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EXECUTIVE SUMMARY 

1. Most women enjoy sex, too. (Duh!) 

2. Everyone is different. 

3. Communication is important. 

4. Consent is essential. 

 

Note: Lots of profanity is in this book. 

 



 



 

Chapter 1: Questions 1-20 

1. “What Finally Convinced You to Go Find a Ruler 
and Measure the Length of Your Dick?” 

1) justsomeinternetgirl wrote this: 

“I’m a girl, but I did it once because the guy I was with was 
insecure and thought it was on the smaller side. So I got 
him into ‘measuring shape,’ measured and noted it and then 
showed him websites confirming he was well within the 
range of average. 

“Changed our whole sex life once he got some confidence 
in him.” 

canarchist wrote, “Confidently average.” 

justsomeinternetgirl replied, “I’ll take confidently average 
any day over self-conscious of any size. Confidence makes 
all the difference!” 

2) SiloueOfUlrin wrote, “Some people kept pressuring me 
and I just did it. I laughed at them when they asked for the 
measurement in inches. Use the metric system, it’s far more 
accurate and superior.” 

Note by David Bruce: Six inches equals 15.24 centimeters. 

missleavenworth commented, “Yep, had to do this with my 
now-husband. He’s short, and just figured it was 
proportional. I give him shit because he’s a scientist and 
shouldn’t have just assumed.” 

2. “Women, What are Some Common Mistakes Guys 
Make During Sex?” 

1) urcatsthirdeye wrote, “As a lesbian who has many girl 
friends who have sex with men and who loves to talk about 
this with them, I can tell you the biggest complaint I’ve 
heard is: no foreplay. Even when you guys think you’re 



 

doing foreplay, you just go straight to fingering or full on 
eating the girl out. Tease a bitch a little, kiss her all over, 
take your time, notice her responses, suck a titty for fuck’s 
sake. Build it up.” 

GalFromTrah commented: 

“I didn’t know what I was missing until I finally found 
someone who actively does (and likes) foreplay. Game 
fucking changer. 

“One of our biggest jokes is that his quickies are longer 
than my previous partners’ longies. 

“It feels so much better, and it makes me also want to go 
the extra mile for him.” 

pitzmaroon commented, “It doesn’t even take a lot to turn 
me on — literally, kiss my neck and BAM! I’m wetter than 
a jacuzzi.” 

the_one_54321 commented, “Most guys are never taught, 
as they enter adulthood, that a woman’s entire body is her 
sexual organ. The clit, labia, and vagina are used in the 
sexual act and orgasm. But you never get to the point of 
sexual act and orgasm until you engage the sexual organ, 
which is her entire body.” 

blue-mandarin commented, “I think lack of foreplay in 
porn is largely contributing to this lack of understanding.” 

2) execdysfunction wrote, “Not making sound. If you 
genuinely don’t like making sound, that’s fine. Do your 
thing. But if you suppress yourself because you think it’ll 
be embarrassing, don’t. That shit is awesome. Girls like to 
hear guys moan just as much as guys like to hear girls 
moan. Plus it sorta feels weird if it’s just one.” 

3) battabois wrote this: 



 

“‘Just like that’ doesn’t mean ‘go faster.’ 

“‘Go faster’ means ‘go faster.’” 

4) A19C89 wrote, “Sometime in the past few years, some 
men have gotten it into their heads that the phrase ‘pound 
your cervix’ is sexy? Please stop using this when you’re 
sexting/sending sexy messages. It has happened multiple 
times now with multiple dudes and while there are 
probably some card-carrying vagina holders out there who 
are into that because humanity is a rich tapestry or 
whatever, it’s not a phrase you should pull out of your ass 
on the regular.” 

execdysfunction commented, “It mcfricken HURTS!” 

ChangeImaginary7769 commented, “Ah well, I’m not big 
enough to pound cervices anyway, so that’s one thing at 
least I haven’t been doing wrong.” 

5) PM_ME_HAMS wrote, “The clit is legit: Forgetting 
foreplay and just smashing dick in … not enough boob and 
nipple play … making it all about cock are all mistakes.” 

6) _Accurate_ wrote, “Not a girl but from experience a 
mistake men make during sex is trying to fuck like a jack 
rabbit instead of taking things slow and enjoying it.” 

tenthousandmullets commented, “But I personally like that. 
Every woman is different, so communication is the answer, 
not Reddit, lol [laughing out loud].” 

7) stink3rbelle wrote, “Some men seem to believe that I’ll 
want them to touch my pussy even though they have claws 
for fingernails, or dirty fingernails/hands in general. 
There’s a reason that stereotype exists about lesbians ….” 

8) phnarg wrote this: 



 

“Surprisingly common for me is this old chestnut: “But my 
last girlfriend liked it!” 

“We’re not all the same. I almost feel a little bad, too, like, 
this guy probably thought he cracked the code, and was 
now Good At Sex, then he finds out he’s got to start all 
over again. Also, it’s been said before ,but it definitely 
sucks when guys don’t understand foreplay / teasing.” 

9) mytwoqauarters wrote this: 

“I just wanna say every woman is different. We don’t all 
like or dislike the same things. 

“For example, I’m sure some women here will say foreplay 
is important. But for me, I prefer just getting right into the 
main course, because foreplay bores me most of the time. 

“Just wanted to throw that in there. 

“Edit: Forgot to say that the answer is communication and 
time spent with your partner. That’s the only way you’ll 
know how to please them. Because we’re all different.” 

3. “Assuming Everything Else Is Going Well In A 
Relationship, Would You Break Up With Someone If 
They Themselves Were Committed To Abstinence Until 
Marriage? Why?” 

1) MadtownMaven, a woman, wrote, “There’s no 
‘everything else is going well in a relationship’ for me, if 
sex is not a part of the relationship. Sex is an integral part 
of a romantic relationship for me. I don’t have any desire 
for getting married and I wouldn’t get involved in any long-
term relationship that did not involve sex.” 

2) citylights_, a woman, answered, “Yes. I have no desire 
to abstain until marriage and I wouldn’t marry someone I 
haven’t had sex with before. Sexual compatibility is very 
important.” 



 

3) soudedloudloud wrote this: 

“I think it’d be less about abstinence and more about his 
overall values. I don’t know many people who are abstinent 
before marriage who are not somewhat religious. I am not 
religious. I am someone who has dated people of other 
faiths, but I would not date someone so passionate about it 
because we wouldn’t be able to relate on that level. 

“I want to live with my partner before marriage, too. I’d 
imagine a person trying to remain abstinent would not be 
willing to live together before marriage. Even if that’s not 
an issue, I don’t see the point of abstinence in my personal 
life.” 

cbratty, a woman, commented, “This was my thought as 
well. In theory, I’d be all right with abstinence until 
marriage, but the bigger problem would be if he were 
wanting to follow other things very religious people do. I 
was raised Catholic but am not Catholic anymore, so I 
think I would struggle a lot with someone who wanted a 
very traditional family in the eyes of the church.” 

4) queenfool, a woman, “Probably? It’s not even that sex is 
super important to me, but I’ve yet to find a reason for 
purity culture that doesn’t clash with my own values.” 

5) whatrpeople, a woman, wrote, “Yes, I would. I have no 
interest in being in a long-term relationship without sex.” 

6) Shallow-ishPuddle wrote this: 

“It’s not going well if I’m not having sex. Having a good 
sexual relationship is a must for me in a long-term 
relationship. 

“I’ve broken up with someone who was great in every other 
aspect except he wanted to wait until marriage to have sex 



 

sex. I just couldn’t imagine marrying someone whom I 
didn’t connect with on that level.” 

7) drunkenknitter, a woman, wrote, “Yes. Everything is not 
going well if there’s no sex until marriage. I wouldn’t be in 
a ‘relationship’ like that to begin with. I’d give it a month, 
and if there was no possibility of sex, I’d break it off. 
Sexual compatibility is very important to me.” 

4. “What Was The Best Wedding You Have Been To, 
And What Made It So Good?” 

1) BitterPillPusher2 wrote, “Mine. Ran off to an exotic 
island and got married. Didn’t invite a soul. Got married on 
a beautiful beach and celebrated without having to worry 
about place settings, seat assignments, whether the band 
was late, what color the napkins were, whether Aunt Dot 
was having a good time, if Uncle Bob was drinking too 
much, you get the picture. Best decision ever. I generally 
hate weddings.” 

2) doubletwist wrote this: 

“The ceremony was short, sweet, and to the point. 
Followed by the most (delicious) food I have ever seen in 
my life. 

“As in, what I thought was a darn good buffet main meal 
was just the ‘snack a bit while the wedding party has 
pictures taken,’ followed by a great actual main meal, 
followed by a dessert bar to beat all dessert bars (like four 
different cakes, cookies, and ice cream bar with sprinkles, 
and fresh Belgian waffles, and a chocolate fountain, etc.). 

“I have never been so full in all my life, and it was all 
delicious.” 

3) StudyCatJPN wrote, “Mine. It was cheap because it was 
all about the food. We went to a nice restaurant and guests 



 

ordered whatever they wanted (as did my husband and I). 
Then we had a large, very tasty cake. No silly dances, 
speeches, or waiting around. We exchanged rings in five 
minutes max and then just ate.” 

4) EarthlyGeo wrote this: 

“It was a beautiful garden wedding. Everyone was relaxed 
and just really enjoying themselves. Ceremony and 
reception was in this beautiful old English-style garden. 
Maybe 100 people. What an amazing atmosphere. Wedding 
party and guests were not stressed out at all. The bride was 
a really sweet woman and was just soaking it up with her 
husband. 

“Large weddings with everything micromanaged aren’t 
really fun. They are really more about putting on a show.” 

5) Punchingbloodclots wrote, “The wedding was in a hall 
in a small town. Absolutely nothing fancy about it. But the 
moment I arrived at the wedding, I felt welcome even 
though I was a +1 and didn’t know many people. It was the 
only wedding I’ve been to where people were on the dance 
floor socializing and having fun as soon as food was done. 
And the party kept going until the early morning. It was 
just a really good party with amazingly nice and hilarious 
people. We all camped outside, my boyfriend and I 
drunkenly put up our tent halfway, and when we woke up 
the ‘adults,’ aka the parents, had breakfast made for all us 
younguns (20s and 30s).” 

6) PutridPufferFush341 wrote, “The best wedding had to be 
the grand wedding of my cousin. She was the first of us 
cousins to be wedded and so everyone was excited. 
However, there was a lot of drama because nobody on our 
side liked the groom. My aunt (mother of the bride) took it 
a step further and spread the word that the groom was a 
gold digger who tricked her daughter into marrying him. 



 

Our side of the family then made sure to display as much 
extravagance as they could during the wedding (the father 
of the bride handed out a new car to the bride, my uncle 
gave a deed of land, another uncle gave a rest house, a 
cousin gave plane tickets and accommodations) and it was 
awkward because the host at the reception kept asking the 
groom’s family to keep up. The icing of this ridiculous shit-
cake of a wedding would have to be my aunt refusing to 
give a promised passbook to my cousin (the bride) when 
my aunt found out there was no prenup. This caused a 
shouting match between them backstage which could be 
heard at the front. Then, after the reception was done, the 
centerpiece flowers were being given away and the 
expensive one (some rare potted plant) was supposed to be 
given to my mother, who was a collector, but somehow one 
of the groom’s relatives took it without asking. This 
triggered my aunt, who was just looking for a reason to 
start a fight with the groom’s family. There was another 
shouting match between my aunt and this relative of the 
groom. Thankfully, my mother decided to just give the 
plant to the relative. My aunt then said something about 
poor people always stealing or something of that sense, 
which caused almost all the groom’s family to be angry. 
Whew, it was one hell of a wedding.” 

7) yellowblanket123 wrote this: 

“I love those simple buffet weddings. 

“Mine was like this, too. Just come, say your 
congratulations, take some photos, eat, and go.” 

8) PilotOfOmegaResNovae wrote this: 

“Mine was the best for me. My real wedding was my 
husband and I getting a quick courthouse wedding and then 
going to Universal Studios immediately after. I’m not into 
being the center of attention or planning a big party, so 



 

getting it over with as quickly as possible and then doing 
something fun was great. 

“We had a wedding party the next year for family who 
wouldn’t stop complaining, and it was the worst. A bunch 
of people repeatedly trying to get me to kiss my husband so 
they can watch is weird as hell to me.” 

9) Luminaria19 wrote, “Mine. The actual wedding was 
short (courthouse) and the ‘reception’ was renting a room 
at Dave & Buster’s with a snack buffet and unlimited 
games for everyone in attendance.” 

5. “What Are Some Brutal Insults That Don’t Require 
Swear Words?” 

Kemi444 wrote, “Your grades say marry rich but your face 
says study harder.” 

FnOOrd commented, “The more polite version of this: 
You’re too ugly to be this dumb!” 

skribsbb commented: 

“This reminds me of a picture of a very overweight middle-
aged man, standing arm in arm with a gorgeous 20-year-old 
blonde. 

“The caption is: When your daughter asks why she needs to 
study. Also, when your son asks why he needs to study.” 

6. “Has Anyone Ever Had Someone Come To A Family 
Function To Pretend To Be Your Partner Like They Do 
In The Movies? How Did That Work Out?” 

1) aselala wrote, “I do that sometimes for my best friend. 
One side of his family is super homophobic, so they think 
we’ve been in a relationship for like five years.” 

LookingForEquanimity commented, “Wow! That’s a long 
time to pretend. Do you go to most of their family 



 

functions? I suppose if he is your best friend you’re happy 
to do so. What’s the game plan when the family starts to 
expect you to be living together and getting married? Do 
you and your best friend act affectionately in front of the 
family to make it believable? 

aselala replied: 

“The reason he’s doing it is because he wants to take over 
his dad’s practice which his dad would never allow if he 
knew my friend was gay. So there’s not really a need for a 
super long-term ruse because his dad is close to retirement. 
And we did actually live together for a while. We don’t 
anymore, but his family still thinks we do. 

“I go to the important stuff. Weddings, baptisms, birthdays, 
etc. We don’t really act differently from how we normally 
act with each other, but to be honest we’re always quite 
affectionate with each other. We’re both very touchy-feely 
people, so it’s easy to believe we’re a couple.” 

2) laredditadora wrote, “I pretended to be my gay friend’s 
girlfriend for a family party. Some family members — 
especially his grandma — had thought it was just a phase, 
so we thought we’d fuck with them a little. We spent the 
night slow dancing romantically in front of the crowd and 
thought we’d done a cracking job of introducing ourselves 
as a couple, until his grandma whispered to his mother, 
‘Does Sam’s girlfriend know she’s barking up the wrong 
tree?’” 

7. “What was Your Most Romantic Experience?”  

1) ComprehensiveCurly wrote, “The simple day to days. 
He’s one to send a ‘Hey, Babe. Miss you and love you. 
Bye’ text or come home with random flowers one night to 
‘see me smile.’ A simple kiss on the forehead and a hug 
from behind kinda guy. I find those to be the most 
romantic, personally.” 



 

2) Asleep-Sentence4705 wrote, “My current boyfriend 
waited months to tell me he loved me (very infuriating and 
I refused to say it first as I’m too proud). But he took me to 
Paris for my birthday and said ‘I love you’ at the top of the 
Eiffel Tower while I was taking pictures of us! So we can 
always look back on visual memories of the first time we 
told each other we loved one another.” 

3) NotATransponster wrote, “From all the extravagant 
gifts, holidays and experiences I’ve had, the moments 
where you’re told ’I love you’ and you can really see it in 
their eyes that they do are my most romantic experiences.” 

4) reallylovesguacamole wrote, “My boyfriend at the time 
and I walked to a dead / private part of the beach at night 
and laid out a blanket. It was very late, but a full moon. We 
kissed for a while, but it felt different and intense. And then 
we had sex, but while we were, I looked up and all I could 
see behind see was a massive canvas of bright stars without 
light pollution. It was like he was in space, and the sounds 
of the ocean were amazing.” 

5) curiositydoorkeeper wrote this: 

“First time my SO [Significant Other] said, ‘I love you.’ 
We were lying in bed asking each other those deep 
questions that are on every online couples questionnaire. 

“We were talking about fears, the past, the future, and some 
deep topics that were quite painful. 

“He had this really sweet look about him that made my 
voice crack when I spoke. Like he was hanging on every 
word. 

“Then he held my eyes and told me he loved me. 



 

“He was so sure about it, and I’d been thinking the same 
thing for so long. I know it’s so simple, but the romantic 
things are always in that bed. 

“He sleep-talks and tells me how beautiful I am, and how 
much he loves me. He is so passionate about telling me this 
that he meets my eyes and holds my face. Then he has no 
recollection in the morning. It’s very cute and still 
happening years in.” 

6) zuziamalaya wrote, “When the COVID shit was just 
starting, my boyfriend bought me a facemask and an 
antiseptic gel, gave it to me and said, ‘I don’t want 
anything bad happening to you,’ in the cutest way 
possible.” 

7) ExtraCaramel8 wrote, “We were seniors in high school. 
He is a pro violinist and I play the violin as a hobby, so we 
met at a violin store. So we had our first date and somehow 
ended up watching a movie together in a tiny little practice 
room. After the movie, he leaned down to kiss me, I had to 
tip toe (because he is hella tall) so he grabbed me by my 
waist and raised me up to put me on my knees on the piano 
chair right next to us and kissed me standing. it was a 
LONG kiss, after which I totally blushed and murmured, 
‘Sorry I am so short.’ He leaned down again and held me 
really close and whispered to my ears, ‘No, you are perfect 
to me. You are perfect.’ It felt so sincere. As aware of my 
imperfections as I am, I still blush and smile like a wide-
eyed 18-year-old thinking back to this line and every time I 
walk by a piano.” 

8. “Parents Of Reddit, How Do You Guys Have Sex 
Without Your Kids Knowing? Any Tips?” 

prettychickenfinger wrote this: 

“A man doing market research for Vaseline knocks on a 
door and is greeted by a woman with three small children 



 

running around at her feet. He says, ‘I’m doing some 
research for Vaseline. Have you ever used the product?’ 

“She says, ‘Yes. My husband and I use it all the time.’ 

“The researcher asks, ‘And if you don’t mind me asking, 
what do you use it for?’ 

“‘We use it for sex.’ 

“The researcher is a little taken back. ‘Usually people lie, 
but I know that many people use it for sex. Since you’ve 
been frank so far, can you tell me exactly how you use it 
for sex?’” 

“The woman says, ‘My husband and I put it on the 
doorknob to keep the kids out.’” 

Note by David Bruce: This joke is all over the internet. 

9. “What Do You Personally Find Most Beautiful About 
Being A Woman?” 

1) celestialism wrote, “That we’re ‘allowed’ to feel and 
express a wider range of emotions than men are encouraged 
to in our society. Granted, we may then be punished / 
judged / dismissed for being ‘too emotional,’ but for me it’s 
worth the trade-off.” 

2) LadyLikesSpiders wrote this: 

“There’s an emotional freedom we’re granted that society 
is far harsher on males for. If I say I was crying in the car, I 
am met with empathy and support. If a dude does it, they’ll 
try and support, but there’s a tension and discomfort with it 

“That and men’s fashion is so pitifully limiting. I love 
being able to express myself aesthetically. I’d hate being 
restricted to t-shirts for casual, suits for formal. I need 
ruffles and frills and lace. I need some unique cuts and 
silhouettes, and to be decorated in accessories.” 



 

3) MorningIceCoffee wrote, “Lifelong beautiful female 
friendships. It’s amazing how much time can go by without 
seeing each other because of busy lives, but if anyone 
needed help, we would drop anything to be there for each 
other. The support and cheering we do for each other is 
beautiful.” 

4) moonfreckles wrote, “My higher-pitched voice makes 
me more approachable to dogs and kitties.” 

5) HASA98 wrote, “Generally if a woman isn’t working or 
is working a dead-end job no one cares. If she wants to sit 
at home, it’s okay. The variety in beauty, fashion, 
homecare, etc. which is mainly marketed towards women is 
cool. I know not everyone likes it, but I appreciate the work 
that goes behind the product, product packaging, and 
photography.” 

6) LovelyCocktail wrote, “That we get pregnant and give 
birth. The miracle of life is beautiful to me.” 

10. “What Was Your Very First Romance Like?” 

1) msstark wrote this: 

“I wrote his name all over my first-grade notebooks, 
usually inside pink hearts. 

“Twenty-four years later, I’m still kind of attracted to him. 
It’s Leo DiCaprio.” 

2) gatherallthemtg wrote, “My first ‘romance’ was when I 
was 15 at summer music camp. I became friends with this 
guy, and he eventually asked if he could hold my hand. 
About five minutes later, he asked me out and I was like, 
‘Dude, you live 500 miles away and we’re in high school.’ 
And that was about it. The next day he moved on to another 
girl.” 



 

11. “Ladies Of Reddit, What Sext From Your 
Significant Other Made You Feel Extremely Sexy?” 

Linorelai wrote, “He texted me this: ‘Um, is it normal to 
masturbate on your own wife’s photos?’” 

12. “Women Who Found Love After Giving Up On 
Dating, What’s Your Story?” 

1) sssarazarr wrote, “He was my assistant manager at work. 
We technically weren’t allowed to be together, and I had 
two kids and was absolutely convinced AND OK with the 
fact I’d be a single mom for a long time. Turns out, he 
loved kids and was more than ok with the fact I had them. 
We talked for a while and then dated under the radar until 
he was able to move departments. We’ve been married 
almost three years and my life is so perfect that it’s 
unbelievable!” 

2) By3itn3r wrote this: 

“I went through a devastating breakup where I never 
thought I would trust anyone again. Short version: I dated 
someone for four years, lived with them for three and a half 
years and one day came home to find an empty place (he’d 
moved out) and a note on the coffee table. 

“Rather than giving up on dating, I started dating myself. I 
focused on what I wanted to learn, doing things I’d always 
wanted to do (even small things, like trying that new café  
down the street that I walked by all the time). I cooked 
myself great meals and developed new ways to destress, 
and when I was feeling brave, I went on a bunch of dates. 
Some of them were really fun and some of them sucked. I 
did this for over a span of a few years. 

“I had noticed a hot guy in the underground parking of my 
building, and one day we ended up making small talk about 
the poor management of building facilities. We saw each 



 

other from time to time in the halls, but we didn’t speak 
again for over six months. 

“One on of my dates with myself, I was feeling particularly 
brave and left a note on his car saying that I thought he was 
cute and asking would he like to have a coffee with me. I 
figured I’d already survived worse than the worst-case 
scenario (that we date, break up, and then run into each 
other ALL the time), so what the hell. 

“He answered that night and we had our first date a week 
later. The rest is history … we moved in together at six 
months, bought a house a year after that, were engaged 
within two years, and have now been married a year and a 
half and are about to celebrate five years together. 

“Part of what made this successful was the reflection and 
soul searching I had done — meeting my husband in my 
30s meant that I knew exactly what I was about, what I 
needed in a partner and what was non-negotiable. I shared 
these things with him early on and he shared his with me. 
That was critical in helping us grow as partners. 

“You’ll find someone if you want to, but in the meantime, 
spend the effort reconnecting with yourself and making that 
relationship rock solid!” 

3) celestialism wrote, “I had a really devastating breakup in 
mid-2017 that left me feeling like I could never trust 
anyone that deeply again. A few months later, while 
fucking around casually and intending to keep my cards 
close to my chest romantically, I met the love of my life, a 
person wayyyy better suited to me than my ex had been 
(and a whole lot nicer). Now it’s years later and we plan to 
get engaged soon.” 

4) JollyChole18 wrote this: 



 

“I didn’t completely give up. I was seeing guys casually 
and sorta settled for that as I didn’t think I’d find something 
serious, but I was still on dating apps, chatting to people, 
but expecting to find only more friends with benefits. And 
then I found my now-boyfriend, haha.” 

“I think it’s rare that you find someone if you’ve 
completely given up on dating; you need to be putting 
yourself out there to find someone the majority of the 
time.” 

5) SleepFlower80 wrote this: 

“I was dumped by my fiancé three months before our 
wedding, had a string of failed attempts at dating apps and 
had given up on finding someone. I just thought, ‘I’m 38 
now, so fuck it — I’m done.’ I was happy as I was. I didn’t 
feel like I needed a relationship. 

“My ‘one that got away’ found me last Autumn on 
Facebook and sent me a message. We went on a date and 
have been together ever since. You’d never think it’s been 
22 years since we were together last.” 

6) Cr_pasto wrote, “After seven years being single, dating 
wasn’t a priority anymore and I had learned over time to 
focus on myself. I did things that would benefit me: 
focusing on my career, on my personal goals and 
wellbeing. When I met my partner, I just enjoyed talking to 
him. He was a colleague of mine at work. I think that 
having my priorities and activities made him not become a 
priority right away. This allowed us to get to know each 
other little by little without any kind of pressure or 
expectation. The only metric I paid attention to was that his 
presence added joy instead of subtracting it (as this 
happened to me in previous relationships). For me that 
dating has been much more fun when I just focused on the 
moment and not on expectations.” 



 

7) aabaker wrote this: 

“After I got divorced, I reassessed my life and started living 
in a way that really fills my soul. I focus on myself and my 
hobbies, and I travel to a far -off island in the winter. Most 
men don’t like the idea of their girlfriend leaving them 
every winter, and I wasn’t about to give up something that 
makes me so happy and gives me a fresh perspective on 
life. I figured that I couldn’t have a good solid relationship 
(where the man didn’t resent me for leaving in the winter) 
and my winter life on the island, so I chose to do what 
makes me happy. 

“Well, I met a man through a mutual hobby and we clicked 
instantly. At first we were just friends and sharing our 
hobby together, but then the conversations grew deeper and 
we actually discussed our compatibility and learned that we 
each wanted to marry the other, even though we hadn’t 
been on a single date at that point. I think the nature of how 
we approached each other allowed us to be really genuine 
versions of ourselves and learn what the other person needs 
in a relationship. We’re both divorced and have learned a 
lot of what we don’t want from past relationships. 

“Turns out he’s thrilled that I go to the island in the 
winters. I have Seasonal Affective Disorder, so he’s happy 
that I’m taking care of myself. Plus he realizes that some 
time away from our relationship means that we each get a 
fresh perspective on life with each other, and that I don’t 
have to come back to him … which means he has to make 
sure to keep working toward making our relationship 
amazing. 

“I honestly cannot imagine a better fit for me than this man. 
I wasn’t even looking, and he just showed up, sweet as can 
be. He checks all of my boxes. I’m usually so rational and 
logical, that the fact that I already decided that I’d marry 
him before we even started dating just blows my mind. 



 

Usually I’m several months into a relationship before I tell 
someone I love them, but with him it was just instant. This 
is my person.” 

13. “Married People Of Reddit, How Did You And 
Your Significant Other Meet?” 

1) ihatedisplace wrote, “Elementary school. His mom was 
my lunch lady. I joke that she’s been feeding me since I 
was five years old.” 

2) saltnotsugar wrote, “I saw this super-hot girl at the bar. I 
was tired of getting shot down all the time, so I decided to 
use the worst pickup line possible. After walking up to her, 
I said, ‘I dance like a hotdog.’ She laughed and then said, 
‘Okay, show me.’” 

3) Iguessimnotcreative wrote this: 

“I went to my brother’s house for a barbeque. 
Unbeknownst to me a picture was taken of someone else in 
the room, and I was in the background. This picture ended 
up on Instagram. My now-wife saw the picture and said, 
‘Who’s that? He’s cute!’ Her friend started gushing about 
the guy in the foreground and my wife stopped her, saying, 
‘No, no … that one’ and pointed to me. 

“A couple weeks later I went to get my hair cut … by the 
person who posted the picture. She told me her friend 
thought I was cute. I asked, ‘Well, what’s her number?’ 

“Phone number in hand, I sent a super-subtle text along the 
lines of ‘Hey, it’s that guy from the picture. Wanna hang 
out?’ 

“The rest could be called history. We have two kids now.” 



 

14. “Have You Ever Ended A Relationship Over The 
Way They Treated Someone Else? What Happened 
And Did It Ever Recover?” 

1) LadyLikesSpiders wrote this: 

“There was a guy I went on a single date with. He was 
gross as shit to the waitress. My mother’s a waitress; my 
dad’s a jerk including to wait staff. I’ve seen that marriage, 
and it ain’t pretty. You can tell a man’s character by how 
he treats the wait staff. 

“I told him he didn’t need to act the way he did, I left her a 
good tip, and we never spoke again.” 

2) TheBlueCoyote wrote, “On a date I took a girl to a nice 
little shop that sold beads, geodes, fossils, and other cool 
stuff. She was all sweet and charming the whole time. Later 
I discovered she had shoplifted some fairly cheap stuff 
while I was talking to the owner. I dumped her and returned 
her stolen items.” 

3) CatrionaShadowleaf wrote, “I ended several friendships 
after I heard them using the word ‘gay ‘as an insult when 
they got mad. What the fuck is this: 1990?” 

4) callingintoworkdead wrote, “I ended my friendship with 
my best friend of several years after watching them treat 
people they were interested in / people who were interested 
in them like absolute garbage. stringing them along for 
attention, telling lies to whoever would listen about them 
for more attention. I saw a really ugly side of them that 
ended up sticking around long-term and made me realize it 
wasn’t worth keeping this friendship. It made me look like 
an asshole by proxy, and I couldn’t stand listening to them 
gloat about how shitty they were treating others. It’s been 
just about a year since I cut that off and I have no regrets. 
[…] once someone shows you their true colors, even if not 



 

directly to you, it’s worth considering ending any 
relationship with them.” 

5) flameprincess16 wrote this: 

“A guy I was dating for a few months admitted that when 
he and his brother were children he started being rougher 
and beating up his brother when he came out to him. He 
claimed it was to prepare his brother for the cruelty the 
world would throw at him for being gay. 

“Knowing that he and his brother weren’t on good terms 
well into adulthood let me know that nothing had really 
changed. I despise intolerance. I ghosted.” 

15. “What’s The Most Important Thing You’ve 
Learned From Porn?” 

1) NavyaTheShortGirl wrote, “How to give a blowjob. 
Seriously, I sucked at sucking until I saw porn.” 

2) semarj wrote this: 

“All the stock answers are here: ‘It’s all fake!’ ‘None of 
that works in real life.’ 

“But here you go. 

“I was watching porn with my wife one time, and I saw 
some dude reach around and stimulate the clit while he was 
inside. Seems obvious but for some reason I had never 
thought of it, or there was something about the angle he 
was using that made it possible. 

“So nice … If I’m getting close, I can just chill for a 
moment and keep up the stimulation. Also her orgasm 
during penetration is basically guaranteed. Also … orgasm 
during penetration is just the best. I later went on to use a 
vibrator in the same way. I’ve also discovered a ton of 
different angles to do it at. 



