony lasted all morning. When it was done, they 

released doves. Each dove represented a graduating 

student. I knew I would miss my friends very much.

My law school graduation was on a beautiful summer 

day on June 12, 2020. I was very grateful to finally be 

graduating from law school. The reason being that I had 

spent two years in the peace corps after completing my 

pre-graduate degree. I had been waiting a long time to 

study law, just like my father had done. I knew I could 

make him proud. I was hoping that in ten years I'd be 

working at a successful law firm in Washington DC!

I had struggled to find any work for many years after I 

had moved to the nation's capital. Then in working as  

public defense attorney, I came upon the break of a 

lifetime. The famous pop boy band member, Jonny, was 

charged with murdering his 7th wife. He was facing the 

death penalty and seemed to have no hope in winning 

the case. I, however, destroyed the prosecuters 

evidence and proved Jonny innocent. He was free to go 

and it was all because of me.  

There was a tragic accident with my former client, 

Jonny. He was free diving with his 9th wife. He hadn't 

been paying attention to her for the past few hours, so 

she shot him with his favorite spear gun. After winning 

his court case 10 years earlier, he had added me to his 

will. He thought that I was the only reason he was had 

lived as long as he had, so he left his fortune to me; all 8 

billion of it. 

For ten years I spent my money on plastic surgery and 

botox. All I cared about was restoring my former 

youthful beauty. I, however, did not give so much 

attention to my finances. I was so broke that eventually 

my once daily shots of botox turned into bi-yearly 

appointment! Turns out beauty does have a price-a 

ridiculously high one! 

For ten years I lived in such terrible poverty that I had to 

resort to shopping at…..WALMART! Oh the horror! I 

had been working at Mcdonalds for the past 3 years and 

had noticed a particularly large regular that was 

constantly hitting on me. He would use such lines as " 

Would you like some fries with that bun?"  Although at 

first I was uterly disgusted, I later learned that he was 

one of the richest Mafia leaders in the city! I could just 

hear the botox calling my name. So one day after 

ordering 5 BigMacs, 6 large fires, and a diet coke( he 

was trying to watch his figure) I asked him to marry me. 

He accepted; but only after I gave him his food. 

It was Valentine's day and I was waiting patiently at 

home for my husband of almost 10 years. I had 

prepared his favorite, and what he called, most romantic 

meal for him-an assortment of KFC, Wendy's, and 

Burger King. Then all of a sudden I realized that I had 

forgotten the food he eats every day-Mcdonalds! As I 

was standing in line hoping to get home before my 

darling husband arrived, I looked to the booth in the far 

corner. Sitting there was my husband and some 20 year 

old bimbo feeding him french fries!I ran over, poured his 

milkshake on his head and left him...for good.

It is always very difficult for a woman to leave her 

husband. I, however, did not have any man as a 

husband; I had a Mafia leader. He sent coutless men 

after me. Their assignment was to bring me back; dead 

or alive. Everyday was a battle for me as I had to 

constantly disguise myself and I could never trust a 

single person for any of them could be the goon of my 

disgustigly fat former Mafia husband.   

I had spent 20 years running from the Mafia. I was sick 

and tired of always being afraid. I found a quaint 

apartment in Seattle, Washington. The rent was very 

low because there was already a tenant living there. She 

was a sweet, fun, and hilarious woman by the name of 

Nia. I was going to have a roomate! It was going to be 

like reliving my college days all over again; and who 

WOULDN'T want that?! I was so excited!

Ten years early I had moved out of my perfect Seattle 

apartment to New Hampshire (the farthest place from 

the state of Washington I could get). It turns out that 

during the course of my stay with Nia, she fell in love 

with me. I, however, did not return the feeling. It was the 

day of my 118th birthday, so I decided to treat myself to 

a nice manicure for I knew it would be the perfect thing 

to relax me. In the middle of my appointment, my 

manicurest ripped of her mask off to reveal the face of 

my former roomate Nia! She had been hunting me down 

for 20 years, her obsession and hatred for me only 

growing with each passing day. Then, all of a sudden 

she grabbed the nail clipper off the table and jabbed at 

my throat; I bleed to death in the middle of a nail salon. 

On the bright side, I was more relaxed than I had ever 

been in my life!


