What.
I hate my life. Im obsessed with shoes and I think my girlfriend is “fast”.

I listen to kid cudi and kanye west.

Favorite artists ever.

I mean I don’t know life is g.

I love my life.

Things are amazing right now I have good friends and we call our clique the rolling stoners

some dude started calling out my girlfriend at the café so I bounced.

People are idiots.

I asked my ex for money. She was broke. 

I remember I got hit by a car. That was crazy.

I like to paint and create works of art. It gives me a peace of mind you know?

Life is hard. But cool

When I grow up im gonna be a dj

Now this is a story on some crap that’s going on right now.

My name is $tewart but everybody calls me stew.

I live in new york city on 9th street next to that hotdog place that everybody feinds for. The only thing that sucks is that its pretty far from blades and cupcakes by melissa mini cupcakes are amazing. 

I wake up at around seven o’ three and walk around my weird cream color walled hallway on my way to the bathroom for a shower, shaving and some teeth brushing. I stumble over a pair of tk societys I left lying around and grunt heavily at them as if they were to move. 

I brush my teethwith some toothpaste I got from rite aid I don’t know what makes it diffirent then cvs toothpaste but hey it works for me.

This is why I hate being 23 shaving is such a drag because the hair on my face grows like im a wooly mammoth.

Anyway with my face shaved and me teeth brushed I hit the shower

Twenty minutes later my fros wet and im on my way to my room.

I pick out some skinny jeans and a shirt that has a quote from one of kid cudis songs that I cant really say I put on my black bear skytops and im off with earphones loud on my way to the dark room café.

I walk in and scope the scene doc humantary (thea). Is chillin in the corner a coule seats away from this awkward old dude named david.

We’ve talked a few times but only a few times a solute doc with a casual shake and we discuss the new turntables she picked up for this party we’re supposed to ill out tonight.

We’re a double dj group and we handle partys around the brooklyn new york city area.

Apperently we hit up a party chad muskas having for the skytop 3 realease supposed to be a huge party.

But anyway a little while later liam walks in and im happy to see him because I havent seen him in a while. 

He looks like a bear now

You see after liams extensive use of zumba and shake weights 

He is now ripped so I don’t mention this to him. Then samchez our asian homie walks in behind him and im happy to see him too.

It’s a rolling stoner reunion.

I walked up to the cashier which had a sweet smell of spices and stuff. I know the girl there and we’re good friends so she hooked me up with a discount on four coffee shake things. I gave her a twenty and told her to keep the change and she thanked me. I hurried back to my table so I could make fun of liams mustache. 

When  I got back to the table my homies robbed me of the stuff I got and drank to their satisfaction then thea started discussing the turntables she copped for the party