 

“Yeah, win, win, win. Suck it, porn haters.” 

3) _kaozbender_ wrote, “Intricate positions. My girlfriend 
and I have found a few favorite ways to do it after watching 
videos and saying we want to try certain setups.” 

16. “Mothers (But Also Sisters And Grandmothers), 
What Were Your Little Ones’ First Words?” 

1) Frankenmind_ wrote this: 

“First child - Hiya 

“Second child - Boobies 

“Third child - Mumma 

“First child quickly learned the word ‘fuck.’ Walking 
around the shops was embarrassing.” 

mangopepperjelly wrote, “My son (almost three) went 
months saying, ‘Ohhhh, shit,’ if he was excited or anytime 
he dropped something. Thankfully I haven’t heard it in a 
while, but honestly it was pretty funny around my mom’s 
super-conservative friends.” 

2) ARealHousewife wrote, “1st and 2nd: ‘dad-dad’ — 
Traitors!” 

bitterpillpusher2 commented, “It’s really common but just 
because the D sound is a lot easier for babies to make than 
the M sound. So they probably wanted to say ‘Mom’ but 
just weren’t quite able.” 

3) Poekienijn wrote, “She was 10 months old. ‘Neeeeeeee’ 
(‘Noooooo’), including shaking her head when I wanted to 
give her medicine.” 

4) transit_umbra wrote, “My daughter’s first proper words 
were ‘cack, cack,’ supposed to be ‘quack, quack’ for the 
sound a duck makes. So random ….” 



 

5) f-f-fuckit wrote this: 

“First child – star.  

“Second child – hiya. 

“My second is just learning more words at the minute and 
ran into the hallway screaming ‘shoes’ the other day.” 

6) chelsiijo wrote, “The first word was ‘No.’ And the 
second was ‘fuck,’ but it was because she was trying to say 
‘fork’ … still really funny.” 

7) DLVSH wrote, “‘Shut up’ were my baby brother’s first 
words thanks to me and my older brother arguing all the 
time. My parents were horrified.” 

8) Oliver_Green wrote, “‘Ball’ — Grandma and I were 
rolling a big red yoga ball for her. Second word was ‘Dada’ 
a few days later.” 

9) dazi wrote, “My goddaughter’s third word after ‘mama’ 
and ‘dada’ was my name since it’s similar to ‘dada.’ This 
did not go down well with my friend’s in-laws, and my 
goddaughter spent hours shouting it at them. So proud of 
her.” 

10) ifoundxaway wtote, “‘Cheese’ (pronounced ‘chiss’). 
One night he grabbed my hand, took me to the kitchen, 
pointed at the fridge and said ‘Chissssss!’ so I gave him 
cheese, which excited him so much that he squealed with 
joy and did a cute little baby wobble dance.” 

17. “Ladies, What Are Your Best Comebacks When 
Someone Slut-Shames You?” 

1) daphuqijusee wrote, “Say, ‘Aww, are you jealous that 
I’ll fuck anyone but you?’” 



 

timeforchange995 commented, “My ex was pissed when I 
moved on and he called me a slut. This was literally my 
response. He was stunned into stupid silence. So great.” 

nothathappened commented, “That’s the only appropriate 
response. I’ve said, ‘You’re just mad it wasn’t you.’” 

LadyLikesSpiders commented: 

“Pretty much mine as well: 

“‘You’re goddamned right, and you still won’t get to fuck 
me.’ 

“Maybe I’ll break down and have a crisis afterwards, but I 
can’t let them see that.” 

princessleyley commented: 

“One exchange where I said something similar: 

“Guy: ‘You’re a hoe who’ll fuck anything with a pulse.’ 

“Me: ‘And I still won’t have you. That’s gotta hurt.’” 

2) thunderling wrote, “Repeat exactly what they said but in 
a positive and excited tone.” 

Angeluss726806 commented: 

“This is my go to:  

“‘You slut.’  

“‘Yeah, I know right?’” 

3) RainstormFlowers wrote, “Tell them that they aren’t 
better than others because their sex lives are worse. Not in a 
mean way, just an aloof way. Like, ‘Hmmm. Interesting. 
I’m happy with my well-established sex life but you do 
you.’” 



 

4) ohno_spaghetti_0 wrote, “To never talk / be around them 
again. There is nothing shameful about living life and 
enjoying it.” 

5) MentalAndMad wrote, “I usually just say, ‘Okay, point 
being?’ They either double down or back track. Either way 
I clock out of the conversation after that.” 

6) your_moms_apron wrote, “Express condolences that 
their vibrator died / learning that they got carpal tunnel 
from masturbating so much. Apparently their private life is 
so boring that they have to focus on yours.” 

7) Thetelltail wrote, “Say, ‘Slut? I wish!’” 

8) nevertruly wrote, “Not to waste any of my time, thought, 
or energy on them. No point in engaging with or being 
around people like that.” 

9) Floor_Professional wrote, “When someone says ‘slut,’ I 
correct them by saying ‘sexual enthusiast.’ Shuts them the 
fuck up for a bit. 

18. “What Was Your Biggest ‘Holy Fuck, I Can’t 
Believe They’re Letting Me Do This!’ Moment?” 

1) MagicMirror33 wrote, “Taking my newborn daughter 
home from the hospital.” 

krunchberry commented, “I agree completely. It just seems 
absurd when you first drive away from the hospital with 
this incredibly fragile human whom you have literally zero 
experience in keeping alive. And they just let you.” 

The Belhade joked, “Come on, let’s get out of here before 
they’ve realized they made a mistake!” 

learntodisagree commented, “Came here to say this about 
my son. I was blown away. No test. No certification. Just 
take your crap and go home. That was crazy.” 



 

jitteryraccoon wrote, “They don’t even let you take home 
puppies and kittens that young.” 

2) TheMight-E wrote this: 

“I once held a stranger’s newborn. 

“I’m a pharmacy tech and once was stocking an epidural up 
in our birthplace after 9pm. I occasionally see babies up at 
the nurses station at night and this one time when I saw one 
I said something about how cute the baby was and the 
nurse holding him / her held him / her up for me to hold. So 
I ended up holding a stranger’s baby for probably 30 
seconds. I could’ve sat there all night if I wasn’t the only 
tech working. (I had just learned how great baby cuddles 
are since my best friend had just had her first.) Definitely 
felt weird knowing the parents had no idea some random 
employee from elsewhere in the hospital held their 
newborn, but it did put a smile on my face for the rest of 
the night!” 

3) HarleyRider90 wrote, “I once got to touch a boob.” 

19. “Women Who Realized They Were Gay Later In 
Life, What Happened To Make You Realize? How Did 
You Know You Were Sure?” 

rosebud451, the original poster of the question, added, 
“I’ve been so confident in my sexuality for many years … 
80% into guys, and maybe a little towards girls. And now 
I’m starting to question everything and thinking that I 
might be gay. I would love to hear anyone’s experience and 
what helped them realize. Thank you so much.” 

katkinne wrote, “I don’t feel like there is a test or a totally 
accurate percentage answer for you. I truly believe 
sexuality is a spectrum. And there are all sorts of 
combinations and ratios of preference in between. I’m 
mostly a heterosexual, but the visual of a man does not turn 



 

me on. The visual of a woman really turns me on, but I 
don’t ever want to touch women or have them touch me … 
yuck … at all. And that’s where MY brain lands on the 
spectrum. And I do think people as they gain experiences in 
life can shift and slide around on the spectrum. So instead 
of trying to figure out if you’re ‘bi’ or ‘gay,’ just pursue 
who you like and who you’re drawn to instead of needing 
to make yourself fit into a label. There’s an entire spectrum 
and scale between totally homosexual and totally 
heterosexual. You don’t need to box yourself in to a 
specific pinpoint on that scale and stay there.” 

20. “What’s the Smoothest Thing You’ve Said to 
Someone?” 

1) monty_kurns wrote, “First time buying condoms for 
myself right out of high school. I went into the CVS and 
put the condoms and only the condoms on the counter. 
Clerk asks, ‘Bag it?’ I respond, ‘That’s the idea.’ He and I 
share a small laugh, and I never see or talk to him again. 
It’s truly the little moments that count.” 

DaddyAlwaysSaid commented, “Many years ago, I worked 
in a convenience store and a fella came in and bought a 
single condom. I advised him we had three packs behind 
the counter. He replied, ‘No thanks. I don’t like her that 
much.” 

2) sundevilz1980 wrote, “I was at church and this older 19-
year-old beautiful girl (I was 16 at the time) started talking 
to me. She asked if I had someone I liked. I said yes and 
she asked, ‘Is she older or younger?’ I said, ‘I don’t know. 
How old are you?’ Parents on both sides didn’t like the age 
gap, so it didn’t work out, but being as introverted as I am, 
I was completely impressed with how smooth that was.” 

3) an_ineffable_plan wrote this: 



 

“It was by accident, but I was at a currency-exchange 
station in Mexico and had the following conversation with 
the guy there (in Spanish): 

“‘Hi, I’d like to exchange these dollars.’ 

“‘In pesos?’ 

“‘In besos.’ 

“I asked him for $200 in kisses. Had I meant to do it, it 
would’ve been the best line I’ve ever devised.” 

4) Daydream_Behemoth wrote, “Back in college, a 
classmate visited my dorm room. I had a crush on her, so I 
was trying not to be awkward. I immediately failed at not 
being awkward when I sat down and a bunch of loose 
change fell out of my pocket. I immediately remarked, 
‘Sorry, someone pushed my coin-return button.’ She 
laughed so hard she nearly peed herself. We then dated for 
four years.” 

5) refreshing_username wrote this: 

“In a country waltz class, the dance instructor was a 
delightful gay man. To demonstrate to some of the dancers 
(typically women) how some of them were spinning too far 
away from their partners on a certain move, he asked me to 
lead him through the move. He spun far away from me so I 
had to hurry after him.  

“He then asked me, ‘And what just happened?’ 

“‘I was chasing you’, I answered. 

“‘Why?’ he asked. 

“‘Because you’re so cute.’ 

“Whole class including the instructor absolutely lost its shit 
laughing.” 



 

6) glywan wrote this: 

“I know a guy. 

“I guess they were in college and there was some event in 
an auditorium. Foldable chairs filled the room and this 
woman went to sit in front of him. I guess the chair 
collapsed and she fell backward into his leg. 

“He said something like, ‘You don’t even know my name 
and you’re falling for me already?’ 

“They’ve been married at least fifteen years and have four 
children.” 

7) Chirpy69 wrote this: 

“For context, I have an 11-letter-long Indian last name.  

“Cute nurse at work: ‘Wow, I like your last name! It’s 
crazy!’  

“Me: ‘It could be yours if you play your cards right.’” 

7) anothertrainreckbard wrote this: 

“I was at a fast food joint with a girl I had a crush on and 
she started bitching about being single. I looked at her and 
said, ‘Ok, let me change that for you. Wanna go out?’ 

“She said yes.” 



 

 

Chapter 2: Questions 21-40 

21. “When Did You Grow Up?” 

1) InSeCuRe-LeMoN wrote, “When I became a mother. I 
was very young at the time and that’s when I realised I 
needed to grow up and mature.” 

MaRoJePa commented, “When you have a baby, then you 
cannot be the baby.” 

2) confusedbabi wtote, “When my parents divorced.” 

ToothpasteTimebomb wrote this: 

“I’ve always known divorce has a major impact on kids, 
but it took my parents’ split for me to realize just how 
massively stressful an ordeal it is. And my parents’ 
separation was about as low-impact as it gets — I was 
already pushing 30 and my youngest sibling was in college. 

“It used to be that when somebody told me their parents 
weren’t together anymore, I’d absorb that fact as though 
they just told me they studied abroad in college or broke 
their arm when they were young. Just a biographical 
footnote of sorts. 

“I can’t even imagine how difficult it must be for a child. 
Shout out to you for getting through it. Any tips on dealing 
with parents who don’t talk to each other?” 

FortniteBotParty commented: 

“I think that’s a big piece of the struggle, too. Couples 
struggle with making the divorce anything less than 
contentious, and kids absorb that. 

“My cousin’s parents had a bitter divorce. When my cousin 
was splitting from his own wife, he vowed he’d never put 



 

his child through that. I have to hand it to him … his ex 
was sometimes less than kind, sometimes flung shit at him 
on social media. 

“He never said a negative word about her. Sometimes he’d 
express frustration about the divorce, but always praised 
her, helped out with expenses, etc. They are now on great 
terms and regularly send each other supportive messages, 
even though they are with other partners. 

“It is sad when couples can’t get past that anger.” 

3) Coatsyy wrote, “One thing you realize as you grow older 
is that nobody really ‘becomes an adult’ one day — you 
just gradually become more responsible and better at 
dealing with stressful situations. When I was a young kid, I 
thought all adults were super-serious professionals, and one 
day I would become that way. I think that’s why as people 
grow older they become closer with their parents because 
they realize what it’s like to deal with stress and make 
sacrifices for their children. People who are 20-30 years 
older are actually just like you, they’re just further down 
the path of life, and it because easier to connect with them 
as you get older.” 

22. “Women Who Chose A Partner Because They Were 
A Really Great Person, Kind To You, And Good On 
Paper, Despite The Lack Of Over-The-Moon 
Attraction, How Did It Work Out?” 

1) Confetticandi wrote this: 

“I’m in that relationship right now. 

“He’s extremely intelligent, competent, ambitious, 
organized, and responsible. He plays piano and violin, and 
speaks four languages. We’re in our 20s, but he makes an 
incredible salary working in private equity. He’s the 
kindest, most generous person I’ve ever met. He 



 

remembers the birthdays of every single one of his friends 
and coworkers and sends them all thoughtful cards and 
presents. He spoils me with fancy gifts and fancy trips. He 
bends over backwards to be thoughtful and helpful. He 
comes from a good family. He’s a fantastic cook and loves 
doing it. He’s devoted. He loves kids. He shares all my 
interests. We play instruments together, speak in foreign 
languages together, play sports together, play chess 
together …. 

“But … I think at the end of the day we have these key 
personality differences that keep coming up. Despite 
everything he has to offer, I can’t ignore what’s missing. In 
the beginning, I thought I was being crazy for having 
doubts, but as we get to know each other more, I can see 
what my gut was trying to tell me. 

“I’m thinking we don’t have a future together. He also 
deserves to be with someone who is more compatible with 
him.” 

doctorpharoad asked Confetticandi, “How long have you 
been together? And when did you start to really notice that 
the differences were insurmountable?” 

Confetticandi replied: 

“We’ve been together almost nine months now. It’s just 
been this past month that I’ve realized it’s things we really 
can’t work past. 

“The thing is, it’s not like there’s any major problem. We 
don’t fight. He’s never done anything I would consider 
wrong or upsetting. So I kept thinking that the nagging 
feeling that something wasn’t right would eventually go 
away as we got more comfortable with each other. But I 
think that if it’s still there at this point, it’s not going 
away.” 



 

LaekiaCarr commented, “Definitely listen to that gut 
feeling! I wish I had. It’s better to go now than lose years 
while those differences grow to be unbearable.” 

Timewinders asked Confetticandi, “So what’s missing in 
your relationship?” 

Confetticandi replied: 

“Well, for one, we don’t really share a sense of humor. We 
can talk for hours about various topics, but shared laughs 
are few and far between. 

“We’re both STEM people, and we both play musical 
instruments, but he’s not a very musical person. I would 
never tell him this, but he plays his instruments totally 
mechanically. No expression or phrasing. This may not 
seem like a big deal if you’re not a musician, but music has 
always been a big part of my life. My parents literally met 
in an orchestra pit. Besides piano and violin, I did musical 
theater and opera theater growing up. It’s weird to me when 
someone is just going through the motions and clearly 
doesn’t feel what they’re doing. 

“And so I guess it makes sense why he also doesn’t listen 
to any music on his own. He has no favorite songs or 
favorite artists, while I’m a huge audiophile and I miss 
being able to share music tastes and commentary with 
someone. 

“We have a similar disconnect over other art and literature. 
He doesn’t read for fun. 

“He has far more of an appetite for quality time and 
attention. When he’s stressed or upset, he wants to pull me 
closer and vent and cuddle and cry until it’s ok. When I’m 
stressed or upset, I want to withdraw to process it on my 
own. I tend to feel smothered while he tends to feel 
neglected. 



 

“Gift-giving is his main love language, while gift-giving 
makes me feel awkward. We discussed this and settled on 
mutual experiences, but I can tell he’s disappointed that I 
don’t get excited about material things and grand romantic 
gestures. 

“He’s really into gourmet food and Michelin Star 
restaurants to the point where he will fly across the country 
or across the world just to visit particular restaurants. 
That’s great and I enjoy going with him, but I also enjoy 
the character of a good dive bar or burger joint and he’d 
sooner stay home and cook than do that. 

“Things like that, along with various other personality 
differences.” 

2) GooseOn_theLoose commented: 

“I dated a guy like this for several years in my early 
twenties. We had formed a really close friendship prior to 
becoming ‘official’ and I cared deeply about him. He also 
checked all my ‘boxes’ for someone I felt I could build a 
life with. But … My feelings towards him were platonic. I 
decided to date him because of the close connection we 
shared. I figured the romantic love would come in time. But 
despite everything thing I tried to do to ‘make’ myself love 
him, I could never feel a romantic connection. This led to a 
lot of self-hate and doubt. 

“All my friends thought he was amazing. My mother loved 
him. He gave his heart completely to me. And yet, I didn’t 
want to touch him or kiss him. Any move towards physical 
intimacy made my skin crawl. 

“To be honest, I treated him terribly. I had so many weird 
rules around our relationship, including how often he could 
talk to me and when he could touch me. I knew he didn’t 
deserve it. I would lay awake at night begging the universe 
to make me fall in love with him, I thought something was 



 

wrong with me. But no matter how I treated him, he was 
deeply committed. I finally broke it up when I realized 
resentment was festering inside of me and he deserved to 
be truly loved. The harm of staying with him was greater 
than leaving. 

“The whole thing left both of us pretty wounded. To this 
day I carry feelings of guilt and failure. It’s been 15 years 
and as far as I know he’s still single. He said something 
like ‘bachelor until the rapture.’ And has held to it … And 
to make things worse, my best friend group at the time cut 
me from their lives for it. 

“I really did think there was something wrong with me after 
that. I thought it was all my fault and that there was 
something wrong with my heart that made me incapable of 
true romantic love … That is until I met my now-husband. 
We’ve been married for twelve blissful years, and I could 
write a whole other post about the love and joy we share. 

“My ex crosses into my life from time to time through 
mutual acquaintances. He’s lived a very full and 
adventurous life and remains single. He seems happy. 

“And now, with a little distance, time, and reflection … I 
think well … I think he’s gay. I don’t know for sure but in 
reflection a lot of things click into place with this thought. 
He’s also very Christian and might not feel free to act on it. 
Or not. 

“And maybe …. And I’ve realized that maybe, when 
there’s a lack of a spark …. It’s not all one-sided and 
maybe there’s more going on beneath the surface. Trust 
your gut!” 

3) laredditadora commented: 

“Can’t tell you how much I relate to so much of this. I 
dated my best friend for years, and would also lie awake at 



 

night hoping and praying to one day fall in love with him. I 
figured that so many people in arranged marriages say you 
learn to love someone, why can’t I learn to love the person 
who is always there for me and genuinely makes me laugh 
24/7? He was pretty good-looking, too. 

“I tried to push myself into seeing any little emotion as 
‘feelings,’ but in the end couldn’t really lie to myself 
anymore; the pressure and resentment had started 
manifesting itself in stress-related illnesses. 

“While he was faaaar from perfect in the relationship, I 
could see that he adored me, but I was cold and never made 
the effort. I found it genuinely difficult to remember little 
details like anniversaries, or to be interested when he 
talked. I felt awful, but at this point our lives were too 
intertwined living abroad that I felt I couldn’t leave. I tried 
to keep him at arm’s length because intimacy just felt 
uncomfortable. I also thought there was something wrong 
with me, that I wasn’t capable of love, that my libido had 
died, that I might be asexual, even. But now I’m out of that 
relationship, my sex drive is crazy high, and I’ve felt that 
spark with someone new once again (not that that’s going 
anywhere, but we’ll write it off as karma). 

“I’ve been wondering recently if all relationships need to 
have a spark to succeed or if I just got unlucky with mine 
and I’m being too picky in not dating people I’m not 
instantly excited about, and this thread goes a little way to 
answering it!” 

f33f33nkou asked laredditadora, “Not to sound like an ass, 
but how could you both go on like that for years? That 
seems so unfathomable to me.” 

laredditadora replied: 

“Unfathomable to me, too, now I’m out! Our connection as 
best friends was so strong that I knew I couldn’t bear to 



 

lose him from my life. When we started our relationship, he 
said that if we didn’t give it a try it would be so painful for 
him he would move away, and it broke my heart to think of 
my world without him. There was a type of love there, but 
not romantic love. 

“I began the relationship genuinely trying everything I 
could to feel something, but by the time I realised it was 
never going to happen, our lives were so complicated 
together that I couldn’t see a route out. I was financially 
dependent in a way because we owned a business together 
(but he had all the networking contacts to make it a 
success) and he kept an element of control over our money 
while we lived abroad. As the years went on, he became 
controlling in various aspects of life. 

“Even when it got to the point where I felt broken and that I 
had to get out even if it ruined me, I was the one racked 
with guilt at not having loved him in the right way, 
wondering if he’d changed because he resented my lack of 
affection (obviously I know it’s more innate than that!). I 
really wish I’d had the courage to leave sooner, though. 

“We’ve managed to be mature about the break-up and 
remain on very good terms. We talk every now and then, 
and are able to laugh together.” 

23. People Who Are Or Have Been Pregnant, What 
Was The Most Supportive Thing People Did / What Do 
You Wish People Did For You During Your Pregnancy 
Or After The Birth? 

1) beefstockcube wrote this: 

“Food. 

“Never mind baby shoes. You want to get a new mum a 
present? 



 

“Food. Here’s a week’s worth of meals and Jenny will be 
round on Sunday to clean the house top to bottom.” 

2) TheGothGranny wrote, “I wish more people told me 
how bad it can be. How hard the endless sleepless nights 
would be. That you don’t always bond with your child right 
away, and that it’s okay. That you grieve or mourn for your 
old life. I wish more people talked about the darker side of 
parenting and stopped romanticizing it. Yes, it’s amazing 
but it also really sucks sometimes, too. I also wish I had 
more support. Once the baby was out, it was like I, as a 
person, stopped existing unless it was to feed or change the 
baby.” 

MissingBrie commented, “I read a book called The 
Motherhood while I was pregnant, and while it wasn’t 
horror stories it was realism, Best decision I made in 
preparing for having a newborn.” 

3) MissingBrie wrote: 

“Ask how mum is. Not the baby. Mum. 

“Definitely bring food. Ideally food that can be eaten with 
one hand.” 

4) MadMads1122 wrote, “I had an awful labor that ended 
in a C-section. When visitors could come in, they all 
swarmed the baby, which, to be fair, duh! It was very 
sweet, but my sister came straight to me, asked me how I 
was, put my hair up for me (I was connected to a bunch of 
machines and couldn’t do it myself), and rubbed my arm 
while waiting for her turn to hold my baby. I cried, because 
it made me feel human again after being a machine for the 
last 24 hours. During pregnancy, I appreciated whatever 
help I could get with literally anything — assembling baby 
stuff, cleaning, taking my dog for a walk. And after I got 
home, FOOD. Home-cooked meals that are easy to reheat, 
and paper plates because I don’t have a dishwasher.” 



 

queenoreo commented: 

“My sister brought me two roast beef and cheddar 
sandwiches on croissants to the hospital, and I swear it was 
the nicest thing anyone ever did after I had a baby. 

“My mother-in -aw made this huge-ass roasting pan of 
meatloaf and we ate it for days. It was amazing. 

“One of my older mom friends called me a few days after 
my first was born and wanted to talk only about me. How 
was I feeling, coping, healing, nursing, sleeping? She asked 
about the baby, of course, but it was clear that wasn’t why 
she called. She called to talk about me, and it was really 
valuable to have that.” 

5) Oregondaisy wrote, “Bringing casseroles or other food 
that’s easy to reheat was a God-send. The last thing I felt 
like doing was cooking dinner with a newborn who had 
kept me up all night.” 

24. What Are Some Wholesome Moments That 
Restored Your Faith In Love/Dating? 

1) JSghetti wrote, “My best friend and her husband have 
the most secure and happy relationship. Once we went 
hiking and the hike up was pretty steep. My friend has 
ankle issues from an accident years ago. Her ankle was 
bothering her a lot on this particular day and she had to 
keep stopping, also because the hike up is difficult! Her 
husband, who is a lot taller than her (she’s 5’6” and he’s 
about 6’2”) kept stopping with her, telling her that he was 
tired, too (he wasn’t, ha ha) so that they could walk up 
together. It was such a simple and kind gesture and it made 
me love them both for each other so much more.” 

12SS93 commented, “Aww, isn’t that sweet! I remember 
my brother-in-law is a lot like this. There’s a temple in my 
country with ~8000 steps and when we were climbing that, 



 

my sis […] used to stop a lot because she wasn’t fit at that 
time. My sis’ then-fiancé (now-husband) used to stop every 
time she did, saying he’s really tired, too. 

“I knew that day that my sis chose a good man.” 

2) incantanto wrote: 

“On the day I was supposed to have my fourth date with 
my boyfriend I got COVID quarantined. 

“He turned up at my house and left flowers, chocolate, and 
cough sweets for me.” 

3) yellowblanket123 wrote, “My parents. They are almost 
70 and still sometime flirt like teenagers and my dad 
sometimes pets my mum’s head affectionately.” 

25. “What’s The Most Romantic Date Night You’ve 
Ever Been On?” 

1) MADSeraphina wrote, “When I was around 21, a guy I 
had a huge crush friend / flirtation with asked me on a date. 
Like a wear-a-dress date. He took me to this very nice 
restaurant on a hill in Orange County. First we had drinks 
on their outdoor patio, which he had perfectly timed to see 
the fireworks in the distance from Disneyland. Then dinner 
in the restaurant after that. We talked and laughed for 
hours, closed the night with our first kiss. When he got 
home, he sent me an email that was just silly romantic 
sentences about how the evening felt. It was what all my 
romantic dreams were made of. While the relationship with 
that guy didn’t work out, I am so, so grateful I dated at least 
one romantic fool who was also a good planner.” 

2) bluesnowflakeblanket wrote, “My boyfriend and I 
decided to go on a hike and day camp at the Sequoias (we 
live about an hour away) while we did shrooms, and it was 
so beautiful and peaceful. We were covered by a canopy of 



 

trees so by the time the shrooms wore off and we were 
ready to go home, ALL the stars were out. I have never 
seen stars from atop a mountain before — it was 
breathtaking. I think about this date all the time, from going 
through a spiritual experience in nature with my love, to 
seeing the sky from a new perspective.” 

3) princessbubble-gum wrote, “We went out to a fancy 
restaurant, had some wine, and went to a Christmas tree 
trail and looked at all these decorations while fake snow 
fell on us (we live in a tropical climate). It was very movie-
like. The reflections of all the lights on the wet ground from 
the rain earlier and while I was looking up at a tree, I could 
feel him looking at me … that was the night I realized I 
was in love. 

26. “Ladies, Anyone Out There Who Didn’t Let Their 
Dad Give Them Away And Walked Down The Aisle By 
Themselves? How Did It Go?” 

1) missshrimptoast wrote, “Fine. I don’t need anyone to 
give myself away, since I’m not an object to be traded. No 
shade to those who find value in this tradition; I don’t, so I 
didn’t.” 

7h47b17ch1r3n3 commented: 

“Also no shade, but I don’t think it’s meant to be viewed as 
trading an object. 

“I’ve always seen it as passing on the role of being the 
main male figure in her life. The father is letting his new 
son-in-law take the responsibilities of being her emotional 
support, etc. 

“When you think about it, your spouse does in some ways 
take over the old roles of a parent, even in less traditional 
marriages. 



 

“Like I said, though, I still understand your view. I myself 
was not given away, in fact, so I’m on the same page as 
you.” 

2) nevertruly wrote, “It went fine. My husband-to-be and I 
walked down the aisle together. We preferred that 
symbolism.” 

Anieya commented: 

“This is what we did as well. We each ushered our parents 
to their seats and then met back up together at the 
beginning of the aisle. 

“It confused a lot of people when the bride seated her 
parents and then left (especially since there was no fanfare), 
but everyone got excited when the real music started and 
we both walked down together. We got a lot of 
compliments.” 

3) Puzzleheaded-Finish5 wrote, “My fiancé and I plan to go 
a different route. He would have his parents walk him to 
the ceremony spot and my parents would then walk me to 
it. No giving away. Just walking with me. It’s the Jewish 
tradition, which we both like a lot. So I don’t feel like I am 
some object to be given away.” 

secretgirlninja commented: 

“I had the same thing at my wedding. His parents walked 
him down and my parents walked me down. In a religious 
wedding they also stand under the Chupah (canopy) to each 
side. To me it’s always been a representation of how the 
families have come together and a new one is being created 
from them. 

“But you should be happy on your day, so do whatever 
feels right or has meaning to you and your fiancé.” 



 

4) ASockFullOfLentils wrote, “Even if I had a father, I 
wouldn’t have wanted him walk me down the aisle, 
because it reminds me too much of the archaic concept that 
marriage is a transaction of ownership from a woman’s 
father to her husband. I thought about letting my mom do 
it, but ultimately my husband and I decided to walk down 
the aisle together. We had a really non-traditional wedding, 
and we felt that this reaffirmed that we are equal in our 
partnership and a team. Of course, there is nothing wrong 
with doing things the traditional way if it appeals to you! 
But I wanted our ceremony to reflect that the roles in our 
marriage are determined by what we offer as individuals 
rather than predetermined roles of husband and wife. I have 
no regrets!” 

5) SuperiorSkyea wrote, “I considered having both my 
parents walk with me, but in the end decided to have just 
my dad do it. I’m glad I did it that way. I spent a lot of time 
with my mom getting ready for my wedding, so it was nice 
to have a special moment with just my dad before the 
ceremony, too. Just some food for thought.” 

27. “What Lie Did Your Parents Tell You That You 
Fully Intend To Pass On To Your Kids?” 

1) RandomlyPMsCutePics wrote, “My parents used to 
pretend that I was the only one strong enough to open the 
jars in the house. They’d come to me panting and say, 
‘We’re not strong enough. Can you help us open this jar?’ 
as they pretended to struggle with it — but they’d already 
opened it halfway, so obviously even when I was five I 
could do it. I opened the jar they ‘weren’t strong enough to 
open’ and I felt like Superman, and I fully intend to do this 
with my kids. I actually do this with my nieces and 
nephews and they all love it.” 



 

2) MunkeyFish wrote, “If you don’t crush the eggshells 
properly after you use / eat eggs witches use them as sail 
boats and go out sinking ships.” 

3) fairyfinn wrote, “Not exactly a lie, but whenever we 
passed a graveyard when I was little, my mum would say, 
‘Look, that’s the dead centre of (whichever town we were 
in).’ Also that if you go outside on New Year’s Eve, you’ll 
see a man with as many heads as there are days left in the 
year.” 

28. “What Is The Hottest Thing Anyone Has Done / 
Said To You?” 

1) ApexInTheRough wrote: 

“One of the school dances during my senior year, this girl 
just makes her way to me, drapes her arms around my neck, 
and starts dancing with me while looking me straight in the 
eyes to show me how much she was enjoying the moment 
and so she could see how much I was, too. We said 
virtually nothing to each other the entire time. We shared a 
couple songs in the crowd, got as close as being a school 
function would allow, and then she was gone. Never met 
her before, never saw her since. 

“Straight-up confidence. Unafraid to go for what she 
wanted. And showing me so directly how wanted I was … 
whoo, boy. 

“I haven’t thought about her for a long time. Thanks, 
Original Poster!” 

2) NorahCeCE wrote, “A sex partner once told me we had 
to switch positions because my dick was too big. I’m pretty 
much on the average side, so ya, that made me feel kinda 
special.” 

Sir_Puppington_Esq commented: 



 

“Been there. I was upset at the fact that she’d gone so long 
without saying anything. 

“Tell us if it hurts. Please. We don’t want this to hurt (for 
either of us).” 

3) Acegonia wrote: 

“Ok, so not hottest in terms of ‘It got instantly dripping,’ 
but … 

“I, like many women, do not have a perfectly equally sized 
boobs. 

“It was my first time having sex, and we were naked. While 
I wasn’t super insecure about my body, I was 18, a virgin, 
and very fucking nervous. 

“So we were naked, fooling around and he was playing 
with lefty, kissing and caressing. then he moves onto 
righty. “e plays for a second, pauses, goes back and gives 
lefty a honk … 

“Oh, fuck, I thought. I have horrified him with my 
discordantly sized bosoms! 

“He pauses, and then, with a tone of delighted wonder: 

“‘This one’s even BIGGER!’ 

“Like he’d found an extra $20 in his pocket. 

“All my nerves melted away, and I had what I believe to be 
a significantly better-than-average first time.” 

4) g000r wrote, “A dude I was dating in 2009 knew it was 
my birthday and that I was driving suburban route buses. 
He met me at the end of a run and brought a cupcake with a 
candle in it and sang ‘Happy Birthday’ to me. Eleven years 
later and that’s still the hottest thing anyone has ever done 
for me.” 



 

5) JenniferOrTriss wrote: 

“I was a 15-year-old girl in her first relationship, and I and 
my girlfriend (yes, I’m gay) were at her house. We started 
making out and when we moved to the couch, her hand 
kinda slid lower and before doing anything she just stopped 
kissing me for a sec, looked me in the eyes with all 
seriousness, and asked so that she knows I want that, too.” 

29. “What Made You Realize Someone Loves You?” 

1) coolmommaofTwo wrote, “My husband is a great 
sandwich lover. The moment when he left me an equal 
piece of sandwich without fighting, I knew that he loves 
me.” 

2) AstroWorldSecurity wrote, “My girlfriend and I were 
taking a shower and I reached up to adjust the curtain and 
slipped, slamming my head against the toilet. It hurt, but I 
was fine. We went to bed afterwards, and when she thought 
I was asleep, she rubbed my head, felt the bump and made 
a sad little noise.” 

3) Herogamer555 wrote, “When my dog lies down and puts 
his head right on my chest and looks up at me. True love.” 

4) Mausy5043 wrote, “She admitted it.” 

5) raged-cashew wrote, “It’s hard to explain, but impossible 
to not notice. My love of 10 years has showed it by always 
being there for me, no matter what it is or where he is, he 
will drop everything. The way he treats me so respectfully 
while still looking at me like I’m the only woman in the 
world. Everyday I’ve known him I’ve gotten a ‘good 
morning, beautiful’ text when I wake up. I know I got 
extremely lucky when I found him. That’s why I asked him 
out right away.” 



 

tradersperando asked, “Doesn’t it get boring to receive the 
same text everyday?” 

raged-cashew replied, “No way, I absolutely love it.” 

AlternativeBook8 commented, “Doesn’t it get boring to 
have to eat food every day? Except this nourishes her heart 
— they have a ritual and making rituals together can be 
very strengthening to a relationship. :)” 

raged-cashew responded, “Thank you so much; that was 
beautiful. I still look forward to the text every morning.” 

“Remember, asking for consent is HOT.” 

30. “Dads Of Reddit: What Is The Biggest ‘Dad Life 
Moment’ You Can Think Of?” 

1) me_doodoo wrote, “My second child, who was about 
two years old, hands me a piece of partially chewed grape. 
I look around, no garbage can in sight … so I eat the grape. 
It was at that moment I knew my life had been permanently 
changed.” 

2) ConcreteDildoOfHate wrote, “When I went from 
carrying a rubber in my wallet in case I got lucky to 
carrying a rubber band in my wallet in case my daughter 
had a hair emergency.” 

3) RoadkillSupper wrote, “My daughter was giving me a 
great big hug. She pulled her head away, looked at me, and 
threw up all over my face.” 

ReceptivetoLOUDNOISE commented, “My sister keeps 
talking about when she wants kids, yet she gets grossed out 
when mine are drooling. I told her that if she wants kids 
and thinks that’s gross, she’d better buckle up.” 



 

zerbey commented, “I always say that you’re not a real 
parent until you’ve had vomit, poop, pee, and blood on you 
at some point. Sometimes all at the same time.” 

4) ReceptivetoLOUDNOISE wrote: 

“Easy answer: their births. No life moment will ever top it. 

“For dad fun, my four-year-old is starting to understand my 
word jokes and think they’re funny. I will love the 
impossibly brief period where this window is open.” 

Aken42 commented, “This is the absolute truth. I called my 
mom when my first daughter was born and it took a couple 
of tries to get the words through the tears of joy.” 

ReceptivetoLOUDNOISE replied, “Thinking about it gets 
me all misty-eyed still.” 

glamasaurus commented, “Four is probably the most fun 
age because you get the first glimpse of the person they 
will be.” 

ReceptivetoLOUDNOISE replied, “I couldn’t possibly be 
more grateful: He’s just a happy, kind, lovely person.” 

5) the blazingmule wrote, “I had that moment today … 
while cooking BLT’s [Bacon-Lettuce-Tomato Sandwiches] 
for breakfast; my daughter got the crispy bacon, my son the 
good middle pieces of toast and my wife the better tomato 
slices … and I got the end crust pieces, the end part of the 
tomato and the fatty edges of bacon. I literally got the end 
of everything.” 

ReceptivetoLOUDNOISE replied, “In this small way, you 
are forever a hero.” 

6) zerbey wrote, “They don’t do it so much now because 
they’re cool teenagers, but when your kids just randomly 
decide to hug you. My youngest did last night and I asked 



 

if she was OK and she said, ‘Sure, I just like hugging 
people sometimes.’ Awww.” 

7) TheGoodJudgeHolden wrote: 

“When I went through the house, yelling at my kids to ‘turn 
the light off when you leave a room — electricity costs 
money!’ 

“Ultimate dad moment.” 

8) SnooHabits8041 wrote: 

“Came home from work one day and my six-year-old was 
digging a hole in the front yard 

“I asked what he was doing and he said, ‘I’m digging for 
buried treasure, dad!’ So I got another shovel and started 
helping.” 

9) Goat_666 wrote: 

“My son lives with his mother and so I don’t get to see him 
every day. One day I was picking him up from the 
kindergarten, and the moment he sees me in the yard, he 
just drops everything he is doing, starts running towards me 
as fast as his little four-year old legs move him, while 
screaming ‘DADDYYYYYY!’ (in our language), and 
proceeds to give me a big hug. 

“It’s kind of a small thing, but at the same time it’s just the 
biggest thing.” 

10) throw122455 wrote: 

“My first Father’s Day, I was woken up by my partner 
saying, ‘Have a look at your son.’ 

“I looked over to the cot. His nappy had come off in the 
night, and he had clearly woken up before us. He was 
covered head to toe in brown.  



 

“Me: ‘Please tell me that’s chocolate.’ 

“Partner: ‘That’s not chocolate. Happy Father’s Day. Now 
go run a bath.” 

11) gimmesomehelphere wrote, “A year back my daughter, 
who was six at the time, turned to me while I’m driving and 
said, ‘Daddy, I wish that I could be naughty like you, but 
Mummy won’t let me.’ I replied, ‘You can do it, baby. Do 
whatever you want and be happy.’” 

31. “What Is Your Dark Family Secret?”  

PoisonOfKings wrote: 

“My great-aunt and my great-uncle were married for six 
years before they had kids. My great-uncle was always very 
sickly, but he also always wanted to be a father. In my 
religion, which pushed people to procreate post-genocide 
(Jews), not being able to have kids was considered a curse 
from God. At the time, if you couldn’t have kids, it was 
always the woman’s fault. 

“We just found out recently that my great-aunt stepped out 
on her husband exactly two times. It was with a family 
friend who was older and had already raised a family of 
their own. They apparently held up a sheet so they couldn’t 
see each other’s faces, and did the deed. Each time resulted 
in a pregnancy. They went back to being good friends 
following the second conception. 

“We now know that my great-uncle had a health condition 
that upped his chances of infertility tenfold, but they were 
unaware of that fact back in the 1950s. He died never 
knowing, but he loved those kids something fierce his 
whole life. He was an amazing father. My great-aunt did 
something that some may find reprehensible, but she 
wanted to give her husband the family he always wanted.” 



 

PoisonOfKings added that “not a single person in my 
family gives a fuck about whether or not we’re related by 
blood. Family is family, blood or not.” 

32. “Teachers Of Reddit, Have You Ever Had To 
Explain A Student’s Death? If So, What Did You Tell 
Them?” 

Wafflesxbutter wrote, “A couple years ago one of our PreK 
students had a little sister die from a congenital heart 
defect. We live in a small area and all the kids knew her 
because we had had a bunch of fundraisers and the student 
talked about his sister often. When she died, we felt very 
unprepared to talk to the kids about why Caleb wouldn’t be 
at school and what had happened to his sister. My co-
teacher bought a book to read them (can’t remember the 
title now). We were all crying when we talked to the kids, 
but trying to stay calm. We explained how it was okay to 
be sad, that Caleb would be sad when he came back to 
school. We told them it was ok to ask about Alexa, but 
Caleb may not want to talk much about her and that was 
ok. I remember specifically my co-teacher saying, ‘I know 
we all prayed for Alexa. And God did give her a new heart, 
but she had to go to heaven to get it.’ One of the absolute 
hardest days in my life. The kids were very sweet and 
understood way more than we thought they would.” 

xynix_ie commented, “I’m thinking it was sixth grade. One 
of my best friends was a little girl named April. She was so 
sweet to me all the time. We were buddies. She ended up 
dying of leukemia. That was around 35 years ago. I can still 
see her flowing blonde hair and cute little smile. She fought 
so hard. I wonder where she would have landed had she 
survived. When she didn’t come into school, I went by her 
house on the way home and saw how sick she was. Poor 
thing. I kept going by her house until her parents and my 
parents decided it wasn’t a good idea. A couple weeks later 



 

she had passed, and they gathered us all together to share 
pictures of her in the gym. I can easily cry about that even 
to this day and am, so there we go.” 

SonofFenris commented about xynix_ie’s comment, 
“Somehow this really hit home, guess because I have two 
young kids myself. I hope everyone goes through life and 
finds a friend like you, someone who would remember 
them 35 years after they pass at such a young age. For me, 
it speaks volumes about your kindness.” 

xynix_ie replied: 

“I have a 19-year-old boy who is in the Navy and a four-
year-old daughter thanks to reboot life and a second wife. 
The 19-year-old I raised myself after his mom bailed 
entirely. He’s a good kid. I also have an 18-month-old boy. 

“The four-year-old woke me up this morning bright and 
early with her face 1 inch away from mine and yelled, 
‘DAD, I GOT YOU COFFEEEEEEEE,’ which she did in 
fact have in her hands. 

“I wouldn’t trade this life for the world, my friend.” 

nonconformistnugget commented, “At the school my mom 
works at, a third grader died from a glioblastoma. She was 
really well known in the area; her parents did an amazing 
job bringing awareness about this particular form of cancer, 
and they did a lot of fundraisers for her treatment / travel 
expenses. My mom works with kindergarteners, and her 
students didn’t really know how to react regarding the 
death. My mom and the other teacher (my mom is a 
paraprofessional) decided to mention it, and if anybody 
wanted to talk about it, they would (and they did).” 

nopressureteacher commented, “My six-year-old niece was 
born needing a heart transplant and passed away at six 
years old. She went to the school I taught at. They kids all 



 

talked about how fun and smart she was. It was the parents 
and teachers who were the ones who needed help with 
dealing with it. Kids are more resilient than you think.” 

33. “When Was Your Grandpa An Absolute Legend?” 

1) talidrow wrote: 

“When he decided he’d had enough of the way my drunk 
asshole stepfather treated my sister and me and removed us 
from the house at gunpoint. He didn’t tell or threaten, 
simply informed stepjerk that ‘the girls will be coming with 
me, and if you’re smarter than you look, you’ll step aside 
and shut your mouth.’ 

“Pops was a legit cowboy, spent most of his life on cattle 
ranches, and he could handle a horse, a rope, or a gun better 
than most. You’d never know it because he didn’t talk 
about it. He was polite, soft spoken, and a man of few 
words. He lived by his own code, and there were a few 
things that you just Did Not Do in his book, and gods help 
you if you crossed one of those lines. 

“At the same time, in spite of the time and place where he 
was raised, he gave not one solitary fuck about skin color 
or gender and treated everyone with respect until they 
proved they didn’t deserve it. He loved his Atari and his 
Nintendo and set me on the path to be the gamer I am 
today. He went miles out of his way to do little things for 
my grandmother and for us kids, and he’d give a stranger in 
trouble the shirt off his back or the last dollar in his wallet. 

“He was a legend every damn day, and I miss him every 
day.” 

2) milesphone1970 wrote: 

“When my grandpa was a teenager, he and a buddy 
‘borrowed’ a neighbor’s car almost every night for about a 



 

year, without them knowing. Always topping up the gas 
and treating it well. 

“He came back from war and started doing other vets’ taxes 
for them. He was known as Slippery Mick at the legion. 

“When my dad went to jail and my mom was out of work 
with two young kids (I was in grade 4), he supported us 
financially and would not accept repayment.” 

3) arthur2-shedsjackson wrote, “We had a cheap-ass cold-
steel samurai sword and a box of oranges. We were 
throwing oranges at one another to see if we could slice one 
in half. Not a single one of us was able to get a good piece 
of one. Then Pop walks out of the house and takes the 
sword from us and said throw it right at my head. He was 
standing casually with the sword down by his side. I 
winged it at him and he shifted stances in an instant and 
swung that sword around his head and blasted the orange in 
half. I even have a photo of the moment the orange split.” 

4) thatmeddlingkid7 wrote, “He was a third-grade teacher. 
Once a kid fell asleep in his class, so he quietly snuck the 
rest of the students out of the room, and then he woke the 
kid up and told him class had ended and to go home.” 

5) zerbey wrote, “My grandad loved all animals and birds; 
he was always going on about whatever little critter he’d 
found in his garden. He would even give up one of his 
sheds for a family of birds that came every winter; he built 
them shelves and bird boxes. The only animal he hated 
were squirrels. He considered them vermin. He didn’t harm 
them. Oh, no. If he saw one, he’d grab his wheelbarrow and 
a hammer and beat on the wheelbarrow while chasing them 
out of his garden. They rarely returned, I’m sure all 
squirrels knew about the crazy old man with the 
wheelbarrow. I miss that man so much.” 



 

6) PM-ME-DRUNK-PICS wrote, “He and my grandma 
were on vacation at that most Great Lakes of vacation 
spots, Niagara Falls. They were at the hotel restaurant for 
breakfast, and he was trying to open a glass ketchup bottle. 
The cap must have really been stuck, because evidently he 
Hulked out and shattered the neck of the bottle in his paws. 
All the waitstaff saw was an older gentleman with red 
liquid all over his hands and a shattered glass bottle … they 
thought he was bleeding out. Grandma fondly recalls that 
he roared, ‘IT’S JUST KETCHUP, GODDAMMIT,’ loud 
enough to stop everyone in their tracks.” 

7) el_pobbster wrote: 

“My grandpa was a chemist, who worked for some major 
corporations in matters of printing and photography. One of 
grandpa’s superiors was stealing credit for his work, and he 
and the boss were committing some patent fraud. So 
grandpa gathered evidence, quit, and went to work for the 
firm’s main rival. There he invented a new, better product 
that made his former employer’s product obsolete, and he 
narced on the whole patent fraud. (I could not explain his 
work; the man’s just much, much, much smarter than me). 

“He got the bastards arrested and drove the former firm into 
such a state of disarray that they were bought by his new 
employer for pennies on the dollar. You do not fuck with 
grandpa.” 

8) SugarRAM wrote: 

“My grandpa did a lot that qualifies him as an absolute 
legend, but I’ll stick to just three stories. 

“When my mom and her siblings were still young, my 
grandpa’s work had a family picnic. So my grandparents, 
my mom, and her four siblings all went. My grandpa 
worked with a black man, who also brought his family to 
the picnic. One of my aunts kept staring at them and asking 



 

my grandparents questions, because she had never seen a 
black person before. Instead of doing the usual ‘It’s rude to 
stare’ or ‘Don’t ask questions’ routine that most people 
would do at that time, my grandpa took her over and 
introduced her to them. Their families became good friends 
after that. 

“Second, years later, and after already quitting drinking 
after years of heavy alcohol abuse, he was at a doctor 
checkup. His doctor mentioned that his lungs looked really 
bad and he needed to quit smoking. When he went to work 
after that appointment, he was getting out of his car and 
reached for his cigarettes. He looked at them, and threw 
them back in his car. At his next doctor appointment, his 
doctor asked if he had quit, because his lungs looked a lot 
better. My grandpa said, ‘Dammit, I was hoping you 
wouldn’t notice so I could go back to smoking.’ I don’t 
know anyone else who was able to quit cold turkey on their 
first try. 

“And last, towards the end of my grandpa’s life, he lived in 
a nursing home. His brother came to visit him and saw a 
framed picture of my aunts (my grandpa’s youngest 
daughter and her wife). His brother asked him about the 
picture and my grandpa answered honestly. His brother 
started going off about how wrong and evil that was and 
how it was my grandpa’s job to straighten them out. My 
grandpa, who was not in good health, threw his own 
brother out of his room. 

“I grew up several states away, and while we visited often 
and he visited us often, I still feel like I never really got to 
know him before he died. I regret that immensely.” 



 

34. “To All Of The People Who Work The ‘Late Shift’ 
At Convenience Stores, What Is The Craziest Story 
That You Have From Your Time Working There Past 
Midnight?” 

UYScutiPuffJr wrote, “Not a convenience store, but I have 
never had an opportunity to tell this story before … I 
worked overnights at a location of a large department store 
chain that rhymes with Lacy’s … we were there for the 
Christmas season to basically put the store back together 
and get merchandise out before the next day so that day 
shift could focus on helping customers … plenty of people 
at 2 am seeing lights on and assuming we were still open, 
but there were plenty of shenanigans inside as well. Most 
memorable thing was one of the managers and a girl about 
20 years younger than him found a pair of 64" waistband 
jeans, and decided to see if they could each fit in one leg 
with both of theirs (to be fair they were both super skinny). 
They got stuck, and spent the next 20 minutes trying to 
figure out how to get out without tearing the pants or their 
own clothes.” 

35. “When Did You Realize You Were More Attractive 
Than You Thought?” 

1) nvrgonnadanceagain wrote: 

“Parents convinced me all of my life that I’m smart but no 
looker. The cultural standard of female beauty for them is 
tall, pale, willowy. No exceptions. I was tanned as a child, 
super short (5’1) and chunky. The ‘I’m no looker’ 
sentiment was enforced so strongly by my parents that I 
completely gave up on looks and focused purely on my 
studies. Didn’t take care of my skin, wasn’t great about my 
personal hygiene, wore terribly unflattering clothes, ate 
terribly. I was a nerd, through and through, and absolutely 
looked the part: horrible acne, bad posture from low self-
esteem, greasy hair. Just total lack of self-care. Didn’t 



 

improve in my university years as I was working full-time 
and going to school full-time. I was a pimply, greasy, 
frumpy sleep-deprived zombie. 

“Hit late 20s. Graduated from university from a good 
program, found work right away, career started taking off, 
gained financial independence. Started having time to focus 
on myself as a human being and not as a workhorse. Started 
eating healthy, taking care of my skin, going to the gym, 
buying nice clothes and developed a sense of style. I lost 
some weight, successfully fixed my skin and got my 
personal shit together. 

“Holy fucking shit did men start noticing. Started 
experiencing more positive interactions with men I didn’t 
know; coming up to tell me I look beautiful today, starting 
friendly chats, flirting or flat out asking me out in super 
polite ways. I started suspecting I might not be so ugly after 
all and that being short and curvy isn’t the curse my parents 
made it seem. The final confirmation was when I went to 
the gym with a colleague who is super slender and willowy 
(my parent’s ideal body shape) and she said, ‘Wow, you 
have a really nice hourglass figure; show me your routine.’ 
When I changed into my gym clothes, all I could think was 
… I have a fucking hourglass figure? Me? The short 
chonky nerd that fell so far out of the range of 
attractiveness that I didn’t even bother trying for years? 
Get outta here! I remember grinning like an idiot for the 
rest of the day.” 

2) ilruneolorieth wrote, “When my friends and I got drunk 
one time and played Truth or Dare, they said some really 
nice things about me and I was really surprised to hear 
that.” 

3) Captain_Quoll wrote: 



 

“I went to an all-girls school where everybody told me I 
was an ugly nerd. Even my friends spent a lot of time 
giving subtle put downs. You know, stuff like, ‘It’s a pity 
you can’t wear this brand because they only make clothes 
for girls with little waists and big boobs’ or ‘What are you 
talking about, boys will love you, you’ve got such a great 
personality.’ 

“I didn’t really know any guys, so I just assumed I was 
undesirable. About halfway through senior year, I met a 
bunch of guys at a gaming convention. They were a bit 
older, they were very in shape, and they had all sorts of 
interests that were cooler than mine. I quite liked some of 
them, but I figured they wouldn’t like me back. Anyway, 
over the course of about a year, most of them asked me out 
and they weren’t interested in my ‘more attractive’ friends. 
I was honestly so taken aback.” 

elemonated commented, “The same thing happened to an 
ex of mine. His boys’ school friends made him think he 
was a really unattractive nerd. His parents were good 
parents so they tried to counter this body-image thing, but 
no teenager believes their parents like that. But in reality, 
boy was straight-up model material. Tall, lean, half-
Japanese, half-white, I think played at least one sport. The 
fact that he actually thought he was unattractive upset me a 
lot.” 

4) SummerVirus wrote, “When some of the girls I went to 
school with ten years ago told me they were in love with 
me. And not just them … they said they were pretty sure 
every girl was in love with me. Oh, man … if I could turn 
back time.” 

glowing… feather commented, “Exactly the same. It just 
seems like I was collecting hearts at high school, but it just 
came to my knowledge 10 years later. WHY DIDN’T YOU 
TELL ME AT THE TIME?” 



 

36. “Those Who Have Experienced Grief And 
Mourning, What Did Others Do That Seriously Helped 
You Through The Process?” 

1) 101604631248 wrote:  

“My friends (both lost a parent relatively young) told me 
that it helped the most when I offered to do concrete things. 
So not ‘just let me know if there’s anything I can do to 
help’ but ‘here’s some healthy dinner you can heat up in 
the oven’ or “I can mow your lawn for you.’ 

“They both told me they got a million offers from people 
telling them to ‘ask them for help with anything,’ but 
reality is that grieving people will not feel up to asking for 
specific things and likely will not even think of it. So being 
proactive, doing little daily tasks will really help. They both 
told me meals especially were a drag — when I made a 
healthy lasagna for one she broke down crying and got a 
load off her chest about how hard it was to do those 
things.” 

boyvsfood commented, “When my dad passed away, I went 
back home for a few days. While there, friends of my 
parents brought every meal to us for like three days. When 
I got back, friends of mine brought dinner to my house for 
a week. It seriously was the best.” 

2) ritabook84 wrote, “Recognizing I didn’t want to be alone 
but maybe didn’t want to talk much either. Sitting in 
silence with someone is uncomfortable, but it helped a lot. I 
did end up slowly talking more but it wasn’t a ‘just hanging 
out with friends’ kinda day. Lots of crying. Lots of silence. 
And they did spend the whole day with me. Also nachos. 
They made me nachos.” 

3) Daylar17 wrote: 



 

“Let me not go to the funeral. When I was 16, my mum’s 
dad died. I was very close to him and I still miss him 
dearly, even though he died 13 years ago. I went to the 
funeral and oh, my god, I regretted it. The memories of the 
funeral overrode all other memories. I remember singing 
hymns at the funeral before I remember him having coffee 
every weekend at his favourite restaurant. I remember the 
coffin going into the ground before I remember making 
him a cup of coffee. 

“When my dad’s dad died, I asked to stay at home. That 
side of my family live pretty far away, so everyone went 
and stayed at a hotel for a couple of nights, and I stayed at 
home and lit a candle in his memory. Now I remember him 
watching football, and drinking whiskey, and that’s it. 
There’s nothing to taint those memories, and I’m so 
grateful for that.” 

4) celerysniffer wrote, “Just sat with me. Sometimes not 
saying anything for hours or doing anything. Just made sure 
that they were a comforting presence nearby and were 
willing to talk when I was ready.” 

37. “Hospital Workers, What Regrets Do You Hear 
From Dying Patients?” 

1) shesagdb wrote: 

“He wished he had been a better father to his daughter. He 
wished they had reconnected. His dementia prevented him 
from remembering they had reconnected years before and 
that she visited often. 

“I wish I could have made him aware that he had 
accomplished his last wish. But he died not really 
understanding that.” 

2) NurseAshley216 wrote: 



 

“I was a new nurse, flying solo. We got a call for an 
incoming trauma, woman in her 50’s involved in a multi-
car accident. We were all ready at the ambulance bay, 
unsure of the woman’s complete condition. 

“She rolled in breathing on her own, but very labored with 
asymmetrical chest expansion. She was profusely bleeding, 
had multiple deep lacerations, pupils blown, debris 
covering most of her, etc. Her vitals were unstable, she was 
circling the drain, we knew she was on the verge of coding 
… I was standing near her head, ready to assist in 
supporting her airway but also providing comfort and doing 
my best to calm her. 

“The woman looked me directly in the eyes and in a hoarse, 
labored voice stated, ‘I was angry, I told her I was 
disappointed in her.’ She began to cry, her vitals 
plummeted. ‘I’m sorry,’ was the last thing she said before 
her heart stopped. We coded her, intubated her, performed 
round after round of ACLS, only to eventually have to call 
time of death. 

“I still see her face at times, her eyes filled with more 
emotional pain than physical. It took much longer and was 
so much harder to write this than I thought it would be ….” 

3) Ralph_Offen wrote: 

“In the Emergency Room, it’s not something most people 
see coming when they arrive, but it’s usually the same 
regret when they are coherent. They all wish their family 
was there (which sucks even more lately with COVID since 
family can’t come in initially). 

“Or they cry out for their Significant Other in a panic. It’s 
gotten to the point recently where we tell them ‘Significant 
Other is right here with you.’ The look of relief on people’s 
faces just hearing that gets me every time. People just want 
to not be alone at the end.” 



 

topinanbour-rex commented: 

“In a confession subreddit, a dude confessed how he was 
with a man, during his last moments ( he crashed his truck 
in the roadside, Original Poster was behind him and called 
the [proper emergency responders]. As Original Poster was 
waiting for the ambulance, even hearing it, the man asked 
after his wife, where she was, that he wanted to see her. 
Original Poster tried to comfort him the best he could, 
saying she was on her way. The man died when the 
ambulance arrived. 

“Sometimes after, Original Poster looked this man up on 
social networks. He found out that this man’s wife was 
already passed. And that he said to the man that his late 
wife was on her way.” 

4) bondoh wrote: 

“It’s very hard to watch someone die, but it’s also 
important to remember you’re doing it for them. 

“I’ve always resented my older brother’s selfishness 
because his policy is essentially ‘I don’t go visit people in 
the hospital because I don’t want to remember them that 
way.’ 

“But life isn’t just about YOU, now is it? It’s not just about 
what YOU want. What about what the person in the 
hospital wants? 

“My grandmother became very sick late last year or early 
January (we actually believe it could’ve been COVID 
before people really knew about COVID) and even when 
she became delirious, she would calm down when either 
my mom or I said, ‘It’s okay, we’re here ….’ 

“She would just calm right down. Mom stayed in the 
hospital with her from the crack of dawn until 8pm, and I 



 

took the night shift from 8pm to 5am, staying all night so 
she was never alone. 

“When she got better and left the hospital, she told us that 
words couldn’t describe how much it meant to her that we 
did what we did; that we would never know just how much 
it meant to her. She said it saved her life. She said, ‘I 
would’ve been scared but I wasn’t scared because every 
time I woke up, you were right there.’ 

“She said she knows she probably won’t be able to (due to 
her age), but she wishes more than anything that she could 
return the favor. That if I were ever hospitalized, she would 
never leave my side. 

“I tell you all this to say … I understand how hard it can be. 
I GET the temptation to be like my older brother and be 
like ‘I don’t want to see them like this; it’s going to haunt 
me!’ but when you understand how much it means to them, 
it’ll give you the strength to power through.” 

me0witskitty commented: 

“My mum had a brain aneurism and was in the Intensive 
Care Unit after her surgery when I was 12 -—the outlook 
was not good. I went to visit her one time — keep in mind I 
was told prior to the visit that she was paralysed down her 
left side and non-responsive. The moment I walked in and 
nurses and my aunt said I was there, she started to cry and 
kick and basically, in my opinion, tell people she did not 
want me to see her that way. It was very traumatic. She 
ended up on life support, and I was told to come and say 
my goodbyes as they turned off the machines. I refused 
because I definitely did not want to see and remember her 
that way — a decision I do not regret, and a decision I do 
not think makes me selfish. 

“We’ve all got the right to protect ourselves from things we 
feel we might not be strong enough to handle. Sure, people 



 

held grudges against me for my decision, but the decision 
was, in fact, my own — and I know in my heart my mum 
never would hold that against me. 

“It’s been 25-odd years since, and I still see her in my 
dreams all the time. I still remember all the good stuff. My 
much-older brothers and sisters still tell me that they think 
the decision I made not to go that day was for the best.” 

38. “Ladies, When You Were Depressed Or Down 
About Life, What Would You Have Loved To Receive 
In A Care Package?” 

1) facialscanbefatal wrote, “My friend sent me a package 
that contained five envelopes I was to open according to 
their numbers on the front. Each was a letter detailing her 
five favorite memories of me. I laughed and cried as I read 
them, really made me feel loved and seen and accepted by 
someone who I consider amazing; seeing her see me as 
someone amazing made me consider that maybe I’m not so 
bad.” 

2) xboxwidow wrote, “I once received a ‘package full of 
sunshine.’ It was all yellow treats and gifts.” 

einsteinonacid commented, “Ooh, yes, themed packages 
are cool! I did a summer-themed one for my nan earlier this 
year, which had like a passion-fruit-scented candle, tropical 
dried fruit mix, ‘Moroccan sunshine’ or something shower 
gel, watermelon-shaped napkins, and so on.” 

3) kavatut wrote, “A hug.” 

nessao616 commented, “I was gonna say this. All I ever 
wanted in my darkest lowest days was a hug. And for 
someone to tell me they loved me, and mean it.” 

piscesinfla commented, “This made me tear up … what I 
wouldn’t give to hear a few encouraging words or get a hug 



 

from my mom. I still have her last voicemail, and I play it 
every once in a while.” 

39. “What Is The Hardest Thing You Have Ever Had 
To Say To Someone You Love?” 

1kitchen_witch wrote, “I love you. We’ve been best friends 
for 20 years. But if you marry this abusive person, I cannot 
in good conscience stand there as your Maid of Honor. I 
can’t even go to your wedding, even if you’re the sister of 
my heart.” 

Ok_Firefighter_9819 replied, “How did she react to it?” 

kitchen_witch wrote, “We cried together, we hugged, and 
talked for several hours. Months later she decided she 
deserved better, she cancelled the wedding, and went into 
therapy. She’s getting married next fall to someone who 
treats her well and I’m so happy to stand there and witness 
their joy.” 

40) “Male Sex Workers Of Reddit, What’s The Worst 
Request A Female Client Has Asked Of You?” 

1) hephalumph wrote: 

“I was briefly a male escort. Didn’t last long because no 
matter how strongly I advertised I was a straight guy, I was 
bombarded with at least a couple dozen guys contacting 
(harassing) me for every one woman who did. That said, I 
did make a go of it for most of a year, and I had some fun 
times. 

“Nothing too freaky or crazy was ever requested. Unlike 
the female escorts I know … most of my work 
was actually escorting. I didn’t do the hour-long fuck-and-
go thing. I planned an evening out, picked her up in a nice 
car (towards the end when I had made enough and 
established myself enough to afford it / charge for it, I used 



 

limos), take her out for a nice dinner, some kind of 
entertainment — a sporting event, movies, theater, opera, 
concert, whatever was available and suited her tastes, and 
then back to my place (which was a 5-star hotel I got for 
the night for that purpose) or hers. And I treated her like a 
queen the entire night. 

“I didn’t even actually have sex most of the time. The night 
out was more than enough for most of them. When we did, 
it was only to my (and her) comfort level. Sometimes I 
would pleasure her orally and with my hands, and never 
have intercourse. Other times it was nothing but 
intercourse. Some women actually just wanted to go down 
on me, and please me. (For those women, I often had to do 
a lot of acting and explaining as to why they didn’t get me 
off, etc. — sometimes if I felt they were receptive, and not 
just looking to feel great about their ‘skills,’ I would coach 
them in what I actually liked and how to go about it . . . and 
remind them that just like women, every man is different 
and the key is in communication and learning how to read 
your partner.) 

“All of that said, the absolute worst request was one of two 
that stand out. 

“One was just disgusting to me. This woman was 
particularly heavy. Not my preference, but when I was 
being paid I didn’t judge or give off a hint of my actual 
preferences. The issue was, she either didn’t know or didn’t 
care how to maintain proper hygiene. And she wanted to 
skip the entertainment, doubled down on the dining, and 
wanted to hurry back to my place. Where she tried to get 
me to go down on her. I won’t go into the gory details, but I 
will say I wasn’t sure exactly where anything was (thanks 
to a few extra folds of flesh) — but worse, there was 
something that might be mistaken for cottage cheese 
involved. And no — I did *NOT* go down on her. Or 



 

service her in any other way, aside from offering hygiene 
advice as politely as I could. 

“The other was heart-wrenching to me. And it wasn’t really 
a specific request, just the whole rationale behind the ‘date’ 
… I was in my mid-20’s at the time. This client was in her 
late 40s or early 50s. We had a wonderful time. She was 
pretty much the definition of average in looks, body type, 
facial features, etc. Plain, but by no means ugly. She should 
have been able to find any number of men willing and able 
to be with her. But she was a virgin — and not by choice. It 
was a combination of her religious beliefs and family that 
had kept her single, and a virgin. She’d been diagnosed 
with cancer, and she did not want to die a virgin. But she 
confessed this to me afterward — she believed she was 
now destined to go to hell because of her choice. I grew up 
the son of a Christian pastor, in the south. I was well 
acquainted with all of the logic / theology she was worried 
about, and spent a couple of hours talking to her about it, 
sharing my history and religious experience, and trying to 
comfort her. She seemed greatly relieved but still 
concerned / doubtful when we parted ways the next 
morning. I never followed up to see how long she made it, 
but at the time she wasn’t expecting to last more than 
another week based on her doctors’ input.” 

2) holyydiver32 wrote, “She wanted me to film us so her 
husband could watch after the divorce ….” 



 

 

Chapter 3: Questions 41-60 

41. What’s Your Fondest Memory Of Your Father?” 

1) dramawhaure wrote: 

“I have so many, but the most recent one was when he 
came to visit me in the US while I was living there for a 
couple years. (We’re from France.) The fact that he took 
time off from work (he owns several businesses), crossed a 
country, an ocean and then a continent, and spent soooo 
much money just to see me because he missed me so much 
meant the world. He planned a whole trip filled with 
National Parks and activities just so we could spend quality 
time together after being apart for so long. 

“My dad is on the spectrum, so it can be hard to tell what 
he thinks or feels but when he spotted me in the crowd in 
the airport hallway that day, I saw on his face he was the 
happiest dad in the world. 

“So yeah, my dad is the best man I know in the entire world 
and just the thought of him leaving this world one day 
makes me sick to my stomach.” 

2) snertkriebels wrote, “Honestly how our relationship 
healed after my teenage party years where I lied to them 
[my parents?] a lot. We used to never really speak to each 
other but since confessing my lies and asking him for 
forgiveness, our relationship has very slowly started to 
heal. We started talking more about important stuff, and I 
realised how extremely similar I am to him.” 

3) hauteburrito wrote: 

“He’s thankfully still alive, but the year I graduated high 
school, my dad and I spent two months chilling out in 
Europe together and we just had a really fabulous time. 



 

“I remember, we were in Venice and had misread the 
departure time for the train by about … oh, six hours? So 
we were running all around the city (no street taxis, IIRC 
[If I Recall Correctly]) with a ton of luggage in hand, trying 
to figure out how to get to the station and to our next 
destination with our complete lack of Italian … and this 
was pre-Google Maps! (Thankfully, we were able to make 
it there just in time, to our immense happiness and relief.) 

“Mostly, I remember how proud my dad was that I didn’t 
complain or freak out — I just grabbed my bags and said, 
‘Okay, let’s go!’ He said he knew at that point, I’d do okay 
at university because I was so calm under pressure and 
could handle ‘bad luck’ with a smile on my face. 

“Really, I just love my dad. He’s an extremely sweet 
person and there are countless good memories — this is 
just the one that came to mind first.” 

4) green_girl1994 wrote: 

“My mom was in and out of my life growing up, so I spent 
a lot of time with my dad. We are like two peas in a pod 
and basically are / were best friends. When I was 17, I 
started showing symptoms of becoming mentally ill. He 
stepped up and took care of me (still does). Drove me to 
every therapy appointment, went to every doctor’s 
appointment, even flew with me to Texas to see a mental 
health professional. He’s been there though every turn, 
even when it got completely messy in my early 20’s. I’m 
26 now and even on super bad week / days I know I can 
call him and if I ask he will fly out to me and hold my hand 
while I get medical help. 

“To some people that’s not a big thing, but my parents 
brought me up to not really show emotions. So for him to 
step over that boundary line and be empathetic will always 
be a huge deal for me.” 



 

5) biscuit_n_wafers wrote, “There are many! He was a very 
kind, loving, caring and happy person with always a smile 
on his lips and twinkling eyes. When I was about five years 
old, my mother had to go to another town for a week to 
take practical exams as an examiner. Of course, my granny 
lived with us and took care of me when I was back from 
school. But when evening came and my dad was back from 
work, I missed mum and started bawling. First day it 
happened, but the next day he was prepared. He made a 
couple of stuffed paranthas [Indian fried bread] for me, 
packed them in a Tiffin box and together with a bottle of 
water set off with me to a railway club across the road 
where events took place every day like wrestling, kabaddi 
(an Indian sport) match, etc. Chairs were arranged for 
audience. We both sat in the front, and he fed me my 
supper bite by bite while I enjoyed the show. I never 
remembered when I fell asleep and he carried me back 
home on his shoulder and put me to bed. In June 2017, he 
passed away at the age of 93. In the last days of his life 
when he was weak and bedridden, and if the house help 
was on leave and I was rushing to complete all household 
chores, he would say, ‘My dear girl, if only I had the 
strength, I would have done the washing-up.’” 

6) SleepyGermanShepherd wrote, “When I was a kid, he 
used to invent bedtime stories loosely based on the history 
books that he read. He told me many stories, making them 
child friendly, about the adventures of Marco Polo, the 
discovery of America and how the Spanish explorers (who 
were obviously nice people in his tales) met and befriended 
the Indians and about Madagascar. They were obviously 
very childish tales and not accurate, but they were 
awesome.” 

7) LadyLikesSpiders wrote: 



 

“When I was a child, I’m not sure what my age was, but I 
think I was in middle school, my dad took my sister and me 
to go scuba diving. It was a tour thing, so we got on a boat 
with a bunch of strangers and a guy in charge and we set 
sail to open waters. 

“I discovered a tremendous fear of the open sea that day, 
and I couldn’t bring myself to go in. Weirdly, my father 
didn’t pressure me to go in; instead, he said it was ok if I 
stayed on the boat. He jumps in, my sister jumps in, 
everyone else is swimming in the sea with the tropical fish. 
It was a glass-bottom boat, and I could see down there and 
was moved by it. It was terrifying, but there was also a 
beauty to it. I muster the courage and dive in. Glad I did, 
too. I was trembling, but I was gonna look at some fuckin’ 
parrot fish — the call of the deep be damned. 

“When getting back on the boat, my father told me that he 
was really proud of me, and how cool it was that I got off 
the boat despite my fear. “ 

8) wombatmcgee wrote, “My dad is still alive and well, and 
he’s a wonderful person, so I have lots of good memories 
with him! One of my favorites was when we went to 
Ireland as a family when my younger sister was in college. 
My dad insisted on renting a minivan even though we’re 
from the US and we drive on the other side of the road. My 
mom was terrified that he was going to crash and refused to 
sit in the front, so I sat in the front and navigated with old-
school paper maps (I didn’t have a smart phone at that 
point), which was probably for the best because my mom 
has a terrible sense of direction and falls asleep in the car if 
she’s not driving. When we met up with my siblings in 
Galway, they sat in the far back together so I could still 
navigate. My dad and I just had such a good time trying to 
find our way up and down the western coast of Ireland for a 



 

week. We got lost a few times, but it was just so much 
fun!” 

9) mandy_mae91 wrote, “My dad worked overnights at a 
grocery store when I was younger. After his shift, he would 
bring home a donut for me.” 

10) sunnynihtmares wrote: 

“Before my dad died, I had a very eerie feeling. Like I’m 
running out of time with something, someone. And I just 
begged him to fetch me after school on a Friday afternoon. 
My dad was sort of an introvert and didn’t like crowded 
places, he told me he didn’t have money, and I told him I 
had saved enough money to buy us both Coke floats from 
McDonald’s near my school. 

“He fetched me and surprised me by buying me food. He 
also bought fries for a homeless kid we saw by the door of 
McDonald’s. Then we visited my mom in her work. She 
was so surprised since my dad never did that before. Since 
she worked in a public library, my dad and I sat down and 
read for an hour and he even borrowed a book about 
engineering. 

“On the way home, we saw my brother on a date with his 
girlfriend who soon became his wife; we didn’t call his 
attention because my brother wasn’t really allowed to date 
that time, but my dad was smiling the whole time and asked 
my brother about it during dinner time 

“Two weeks later, my dad collapsed in his work. And he 
had a brain aneurysm. He was comatose for three months 
until he succumbed to multiple organ failure. I’ll never, 
ever forget that Friday afternoon. Even 10 years later.” 

11) OldGuyBadwheel wrote, “I remember the aftermath of 
Hurricane Hugo. My dad, my Uncle Tom, and I cut our 
way with chainsaws from Summerville to Otranto (look up 



 

the distance, and no, trees didn’t cover every inch of road, 
but it felt like it!) to take a generator to his friend who had 
Lou Gehrig’s disease and was on a ventilator. Also, we had 
another uncle on my mom’s side who worked at an ice-
maker plant and kept sending us ice; we had more than 
enough, so Dad and I drove the truck through Summerville 
giving ice to people who needed it.” 

42. “What Was The Worst Date You’ve Been On?” 

1) Dunsparces wrote: 

“We went to Chipotle, talked for a while, then when we 
were about to go home, there was an awkward pause, and 
she said, ‘Can I at least get a hug?’ 

“So me being the badassest bitch in the land, read between 
the lines, obliged and gave her … a one-arm hug from the 
side. 

“For some reason, she never wanted to hang out after that. 

“And yeah, we were both really into each other.” 

2) whostamera wrote, “We went for a walk in a park and he 
threw rocks at the ducks. He then took me to a car wash 
and left me inside his car while he washed it.” 

3) CountHonorious wrote, “I ran out of money, gave the 
girl cab fare, and walked home. Luckily it wasn’t raining, 
or it would’ve been a scene out of a movie (think St. 
Elmo’s Fire).” 

4) paytonsglove wrote, “It was a summer when I had dated 
two of her friends. But it wasn’t anything serious for 
anybody as it was the first year back after freshman year of 
college. We went to a concert that I was really into and had 
a hard time getting tickets to but spent a lot of money to 
get. She was talking the entire time even during the songs 
where everyone else is quiet. At one point I said, ‘Okay, 



 

let’s be quiet and listen to this one.’ She got super pissed 
off and didn’t talk anymore for the rest of the concert — 
she just glared at me the whole time. Then afterwards when 
we were leaving, she fell down the stairs down on the 
concrete. I helped her up and she said, ‘Just take me home.’ 
I dropped her off at her house and then as she was leaving 
she said, ‘This was a terrible idea.’ I said, ‘I agree.’ She 
said, ‘This was no fun. I’ll call you later,’ I said, ‘Sounds 
good to me.’ We’re still okay to this day. We both agree it 
was the worst date we’ve had. We are now both married 
(not to each other) and have kids.” 

5) V12P17N204 wrote, “I was in the middle of a date when 
I suddenly started feeling nauseous. Turned out I had the 
stomach flu and was throwing up out of both ends … it 
wasn’t pretty.” 

43. “Couples Of Reddit, Other Than Sex, What Are 
Some Hobbies Or Activities You And Your Significant 
Other Like Doing Together?” 

1) squeeeeenis wrote, “I just enjoy existing in the same 
room. It’s nice to always have someone to bother with your 
random-ass thoughts.” 

orange_cuse commented, “My wife and I were in the living 
room the other day just relaxing. She was reading 
something and I was looking at my phone. Suddenly she 
looks up at me and says, ‘Hey, can I ask you a question?’ I 
say, ‘Sure,’ and she goes, ‘Don’t you feel like the word 
SHOES should be spelled SHEWS?’ 

“I looked at her for like a solid minute without answering 
or saying anything. The first few seconds, I was thinking to 
myself, Dafuq is wrong with you? and the next few seconds 
I thought to myself, Why are you asking me this … this is 
so random’ and then finally I thought to myself, I guess this 
is what marriage is. We then spent the next hour coming up 



 

with ridiculous words that ought to be spelled in much 
simpler ways. IT wasn’t the worst evening I had.” 

warshadow commented: 

“My wife asked me what I was thinking during a long 
stretch of a 2600-mile road trip. 

“I tried to tell her she didn’t want to know. She insisted. So 
I told her. 

“I had spent about 20 miles contemplating the subtle 
pronunciation differences with my drawl of the words 
BRAKE and BREAK. 

“Cue 40 miles of us doing this with many different words 
until the kids woke up from their naps.” 

DichotomyGirl commented, “He started telling me about 
something involving a TV show the other day. After a 
minute he stopped himself and said, ‘But you really don’t 
care about this.’ And I said, ‘But I care about you, and it’s 
important to me.’ So I lay down and cuddled with him 
while he told me about how excited he was that he found 
out that Adult Swim had made a final season for Samurai 
Jack after it was cancelled on Cartoon Network and how he 
was watching it and this one part brought a tears to his 
eyes, and then he laughed at himself for crying over a 
cartoon.” 

sandman404knows commented about DichotomyGirl’s 
post, “This shows so much what is missing in most 
relationships. He tried to invalidate his needs (for whatever 
reason) and you stopped that from happening. This is love.” 

2) Revolutionary-Comb6 wrote, “We both love date nights 
so we always think about something to do. Half the time 
it’s going out for dinner, but other times it’s minigolf, 
escape rooms, axe throwing. Always something new.” 



 

Valuu14 asked, “Did you just say axe throwing?” 

Revolutionary-Comb6 replied, “Oh, yeah. South of 
London, look it up!” 

3) Chinpokomono wrote, “We like to draw together. I 
usually do line art and she will color it in.” 

4) glennjersey wrote: 

“Showering together. 

“It isn’t even sexual in nature (most of the time); we just 
enjoy being together, conversing, helping each other wash. 
It is an intimate experience.” 

44. “What Do You Think Was Your Happiest 
Memory?” 

1) Maxwyfe wrote: 

“My husband and I are Navy veterans. My happiest 
memories are of waiting for him to get off the ship at the 
pier after a six-month deployment. 

“See, kids, back in the old days when you were in the 
Navy, we didn’t have cell phones and email or international 
text messages. We had to write letters to each other and my 
husband and I wrote letters to each other every day while 
he was deployed. 

“So, there’s some background. I haven’t seen my husband 
in six months. I’m all dressed up and waiting at the pier 
crushed together with 4,999 other families watching this 
giant aircraft carrier crawl at a snail’s pace across the 
Hampton Roads Bridge Tunnel and into the port at Norfolk. 
Even once she’s pier-side, it takes an hour or longer to get 
her moored and for people to start coming ashore. 

“I’m listening above the crowd noises and music. There’s 
always a radio station down there. I’m listening above the 



 

din of crying children and shouting people and shipyard 
noises to hear the bells go off on the ship and the IM-C call 
away the announcements so I can know when he will 
finally come down the gangplank. All the while. I’m 
scanning the faces and figures of the men manning the 
rails. 

“Finally, I see a familiar face. It’s not him, but it’s someone 
who works for him. I want to hug him because he’s a 
friend, but I don’t because I want to save that first hug for 
my husband. I point my friend in the direction of his wife 
and smile and wave as they embrace and I tell them 
goodbye. Soon. Soon it will be my turn. 

“A few more people I know pass by me. I’m jumping up 
and down now, trying to get a glimpse of him, but there’s 
so many people in front of me now I can’t get a good look. 
Until, like magic he appears out of the crowd next to me. I 
jump in his arms and hold him like I’ll never let him go. I 
feel his body and smell his smell and immediately fall in 
love again as if for the first time. 

“I think we had to do that 10 or 12 times, and each time he 
came home is my happiest memory.” 

Maxwyfe added, “That man could really write a love 
letter.” 

2) Zedfourkay wrote, “Jumping into my grandfather’s arms 
and he threw me into the air. He died when I was young, so 
this is my only memory of him, but it makes me so happy I 
have it.” 

3) solivia926 wrote, “I have a memory of chasing my little 
sister around the house when she was like two, and we 
were laughing so hard. Pure joy! I do like to think that the 
happiest is yet to come, and that is merely the happiest so 
far.” 



 

4) TheSlothProphet wrote, “When I saw my parents after I 
walked at my high school graduation, my parents told me 
they’re proud of me, I’ve never really been told that, so it 
meant the world to me.” 

5) TVDinnerAndChill wrote, “I don’t know if it’s my all-
time happiest, but it was the first that came to mind. My 
dad, who sadly passed away a few year back, took me to 
see Fleetwood Mac in DC. It was an obstructed view of the 
stage but I could actually see backstage, and watching 
Christine McVie and Stevie Nicks running around was so 
cool. So yeah, eating a Mr. Goodbar with my dad seeing 
Lindsay Buckingham rock out is something I’ll cherish 
forever!” 

45. “Women With Kids, What Is Something 
Surprisingly Insightful That Your Young Children 
Have Said To You About Life / Love?” 

1) Mijaulita wrote: 

“My daughter was three or four years old and said that 
when she misses me, the moon has my face. But when we 
are finally together, it gets its original goat’s face again. 

“I was surprised she got to catch what she was feeling in 
such a poetic way. It might not be specially insightful, but I 
just love that memory of her pointing up to the sky.” 

2) VolpeFemmina wrote: 

“My son said to me when he was three or four that when he 
dies everyone will die. I said, ‘Well, no, everyone alive 
keeps living.’ He goes, ‘Mommy, you don’t understand, 
when I am dead, it feels like everyone alive is dead, to me.’ 
Makes sense to me literally but potentially spiritually, too. 



 

“Most profound thing on love at age six, ‘You can’t love 
only perfect things because then you wouldn’t love 
anything!’” 

3) Bubbert73 wrote: 

“When my girls were five, they were doing their typical kid 
bantering. One exclaimed in frustration and annoyance, 
‘Why are you always copying me?’ And her sister dead-
panned in such a distracted monotone while looking at a 
bug or something, ‘We’re twins.’ 

“And I thought, ‘Oh, yeah. Why didn’t I think of that?’” 

46. “What Drama Happened Within Your Family Due 
To An Inheritance?” 

TheToxicTedding wrote: 

“My grandmother favors me over anyone in the family. 
Recently she wanted to put her most expensive asset under 
my name. About 1 million dollars’ worth of property that is 
expected to go up in value tremendously as this is real-
estate related in a great neighborhood. 

“It created an awkward situation because she didn’t put 
anything under my mom’s name. My mom wasn’t mad at 
me because it wasn’t my choice, but it created tension 
between us which I didn’t want. 

“I asked my grandma kindly to put the properly on my 
mom’s name. (I’m an only child, so I’ll get it one day either 
way.) I thanked my grandma a lot for this gesture but told 
her I don’t want to feel uncomfortable with my mom 
because our relationship means more than 1 million dollars 
(literally). 

“Granny agreed and changed it to mom’s name. 



 

“I felt like I made the right choice and my mom didn’t say 
anything, but I could tell she appreciated it. I’m not selfish 
and I’m not stingy. Never have been. Nothing means more 
than my family. Mother-effing-nothing.” 

47. “What Is An Embarrassing / Awkward Moment 
You Had With A Past/Present Crush Of Yours?” 

1) h-winter wrote, “Second date with my current partner, 
first time at his place. Felt sick out of nowhere, puked on 
his cat.” 

2) Lipstick_On wrote: 

“When I was maybe 10 or 11, I had this crush on a boy 
who I swore looked like one of the Backstreet Boys. I was 
at the community pool one day and saw him there with a 
couple other kids and they were collecting these weighed 
rings that kids would toss in the bottom and retrieve to 
practice holding their breath. Anyways he had like 20 of 
them up and down both arms and was waving them around 
making some joke with his buddies and I thought … this is 
your chance. I swam up to him using my classiest preteen 
breaststroke technique, we looked at each other, I smiled 
and batted my lashes and said, ‘Hey, can I have one of 
those?’ while pointing at the rings. To which he 
immediately cut me off and yelled, ‘NO!’ and scurried 
away. 

“Ahh, true love. 

“So stupid. 

“So cringe. 

“My poor little heart. 

“Fast forward to grade 12 in high school. I had moved 
away to a new city. I was at the lunch table with my friends 
and someone behind me said, ‘Hey do I know you?’ I turn 



 

and — OH, MY GOD — it was the Backstreet Boy! I 
smoothed my hair and was like, ‘Oh, hey.’ Super casual. 
He said, ‘I just moved here and don’t know anyone. Can I 
sit with you?’ To which I cut him off and said, ‘NO.’ 

“Just kidding. He sat with me and then promptly forgot I 
existed and dated my pretty blonde friend for the rest of the 
school year.” 

3) [deleted[ wrote, “My birthday is close to Valentine’s 
Day. My past crush gave me a big heart-shaped flower 
bouquet. My friend who worked at a flower shop told us it 
was a grave bouquet.” 

4) sunnynightmares wrote: 

“Ten-year-old me thought it was romantic to follow my 
crush home after school every day. One time it was raining 
hard and I saw him all soaked up and I ran towards him and 
offered my umbrella. He took one look at me and asked, 
‘Why the hell are you following me? You’re so creepy.’ 

“I avoided him until we graduated elementary school. But 
yeah we eventually dated during college, but it didn’t work 
out. He said he couldn’t remember him calling me out, but 
he remembers me crushing on him really hard.” 

5) strawn23 wrote, “In high school I had a major crush on 
my brother’s best friend. He was over at our place, and my 
brother and him and me, with a few of my friends, were all 
sitting around in a circle and talking. Someone said 
something funny and I laughed so abruptly that I farted. To 
make it worse, I tried to blame it on my friend next to me 
even though it was obviously me. My crush didn’t say 
anything, but my brother and my friends were laughing at 
me and at how embarrassed I was. It was terrible. The good 
news is, he’s become one of my best friends, too, and I 
don’t really think about it anymore.” 



 

6) megnut3 wrote, “We were on date #3, I believe. Waiting 
for food, I go to take my jacket off and two spare tampons 
fall out and roll across the floor. I was like, ‘My tampon is 
on the floor,’ and he was super chill about it, but I was 
internally mortified because as much as I am NOT shy to 
discuss periods with a man, I wasn’t prepared for him to 
see my tampons on date #3.” 

48. “When Were You Most Afraid In Your Life?” 

i_owe_them13 wrote: 

“I don’t know what we were thinking, but we gave our little 
boy a mozzarella stick. (I don’t remember how old he was, 
his teeth were in, but he was still learning to chew things 
with them.) It was at that warm phase where the cheese is 
still stringy but not hot. Part of it got stuck in his throat and 
for the first five or so seconds I hear him cough-gag ,so I let 
him try to cough it out. Well, he stopped coughing at six 
seconds, there was no air movement now, and I 
immediately freak the fuck out. I was a medic in college 
and have seen a lot of tragedy even since then. Pediatric 
cases were sad and difficult. but after meeting my 
stepdaughter they became harder. After the birth of my son 
— oh, man, did I become a massive worry wart and sob.  

“Anyway, I’m doing everything I can to clear his little 
airway, nothing was working and at the 10-second mark I 
didn’t even hesitate to tell my wife to call 911. I 
automatically knew if it hadn’t dislodged in that time frame 
it was a bad occlusion. It wasn’t a conscious thought, 
nothing I did was, it was purely adrenaline and training 
kicking in. At 20 seconds, I opened his mouth and saw 
some cheese string in the back of his throat. I put my finger 
in and swept his throat,. That didn’t work so I looked again 
and I decided to actually grab at it with two fingers. So I 
did, and I pulled out this big string of cheese (relative to his 
size) in one fell swoop.  



 

“When I heard him breathe and start to cry, I instantly 
became a dad again and started hugging him and bawling 
my eyes out. Whole thing was maybe 30 seconds, but it is 
by far the scariest thing I have ever been through. My wife 
was a trooper — she didn’t cry at all (or maybe not so 
obviously) — so after realizing I wasn’t going to stop 
crying, I gave him to her and they did fun things while I 
stopped crying in the garage. I think it was one part a 
moment of release of a lot of post-traumatic stress due to 
my work through the years and another part knowing what 
an incident like that looks like if it doesn’t go well.  

“PSA [Public Service Announcement]: Don’t give your 
kids mozzarella sticks until they know how to chew 
completely.” 

49. “What Is One Of The Dumbest Reasons Someone 
Got Mad At You?” 

1) DanielGin wrote, “I’ve experienced first-hand the ‘wife 
gets mad at me for something I did in her dream’ thing 
comedians like to talk about.” 

Sump_Erson commented, “Been there. I woke up as I was 
being punched in the face one time, early in marriage. 
Boom, right hook to the jaw. I yelled, ‘What the hell?’ She 
goes, ‘That’s for … CHEATING … on me,’ and then 
continues snoring. My wife could be an MMA [Mixed 
Martial Arts] fighter if she wanted to be one. I told her 
what she did the following morning and she said, ‘I thought 
I dreamed that ….’” 

2) VividTown wrote, “I cheated on him in his dream that 
night. He was grumpy at me in the morning, and I had no 
idea why. I kept asking him, and he would tell me it was 
nothing and don’t worry about it. He finally told me, and I 
started laughing. He wasn’t actually mad, but he was in a 



 

bad mood about it. The rest of the day I kept asking him for 
details, who I had slept with in his dream, etc.” 

50. “People Who Were Considered The ‘Weird Kid’ In 
High School, What Is Your Side Of The Story?” 

1) Oreganguy1954 wrote, “I was definitely the class nerd. 
Actually did the following things (high school 1968-1972) 
Played the accordion (that right there is enough, right?), 
Captain of the chess team, had one date in all four years 
(and it was to pay off someone for helping me run for 
student body president, which of course I failed), was 
offered the job of scorebook keeper after trying out for the 
freshman basketball team, finished first in my graduating 
class. Actually wore a pocket protector. But I got the last 
laugh. Had a happy life. Became a teacher, coached a state 
championship chess team, coached a chess team that 
finished 4th in the nation, taught for 37 years. Have a 
happy marriage (43rd anniversary is October 15 [2020]!), 
two great kids, four grandkids, we all love each other, now 
I’m happily retired. So maybe I was a nerd, but I ended up 
a lot happier than many, many of my classmates.” 

2) Dumpsterfire_in_july wrote, “I grew up in poverty, so I 
literally had two outfits for five days of school. I always 
looked forward to eating lunch (usually hiding in the toilets 
because bullies) because we were poor and it usually was 
the only time there was food available to me (not always, 
but usually). Apparently you have a different vibe when 
you’re poor and kids interpret that as being weird. I 
remember some teachers getting mad at me because I 
didn’t have necessary supplies like paper or notebook to do 
my work and would pretend they didn’t hear other kids 
making fun of me.” 

dream-synopsis commented: “I agree with this: ‘Apparently 
you have a different vibe when you’re poor and kids 
interpret that as being weird.’ I still had friends and was the 



 

president of a bunch of clubs and shit, but I was still always 
‘the poor kid who everybody knows is being abused at 
home.’ Having people from school try to offer you clothes 
or school supplies because they know your parents would 
never do that was kind but humiliating.” 

3) caseyrenee3912 wrote, “I started being the weird girl in 
middle school. I came out as bisexual back in 2007 when I 
was 13. This was before it was okay to come out. I was 
bullied and harassed and someone even tried to blackmail 
me somehow? Then it just followed me. I grew up poor, so 
I couldn’t afford the nicest clothes. Also. my fashion sense 
was a little off — I loved to miss match things. Then I 
made good grades in school and I was a nerd. My 
classmates wanted to copy my work or for me to help them 
cheat, but I said no. I joined theater and performed in 
school plays and that just put the icing on the cake. 
Everything about me was uncool and weird. I was alone 
most of my time in school. Hell, I took my little sister to 
prom with me because she was my closest friend at the 
time. The day I graduated, I cried because I was so happy I 
was finally free.” 

4) Jh101903 wrote, “Several things stopped me from being 
social or normal — I can’t even list them all. I liked weird 
things, said weird stuff, hung out with other weirdos like 
me. The popular kids would make fun of me and 
sometimes I’d get bullied, but I held my ground and 
worked through it all without problems. Now I’m the 
normal one, and the people who tried to put me down 
ended up on the ground, too. The popular kids started drugs 
and lost it all, the bullies turned out to be genuine softies 
just wanting attention from mommy, and I went on to be 
happy with my life.” 



 

51. “What Is The Most Wholesome Thing Your 
Significant Other Said Or Did?” 

1) Salsa__Stark wrote: 

“I am a very hairy woman. This is partly due to my 
ethnicity, but on top of that I have PCOS, a side effect of 
which is excessive body hair. So my whole post-puberty 
life has kind of been this battle against an ever-surging tide 
of thick, black curlies from my eyebrows all the way down 
to my toes. I used to be pretty diligent about keeping up 
with my hair removal regimen, but in recent years it’s 
become less important to me to keep up with that. I still 
wax my mustache and stuff, but the rest of my body I pretty 
much just let go unless I know I’m going to be around a 
bunch of people in a swimsuit or something like that. 

“Anyway, my boyfriend has always reassured me that he 
doesn’t care that much if I shave or wax, but I still felt a 
little self-conscious about it around him. Last winter, I was 
unwinding after an exhausting day and decided to take a 
hot bath. When boyfriend came home, I was still in the tub 
reading. We started talking about our days and he paused to 
tell me how sexy I looked right then. I laughed and said, 
‘Yeah, right, in all my hairy glory!’ He said, ‘Hell, yeah, 
you’re my sexy wolf girl!’ 

“I know that’s a little stupid thing, but something about him 
saying that made me feel more loved and accepted than I 
ever have with anyone. I’ve always been self-conscious 
about my body, and particularly about how hairy I am, so 
hearing that he found me sexy, hair and all, was a really 
incredible moment for me.” 

senpaiofthehentai commented: 

“I’m suspected to have PCOS, but doctors couldn’t really 
confirm it because despite my hairy body, extremely 
irregular periods and an unusually high number of follicles 



 

on my ovaries; my testosterone levels are normal and no 
ovarian cysts have been found. In any case, the hair makes 
me very self-conscious. 

“About a month into our relationship, I was complaining to 
my boyfriend about my body hair and about how it was a 
pain in the ass to remove it. We were cuddling. He hugged 
me tighter, kissed my cheek and said, ‘Even if you were 
covered head to toe in fur, I would still love you. You’re 
perfect the way you are.’ I was extremely touched. I still 
have arm hair that can rival a man’s, in addition to 
sideburns and a ladystache (both of which I wax), and our 
relationship has become even stronger with time.” 

2) SleepyGermanShepherd wrote: 

“I had surgery last week. It wasn’t a big deal, just some 
laparoscopy and so. 

“He took the whole week off to take care of me. Then when 
on Sunday I was still feeling weak, he convinced me to go 
to the doctor to check and took the next week off, too, to 
avoid leaving me alone in the house. 

“He has been two weeks cooking, cleaning, taking care of 
the dog, listening to me complaining all with a smile. 

“I feel very loved.” 

3) Puzzleheaded-Finish5 wrote, “He wanted a third date 
after me telling him about my Bipolar 2 and general anxiety 
diagnoses. Five and a half years later, we are engaged, 
living in our house together, and expecting our little one in 
a month. We would have been married but Covid-19 made 
us postpone, like most weddings. Knowing that he wanted 
to know the real me and not just run because of something I 
was literally born with made my world that next day when 
he asked to see me again. He sees something in me even I 
can’t see sometimes.” 



 

Happytequila wrote: 

“I have that same story! I also have Bipolar Disorder and 
anxiety. It can be a struggle to manage at times, and I know 
I must be very hard to have a relationship with. I act in 
ways that are very confusing to a partner and can come off 
as unhinged, hyper, lazy, avoidant, etc. Sometimes I can’t 
stand being touched, or I can’t stand music or noise in 
general. I can get really irritable for no reason at all. It’s all 
horribly frustrating and confusing for me, feeling my brain 
and body feel strongly one way or another without any real 
reason and then just flip on me whenever it feels like it. 

“I met my boyfriend three years ago when I was in a really 
rollercoaster state of mind due to a really bad divorce. I 
overshared everything pretty much date one. 

“Dude still wanted to see me. Like what the fuck. 

“Now I am moving in with him next month. He has been 
my rock. I cannot understand how one man can be as 
patient, kind, and caring even when I’m withdrawn or 
going on some crazy rant or even the number of times I’ve 
pushed him away hard and even hinting we should break up 
(only to realize my mistake a few days later and pull him 
back again). My behavior can be toxic to many and I don’t 
anyone else who would want a relationship with me, but 
somehow this man is unfazed and sees all the good things 
in me. I feel so safe for once. 

“Congrats on the impending marriage and baby!” 

4) melroselafemme wrote: 

“His meal at dinner came with bread and he gave me his 
bread as it is my favorite food. 

“My ex always made fun of me for liking bread. This was a 
very nice moment. All for some damn glutenous carbs.” 



 

jalebi_baby commented, “I don’t trust people who don’t 
like bread or who make fun of bread. Bread, butter, and 
cheese are the purest things on this planet, and no one can 
convince me otherwise.” 

5) throw_Havingdoubts wrote: 

“Just over three weeks ago, we went away to a cottage for 
my birthday. On the actual day, we went for a walk hoping 
to go to a pub for something to eat and have some drinks (it 
was like a half-hour walk) when we got there the pub was 
closed as was the one next to it, so we stopped at an off 
license to get some alcohol and decided to walk back to the 
cottage we were staying at. I was wearing heels (wasn’t 
prepared for walking) and my feet were killing me, so we 
stopped at a park and I took my shoes off for a bit. I had a 
blister, so he offered to give me a piggy back on the way 
back. When that failed, he gave me his shoes to wear so I’d 
be more comfortable while he walked back barefoot, bless 
him. 

“I know he loves me, but that right there confirmed to me 
just how much.” 

6) Moni3monk3y wrote, “I was having a really bad night. 
Like wanting to just give up. And he said, ‘Everyone 
deserves the best. But the best is different for everyone. To 
me, there is no better than you. You are the best thing that 
has ever happened to me and I wouldn’t trade you or 
anything that we’ve been through for the world. I love 
growing with you and everything we do together makes me 
so happy. I can honestly say you have changed my life in a 
way I really didn’t think was possible. You are perfect, you 
are wonderful, and you are mine. I am the luckiest guy in 
the universe.’ I’ve never been more shocked by anyone in 
my entire life. Someone truly loves me in all of my moods 
and believes nothing could change that.” 



 

7) alephcomes wrote, “One time, out of ten years together, 
I peed the bed (couldn’t find a bathroom in a dream, freak 
thing). I was completely mortified, but my Significant 
Other kept saying that it could have been him, that we 
didn’t know who peed, it didn’t matter. I was 99.9% sure it 
was me, but it was so sweet he tried to take the blame for it 
to make me feel less embarrassed.” 

8) Ukulele77 wrote, “My boyfriend is pretty much 
amazeballs all the time. But most recently: I had minor 
surgery yesterday under general anesthesia. My boyfriend 
took me there and picked me up, then went to the store to 
get the ingredients for homemade chicken noodle soup and 
while he was there he picked up some gummy bears for my 
kids. Then we snuggled. For the record, he makes excellent 
chicken noodle soup and is a world-class snuggler.” 

9) Selectivelysocial1 wrote: 

“One time my ex and I were at a gas station. A little old 
white lady was having a hard time pumping her gas. She 
was very old, very slow, tiny, and fragile. Not to mention 
adorable. 

“We were a few pumps away and he said he really wanted 
to help her. He was shy, though. Because we were in such a 
rush he didn’t put a shirt on; he just came along to pump 
for me. He had a lot of tattoos, and to be honest he is an 
intimidating-looking tall Hispanic male. 

“I told him to go for it if that’s what he wanted to do. So he 
got out, went up to her, talked to her, and started pumping 
for her. He was so kind to her and sweet. She thanked him 
and gave him a big hug. It was so nice to see. I took a 
picture of the scene, I couldn’t help it.” 

10) micheeem wrote, “My boyfriend was going on a trip to 
visit family, and I was unable to go and sad about it. So he 
decided to order little gifts from Amazon to be delivered 



 

each day he was gone. The thought and effort he put into 
timing everything just right was the sweetest thing!” 

11) Kapurrr wrote: 

“Sometimes I’ll wake up in the morning to find he’s 
messaged me randomly throughout the night just to tell me 
how much he loves me. We’re both night owls, but I have 
to go to bed earlier now with working early, but it’s always 
a long paragraph and always makes my morning. He just 
says how much he appreciates me, and how happy I make 
him; before we started dating I didn’t think he was the kind 
of person to do that but now we’re together I have realised 
he’s just a big fluffy Marshmallow. 

“That or one time I told him it was my dream to own sheep 
someday (I think they’re the most wonderful little animals), 
and when I was younger I was convinced I was going to 
marry a farmer and raise animals. A few days later we were 
chatting in his room and he just very randomly handed me 
this stuffed toy sheep because he had seen it online and 
thought it was cute. I vaguely remember him saying he 
needed to hit a certain amount to get free shipping, but I 
don’t think that was the real reason he picked it up.” 

12) sunflowerzz2012 wrote, “When we were first dating, he 
was playing a city-building game called Cities Skylines, 
and I was interested in playing it with him, so we built a 
town together. One day when I came over to his house, 
he’d built a bunch of streets to spell out “hello [my name]” 
and then when I zoomed in, the street names had a secret 
message basically saying how happy he was that we were 
together. I think I cried.” 

52. “What Was A Time When You Thought A Date 
Went Well, But It Didn’t For The Other Person?” 

1) meownda1492 wrote, “Doesn’t really answer your 
question, but it’s kinda cute.. About eight years ago, I went 



 

on a date with this guy. We had lunch and then he brought 
me home. I thought things went well. When I was opening 
my door, I turned around and saw him running off, with a 
small wave ‘good bye.’ I was naturally disappointed. But 
later that evening, he texted me and said he had a really 
good time, and he rushed off only because he had to get 
back to school. (We were both in college.)” 

2) jellybeanseller wrote, “Well, I thought it went well, but 
he clearly wanted to sleep with me. Turned out he was 
notorious for sleeping around and made it a policy to try to 
sleep with every girl on the first date. Dodged a bullet and 
some STDs!” 

53. “Ladies, Have You Ever Made The First Move And 
Been Rejected? If So, What Was The Experience Like? 
Was It Unusual?” 

1) CurvyDaisy wrote: 

“You don’t go to a grocery store and WISH everything you 
want jumps off the shelf into your cart. 

“I’m Dutch, and we are both very blunt and quite gender 
equal. So maybe it’s that culture. I would say I make the 
first move about 60% of the time. 

“Rejection is a good thing. You know what all those people 
in dysfunctional and abusive relationships regret? They 
wish that they, or their partners had been brave enough to 
reject the other. All those years of unhappiness that needn’t 
have been. Embrace Rejection!” 

2) glamasaurus, a female, wrote, “Yes. I used to always 
make the first move so I was rejected often and sometimes 
not. I don’t think I cared at the time and usually expected to 
be rejected. My view was at least I tried. Dating is a 
numbers game. Some people will like you, some won’t, not 
everyone has taste.” 



 

54. “Ladies, What Are Your Success Stories Of 
Shooting Your Shot [Romance or Job]?” 

1) humanlearning wrote, “Ok, I have a good one for this, 
sometimes I can’t even believe myself. I was heavily 
flirting with this guy for some time. We frequented the 
same place daily and we always hugged goodbye and he 
always wore an amazing perfume. So this one time we 
went for the hug goodbye, I smelled his perfume, I let out a 
sigh and, while still hugging, I said, ‘This is the best part of 
my day.’ He looked at me, still holding me, and he went for 
the kiss! It was amazing!” 

2) Very_Short wrote, “Before my second year in college, a 
friend asked me who I was most excited to see when the 
semester started — without thinking, I said I was really 
excited to see this guy who I was friends with (not super-
close friends — we never sought each other out, but would 
often talk for a few hours if we ran into each other). When 
the semester started, I realized I might have a wee bit of a 
crush on him. I tried dropping subtle hints for a few weeks 
before I made an overt move. My gut knew — he became 
my best friend and is my husband now. He was the only 
guy I made a move on — I just really wanted to be with 
him, so my fear went out the window. Good thing, too — 
in the weeks after, some girls who didn’t realize he was 
taken tried to shoot their shot but got turned down because 
he was taken.” 

3) georgiaking wrote, “My current relationship! I saw my 
now-boyfriend at a mutual friend’s house. I thought he was 
super cute, but we didn’t get a chance to talk a lot that night 
and I knew I probably wouldn’t see him again after that 
since it was our friend’s going-away party we both were at. 
I asked our mutual friend for his number and shot my shot. 
We’ve been together for a little over a year now!” 



 

4) WinosaurusRex007 wrote, “I went to a professional 
event and so it was a bunch of generic ‘What do you do?’ 
interactions where people just exchange business cards 
with faces you’ll forget until the next event while having 
free drinks. When someone more interesting said 
something, my answer was ‘Well, I do X … but I don’t 
actually want to do that anymore. Tell me more about your 
company. Are they hiring?’ and was hired the next day.” 

55. “What Has Been Your Favourite Date?” 

1) satans-sugarbaby wrote: 

“A few years ago I went on a first date with a guy who took 
me to one of those ‘Paint Nite’ events, and I really enjoyed 
it. 

“For those who haven’t heard of it, it’s a creative group 
event that usually takes place in an open space at a pub or 
restaurant. Each participant gets their own canvas and 
paint, and an art instructor stands at the front of the room 
and walks you through the steps of painting a 
predetermined image or scene. You can order drinks and 
food while you paint, and then afterwards everyone gets to 
walk around the room to check out other people’s personal 
rendition of the painting. You also get to keep your 
painting at the end. It was a cute idea for a date, and I still 
actually have my painting!” 

2) hykergai wrote, “First date with a guy I met hiking with 
a meetup group. We went to the natural history museum. 
When we got inside, he took my arm and said excitedly, 
‘Let’s get our nerd on!’ We talked all day about nature, 
animals, experiences. Nine years later, and I still love 
talking to him.” 

3) sendingUamicru_wave wrote: 



 

“It wasn’t exactly a date, but I liked someone for quite a 
time but never had the opportunity to actually talk to him. 

“One night a bunch of us went to the beach and had a big 
bonfire. 

“Finally I started talking to the guy. We went for a stroll on 
the beach and watched the sun set and just lay there and 
watched the stars. 

“The night continued and people were going home. At this 
point it was about 2am, and it was just me and him and a 
bonfire. 

“We ended up going for a swim and then warming up next 
to the bonfire. We kissed and it was amazing.” 

4) groovyveg wrote, “We didn’t have a plan going into the 
day. I showed up with a bag of carrots for dinner because 
I’d come from work. He saw the carrots, asked how I felt 
about motorcycles, and then took me to a deer reserve 
where we fed my leftover carrots to the sweet baby angels. 
One year coming up.” 

5) Jebaxter5256 wrote, “A long time ago I had a first date. 
We had planned walking in the park, but the weather was 
bad so we walked in a mall instead. The best part was 
actually walking through a furniture store. We pretended to 
be newly engaged and buying furniture for a house. Not an 
easy task when you’ve really known this person for only 
twenty minutes. It was hysterical and I liked that I got to 
see his personality and not just boring questions over a 
drink.” 

6) gracklebirdtale wrote, “I had been dating a guy for a 
couple months and he said we should go on a date because 
we hadn’t gone on a real date since the first couple of 
weeks we’d been going out. (It was college, you know.) I 
asked where we should go and he suggested a VERY nice 



 

steakhouse. We decided to go all out, I got all gussied up, 
he made a reservation, and we got there early. Shortly after 
arriving, I realized that the dress I was wearing, which had 
been a bit of a joke, was really not … appropriate … for the 
restaurant, partly because it was a style a bit too risqué for 
the place, and partly because I’d put on a bit of weight in 
the back end department that made it ride up to practically 
indecent standards every few minutes. I was trying to tough 
it out because it was cute and I knew he liked it, but then he 
asked if I wanted to run home and change, because he 
could tell I was uncomfortable and anyway there was time 
before the reservation. I knew he was a keeper, then. We 
bolted back to my place, I threw on my old standby dress, 
some higher heels for him, and ran back with plenty of 
time. Then he insisted I order the filet mignon and kept 
telling me how lovely I was. It was a perfect night.” 

56. “What Is The Most BRUTAL Case Of Rejection 
You Have Had Or Seen?” 

1) seemypinky wrote, “A buddy of mine in high school 
named Steve called up a girl and asked her out. She 
excitedly said yes. When he went to pick her up. she 
answered the door and said, ‘Oh, I thought you were a 
different Steve. Sorry.’” 

2) DerEineTypDa wrote, “I’m not your type. I can see.” 

3) DARKSTAR3094 wrote, “Classmate confessed to 
cutesy blonde in class. She replied, ‘I’m can’t date people 
right now. Especially not you.’” 

4) Hrekires wrote, “Friend in high school serenaded this 
girl in the middle of a party, despite everyone telling him 
that she wasn’t interested and her doing nothing to make 
him think she was. She said, ‘Um, OK,’ and then left the 
room.” 

5) MuffledPhosphor wrote, “Election Day 2016.” 



 

Note by David Bruce: Despite Hilary Clinton winning the 
popular vote handily in the USA Presidential election, the 
Electoral College rejected her.” 

6) SquidgyMan250 wrote, “A girl I liked had a dude to go 
to a school dance with, but then he couldn’t go and so I 
asked and she said yes. The next day she said the guy could 
go again.” 

7) Fun-Nefariousness724 wrote, “I got up the nerve to tell a 
guy that I was interested in him, and he laughed in my face 
and told me he could have any woman he wanted, so why 
would he want me. I sat there at the table with tears rolling 
down my cheeks. He told me he wasn’t going to feel bad 
about it. He and I were 30 years old at the time.” 

57. “The Bumps On Your Nipples Turn Out To Be 
Braille, And Everyone Has A Different Message, Like 
Fortune Cookies. How Does The World Change?” 

1) thebangzats wrote, “‘Let me read your fortune’ will be 
the most overused line ever on Tinder.” 

microwavetoaster1234 commented, “Well, are you gonna 
let me read your fortune or not?” 

thebangzats answered, “That’s hot. I’m picturing you 
approaching me, a 5’4" Asian with clear white skin and 
gorgeous long black hair. You’re gonna put your tongue to 
my perky little tits and read … Today, you will learn the 
meaning of the word ‘androgynous.’” 

2) kieraacooper wrote, “I hope mine say, ‘Handle with 
care.’” 

3) PrincessSelkie wrote, “How many people would it take 
to spell out the entire ‘Harry Potter’ series? One could 
‘publish’ all the great works in nipples. To be honest, 
someone needs to write that into a murder mystery novel 



 

series or show. The nipple Braille author killer. Poirot’s 
never seen anything like it.” 

58. “Girls Who Made The First Move, What Did You 
Do?” 

1) AlwaysThinking-18 wrote, “I misinterpreted something 
he did, but we ended up putting our heads on one another’s 
shoulders. Then I asked him out to a movie, and at the end 
of the date I surprise-kissed him. It sounded like a pop . 
That was my first kiss. He was my first boyfriend and we 
lasted almost 10 months. We’re still friends, and we’ve 
known each other for over four and a half years. Lo and 
behold, he recently told me he hardly had feelings for me 
the whole relationship and just didn’t know how to say 
‘no.’” 

Axewaffle commented, “That’s cute. I wouldn’t view it as 
him not knowing how to say ‘no,’ but rather him caring 
about your friendship and not wanting to hurt you or risk 
losing you over a rejection.” 

2) adamkavon wrote: 

“Not a girl, but have had a few women make the first 
move: 

1. ‘You should have my number.’ 

2. ‘Let’s get dinner. Without anyone else.’ 

3. Sat on my lap.” 

Lookadoggo wrote, “Who’d say no to sitting on a lap? A 
genius tactic!” 

adamkavon replied, “Agreed. We dated for two and a half 
years after she did it. Successful lap sit!” 

mizukata commented, “Looks back and cringes at all the 
times women made a pass on me clear as day. Sorry, 



 

women. I’m not gay — just incredibly oblivious and 
insecure.” 

3) Bondage_Bunnie wrote: 

“My current boyfriend was my best friend for years, and 
with quarantine, he and I ended up gaming together more 
and more and really built up our bond to a new level. I 
finally got the nerve to ask him out … sorta. 

“His birthday was in May, so corona restrictions were just 
being loosened, and I decided to swing by his work and 
surprise him with a birthday gift: It wasn’t much — some 
snacks I knew were his favorites when he games and a cute 
handmade card that I told him to read when he got home. 

“In the card, I asked him on a date: a video game date, 
because quarantine, but I still told him my feelings and 
clarified that, if he didn’t like me back, that it was okay and 
I’d be comfortable being friends. He ended up calling me 
that night and said, ‘Would you wanna go hiking 
Saturday?’ 

“Just passed five months!” 

4) nimbles277 wrote, “This is when I was younger, and the 
cashier at an apparel chain was cute and kept checking me 
out (in more ways than one), I noticed, as I went through 
his checkout line, but he didn’t make a move. Then I 
decided to buy something else so 20 minutes later, I went 
through his checkout line again. This time I said, ‘So are 
you gonna ask me out or shall I go look for more things to 
buy?’ He kinda blushed and said, ‘I’m not allowed to ask 
customers out.’ DUH, I should’ve known. So I laughed and 
said, ‘Well, can I get your number then?’ Didn’t go 
anywhere as he was younger than me and a fuckboy, but 
we had some fun times.” 



 

5) rolepal wrote, “He was with one of my regulars at the 
bar I worked at. I never was one to hit on customers, but 
there was something about him. I asked my regular what 
his deal was. She drunkenly yelled to him that I was 
interested. I introduced myself and got him a beer (no 
charge). He is now about to be the father of my first child 
(due next week!) and my soulmate.” 

6) Viviansinterests wrote: 

“I was on a date. And we had fun but nothing happened. I 
was hoping he would kiss me, maybe when saying 
goodbye. But he didn’t. So, a little disappointed, I went 
away. And I just really wanted to kiss him. So after a few 
minutes of getting my courage, I texted him, ‘I forgot 
something, I’ll be back in a minute.’ So when I was back in 
his house, he asked what I forgot, so I said, ‘this,’ and 
kissed him. He was impressed, I’ll tell you. (So was I.) 

“But after a few dates, we decided to be friends instead. :)” 

7) Phd_Imposter wrote, “I sent him nudes.” 

meme_afficionado commented, “Yeah, that usually works.” 

8) Apollo4163519 wrote, “My wife made the first move. 
Basically she just paid close attention to me, laughed at my 
jokes, stayed near me at parties, and then when her friend 
was joking about getting felt up and my (future) wife made 
it very clear that she would let me feel her up, that’s when 
it finally clicked in my stupid lizard brain that I should ask 
her out.” 

59. “People Who’ve Realized They Have Toxic People 
In Their Lives, What Happened After You Confronted 
Them?” 

badlydisguisedtroll wrote: 

“They blamed me for their behavior. I was the cause. 



 

“I retorted, ‘If I was able to control your behavior, wouldn’t 
I have made you a better person?’ 

“They got raging pissed. 

“I left.” 

60. Teachers, What Is The Funniest Thing A Child Has 
Admitted About Their Relatives, Not Knowing Its 
Meaning?” 

1) Advanced_Hat_3548 wrote, “I was the one here. I asked 
my mom who a pedophile was, and she answered that 
pedophiles loved kids. So the next day, of course, I went all 
around school, telling everybody that my mom and dad 
were pedophiles.” 

TigLyon commented, “Ouch. And this, ladies and 
gentlemen, is why you do not half-ass answers to kids’ 
questions.” 

2) p-pitstop wrote, “My dad told me when I was in primary 
school that being gay was when girls have girlfriends and 
boys have boyfriends — when I heard the word ‘gay’ and 
asked about it. Didn’t think anything of it since I was 
nowhere near the stage of having either, until my friend’s 
very religious mum talked about going for lunch with her 
girlfriends … took ages for me to realise that she was not 
gay and I have no idea who I incorrectly outed her to in that 
time.” 

3) Back2Bach wrote, “A boy once said his attorney-mom 
was a ‘prostituter.’ (He meant to say ‘prosecutor.’)” 

4) Megalon84 wrote, “I was the kid. In first grade we had 
to draw a little book: ‘What I do in a day’. My pictures 
were pretty basic, I eat food, pet the cats, watch TV, etc. 
There were two pages that caused an issue, however. One 
page was titled ‘Every day I take a nap with my Mommy’ 



 

with a small badly drawn person laying prone directly on 
top of a larger blob person with longer hair. The VERY 
next page was ‘Every day I see my parents have sex.’  

“Well, two blob people with stick arms on/around each 
other, with a small blob person off to the side in the corner 
of the page. I’m told the teacher’s first reaction was ‘damn. 
Lucky.’ Followed by ‘Oh, God, no! CPS is on speed dial, 
right?.’ Luckily, she talked to my mom first, who agreed to 
figure out if I was mistaken, or some horrible tiny voyeur.  

“The evening after the parent-teacher meeting, Mom says 
to tell me when I see sex. Dad comes home from work, 
walks past kids to kiss his wife. And out of ‘nowhere’ 
(dunno if I was hiding or what) I pop up, and point the 
family guy evil monkey finger and scream, ‘YOU’RE 
DOING IIIIT! YOU’RE DOING IT RIGHT 
NOOOOWWW! SEEEEEEX!’ and then ran away from my 
bewildered father and hysterical mother.” 



 

 
Chapter 4: Questions 61-80 

61. “What Was Something Someone Did That Instantly 
Killed All Attraction You Had To Them?” 

1) SunChild406 wrote, “Crushed bags of chips at the store. 
Had been seeing each other for a few months … we’re 
going to make dinner at my place that night, went to the 
grocery store to pick up a few things and he randomly starts 
grabbing bags of chips from the bottom and crushing them. 
Tells me he and his kids do this every time they go grocery 
shopping. What the fuck?” 

2) xlSuperdomelx wrote: 

“Now Ex-Girlfriend who had a key to my place, mainly so 
she could let herself into the building. I live in a condo and 
the building is locked 24x7. Really no reason for her to be 
at my place when I’m not there; she lives about 20 minutes 
away. Purely for convenience. 

“Everything is going well, we like spending time together, 
the sex is good, just generally a comfortable relationship. 
We had been dating about four months. 

“I went out of town for three days for a business trip. The 
day after I got back (Thursday), she asked if she could 
come over after work. I assumed she wanted to spend the 
night even though we typically just did sleepovers on the 
weekend. 

“She went through every single drawer in my condo while I 
was gone, looking for evidence that I was cheating on her. I 
wasn’t. 

“She had some really weak evidence like a birthday card 
from four years ago that a chick gave me and had signed, 
‘Love, Stacey.’ Had one condom (expiration date was in 



 

two months) that she dug out from the bathroom cabinet. 
Ummm, yeah. I have dated other people in the past and I 
use condoms. Apparently there was one left that I didn’t 
know about … it’s almost fucking expired so obviously it’s 
old as fuck. A couple of other really picky things that were 
just ridiculous. 

“Then I asked her why she looked through my place 
obviously with a fine tooth comb. Seriously, what is going 
on? She said she thought I was ‘distant’ sometimes, and a 
couple of times when she called me, it took over an hour 
for me to call her back. Two of her friends told her I might 
be seeing someone else … red flag. 

“I told her that she let her friends screw up a perfectly good 
thing. Told her I wanted my key back. She tried to justify 
what she did, but I was just done. Told her that I was sorry 
it had to end this way, but I just didn’t feel comfortable 
having my space invaded like that especially when she did 
it while I was out of town and then put me on trial when I 
wasn’t expecting it at all. Creepy. 

“She cried a little. Still tried to justify it and finally said she 
was sorry. I walked over to the door and held it open. She 
walked out and we haven’t spoken since.” 

3) BoredForever1 wrote, “He told me he got fired from his 
job for reasons that were 100% his fault, then bragged 
about leaving fake bad reviews on the company’s website. 
He was also three years older than me. I just saw this as 
really immature, petty, and lame. Stopped talking to him 
after that.” 

4) xohero wrote, “Hanging out with a bunch of friends one 
night and she’s been weirdly all over me (drunk). She’s 
being really touchy and looks up at me and says, ‘How tall 
are you?’ To which I replied that I’m 5’7 and she recoils 



 

and goes, ‘Oooo … guys 6 feet and under are friends.’ I 
rolled my eyes and walked away. She’s 4’11.” 

5) Monkley_ wrote, “They asked me to take credit for a car 
accident they caused. I was sitting in the backseat, with 
another friend of mine, and she turned around to talk to the 
friend, while putting her foot on the gas; she rear-ended the 
car in front of her. I was the only other person in the car 
with a license and she panicked. She asked me to quickly 
get in the driver’s seat so the woman whose car got hit 
would think I hit her. I didn’t hate her for it or anything, but 
something like that really kills feelings.” 

62. “Women Who Had Doubts Right Before Marriage 
But Got Married Anyway, How Did It End Up?” 

roxxy_sprocket wrote: 

“I had doubts, not about him, but about marrying in 
general. That turned into cold feet, which turned into feet 
FROZEN to the ground, nuh-uh, not gonna do it. I told him 
a few days before the wedding that I couldn’t marry him. 
He thought for a minute, then said, ‘Okay. I never want to 
ask you to do something you don’t want to do.’ 

“When he said that, all my anxiety and nerves just sort of 
melted away. We got married, and ten years later it’s still 
the best thing I’ve ever done.” 

femmebot9000 wrote: 

“Ok, so this is really fucking weird, but I relate to this so 
much but not by marriage. 

“I’m a survivor of sexual assault and not always but every 
once in a while, my husband will want to have sex and I’ll 
get weirdly anxious and kind of triggered, so I’ll say no and 
he’ll just say ‘ok’ and go back to reading or whatever. 



 

“Then five minutes later as he’s not pressuring me or 
making me feel bad for not wanting to have sex I’ll be 
raring to go. It’s like the fact that he accepts my no and 
doesn’t try to talk me into it makes me feel … relaxed … 
empowered? I really don’t know what it is. 

“It’s actually made him uncomfortable because I had said 
no prior and he didn’t want to cross a line and I was just 
like, ‘You’re just making me want you more, you 
respecting me is hella fucking hot’ 

“My therapist reckons it’s something about having been 
heard and then having the power to make that decision with 
no strings attached then makes me want to do it.” 

63. “Guys Of Reddit, Why Did You Reject The Pretty 
Girl?” 

flameylamey wrote: 

“I accidentally turned down a girl I had a massive crush on 
in middle school. I’d convinced myself she was the one I 
was going to end up with, marry, etc. Turns out she actually 
liked me, too, and her brother would literally walk past me 
at school and yell, ‘My sister likes you!’ but I just assumed 
he was trolling me or something. 

“Well, one day we were on the train home after school and 
her friends suddenly and mysteriously disappeared to 
another carriage, leaving her and I alone together. She 
asked, ‘Hey, I was wondering, do you … have a crush on 
me?’ as she leaned in hopefully for my answer. 

“How did I react to this situation? I started rummaging 
through my school backpack pretending I was looking for 
something, and changed the subject to some dumb thing 
that my brother did on the weekend. She leaned back in her 
seat and looked visibly disappointed. 



 

“Now why did I do this, you ask? Because I’d heard the 
statistics of how unlikely relationships were to last if they 
started at that age, so I told myself we weren’t ready yet. I 
was going to wait five more years until we’d left school 
before I made my move, because then it would last, I told 
myself. Of course, I waited so long that she eventually lost 
interest and we drifted away. 

“Yeah, teenage-me had some strange ideas about love and 
relationships.” 

Studio_Life commented: 

“When I was in high school, my best friend was a girl 
whom I had a massive crush on, and who clearly had one 
on me as well. But teenage-me was the type to have a new 
girlfriend every couple months, and I didn’t want to turn 
my best friend into another ex-girlfriend. 

“We’re now 30, have been dating for a year and a half, and 
plan on getting married next year. 

64. “What’s Your Sweet Love Story?” 

1) MauiMadMan wrote, “I was out at a venue, drinking by 
myself, and hoping to meet a lady to bring home. There 
was this table of four girls who were paying attention to 
me, with one among their group who seemed interested. So 
I walked over and introduced myself, made some jokes, 
and asked to join their table. A little later we were outside 
smoking cigarettes. One of them had a bag of fortune 
cookies and suggested we each have one. I took one and 
opened it and it said, ‘I hear the pitter patter of little feet in 
your future.’ So when I was asked what my fortune said, I 
replied, ‘Mine says I need to go home. Right now!’ and I 
turned to leave. The woman that is now my wife and 
mother to our son and daughter stopped me. She was so 
much more than I thought any woman could be. I made up 
my mind to make her my girlfriend, and then wife, and then 



 

mother of my children. I still feel like I won the wife 
lottery.” 

2) Camefr9gag_toxicfcks wrote this: 

“So a few years ago I was broke as fuck … I’m an artist, 
you need a lot of patience to make it. 

“One day I played poker with my buddies, and most of us 
ran out of money quite soon. So we played for different 
stuff, like booze, food and so on. This one guy suddenly 
comes forward with tickets for some cruise, nothing fancy 
but still, I almost lost my shit when I won them. 

“I got on the ship with a few friends of mine and off we go. 
Drinking, dancing, having a good time basically. One night 
I go up on deck and I met her, the most beautiful woman I 
ever met. She had some psychological problems and we got 
to talk. Apparently, she was almost married and on 
vacation with some slimy, stuffed dude she wasn’t happy 
with, and she didn’t know how to get out of the 
relationship. We had chemistry, though, so we went for it 
anyway: I taught her how to dance like the people at home, 
she taught me how to act fancy, I drew a picture of her and 
eventually we even had sex. 

“Because of some unlucky circumstances, we had to go 
from the ship at one point somewhere in the Atlantic 
Ocean. And guess what? That bitch let me freeze to death, 
although THERE WAS SPACE ENOUGH ON THAT 
FUCKING DOOR FOR BOTH OF US! I’m dead now. Are 
you happy now, Rose?” 

Note by David Bruce: The writer is the ghost of Jack 
Dawson from the movie Titantic. 

3) bishbosh5 wrote, “I had a crush on a lot of my brother’s 
friends … but this one came back into my life at the right 
time. I had spent all my twenties travelling the world, and 



 

then my dearest brother passed away. I returned to my little 
town to be with my mother after my brother’s death. We 
connected, but I couldn’t stay and moved to Mexico to deal 
with my grief. He waited and we wrote letters for a year. I 
returned. We have been together for 15 years and have 
three children. I have a postcard image in my mind of when 
I was 14 and he ran across the road, taking my breath 
away.” 

4) moist-pizza-roll wrote, “Sophomore year of high school, 
I have a crush on this girl, I don’t think she likes me back, 
but then one day my buddy comes to the lunch table like he 
usually does, says his usual ‘What’s up, you beautiful 
fucks?’ and then says, ‘[moist-pizza-roll], Kiwi (nickname 
of the girl I had a crush on) wanted me to give this to you.’ 
He hands me a hand-drawn picture of a 1966 Ford Galaxy 
4-door wagon. There was a note taped to the back; it read, 
‘[Friend] said to call you a meaty boi, but I said, ‘No, 
because that’s weird. But long story short I should say … 
uhhh, I like you yet writing notes are hard. I’m gonna go 
hide in my corner being very embarrassed now.’ I went to 
where I thought she would be, she wasn’t in the art room, 
went to the library, found her, hugged her, and said, ‘I feel 
the same way about you.’” 

5) Back2Bach wrote: 

“A couple (in their early 90s) was celebrating their 70th 
Wedding Anniversary and decided to renew their wedding 
vows. 

“They asked me to play the organ for the ceremony, using 
the same music that had been played at their wedding 70 
years ago. 

“Both of them were so gracious and charming, treating 
each other with love, respect, and kindness (and a 
passionate kiss after renewing their vows!).” 



 

6) The_First_Viking wrote: 

“I was a Uber driver, and had a Pool trip. For those of you 
not in the know, that means some total strangers are going 
to be carpooling. 

“First customer. Imagine that Bob Ross and Fred Rogers 
have a son together. Ironed slacks, pastel dress shirt, 
bouquet of flowers. He’s got the Smile. Every guy knows 
the Smile. 

“We drive off and go to pick up customer 2. Imagine that 
Satan and all the members of Slayer have a daughter. 
Blood-red mohawk, enough piercings to make a metal 
detector explode, combat boots with spikes. 

“They start talking as we drive. Turns out they’re going to 
the same place. On blind dates. Set up by friends. Friends 
named Carlos. They are each other’s blind date. 

“They hit it off immediately. If it had been any sweeter, I 
would have slipped into a diabetic coma.” 

7) Ethan920713 wrote: 

“I like to sit on the porch and watch people on the street 
going on their lives and cars passing by, it’s relaxing. When 
I was 12, there was this girl who used to skate around the 
block and every time she passed in front of my house she 
would either mock me or say something funny. Every day 
the same thing would happen, I would sit and she would 
pass by and say something to me. Then our small talks / 
teases got longer, I walked by her side around the block …  

“What would you call a romantic relationship between two 
kids? Hahaha, I don’t know what to call it, but we had 
some sort of romance. I invited her to my place and showed 
her my books collection, she invited me to hers and showed 
me her dolls collection. Our parents met and became 



 

friends, I used to pick her after school, and we walked 
home together. 

“It was something pretty and sweet. She was the first girl 
who corresponded with my feelings and for me it was 
amazing because until that moment I had been rejected by 
other girls and my confidence was on the floor. I know, I 
was just 12 years old but still you can feel sad if you feel 
like ‘no girl likes me.’ We never had anything sexual going 
on; hell, I never even kissed her. I was just a pretty 
romance and we had fun. 

“To this day, we keep in touch. We have moved on, but we 
still smile when remembering how we met and what we 
had back in those days.” 

8) Yanelltje wrote: 

“I met him in high school; my friends were friends with his 
friends. We started talking at school and moved to texting 
when at home. I really wanted to meet after school and 
watch a movie or something, but he kept chickening out 
with lame excuses. :( Then we had a school break of two 
weeks, and he no longer could use his excuses. He finally 
came over. We watched The Lion King because he had 
never seen it! And then he came back the next day and we 
watched Simba’s Pride and The Land Before Time. From 
then on he came over each Monday, Wednesday, and 
Friday. Later on also on Sunday. He confessed he kept 
canceling because he thought it would be an one-time thing 
and he wanted more than that. He got eight years, and 
we’re still counting! 

“Obviously our first dance will be to ‘Can You Feel the 
Love Tonight?’ from The Lion King.” 



 

65. “Reddit’s Husbands, What Was Your ‘I’m So Going 
To Marry This Girl’ Moment?” 

IcyNapalm wrote: 

“Back in college when we were engaged, she walked six 
blocks in knee-high snow in the middle of February to 
bring me homemade soup when I contracted bronchitis. 
She took care of me for two days during the worst part of 
that bug and did her best to make me comfortable whenever 
she had free time. 

“We got married two months later and are still very much 
in love.” 

66. “Sisters Of Reddit, What Is The Best / Cutest Thing 
Your Brother Has Done For / To You?” 

1) tvp204 wrote, “When he and his girlfriend moved in 
together, they made sure to get a two-bedroom apartment in 
case I ever needed a room to stay. He knew I was having a 
hard time at home, and it was a sweet gesture.” 

2) -QuarterQueen- wrote: 

“Just being there for me in general, or doing little things 
that make my day easier. Although if I were to give an 
example, it would have to be the time I was slapped by a 
guy and instantly my brothers were ready to kill. 

“They’re a pain in the ass and we don’t get along 
sometimes, but I know they’d both be there if they knew I 
needed them.” 

3) histinylady wrote, “My brother likes to pick me up and 
squeeze me in a hug until I can’t breathe. I say I don’t like 
it, but I would be secretly upset if he didn’t do it.” 

4) bearded_beachcat wrote, “I wouldn’t say cute, but it was 
very nice of him to help me cook Christmas dinner last year 



 

when I agreed to host at my house. He is a dynamite cook 
and could tell I was stressed, I think. I will always 
remember that.” 

5) choirgrandmother wrote, “Where to begin! My twin 
brother is my best friend. When I came home from a year 
abroad, he was waiting at the airport for me with a tuxedo, 
fancy name sign, sunglasses and a fake earpiece (Secret 
Service style)! He also drove eight hours to my college 
senior year to surprise me on our birthday. He’s so goofy, 
and my life would be so much worse without him!” 

6) Icursetheblueskies wrote: 

“I feel like background information of my little brother is 
really important. He is a 15-year-old with autism. He is not 
the best at reading body language or expressing himself. If 
he wants something, he will make it more of a suggestion 
rather than a request. He hates being touched because to 
him it feels painful. He is very awkward but a kind soul :) 

“After my breakup, I was a crying mess. I sat on the couch 
with my family to watch TV to try to distract myself from 
what happened. I started to tear up a bit and my brother ran 
to his room and grabbed his special teddy bear that he 
doesn’t let anyone touch. He came back and had his arms 
open, awkwardly requesting a hug. He hugged me so 
tightly and told me that he loves me and that he is there for 
me. After the hug, he gave me his teddy bear to hold. He 
offered me chocolate and ice cream, too. :) 

“I know it must have been difficult for him to do that, but it 
means so much to me that he would push himself like that 
to try to make me feel better. 

“Edit: There is a seven-year age gap between the two of 
us.” 

7) Ethereal-Glow wrote: 



 

“Brother 1: When I was having some pretty bad identity 
issues, he hugged me and said, ‘It’s okay. You’re still my 
… Sister … Brother … Whatever you are ….’ That one 
meant a lot to me, even if I turned out to still be a girl in the 
end. 

“Brother 2: He’s only little. I think it would be when I 
came home from university over the holiday. He kept 
saying, ‘Where did you go? We need you.’ And it was so 
cute and kinda made me want to cry. I didn’t realise he’d 
miss me so much.” 

67. “What Is It That You Wished For With All Your 
Might That Didn’t Happen And You Eventually 
Discovered It Worked In Your Favour Although It 
Didn’t Seem Like It At The Time?” 

1) Tampadarlyn wrote, “Marrying my high-school 
sweetheart. It never happened, but knowing what I do now 
about him, it was a blessing in disguise.” 

2) destria wrote: 

“I didn’t get into my first-choice university. I was 
devastated at the time. 

“Well, I went to my second choice and had an amazing 
time. Oh, and met my now-fiancé. Funnily enough, he also 
didn’t make his first choice of university. 

“Life works in funny ways because I now work at that first-
choice university. Specifically in increasing the proportion 
of disadvantaged kids and underrepresented groups. 
Knowing what I do now, I totally get why I didn’t get in. I 
wasn’t prepared, and it wasn’t the environment for me. And 
given what I know from the inside, almost certainly some 
bias in the process. I feel like I’m working for my younger 
self now, changing the system from inside to be fairer for 



 

all the other kids who come from crappy backgrounds like 
mine!” 

3) GreenMountain85 wrote: 

“A little over seven years ago before we were married, my 
now-husband left me. I hoped and wished and prayed every 
night that he would come back because I felt like I would 
die without him. I had very unhealthy codependent 
tendencies. 

“We eventually got back together over a year later. 

“But I am forever grateful for him leaving me and that I 
was alone for that year. It taught me so much about myself 
and taught me to be OK with my own company and that I 
am totally capable of being on my own. Before all that, I 
was actually afraid of him ever leaving me. Now, I feel 
very secure in our marriage, but I know that if he ever went 
off the rails and left me — I don’t believe he ever will 
again, but if he did — I know that I would be OK and it’s 
all because of when he left me before. 

“It’s a weird thing to be thankful for, but I really am. It’s 
good to KNOW with certainty that you can stand on your 
own two feet without anyone else.” 

68. “Husbands, How Did You Propose?” 

1) shazam7373 wrote, “I was cooking Chinese cuisine and 
my now-wife was sipping on a glass of wine sitting at the 
kitchen island. She said to me, ‘So, we should probably get 
married, huh?’ I said, ‘Yeah,’ and then we ate noodles.” 

lilpastababy wrote, “My boyfriend and I have had this 
conversation a few times and now I’m waiting on my ring. 
I’m about to buy his ass a ring and say, ‘Here. Now when’s 
the wedding?’” 

2) Varvatos_Vex wrote: 



 

“I took my wife to a restaurant we loved. But they had an 
event going, and it was way too loud. So we left. I drove us 
up on the hills overlooking the river. But it was cloudy my 
and super dark. Headed back home and hit a possum that 
sprayed blood all over her side of the car. We get home. I 
turned on the fireplace and Christmas lights and up and 
proposed. 

“She said yes and was totally shocked. She loves telling the 
story. Especially how much blood was sprayed all over her 
car door.” 

3) runnyc0 wrote, “Haha, my husband had to go with plan 
C as well. He had tickets to a show in another city where 
our names were going to be on the marquee. A blizzard 
shut down the entire eastern seaboard. So he took me to the 
bar where we had had the conversation that made me think 
‘I’m falling in love with him.’ But it was too crowded. So 
he proposed at home, after I’d taken off my makeup and 
gotten into PJs.” 

4) Z3RO_2019 wrote, “I went to Build-a-Bear and got her 
a teddy bear with one of those voice recordings in it and 
asked her through that. I was going to wait and give it to 
her at one of her favorite hiking spots but got excited and 
gave it to her early. It took a second for her to realize it had 
a sound thing in its paw. We’ve been married nine years 
now, and the recording in the bear still works.” 

5) Number5is_ALIVE wrote: 

“So my wife and I are kids at heart and she really loves 
kids’ books and books as a kid. She also once told me once 
that a gumball machine ring would be good enough for her. 

“So I wrote and illustrated a kids book and gave it to her on 
our favorite beach for our third year anniversary. At the end 
there was gumball machine drawing. I gave her a quarter to 



 

put in the page, which pushed out the ring from the pocket I 
made in the back. She said yes. 

“We had a rough patch after the baby and such and got 
close to a divorce — me asking. Therapy got us back to 
being amazing and two years after we are better than ever. 
It made her insecure, however, so this year [2020] I knew it 
was time to do a grand romantic gesture. I decided to 
propose again for a vow renewal. 

“For proposing to her again for a vow renewal for our 10-
year anniversary, I took her to a fancy-ass hotel downtown, 
spent more money than I ever had for a romantic just-us-
get-away-for-the-night-from-the-baby-boy dinner. The 
night included a horse-drawn carriage ride around 
downtown.  

“I spent a month going through all 20,000 photos we have 
and picked the best 200, organized them into times we were 
silly, dates, our pets, our amazing adventures, becoming 
parents and made it into a slide show with three really 
beautiful love songs including the song we played at our 
small intimate beach wedding and it started with ‘Why I 
Really Do Love You.’ And each group was title screened 
before to describe what the group was.  

“Then I presented her with a ring I designed myself and 
had built that was a huge Moissanite heart stone (she loves 
heart-cut) that is embraced by a fisherman’s knot like we 
tied at our wedding which gets stronger with stress and 
asked her to renew her vows with me. I explained I choose 
Moissanite because diamonds, while beautiful, are actually 
common. Moissanite is actually twice as fiery as diamonds. 
So, it better represents our love. Our love takes a lot of 
work, but it’s even more amazing for it.  

“She said yes again.” 



 

69. “As A Dad, How Much Does It Annoy You When 
You Take Your Kid(s) To The Shops And Someone 
Says, ‘So You’re On Babysitting Duties’?” 

RatherNerdy wrote, “To pile on, the worst is when you 
can’t find a baby-changing station in the men’s room and 
there is no ‘family room.’ I’ve straight up taken over a 
women’s room, so that I could change a diaper.” 

Vox_Popsickle wrote: 

“I changed my son on the manager’s desk in a store that 
had changing tables only in the women’s bathroom. 

“My wife was with me. This was making a point.” 

70. “What Was The Weirdest Way Someone Asked You 
Out, Or You Asked Them Out?”  

1) Lord_Edgelord wrote, “There was this girl who went to 
the same middle school; she was one of those people who 
just assumed that everyone liked her. I was the only boy in 
our grade who never asked her out, so she assumed that I 
was just shy, so she came up to me and started naming a 
bunch of restaurants that she liked. I was WAY more 
socially awkward than I am now so I just stayed dead 
silent. A few moments went by before someone told me 
what was happening. I just walked away.” 

2) ScrappyLarue wrote, “She challenged me to a tennis 
match. It was a girl I knew through other friends, and while 
making small talk I mentioned that I played,\. She said she 
could beat me, so we set up a match the next day. When I 
saw how bad she was, I realized she was only looking to 
spend time with me. She and I dated through all of high 
school after that.” 

3) xxnoxx123 wrote, “We had a school dance where the 
girls had to ask the guys out. This one girl had our debate 



 

leader propose the topic: ‘Should xxnoxx123 go to the 
dance with y (girl)?’ in our meeting. Fourteen-year-old me 
was mortified and quit debate immediately.” 

4) brightenyourdayup wrote: 

“This one is totally embarrassing. 

“I wanted to ask a boy out to a dance and I tried to make 
something in foods class to give to him, but it was like a 
potato casserole thing instead of like cake or cookies, and I 
tried to give it to him while I asked. 

“He said no but still took the potato casserole and just 
awkwardly carried it until we got off the bus and he threw 
it away. 

“I look back on it now and just CRINGE.” 

71. “Wedding Photographers / Planners / Etc., What’s 
Your Biggest ‘This Marriage Isn’t Gonna Last’ Story?” 

Back2Bach wrote: 

“During a wedding-music planning session with the bride, 
groom, and their mothers, a tense moment occurred that 
didn’t bode well for long-term harmony in this couple’s 
relationship. 

“For the wedding processional, the mother of the 
bride insisted on having ‘Here Comes the Bride,’ just as 
had been played at her wedding years ago. 

“The groom, however, wanted ‘Trumpet Voluntary,’ as had 
been used at his mother’s wedding. All four of them then 
started arguing amongst themselves, each determined to 
prevail. 

“To bring peace to the situation, I simply said, ‘How about 
a compromise? I’ll play ‘Here Comes the Bride’ for the 
Processional and ‘Trumpet Voluntary’ for the Recessional.’ 



 

“They all just looked in silence, then said, ‘Why, yes.’” 

72. “Gay People Who Went To All Boys / All Girls 
Schools, How Did It Go?” 

1) mhol7597 wrote: 

“I went to a women’s college and it was super gay. I mean, 
I’m not gay but the student population self-sorted into 
different dorms and the lesbian dorm was by far the 
biggest. Then there was the primarily Jewish dorm, and 
then the WASP dorm. I was a WASP, but I lived in the 
Jewish dorm. I liked it better there. 

“We actually used to have a phrase to identify as hetero if 
there was ever any confusion, if you weren’t gay, you’d 
say, ‘I don’t sleep in that dorm.’” 

2) AussiInNZ wrote:  

“I am straight but went to an all-male grammar school in 
the 1970’s. 

“We hated them [the gays], we wanted to beat them 
senseless, the greatest and most fight-worthy insult was to 
call someone gay. The compulsion to kill them was 
instilled in us from age 13 — a typical grammar school 
education at that time. 

“Now I go to my gay friends’ weddings.” 

3) Robertdigitalorgasms wrote, “I was like a kid in a candy 
store. The candy wasn’t too happy about it, though.” 

72. “High-Level Professionals Of Reddit Like Doctors 
And Lawyers, What Is The Most Absurd Thing A 
Family Member Asked You To Do For Them?” 

imlost19 wrote: 



 

“I’m a lawyer. I was asked by an ex-girlfriend if I could 
represent her in a domestic violence criminal case she 
picked up while beating on her new boyfriend. She used to 
physically assault me. In her mind, slapping a man was not 
against the law. 

“I referred her to the worst lawyer I knew.” 

75. “What Is The Most Creative Way To Approach A 
Girl?” 

1) unhandmylasagna wrote, “Walking on your hands would 
be a pretty creative way, I think.” 

2) iambluest wrote, “In a blue van with windows. 
Windowless white vans are SO predictable.” 

3) kingsixeslim520 wrote, “From Above.” 

sterlingphoenix commented, “Worked for Spider-Man.” 

Mr_RandonThoughts commented, “From below.” 

SolitaryOrca commented, “Worked for Hades.” 

3) BirdOfEvil wrote, “Drop a massive number of limes at 
her feet. Then proceed to pick up those limes, but due to 
their overwhelming multitude you fail to keep holding 
them. After a few moments of this, look up to her and say, 
‘Sorry, I’m bad at pick-up limes.’” 

4) TheMonchoohkin wrote: 

“At the end of a night out, my intoxicated mate approached 
a nice-looking lady at the taxi rank and promised her a Full 
English Breakfast in the morning should she go home with 
him. 

“I shit you not, she seemed hesitant at first but then he 
started to name the items he’d be using: ‘Cumberland 



 

sausages, none of that frozen shit. I’ll even do you some 
hash browns and a black pudding ….’ 

“I don’t know if it was the hash browns or the black 
pudding that sealed the deal, but they did fuck that night.” 

76. “Women Who Met Their Significant Other In An 
Unusual Or Unexpected Context, What’s Your Story?” 

LadyCordeliaStuart wrote, “My sister met her husband in a 
freezer warehouse, and they spent weeks never seeing each 
other out of her full-body cold suit. When she finally took it 
off, he said he never would have been brave enough to ask 
her out if he’d known she was that hot.” 

76. “Waiters, What Valentine’s Day Disasters Have You 
Witnessed?” 

1) lulastark wrote: 

“At the beginning of the evening, this man gave me a ring 
to bring with dessert. 

“The couple began arguing before they even ordered and 
ended up screaming at each other in the restaurant. My 
manager made me ask the guy — as discreetly as I could — 
if he still wanted the ring with the dessert. It was that bad. I 
really didn’t want to, but I asked. He then started to scream 
at me that OF COURSE he still wanted the ring. So I 
brought out the ring. 

“She said, ‘Are you fucking serious?’ and left. 

“Then the man screamed at me again when I wouldn’t let 
him chase after her / leave without paying. In the end he 
just threw the money on the table — huge tip, but I think he 
just gave what he had — and left. 

“He had made such a scene we had to give free desserts to 
the tables next to them to make up for it. 



 

“I told my manager I was never questioning a client’s 
request again.” 

2) TheBoyDoneGood wrote: 

“I used to be a professional musician and the four-piece 
band I was in got booked for a Valentine’s event in a local 
bar. 

“Guitarist invited his girlfriend down so they could be 
together on the night. 

“What he hadn’t counted on was his wife getting the night 
off work and coming to the show, too, as a Valentine’s 
surprise. 

“Everything was OK for the first set of the night. The 
problems began when both girlfriend and wife met in the 
band room backstage. Most of the band escaped the 
obvious row that was coming and waited by the bar for the 
second set. 

“We all then watched as the wife stormed onstage and 
began trashing the Fender Telecaster, Stratocaster, and all 
his pedals, leads, amp, etc. No one had the courage to stop 
her. She was rightly pissed. 

“Shortly after she left the stage, the girlffriend had her turn, 
destroying whatever was left of his gear. Between both 
cheated women, they caused around £2k worth of damage 
to his set-up. 

Needless to say we played the second set as a three-piece. 

“But it was a hell of a show.” 

3) Hooked_on_Phonesex wrote: 

“Not a waiter, but there was a couple seated a few places 
away from us. They sat far enough away so that we 



 

couldn’t hear the conversation, but it was obvious that they 
were arguing. 

“Waiter did his spiel on the set tasting menu, handed out a 
wine list. Guy orders wine for both of them and she 
interrupts with ‘I’m good. I’ll just have a water.’ 

“They continued over a very uncomfortable meal, during 
which he kept asking stuff. She’d respond with increasingly 
annoyed noes. 

“Waiter returns, notices that appetizers hadn’t even been 
touched yet. Tops off her water and his wine, then asks if 
everything was tasting all right. He finishes with a ‘I’ll give 
you guys some more time to enjoy.’ 

“She (now loud enough to be clearly understood) said, ‘I 
can’t keep doing this with you.’ 

“Angrily forks into her appetizer and finishes just in time 
for the entrée to arrive. Arguing continues, and guy is 
looking increasingly nervous. Suddenly, he gets down on 
one knee. 

She said, ‘Oh, God, no.’ 

“He takes her hand to put the ring on it ,I guess. She 
snatches her hand away like he’s lava. 

“He (still not reading the signals) says, ‘Will you do ….’ 

“She bursts into tears. 

“Entire restaurant audibly said, ‘Awww.’ 

“She said, ‘I can’t believe you would even ASK after what 
you did. I told you I needed space. I don’t even know if I 
CAN trust you anymore.’ 

“After that, things were kind of a blur. I think she threw a 
couple of $20s on the table, then ran out. He stayed on the 



 

ground, still holding up the ring like he wasn’t done 
proposing yet. 

Waiter returned with one of those sweet-ass lava cakes 
topped with a little ‘She Said Yes’ thing.” 

4) TheLightningCount1 wrote: 

“Woman was eight months pregnant. Guy brings her in for 
Valentine’s and has the mariachi band sing their love song. 

“He pulls out the expected ring and she says yes. Things 
looked perfect … only spicy Mexican food is perhaps not 
the best choice when eight months pregnant. 

“She hurriedly shuffled to the restroom five times. The fifth 
… she didn’t make it. 

“It’s a very small community ,so I met them years later at a 
wedding party. I walked up and introduced myself. I 
mentioned I had met them before years ago: ‘In fact I was 
there years ago when y’all got engaged. The emotions were 
just … flowing that night?’ The husband laughed, the wife 
covered her face in shame, and I was invited to their DnD 
group.” 

5) fromhelley wrote: 

“Working restaurants for 14 years. I had a guy ask me to 
help him bring the ring and champagne after the dinner and 
I did that. Being a woman and wanting to witness the 
romance, I hid around the corner so I could kind of peek at 
them. 

“They were lovey-dovey all through dinner, everything 
seemed good, and I fully expected yes. The woman did not 
react well at all. She told him no and that she was planning 
on breaking up with him. She added the only reason she 
was on this date with him is because he said he bought her 
something special for Valentine’s Day. She thought he was 



 

going to buy her the car she asked him for, and she was 
going to dump him next week. Then she said since you 
didn’t get the car, she’s dumping him now and she left! 

“The guy was absolutely devastated! I felt so bad for him. I 
will remember her for the rest of my life because how 
could I not! What a greedy b****!” 

77. “Which Family Member Did You Decide Not To 
Invite To Your Wedding And Why?” 

1) Krissie520 wrote: 

“All of them lol. Well, mostly. My husband and I did a 
surprise wedding at our ‘engagement party,’ and only our 
immediate family and close friends were invited. 

“Reasons? Didn’t want to spend money on a large wedding, 
which it would have been if we started down the slippery 
slope of inviting more, because husband has a HUGE 
family. Also I’ve been married before and the stress, 
anxiety, etc., were definitely not worth it. 

“My husband’s rule was that someone should be invited 
only if we’re thrilled to share the moment with them. He 
said, ‘Imagine eating your carefully chosen meal in your 
gorgeous wedding clothes, next to your new partner, you’re 
so blissfully happy … And then you see uncle so and so 
coming over and you are rolling your eyes at the thought of 
talking to them … Not invited.’ Haha!” 

2) anoukdaae wrote: 

“One of my sisters-in-law. She was suuuuuuuuuuuuuch a 
… meanie. 

“Throughout the dating period, she was constantly 
messaging my husband to complain about some random 
thing I’d done, from the other end of the state, to try to 
break us up. I’d always end up having to apologize just to 



 

keep the peace. Then he proposed. The sister-in-law and 
her fiancé were the only people who didn’t congratulate us. 
Hubby got a text from her fiancé about two months later 
that just said, ‘You’re engaged.’ When Hubby mentioned 
how they’d still not congratulated him, they just changed 
the subject. 

“Then we got into the planning. Sister-in-Law kept sending 
me ‘helpful tips’ like forgoing invitations for making a 
Facebook event and inviting everyone to that, making my 
own dress from thrifted finds, getting a local fast food 
chain to cater the wedding. I understand that she and my 
husband come from some pretty severe poverty, but I don’t. 
My family was very well off, and they were footing the 
entire bill so I could have my dream wedding. I thanked her 
for her help, but I got the caterer I wanted and I got custom 
invitations, basically I didn’t take any of her advice because 
it all just sounded really cheap. 

“Right before the invitations were sent out, I got a call from 
my Mother-in-Law who told me that Sister-in-Law and her 
fiancé weren’t coming to the wedding. At that point, I’d 
been bending over backwards to accommodate them 
getting down to us for the wedding. I offered to pay for 
their dogs to be put in a really nice doggy hotel, while they 
would get to stay in a hotel with us. Nope. I offered to pay 
for a hotel room that allows all seven of their pets. Nope. I 
offered to let them stay in our house as well as to pay for a 
car rental so they wouldn’t have to drive down in their 
truck. Nope. Plane tickets? Nope. Nothing was good 
enough, and I couldn’t figure out why, until I got that call. 

“Mother-in-law said that Sister-in-Law was complaining 
about how we were ‘rushing to get married and have kids 
before them’ and that I was ‘just showing off how much 
money I have.’ She and her fiancé had been engaged for 
eight years at that point, and she told her mom that she felt 



 

it was disrespectful that we weren’t waiting until they got 
married first, since they’d been engaged for longer. It’s 
been almost four years since we got married, and they’re 
still just engaged, by the way. As for kids, she’d been 
saying for years that she didn’t even want kids, so I don’t 
know where that came from. Never once did I flaunt my 
family’s wealth to her. I was just trying to make sure all of 
my husband’s family could be there, and apparently that 
made me a royal … meanie. 

“On top of that, they weren’t planning on telling us that 
they weren’t going. Her fiancé was going to be a 
groomsman. They were fully intending on RSVPing yes, so 
we spent money on their travel accommodations, their 
plates/seats, their outfits, their rental, their hotel — all for 
them to announce day-of that they weren’t actually going. 

“So I did what any sane person would do. 
I sent their invitation to someone else, and they got a care 
package instead.” 

midoree commented, “Please tell me you ACTUALLY sent 
THAT care package. PLEASE!” 

Note by David Bruce: The “Care Package” is a Bag of 
Dicks (gummy candies) sent anonymously. 

3) yoni_sings_yanni wrote, “A male cousin on my dad’s 
side. I was asked to send an invite. But as a child he never 
interacted with me or any of my girl cousins. But the boy 
cousins were upheld. I quickly realized he was a male 
chauvinist. The only good time was when he brought 
around a girlfriend for a family party. And I, the teenage 
girl, was tasked with babysitting her son. He was the cutest 
little kid and I have never felt such a desire for a little 
sibling, but he was such a sweet kid. I felt horrible because 
I realized my relative was probably going to dump his mom 
soon. My relative is the typical machismo Latino man who 



 

was always looking for the next get rich scheme / 
#bossbabe bullshit and instead of creating lasting 
relationships, he is now very lonely. He insisted on sending 
me money as a wedding gift. I tore up the check. I have no 
desire to have that man feel like I owe him anything. His 
gifts are not gifts.” 

4) kyothinks wrote, “Everyone from my side of the family. 
They straight-up ruined my first wedding for me, so I 
decided not to give them the opportunity the second time. It 
was one of the few silver linings of there being a pandemic 
— we got married with just the two of us, our roommate, 
our officiant, and my new parents-in-law, and it was 
amazing and perfect and exactly what we wanted and there 
was zero drama about it!” 

78. “Women Who Have Done Boudoir Photoshoots, 
What Helped Make It The Best, Most Positive, And 
Most Empowering Experience Possible For You?” 

1) naugahydeandlace wrote: 

“I originally had no desire or intention to do one, but a 
friend kind of talked me into doing it as a gift for my 
husband on our first Valentine’s Day as an engaged couple. 

“I think the key is booking a professional. They do it for a 
living, and in my case, never once made me uncomfortable. 
It was a husband-and-wife team, the husband was taking 
the photos, and the wife was the mastermind behind 
everything else. They kept the mood very light, pleasant, 
and casual by never even coming close to ‘crossing the 
line,’ so to say. 

“Even though I was rolling around in lingerie and 12lbs of 
makeup in front of strangers, them talking about innocuous 
topics like work, family, pop culture, and whatnot made me 
feel comfortable, confident, and honestly kind of sexy once 
I saw the finished product. 



 

“Basically, they made a very sensual act feel more like 
hanging out with friends than shooting a cheap porno.” 

2) souponastick wrote: 

“I think mine was an odd situation. I’m a competitive 
powerlifter and that can be a nasty sport. I pee on myself 
more than I’d like to admit [because of the exertion of 
lifting extremely heavy weighs], chalk gets everywhere, 
I’m sweaty, etc. Some competitions have hired 
photographers. I started following one of the photographers 
online and he put out a thing for boudoir shots. I was sick 
of seeing myself only as an athlete, and wanted to see 
myself ‘pretty.’ So, I booked the shoot. I told him exactly 
what I was doing and how I wanted it to feel. We worked 
together to make it very comfortable. The only thing I 
wasn’t all the keen on was that it was done at his house in 
his marital bed. His wife was right there and they change 
the sheets and stuff, but it was kind of awkward for me. I 
wish they could have come to MY house, or they had a 
studio. But overall I was very happy with the way it turned 
out. My curly hair was acting right that day thankfully. I 
really liked the pictures, and I think he enjoyed taking 
pictures of me in both settings. 

“He joked with me when I booked the shoot. I said, ‘I don’t 
know if you remember me, but ….’ And he said, ‘You’re 
the only person I’ve EVER talked to who picked and 
bought a picture of themselves peeing, and said, “Do NOT 
edit that pee out. Leave it there,” and that just made my 
day.’ It was the most I’ve ever deadlifted (396lbs) and I 
wore that pee stream like a badge of honor.” 

3) TastyTatas wrote, “My photographer was amazing! She 
helped pose me and most importantly helped me make a 
sexy face. Making a sexy face when thinking about it is 
actually very hard. I would recommend any woman get 



 

these taken! Even if it’s not for a spouse, do it for yourself. 
You will feel so beautiful and sexy!” 

egretandeglantine commented, “YES. THIS. I booked mine 
with the sole intention of this being for me and to help me 
feel sexy and empowered. When we’re 80 and our tits are 
hanging down to our shoes, we’ll have these to look back 
on our glory days!” 

79. “What’s Your Best Revenge-Against-A-Cheating-Ex 
Story?” 

tessameee wrote: 

“He cheated while I was away caring for my dying 
grandmother. I found out a little after the funeral. 

“He is Red/Green colorblind. He also didn’t do any of his 
own laundry. 

“I washed all of his white shirts (which was a lot of his 
work wardrobe and his whole ‘look’ — white button-up 
shirts with khakis like a less cool version of Steve 
Kornacki) with a brand-new red shirt. Now he has pink 
shirts, but he can’t tell they’re pink … because he can’t see 
red. Then I moved the fuck out. 

“It’s been years since then. I have long since moved on. 
But not gonna lie: It was a little satisfying to have a 
Facebook photo come across my feed from one of our 
lingering mutual friends and there he was, wearing a light 
pink shirt. I sometimes wonder how long it took him to 
figure it out.” 

80. “Doctors Of Reddit, What Unexplainable Miracles 
Have You Seen In Your Profession?” 

babynursebb wrote, “Nurse here. When I was a new grad, 
there was this young woman who had a severe brain bleed 
to the point that we removed two skull flaps to relieve 



 

pressure. She had a really bad prognosis. Her husband 
always was at her side and kissed her every day even 
though she was unresponsive. One day she kissed him 
back. I happened to be in the room hanging a med when it 
happened. It was her first purposeful movement after her 
stroke. She ended up making a pretty great recovery last I 
heard. Walking and talking. Came back to visit us with her 
husband. Will never forget it.” 



 

 

Chapter 5: Questions 81-100 

81. “Mothers Of Reddit, What Does A Great Partner 
For Your Daughter Look Like? You Love Having 
Them Over For Dinner, They Make Your Daughter 
Genuinely Happy, They Are Just Great! What Are 
Some Of The Things You Love About Them?” 

1) chelsiijo wrote, “My 13-year-old daughter has a friend I 
absolutely adore. He’s got a huge heart and they talk all the 
time and he loves all her little quirks just as much as I do. 
She calls when she’s having anxiety and he will just chat 
with her for hours and send her little songs he made with 
his guitar and I just adore him. They are just friends, but if 
he ever wanted to date her I would completely approve. 
Social status, money, job stuff — to an extent, yes, it’s 
important to be with someone who has a decent work ethic 
and is responsible, but being emotionally supportive and 
kindhearted is the most important in my book (because 
quite frankly I think it’s important for women to be 
independent and capable of taking care of themselves 
financially instead of putting themselves in a spot to rely on 
someone else). Also, they have to make her laugh.” 

2) Elie-Vetica wrote, “Right now, the three-year-old who 
offered her one of his digger toys is at the top of my list. 
She’s only 18 months, though, so we’ve got time.” 

Pope_In_TheWoods commented, “You really want your 
daughter dating someone twice her age?” 

Elie-Vetica joked, “The rule is that you can date someone 
who is half your age plus seven years. right? It’s probably 
fine.” 

SecondDragonfly joked: 



 

“Half one’s age plus seven years would be the youngest age 
they can date. She can date a seven-years-and-nine-months-
old kid, not the three-year-old. 

“Sadly the seven-years-and-nine-months-old kid can’t date 
anyone younger than 11, so this isn’t going to work.” 

3) boobforababy wrote: 

“I was changing my three-year-old’s diaper next to another 
baby. She reached out and held the other baby’s hand. 
Other little girl immediately calmed down and stopped 
fussing. 

“The other girl was only 14 months old, but we’re already 
planning the wedding.” 

3) hippygeema wrote, “Unfortunately, we don’t get to 
choose and my daughter has had a few men in her life who 
I didn’t like. My daughter is a social spark; she likes to be 
in the thick of things, is always on the move, and is very 
impulsive. She’s with a man now who is gentle, calm, 
quiet, and simple and they just ‘work.’ I would’ve never 
picked this man for her, thinking she’d get bored quickly, 
but they balance each other out beautifully and are very 
sweet together. He’s a lovely man.” 

82. “People Who Married Their Crush, How The Heck 
Did You Do It?” 

1) Jacobitey wrote: “I met my husband when I was a 
teenager. He was chronically shy and I’m an extrovert. We 
were ‘friends’ for such a long time. I got offered a summer 
job in the United States, and I just realised I didn’t want to 
lose him. So before I left I just told him that we were a 
couple now and I’ll see him in four months. He said okay. 
He ended up flying out to spend a month with me hiking 
before we came home. We’ve been married five years 
now.” 



 

2) daecrist wrote: 

“I realized in high school that I wasn’t the person I needed 
to be to get with the kind of girl I wanted to be with. So I 
started exercising and watching what I ate, which had 
people noticing me, which gave me confidence, and it 
became a reinforcing loop. 

“Also it turns out the thing that kept my wife away for a 
couple of years was she didn’t like the buzz cut I rocked 
because it was easier for swimming. Once I got in shape, 
started wearing more flattering clothes, and ditched the 
buzz cut, she was all about me.” 

3) CriticallyNormal wrote, “I asked her out the day I met 
her.” 

4) GamblerXL wrote, “Wife walked up to me in a bar after 
I had been dumped by my a girl I was dating for a year. My 
attitude was really positive, and I was going out to 
celebrate. She never would have known I was experiencing 
something negative because I chose to celebrate a new 
start. We got to talking and had a wonderful four-hour 
conversation about everything. She grabbed my hand and 
took me home and we were married two years later. We’ve 
been together 10 years now and she is a keeper. I was in the 
right time and right place to connect with an amazing 
human.” 

83. “What Is Your ‘Opposite-Of-Love’ Language? 
What Is Something You Feel Is Supposed To Make You 
Feel Happy But Instead Skeeves You Out?” 

1) ilikethisplanet wrote: 

“My husband LOVES surprises. For his 40th, I threw him a 
massive surprise party. All of his friends, family, 
everything. He was so freaking excited, and I really 



 

managed to pull it off, which is nothing short of a miracle. 
(I can’t keep secrets well and I’m a bad liar!) 

“But he told me that he couldn’t want to return the favor for 
me someday. I told him that I would turn around and leave 
any surprise party, I hate them. His response is always … . 
‘Oh, no, you won’t. You’ll be so excited!’ So, here begins 
me spending the rest of my life going out of town for my 
birthday.” 

phemonoe153 wrote, “I love hosting parties but never 
realized that I like the caretaker role in these events until 
my husband threw me a huge surprise party at a bar. I have 
video of people yelling, ‘Surprise!’ and my reaction was to 
literally crouch to the floor and run backwards out of the 
building.” 

2) DogzillasMom wrote: 

“I had a coworker whose boyfriend called her up, told her 
to ask for a couple days off, pack a bag, and go to the 
airport at x day and time. He was flying her out to meet him 
— he traveled for work — but she’d have no idea where 
she was going until she checked in at the airport. 

“I had a panic attack just thinking about it. ‘What should 
you wear? Do you need a coat or shorts? Heels or hiking 
boots? Cocktail dress or jeans?’ I just lost it. That would be 
such a turn off for me that I’d break up with the guy. She 
married him and they have three kids, so different strokes, 
ya know.” 

LittleWhiteGirl commented, “There’s a vacation-planning 
service called Pack Up and Go — you give them a budget 
and a date range and they plan everything else. They tell 
you a climate to pack for, but you don’t know anything else 
until you get to the airport. I am dying to use it!” 



 

3) carolinemathildes wrote, “If someone ever proposed to 
me in public, I would say no. Clearly they don’t know me 
at all if they think that’s anything I want in my life.” 

sloth_hug commented, “Yes! This is exactly how I feel. I 
would straight up reject them and reconsider the 
relationship.” 

Beasides commented, “Haha! Same! I’ve coached my 
boyfriend on this so many times! I told him I can’t stress it 
enough.” 

4) AzureMagelet wrote, “My husband and I were already 
engaged / planning a wedding when he asked me. He gave 
me the ring and said the nice words at the aquarium in front 
of the jellyfish (a very special place to me). He told me that 
he’d wanted to get down in his knee, but there were too 
many people, and he didn’t want to cause a scene. It was so 
incredibly him.” 

5) wrknprogress wrote, “ I’m not a fan of a lot of attention. 
I’m an introvert and have bad anxiety. When everyone is 
looking at me, I shut down. Lol. And when my husband 
proposed, he did it at the beach (I LOVE the beach!) at 
night in a remote area. Just us two. My husband also has 
anxiety. So it’s great that he understands.” 

6) _lovelylovely_ wrote, “Showing up unannounced as 
being some kind of romantic gesture. I would probably 
pretend to love it to not hurt his feelings but actually 
absolutely hate it.” 

MashedPotato331 commented, “When I was a freshman 
(14 years old), this 19-year-old guy showed up at my house 
unannounced at 9pm. I knew he was there to ask me out; he 
had already asked me out three times before this. So I 
opened my door and decided to ramble about cereal so that 
he wouldn’t ask me out. He still asked me out, though. 



 

Even though the other three times he asked me out I told 
him no and that I had a boyfriend.” 

84. “Dear Reddit, When Did You First Realize That 
There Was Something Truly Special About The Person 
You Plan To Marry Or Are Married To?” 

1) GreyFoxes wrote, “She threw up an entire McDonald’s 
sweet tea after a long walk in the hot sun. When instead of 
revulsion I felt only compassion and caring, I knew it had 
to be love.” 

2) curlybamboo1990 wrote, “When I realised that she 
draws everyone to her and radiates happiness. She makes 
deep connections quickly with people and fosters this 
incredible aura of belonging among our friends. She makes 
people feel like they are special by simply being herself. 
When I realised that, I knew I had a catch.” 

3) MissNaira wrote, “My now-husband and I were in the 
same group of friends at work and he always seemed so 
quiet and kind of boring; he was also very much into 
working out so I considered him a typical not too smart 
buff guy. But then I noticed that when he did join the 
conversation he always said something that made a lot of 
sense. I realised that he’s only quiet when the conversations 
were kind of stupid and he had nothing to add and I really 
admired that he wasn’t wasting his breath on whatever. 
That was the moment when I knew that I had judged him 
completely wrong and started warming up to him and we 
soon after started dating.” 

4) dusty-kat wrote, “When I realized that I had never been 
more in sync with someone else in my entire life. Every 
day I would learn about something that we had in common. 
I know ‘finishing each other’s sentences’ is kind of cliché 
but it’s so true. One time we were texting back and forth 
and the conversation just reminded me of a funny scene 



 

from a TV show … then without having mentioned it at all 
I get sent a gif of the exact same scene that I was just 
thinking of. I actually said ‘what the fuck?’ out loud.” 

5) FloralBison wrote: 

“I knew she was special on our first date. She was just so 
authentic. She didn’t put on any airs, didn’t try to 
exaggerate any part of her personality to seem more 
interesting or quirky or cool. She was just down-to-earth 
and really friendly, but still confident and outgoing. It came 
off as really mature (especially since this was in high 
school). 

“We ended up staying just friends for the next couple of 
years, but we quickly became best friends. It was just so 
easy to talk to her and be myself around her (also, I’m 
going to be honest she’s gorgeous, too), and she was 
always so nice to me (but not in the patronizing way that a 
lot of people were at the time). It’s hard to pinpoint exactly 
what made me think ‘Yup, I’m in love with her.’ It just 
kind of happened. Luckily the same thing was happening 
with her the whole time so after some conversations where 
the ‘tension’ started getting high, we just up and admitted 
how we felt about each other. 

“Been dating since 2013, married since 2018.” 

85. “What’s The Funniest Thing You’ve Seen At A 
Wedding?” 

1) cryptic_slays wrote, “so I was at this one wedding, and it 
was my birthday on the same day (the groom was my 
mom’s brother) and they brought a cake for me on stage … 
a lot of people thought that the couple had a child before 
they were married (which was a very big taboo at the time) 
and people (especially ones on the bride’s side who didn’t 
know who I was) lashed out, and the groom had to explain 
that I was his sister’s son.” 



 

2) Uhhlaneuh wrote, “My cousin farted, and it was so bad 
everyone evacuated the dance floor.” 

3) Pookah wrote, “As a one-time wedding photographer, 
I’ve seen many tits pop out.” 

4) Back2Bach wrote: 

“The bride’s long train went out the front doors and part-
way down the steps as she awaited the processional to 
begin. 

“Unknown to her, a little dog from the neighborhood went 
to sleep on her train and came along for the ride as she 
approached the altar for the ceremony to begin.” 

5) markuslinmanuel wrote, “I went to a friend’s wedding 
about 15 years ago. He and his now-wife had been 
sweethearts since like the third grade or something 
ridiculous like that, so both families knew each other really 
well and got along great with each other. The reception was 
at this nice country club, with a big open courtyard in the 
back with a pool. The highlight of the evening was near the 
end of the party, when the mother-of-the-groom was 
making her rounds to say goodbye. She very explicitly told 
the brother-of-the-bride not to fuck around by the pool, and 
he very drunkenly and hilariously nodded and smiled and 
tackled her straight into the water. I couldn’t believe it, my 
jaw was agape, but she took it really well, laughed a lot, 
and a pretty large contingent of the guests proceeded to 
eventually join them by jumping into the pool fully clothed, 
too. The whole day really seemed like something out of a 
rom-com and that was the cherry on top.” 

6) ExtraMediumGonzo wrote: 

“My former boss’s wedding was probably one of the best 
wedding experiences. Ever. I still rank her as one of the 
best bosses I’ve ever head, even seven years later. Her 



 

second-in-command — a kind-hearted, if quiet individual 
— and I were having a drunken heart-to-heart. Just an all-
around lovely conversation. 

“I’ll never forget the almost sleeper-cell-activated-type 
switch of expressions when her favorite song (‘Girl Crush’ 
by Little Big Town) started over the speakers. She changed 
from thought-provoking to Woo GirlTM with breakneck 
speed. 

“She leapt up, sweeping both her wine glass and mine off 
the table and down, down, down to the floor, shattering. 
She, in all drunken seriousness, grabbed a cloth napkin, 
placed it over the shards like one would a pet’s pee puddle 
with newspaper. She stared deep into my soul and said, ‘No 
one has to knooooow,’ as she backed up slowly toward the 
dance floor, disappearing into the crowd.” 

7) retrobread_ wrote, “My uncle’s wedding had a funny 
incident in it. I was eight years old at the time, and it’s the 
part where the party begins and a random 45-year-old-
looking man walks in all suited up so the DJ stops the 
music while my uncle gets the microphone and asks, 
‘Excuse me to the man who just walked in, who are you? 
Do I know you?’ While everyone’s silent, the man just 
goes, ‘Do you need to know me?’ Turns out he just heard 
the sounds of the wedding, went home, got suited up and 
walked right in. My uncle and aunt let him stay, and he got 
the very first piece of the cake. We never saw him again, 
but I hope he’s doing well and that I meet him again 
someday if he’s still alive today.” 

8) RealistMissy wrote: 

“Drunk karaoke. 

“My ears were bleeding, but my stomach was hurting from 
laughter. It is such a joy seeing people trying to sing, 
knowing they can’t, but putting on a show regardless.” 



 

Delicious_Randomly commented, “To quote a karaoke DJ I 
know, when he’s enticing people to put their names in for a 
song, ‘The more you drink, the better you sound!’” 

Badgerplayingaguitar commented, “We do karaoke at this 
place that does private rooms for your group. We go every 
year on my wife’s birthday and let me tell you, after a few 
drinks I am a goddamn rock star.” 

squirrelbait2020 wrote, “The man I married had his fly 
down. He figured it out when we got to the honeymoon 
suite!” 

9) RuralPARules wrote, “The bride threw her bouquet to 
the group of single women. And, instead of a garter, she 
threw her panties to the group of single men.” 

10) whyImcalledqueen wrote: 

“I went to a BDSM-themed wedding, but it was also kind 
of some satire of BDSM stuff, so the person marrying my 
friends was a cross-dresser in an over-the-top leather outfit 
with an over-the-top cone bra. 

“The ceremony had some funny lines in it like: 

“‘Do you promise to be a good sub, forever serving, with 
minimal brattiness?’ 

“‘I do.’ 

“‘Good girl.’” 

11) Ask_me_4_a_story wrote, “This wedding I went to had 
two pastors. And it was weird as fuck, too: The girl was 
weird, the guy was weird, they played music that was weird 
— it was pretty awful. At the end when they said ‘I now 
pronounce you man and wife’ and shit, that part they 
walked out to Star Wars music which is also pretty stupid. 
Anyway, the funny part was that after they walked out they 



 

came back in and shook everyone’s hand and told them 
thanks for coming, you know how they do that after the 
weddings. Well these two dumb fuckin’ pastors forgot to 
turn their microphones off and that shit reverberated 
throughout the whole church. The couple stopped shaking 
hands and the music stopped playing and everyone just 
looked up at the ceiling listening to these pastors speak into 
their wireless microphones. The first pastor goes, and I 
quote, ‘That was the worst wedding I have ever done.’ God 
damn, I laughed so hard.” 

86. “What’s The Most What-The-Fuck Gift You’ve 
Ever Received?” 

1) outlawsix wrote: 

“My girlfriend at the time bought me a make-your-own-
dildo kit. We were in separate colleges, so she thought it 
would be cool to have me make her one using myself as a 
mold. Cool idea, I thought. Basically mix and pour the 
mold material into a cylinder, insert your junk for like five 
minutes, then pull out, let harden, and pour in the rubber or 
whatever. 

“Well I got hard and stood in the shower with my junk in 
this tube, and realized I felt really silly — which turned into 
a massive struggle to actually stay hard. Basically watched 
the timer go down while frantically trying to think thoughts 
to keep me going and distract myself from the fact that I 
looked like I was stuck inside a Pringles can. 

“Anyway, time was up, I felt reasonably confident that I 
succeeded, and went ahead and poured the dildo material 
into the mold. 

“After a day we pulled it out and found out we had created 
just the saddest representation of my completely flaccid 
weiner, shrunk to two inches, perching on a portion of my 



 

balls and listing to the side. She insisted on displaying it on 
her bookshelf. 

“Well, a short time later we broke up for unrelated reasons 
and I was never able to retrieve it. So somewhere out there 
is my junk on full display, and I imagine if I ever become 
some kind of public figure then you’ll get to see it, too.” 

2) ficejeb wrote: 

“A prayer candle … but instead of Jesus on the candle, it 
was my dog’s face on it. 

“I literally said out loud, ‘What the fuck!’ when I opened it 
before I burst out laughing. 

“Now it sits in all of its glory on my desk at my home 
office and I love it.” 

3) UltimateAnemone wrote, “Knitted willy warmer from a 
male colleague.” 

UltimateAnemone added, “I still have it, it’s multi-coloured 
and stripy and even has a pouch for the balls. I have never 
tried it on, though.” 

4) LegalBeagle30 wrote, “My boyfriend (now-husband) 
showed up on Valentine’s Day with a bouquet he made 
using vegetables. I saw it and went WTF. I’m talking 
lettuce, carrots with the leaves intact, the whole works. We 
basically walked around for a couple of hours talking and 
eating the bouquet. Was lovely but strange!” 

LegalBeagle39 added, “It was bizarre at first watching him 
come holding it, but I really liked it. Was very original.” 

5) s32ddd wrote, “My boyfriend thought it would be funny 
to surprise me with a Peequality. It’s one of those purple 
plastic funnels that allow girls to pee standing up.” 



 

a_lonely_trash_bag commented, “Hey, as a girl, I can 
confirm those are really nice to have when peeing in the 
woods. A lot cleaner than trying to squat and not piss on 
your shoes.” 

Caithos asked, “Did you at least give it a try?” 

s32ddd answered, “I’m ashamed to say I did. I’m even 
more ashamed to say it worked. link for the lazy 

kpbiker1 wrote, “God, as an old fart I can honestly say I 
love traveling in my motorhome; you know the whole 
mobile bathroom thing. Now I don’t have to ply my 
husband with multiple Pepsi refills to get him to pull over.” 

6) Flaming_Dutchman wrote, “My mom gives me gift 
cards that she finds interesting. Not loaded or anything, just 
the card. She just takes them from stores and doesn’t 
consider it stealing because they ‘have no value until 
loaded.’” 

Scroll_Queeen wrote, “Lol! That is actually so cute.” 

7) Krysenti wrote, “My younger brother got me a box of 
tampons when I turned 14. He was 12.” 

ArnisParnis_ commented, “Best brother.” 

8) KnockMeYourLobes wrote, “One year, for my birthday, 
my mother-in-law gave me a tight-fitting purple cowl neck 
sweater that was made from a fuzzy, glittery, purple 
material. I don’t like tight-fitting clothes for the most part 
and pale purple / lilac is REALLY not my color. It 
seriously looked like somebody had skinned a Muppet and 
turned it into a sweater.” 

meowhaha asked, “Did you glue googly eyes over your 
nipples?” 



 

9) Mardonram wrote, “Nose and ear hair clipper … trying 
to tell me something?” 

2ndHalfOK wrote, “Hair happens.” 

87. “What Was Your ‘F*** It, Done Helping Others’ 
Moment?” 

1) ScammerC wrote: 

“My mother and her new husband had moved into a new 
place and invited all the ‘kids’ over for Christmas. 

“In previous years we would buy a whole turkey dinner 
from somewhere so no one (me) had to cook, so imagine 
my surprise when my husband and I walk in, my mother 
walks out of the kitchen, hands me a spoon and says, 
‘Good, you’re finally here,’ and goes to sit down in the 
living room. 

“After a quick and awkward conversation, it was 
determined that my job was to make sure everything 
currently in progress (or not even started) got to the table 
on time, while everyone else socialized. Basically, I was 
the help and should have realized that, so any feelings I had 
about that were my fault. I was a good cook, and my 
mother taught me everything (not) so I owed her. 

“So I did, and not knowing the family dynamics, my new 
step-siblings were very thankful and appreciative of all my 
efforts, which caused a meltdown from my mother about 
how we all should be thanking HER. 

“That was the first time I used a phrase that has come in 
handy for these situations: ‘I’m so sorry, it will never 
happen again.’ 

“And it never did. They weren’t happy when they finally 
realized what that meant.” 



 

deliriousgoomba requested, “I wanna know what the fallout 
was like.” 

ScammerC responded: 

“I guess it depends on what you mean by fallout. She 
decided it was completely out of line for me to ‘complain,’ 
and if that’s how I felt, we could just stay home from now 
on. 

“As you can imagine, I was completely crushed that I 
wasn’t going to be used for labour anymore and went 
completely no-contact the next holiday. Probably more to 
do with being in Cuba, but whatever. The next year was 
Dad’s turn, then a trip to visit my father-in-law the year 
after, then I ‘ruined Christmas’ because I didn’t want to 
spend time with my faaaaamily (none of the others wanted 
to be kitchen bitch while she ‘hosted’). 

“I never made her a meal again, but I know from my step-
sister that she would get pissed off whenever one of my 
friends or family would make gushing posts on Facebook 
about my dinners. 

“And all because someone dared to thank me for cooking.” 

2) cklamath wrote: 

“I’m so sorry! Man. That is so fucking unfair.  

“I have also experienced something sort of like this, 
anytime my ex had his family over for holidays, I’m talking 
five or six people, all from the other side of the country. 
Ironically, he never seemed to know ahead of time that they 
were all coming over until like the day before or whatever. 
Every. Single. Time.  

“So I would prepare the house … because he always had to 
work until the very minute they needed to be picked up 
from the airport. And then it was expected that I would 



 

cook dinner. Now this is my fault, really … because I did it 
the first time, giving him the idea that I would do it every 
time. So ended up always doing it because he ‘didn’t have 
time’ or ‘I’m better at it.’ So family would show up, I’d be 
cooking and cleaning, everyone else would be playing 
games and socializing, then hours later my ex would he 
falling asleep on the floor drunk.  

“I finally said NO the last time he told me everyone was 
coming over. I said NO, I’m sick of being taken advantage 
of. His response? ‘I did it for you, I thought it would make 
you happy. Didn’t you have fun all the other times?’  

“To which I replied, ‘I thought you didn’t know until today 
… when did you decide this would make me happy?’ Well, 
… I got a hotel room and stayed the fuck away until they 
all left. Came home to an empty, trashed house.  

“Edit: Sorry guys. I didn’t clarify. 

“When I came home, the family was gone, he was at work 
(of course), and he left the house trashed. I didn’t realize I 
worded it as if he suddenly moved out. Haha, nope — idiot 
me just cleaned it up and stuck around another year or so.” 

88. “People Of Reddit When Was Your “I Should Not 
Be Laughing” Moment?” 

HoopOnPoop wrote: 

“My wife’s cousin had a really strict southern evangelical 
christian wedding. The preacher kept harping about the 
woman’s role being to serve her husband and always be 
obedient. Apparently to the folks from down in the deep 
south where they live, this was par for the course because 
nobody flinched. 

“Meanwhile my liberal wife and I (from DC) were sitting 
with her very liberal aunt and uncle (from Philly). We were 



 

somewhat flabbergasted. Suddenly her uncle, who is a big 
joker, poked his wife in the ribs and whispered so only the 
four of us could hear, ‘You ain’t been playin’ by the rules. I 
want a refund.’ The four of us just lost it, trying so hard to 
stifle our laughter but failing miserably, right in the middle 
of the wedding.” 

89. “Fathers Of Reddit, What’s That One Epic Or Cool 
Moment Where You Knew You Taught Your Son / 
Daughter Well?” 

1) ccasella3 wrote, “My son just turned three. He was still 
in his crib until recently and hadn’t ever tried to get out 
before. But the other day he wasn’t napping. So one of the 
things we do to get him to go to sleep is to take his stuffed 
animals away. Usually just the threat of doing it gets him to 
go down. The other day, several warnings were ignored, so 
I had to take away his animals. He was super upset. So I 
leave the room and I’m watching him on the camera. He 
climbed out of his crib, went and got his animals, threw 
them back into his crib, got a stool, climbed back into his 
crib … then he PUSHED the stool away, in an effort to 
hide the evidence of his crime. Wasn’t at all mad about it. 
That whole thing was 10/10.” 

2) Megalon84 wrote: 

“He trolled me harder than I’ve ever been trolled. We 
bought him a small brown plastic camel as part of a bucket 
of animals from the zoo. He loves to use them as bath toys. 

“One day while letting him play solo in the tub (kept an eye 
on him from the next room over) I notice he’s gone quiet. 
We’ve had a recent issue with tub dumping so I start a 
conversation with my then-three-year-old:  

Me: ‘Hey, kiddo, whatcha doin?’ 

Three-year-old: (soft grunt) ‘Nothing.’ 



 

“‘You sure, sure looks like you’re pooping’ (at this point 
I’ve noticed he’s on his feet and squatting in the tub). 
‘We’ve talked about this. You need to get out of the tub.’ 

“‘I’M NOT POOPING!’ (more frequent and intense grunts 
as I approach, followed by a satisfied sigh when I arrive at 
the tub). 

“Great. He shit the tub. So I get him out of the water, and 
sure enough there’s a dark brown lump under where his 
butt was. So I set him next to the tub, grab toilet paper, and 
proceed to get the turd out. Well, it looks weird, and 
doesn’t float at all in the water. So I’m talking out loud: 
‘What is up with that poop? It looks weird (snag it with the 
toilet-paper-wrapped hand). It’s hard … wait, that’s not 
poop, is that?’ 

“My son proceeds to whip his head back, and laugh his 
ASS off and point at me saying, ‘IT’S NOT THE 
POOPCAMEL, IT’S JUST MY CAMEL.’ 

“TL;DR: Son pranked me into cleaning tub poop that was 
really a toy. Mocked me relentlessly.” 

3) akeating6388 wrote: 

“My son is 20 months old, a few things: 

• He takes my screwdriver and tries to use it on real 
screws. 

• When he does something clumsy like dropping 
something, he says, ‘Oh, shoot!’ 

• When he sees football on the TV, he yells, 
‘Football! Touchdown!’ 

• He routinely asks me to put on The Avengers. 

• He has farted immediately after hearing me fart on 
more than one occasion. 



 

“There are tons of little things like this on a daily basis that 
just make me proud as hell of him.” 

4) broadsharp wrote: 

“When my then quiet 16-year-old son got out of the booth 
we were sitting in at a restaurant to help an older waitress 
that dropped some silver ware. When she said, ‘Thank 
you,’ he looked her in the eye and said, ‘My pleasure, 
ma’am.’ 

“My daughter, when in ninth grade, finally started having 
trouble in one of her advanced high-school classes. She told 
us it was difficult and she was worried about an upcoming 
test. She cancelled plans with her friends so she could stay 
home and study.” 

5) soozdreamz wrote: 

“I’m a mother, but this was taught by dad. 

“I was reading my five-year-old daughter ‘Sleeping 
Beauty’ and took the time to drop in there that if someone 
kisses you without your permission you should shout ‘NO’ 
and tell someone who could help. 

“She responded, ‘No, I’d just cockdrop him!’ 

“Apparently it means a punch to the penis / testicular area 
and apparently my husband needs to be reeducated on 
appropriate language around our children.” 

6) Stylianos_34 wrote, “At a family thing when ‘Bohemian 
Rhapsody’ came on, and my 10-year-old daughter started 
singing every word and had no care everyone was 
watching. A few people thanked me for making sure at 
least one person in the next generation knew what good 
music was.” 



 

7) Day_Dr3ams wrote, “My dad likes to fart and blame it 
on me. He cannot get away with it because my mom taught 
me how to keep a straight face. To get back at him, I make 
very quiet farts, with a terribly explosive gut that just got 
fed a bunch of baked beans. My mom gagged so much, and 
my dad said it was me. My mom didn’t believe him and 
they started fighting. I just played along and defended 
Mom’s claim. That’s when my dad realized he taught me 
the basics of acting innocent — and how to hide a fart 
instead of doing it loud n’ proud.” 

8) scotchglass22 wrote, “My daughter is learning to read. 
She was struggling with the phrase ‘very nice’ in a book. 
So I helped her and I just had to say it in a Borat voice. She 
now says ‘very nice’ in a Borat voice as part of her daily 
vocabulary now.” 

8) natural_inbecility wrote: 

“My daughter went to a cookout with my mother and 
stepfather. The guy on the grill was cooking steak. 
Apparently my daughter cut into her steak, stood up, and 
immediately went over to the guy and told him, ‘That steak 
is way past medium rare. And you’re not cooking it right. I 
should have my dad call you.’ 

“She was eight at the time.” 

9) Morrtambulist wrote: 

“TL;DR: Gaming helped teach my kids to count and read. 

“I watched one of my kids come online as a gamer. We had 
a rinky-dink little v-tech console with big brightly colored 
joysticks and an assortment of Scooby Doo and SpongeBob 
educational game carts. Initially, he liked to play with it, 
but he’d just look at the joystick, rotating it around its range 
of motion while pushing buttons randomly. Occasionally 



 

he’d stop, look up at the TV for a few seconds, but then go 
back to messing with the joystick. 

“Then one day, l saw the lightbulb go off. A switch flipped 
in his brain, and he made the connection that when he 
pushed up, Scooby went up, when he pushed left, Scooby 
went left. He was not quite two at the time. Seventeen years 
later, he won’t stop harassing me to play Hollow Knight. 

“Around the time he was discovering the very basics of 
gaming, his older brother (four at the time) was learning to 
count to 100 by playing Crash Bandicoot. Later, Paper 
Mario: The Thousand Year Door took them from basic 
reading to proficiency. 

“So next time somebody tells you videogames will rot your 
brain, give them a hearty ‘fuck you’ from me.” 

10) TonyKZ1 wrote, “Well, I’ve never thought of myself as 
the World’s Greatest Dad as I can never measure up to my 
dad. But some. time ago, when my son had graduated US 
Marine Corps Bootcamp and was on his way to his next 
assignment, I got a text from him late one night, basically 
thanking me for raising him the way I did and how it’s 
helped him throughout his life so far. I couldn’t be any 
prouder of him.” 

11) Captain-spazz wrote, “Not a father, but I was very 
proud of my sister when she came home from school and 
said she punched a boy in the face. I asked her why and she 
said — I quote: ‘Because he was being an asshole.’” 

12) From-the-Trailerpark wrote: 

“He called me from a party and told me that he was too 
drunk to drive. 

“My wife and I went and picked up him and his car. 

“He didn’t live with us; he had his own home.” 



 

13) Plane_Sun8345 wrote, “I took my son to a birthday 
party when he was six. The birthday boy was roughly the 
same age. The birthday boy received a four-wheeler ATV. 
He immediately jumped on it and drove it into the wooden 
fence at a high rate of speed. He flies off and his head 
smacks the fence. The kid starts crying and everyone runs 
over to him. My son looks up at me and says, ‘I’m not 
getting on that thing.’ I take credit because my whole 
family and I are overprotective of the children and are 
always warning them of danger.” 

90. “What’s The Strangest Way You’ve Made A 
Friend?” 

1) copperdahlia wrote: “I met him on Instagram on our 
fanpages (lol) and we got to talking and both mentioned our 
shitty local malls. We were like ‘Wait, where are you 
from?’ and it ended up we were both talking about the 
same shitty little mall.” 

2) SheepFuel wrote, “On my first day of high school, I 
swatted at a bee that was buzzing around my head and 
knocked it straight into very curly, very long hair of the 
random girl beside me. She was freaking out while I 
profusely apologized and fished around in her hair to get 
the bee out. She forgave me, made me promise to stop 
swatting at bees, and six years later we’re still close 
friends.” 

3) souponastick wrote, “I am kind of shy / introverted. 
There was a chick in front of me in the line to get food at a 
marching-band event in high school. She played a different 
instrument than me, and while I knew who she was, I didn’t 
know her at all. She just started talking. And talking. And 
talking. Finally I said, ‘Who are you talking to?’ She 
shrugged and said, ‘Anyone who wants to listen.’ She 
ended up continuing to talk as we walked away from the 



 

food and found a table, and she sat down, and now 20 years 
later she’s still my best friend.” 

4) queenoreo wrote, “I was at a PTA [Parent-Teacher 
Association] meeting and someone said something and I 
held in my eye roll. I looked up and this person I didn’t 
know was openly rolling her eyes and I knew we were 
destined to be friends. I introduced myself and together we 
conquered the elementary school PTA mean-girl moms.” 

5) beingserial wrote, “I was attacked by a pack of monkeys 
while hiking in Asia and had to hitchhike to the bottom of a 
small mountain to avoid being attacked a second time. The 
first car I stopped had a mean driver who refused to help 
me, but the second one had two nice people. We ended up 
spending the whole weekend together sightseeing, and 
we’ve kept in touch for the past 12 years whenever I’ve 
been visiting his town.” 

91. “Those Of You Redditors In Happy, Healthy, And 
Fulfilling Relationships, What Were The ‘Green Flags’ 
You Noticed About Your Partner Early On In Your 
Relationship With Them?” 

Toddbringe98 wrote, “Being able to discuss anything, even 
flaws, without them / me getting mad. Communication is 
the most important thing in a healthy relationship. (Love is 
just as important though, I guess.)” 

crochetquilt commented: 

“Communication is amaaaazing. 

“In the first few months of dating my girlfriend, I did/said 
something my gf didn’t like, and instead of being passive 
aggressive about it or complaining about me to other 
people, which was how my family ‘resolved’ things, she 
took me aside and explained how she felt and why she felt 
that way. It was really confronting [comforting?] at the 



 

time and really cemented how we communicated openly 
after that. It’s been 20+ years now so it definitely works for 
us. 

“On the other hand, she’d never had people in her family 
encourage her or believe in her. So when she did well in 
studies or anything in her personal life, I’d say how proud I 
was of her for sticking with it, learning, growing. She says 
that gave her a lot of strength to push through challenges — 
I know she struggles like any normal person, but a part of 
me still sees her as being unstoppable so I find it hard to 
comprehend her struggling with anything.” 

BSB8728 wrote: 

“When I get upset, I have a hard time talking about it right 
away. I just clam up and brood for a while. The first time 
this happened with my husband was not long after we got 
married 40+ years ago. 

“I was still upset at bedtime when I put on my robe and felt 
something in the pocket. It was a really gaudy artificial bird 
that someone had attached to one of our wedding gifts. It 
was so ridiculous that I burst out laughing. My husband had 
put it there for just that reason. 

“After that, whenever we had an argument, one of us would 
hide the bird in a spot where the other one would easily 
discover it, and we always laughed. It reminded us not to 
take our disagreements too seriously. 

“The bird was made with flocking, and some of that has 
worn off over the years, so it’s kind of bald and bedraggled 
and is missing a few feathers. 

“When friends or family get married, we buy them a 
ridiculous bird of their own and tell them that story.” 



 

92. “What Incident You Witnessed / That Happened To 
You That Would Make Good Material For Stand-Up 
Comedy?” 

1) raven-darkseid wrote: 

“This story is so ridiculous that I actually have to remind 
myself that it actually happened. I actually don’t tell a lot of 
people because it legit sounds fake, but I can assure you 
that it is not. 

“So I was a lot younger, around 20 or so, and it was a stage 
in my life where I was more (safely) sexually active with 
different people. 

“So I went for my annual pap smear. It was around 
Halloween (this is relevant). I was wearing these black 
socks with a purple spider pattern all over them. So my 
doctor walks in and I put my legs up in the stirrups. He is 
sitting on a little stool with the speculum in hand, leaning 
in, ready to do the pap smear. 

He stops and says, ‘Are those crabs?’ I freaked out and he 
realized what he said and is all like, ‘On your socks! Are 
those crabs on your socks?’ I was silent for a moment and 
then just burst out laughing. He was so embarrassed and 
apologized probably 100 times. 

“He actually saved my life when I almost died from 
meningitis a few years after that incident, but I will always 
think of this happening whenever I think of him.” 

2) thelaughingpear wrote, “On my day off, I invited my co-
worker over to my apartment. We had already established 
we were going to be extremely discreet about being FWB 
[Friends With Benefits]. He said he was coming from 
work. He texts me, ‘Here.’ I go downstairs and open the 
door only to find him standing next to our manager, who 
lives in the same building as me. Come to find out the two 



 

of them got a ride from another coworker who was my EX-
FWB. Dude didn’t even realize what the problem was. He 
told them that he was just coming for dinner and didn’t 
understand why nobody believed him.” 

3) -doobert- wrote, “After I said I don’t want kids, a 
woman tried to tell me why having kids is such a 
miraculous blessing. She said that her children fill her with 
so much love and joy, and then she turned around to scream 
at her child within the same breath. You’re not doing a very 
good job at convincing me, lol!” 

93. “When Did You Have A Meet-Cute Rom-Com 
Moment? Tell Me When You Felt Like A Gilmore 
Girl!” 

1) sorrygirl818 wrote, “We were both going for the last pint 
of Ben and Jerry’s Phish Food at a grocery store. We both 
insisted that each other have it, and then we agreed to split 
it, and shared it in the parking lot! We ended up chatting 
for more than an hour. It’s been four years, and we still 
split a pint every Sunday!” 

tadinator commented, “A prayer: ‘God, it’s me. I have seen 
what you’ve done for others ….” 

Tomick commented, “That’s 1664 ounces or 47 kilograms 
of Ben and Jerry’s over the last four years for each of you!” 

sorrygirl818 responded, “Wow. I am a bit thicker than 
when we started dating, so this checks out!” 

2) strawberrymermaid wrote, “I went on a cruise alone, 
went to the bar the first day and fell in love with a 
bartender on board. We snuck around the ship, and he came 
to my room the last night. Now we are getting married.” 

3) Oh-My-God-Do-I -Try wrote: 



 

“I was living in Prague at the time, feeling very low about 
myself and jealously watching my Italian roommate 
happily talk to and kiss all sorts of guys. I was 23 and had 
never kissed anyone, admittedly because I’m usually 
extremely hostile to any ‘pickup’ attempt (inherently 
distrustful). So eventually I decided, ‘Okay, next time we 
go out together, I’ll talk to whoever talks to me and see if I 
like anyone enough to kiss them.’ 

“So we end up at this expensive rooftop club a few nights 
later, at an event that’d been promoted as a ‘networking’ 
event, with two more friends of ours. Not ten minutes into 
the evening, our table is approached by a lone guy who 
saunters up and casually says, ‘You ladies look like you’re 
having fun — want to have fun with more men around?’  

“Normally this is exactly the kind of thing that’d have me 
rolling my eyes and shutting him down, buuuuut I’d 
decided to engage, and no one else minded, so he went off 
and came back with two other guys (neither of whom, we 
found out later, he actually knew — he’d just gone to some 
random people and ‘networked’).  

“These two newcomers are paaaiiinfully shy and awkward, 
barely able to answer our attempts to make conversation 
and not making any of their own. A friend of theirs arrived 
soon after, someone from France, and he’s more easygoing. 
So now there’s four men and the four of us. French guy is 
talking some bullshit to my Italian roommate, and I’m 
listening to him and making faces at what he’s saying (I 
wish I could remember what it was now, but it was mildly 
amusing / typical), thinking no one’s paying any attention 
to me. Then I look up across the table and see the first guy 
watching me. 

“I’m kind of sheepish and make some joke and we start 
talking, and then BAM it’s three hours later, all the other 
men are gone, and my friends are standing up to go grab 



 

pizza because they’re hungry, and I’m like wtf just 
happened. I start to stand to go with them and they’re like, 
‘No, no, no, you can stay here. We’ll be back soon!” And 
they leave me with the first guy, and we just keep talking 
because we’re both having a shit ton of fun. Bouncers come 
by and tell us the part of the rooftop we’re on is going to 
close, so we get up and move and start dancing a little and 
I’m like, okay — OBVIOUSLY this is a guy to kiss, right? 
Now or never, baby! But, again, never been kissed, never 
initiated, so I’m nervous. 

“BUT. God was looking out for me. It starts to rain, just a 
little bit. We’re holding onto each other and swaying 
together on a rooftop, looking over Prague’s old town, and 
droplets start falling so I just look at him and go, ‘If you 
ever wanted to kiss a girl in the rain ….’ 

“Smoothest I’ve EVER BEEN in my life and he took me 
up on it. Later found out that my girlfriends had been 
watching this all unfold inside and cheered when it finally 
happened. 

“Later he told me that I was the first thing he saw upon 
arriving at the club and he knew he had to find a way to 
talk to me— and when he caught me making faces, he 
REALLY had to talk to me. 

“So that night turned into a year-long relationship, 
unfortunately long distance because I was moving back to 
the US a few weeks after we met, and the distance killed it 
— but we remained friends, and my feelings for him never 
faded. And now we’re currently tentatively planning for me 
to move back to Europe to A) get out of the wtf of 
America, and B) try again with him. I’m excited and 
terrified, and I can’t wait. Holding out for that romcom 
happy ending!” 



 

94. “What Were The Best Days You Had With Your 
Dad?” 

No-re-Gretskys added, “I have a three-and-a-half-year-old 
daughter and am wondering what your best memories as a 
kid with your dad? What were the things he did to make 
you feel special? What outings did you enjoy most? I love 
my daughter so much and want her to have these amazing 
memories with me.” 

1) theclearpie wrote: 

“He used to just take me with him when he was doing 
things he enjoyed, even if it wasn’t really for kids. I went 
along when he looked for a car. I would hang out while he 
did landscaping. He always asked my opinion when he 
shopped for my mom’s birthday gifts. A few times he took 
me to bars to hear live music. I liked all that stuff a lot 
better than when we did structured activities like him 
teaching me to play a game or ride a bike — that was too 
much pressure. 

“It depends on what kind of person your daughter turns out 
to be, though. I was a weird and quiet kid. You could pretty 
much park me anywhere and I’d just chill.” 

No-re-Gretskys commented: 

“I know I want to take her everywhere but with COVID at 
the moment I tend not to if I am going into stores. I do take 
her places if it’s just a drive or maybe one store. 

“I think I will get her to help me with more house tasks. 
She loves helping already with putting dishes away, but she 
can help with so much more. 

“I can’t wait for COVID to end so I can take her out on 
daddy-daughter lunches. 

“I appreciate your input and love reading all these stories.” 



 

todayiamnew commented, “I relate to this comment 100%. 
Going to the bank, going to Home Depot, etc. He liked to 
take me to get a Burger King slushie when we would go 
out. Simple times.” 

Choice_Fit commented, “Some of my best memories were 
from riding along in the car to wherever he was going. 
We’d listen to music in the car and sing along. I’d write the 
cheques, press the elevator buttons, push the shopping 
trolley, whatever really. 

Sometimes he would take me to his office. Swinging 
around on an office chair and pretending to do work like 
him were so much fun. I’d usually get a trip to McDonald’s 
out of it, too!” 

2) queenoreo wrote: 

“My dad used to take me on errands, barber shop, liquor 
store, hardware store, oil change, stuff like that. 

I was his designated flashlight holder on all home projects. 
He worked nights so every Friday night he was home and 
made popcorn and lemonade. Saturdays were pancakes, 
waffles (homemade), or he’d go get donuts. 

“He taught me how to throw a football, how to ride a bike. 
He’d ‘time me’ when I ran around the block (genius before-
bed activity). He played games and watched us play in the 
backyard and stuff like that. We never did big stuff with 
him; it was always little things that were just normal that 
turned out to be the things I think of most. 

“He was a homebody; Mom took us places like the park or 
the beach. Somehow I don’t remember the park or beach 
times as well as just hanging around the house doing 
whatever with my dad.” 

3) attemptpositivityyy wrote: 



 

“My dad was always inventing games to play and stories. 

“The games were usually hide-n-seek in the garden or 
running races around the house. 

“For stories, he would make up ones with our input (like 
ask us to invent one person and one animal in a certain 
location, and then make up a weird tale, i.e. Lucy in 
Disneyland with her pet pig). They were just silly things, 
but they would always make us laugh. 

“He also called us ‘Putrid’ all the time as an endearment. 
We didn’t find out the real meaning for years.” 

4) ashleeeeanne wrote: 

“I am 35 years old; my dad passed away when I was 25. 
My fondest memories with my dad are a camping trip and 
we sang silly songs. Another one was during a summer I 
might have been eight or nine, and he took me to work with 
him every day that summer — he built beautiful houses in 
Napa Valley. Those are great memories as a kid. My 
parents were divorced, so my dad was present only for my 
third birthday and my 23rd birthday. On my 23rd birthday 
he and my mom bought me a cake and it said ‘Happy 
Birthday from Mom and Dad.’ If I was ever upset, my dad 
would stand behind me and rub my shoulders and give me 
a little pep talk like I was Rocky and he was Micky. 

“Don’t take the time with your kids for granted. Never stay 
angry at them. Have fun with them. Take them to see things 
that interest you. Ask them questions. Be present. And hug 
them often. You never know when it will be the last time 
you see them; losing my dad changed my life. I wish I had 
spent more time with him. I wish I had hugged his neck 
before he left the last time I saw him. Always tell your 
baby girl she is special and that you love her. 

“I hope this helps.” 



 

5) BitterPillPusher wrote: 

“I was really close to my dad. When my parents divorced, I 
chose to live with him. The best thing he did was just spend 
time with me. He took me anywhere he went. He was 
always there. Always. He was at every game, every 
practice, every teacher conference, every doctor’s 
appointment, etc. He didn’t defer those things to my mom. 
He genuinely cared about those things enough to be there; 
it wasn’t just a chore for him or something he had to do. 

He didn’t treat me differently because I was a girl. He 
loved football — played through college, coached, etc. He 
took me to games all the time, before I could even walk. He 
would explain what was happening during a game to me 
before I could even talk. We watched games every Sunday. 
I could read defenses before I could read a book. I am 48 
years old, and I still love football. 

“But it’s not just sports and cars and typical ‘boy’ things. 
It’s letting her be independent. It’s not being worried about 
her ‘purity’ or other bullshit (the whole shotgun joke). It’s 
teaching her that being assertive is an asset. It’s educating 
yourself about the patriarchy and systemic misogyny and 
understanding that those things are going to affect her 
everyday life, whether you like it or not, and doing what 
you can to actively fight against those things. If she wants 
to play ice hockey, encourage her. If she wants to go on a 
date, trust her to make the best choices for herself. When 
you see or hear a guy being an asshole, call them out. Every 
time. Even if she’s not there. Locker-room talk isn’t 
innocent and just contributes to a world that is harder for 
her to navigate. Never, ever comment on her body or any 
other woman’s. Tell her she is beautiful even when she get 
a mohawk and dyes it blue. Oh, and if she wants a blue 
mohawk, don’t stop her. It’s her body; no one, including 



 

you, should tell her what to do with it or what is acceptable 
in regards to it.” 

6) FearorRegret wrote, “The memory that stands out the 
most is cooking together. We used to make pizza from 
scratch. When I was really young, he’d give me dough to 
play with while he cooked, and the dough people / animals 
I made would get baked alongside our pizza. It was a lot of 
fun, and I got to have pizza!” 

7) orangepeel_314 wrote: 

“My happiest memories with my dad aren’t outings so 
much as just regular traditions. When I was little, he would 
wrap me in a quilt and carry me around like I was a 
dumpling, which I thought was hilarious. He told me a lot 
of stories and read Harry Potter to me. 

“We’re Asian. My dad was pretty strict when I was little, 
we didn’t talk about serious things, and he was at work 
most of the time. But now that I’m in my 20s and he’s close 
to retirement, he’s really relaxed. We both love bicycling, 
and when I’m home, we go on long rides together and stop 
at a bakery. That’s really precious to me, too — there’s 
always time to build those memories!” 

8) Jean720001 wrote: 

“The best thing about my dad even now is that he always 
compliments me in what I’m doing or what I’m wearing. 

“But our relationship has changed a lot over the years, 
depending on my age and interests. He would talk about 
what interested him, and ask what my interests were. It was 
quality bonding because he would encourage me to try new 
things and do different things with me in return. He would 
have tea parties with me and even get my brother involved. 
He’d let me paint his nails and do his hair, and we went on 
daddy-daughter dates to the movies or mall. At the same 



 

time he would encourage me to go ‘bear hunting’ with him 
and my brother (nerf guns in the house) I’d hold a 
flashlight and point to where the bear was. We’d also 
wrestle in my parents’ bed: my brother and me versus our 
dad. I loved that my dad never made it seem that girls 
couldn’t wrestle or build forts, or that boys couldn’t have 
tea parties and paint nails. He’s the reason I take such good 
care of my nails. I think it was more that he encouraged me 
to try new things and compromise when living with other 
people. And when my brother became more independent, 
my dad just switched to talking to me about comics and 
Mixed Martial Arts but never forgot to ask what music I 
liked, what shows I watched, how school was. 

“These days, because I’m 19, my dad and I have debates 
about things (family drama for the last two years). And 
though he’s my dad, he listens and doesn’t pull the ‘I’m 
your dad, so listen to me’ card. I think it’s important to 
change the relationship as kids grow because kids only get 
older and wiser. My dad isn’t a jerk, but he treats me as an 
adult and won’t sugarcoat if I’m doing something dumb, 
which I appreciate because I’m not a child anymore.” 

95. “What Is The Coolest Thing You Accidentally Did?” 

NefariousnessOk8626 wrote: 

“I was Facebook-stalking my classmates during study hall 
my Sophomore year of high school. Because I was shy, I 
never talked to anyone and didn’t have many friends. 

“While I was stalking one of the more popular guys in my 
class, I accidently poked him. 

“POKED HIM! 

“You can’t take back a poke. You can’t unpoke somebody. 
I was mortified. 



 

“He was going to check his notifications and see that this 
random, weird girl poked him. He would probably laugh 
about it and make fun of me to his friends. Oh, this was a 
disaster. 

“The next day I had a message and I almost never had 
messages unless my family sent me something, but when I 
opened it I saw it was from him. 

“Oh, great. He was probably asking me to leave him alone. 
It was probably a please-don’t-like-me note, or maybe he 
wanted to know what I wanted? 

“It simply said, ‘Hi.’ 

“We ended up talking online for months and then we 
started hanging out. He ended up being one of my good 
friends in high school. We ran in different circles, but it 
didn’t stop us from being friends. 

“That was one accident that ended really well, and I’m glad 
it happened.” 

96. “What’s The Prettiest Memory You’d Like To 
Share?” 

1) Harry0x4 wrote, “I was in year 11 (last year of school in 
the UK for you US people), and during assembly I was sat 
next to the girl I had admitted that I had a crush on. We 
were toward the back and cracking jokes the whole time 
having a genuinely fun time in such a stressful moment of 
my life (it was nearly time for GCSEs, or finals). I let my 
guard down and suddenly my hand got warmer and my 
shoulder was heavier. The wonderfully young woman 
whom I adored had grabbed my hand and leant on my 
shoulder. The first real bit of intimacy lil’ ol’ shy me got.” 

2) Back2Bach wrote: 



 

“The prettiest memory happened at the annual ‘May 
Crowning’ ceremony: 

“An eight-year-old girl dressed in pure white was chosen to 
place the crown on the Virgin Mary’s head. 

“The love and devotion with which she adorned the statue 
touched everyone’s heart — especially since it was also 
Mother’s Day.” 

3) some-seventy-years wrote: 

“My grandmother giving me a bath in a metal basin in her 
kitchen. Her house was picturesque and expansive, but also 
rural and on a large plot of land. In my memory every door 
and window is open, and I can smell all of the plants and 
trees and wildflowers being batted about by the late spring 
wind. I’m fascinated by the age of my grandmother’s 
hands, and I’m trying to play with them even as they’re 
moving about washing me. At some point I offer up some 
very elementary fact, absolutely swelling with pride, as 
young children do. ‘Six comes after five’ or ‘Sometimes 
dogs chase their tail’ — something like that. And she says 
something like ‘très bien, mon ange,’ French for ‘very 
good, my angel’ (she was French Canadian), and her voice 
is soft and serene, but thick with pride and delight. Then 
she bats my nose with a soap bubble and it is hysterical. 

“I know of course that this is a memory I’ve retold to 
myself many times and have no doubt changed it in its 
retelling, I do in fact see the memory almost as if I were 
looking down on it from the ceiling, and not out of my own 
eyes. But all of the elements are certainly true — that is 
certainly how she made me feel even many years later, 
appreciated, safe. I miss her,. I’m the last person to bemoan 
the state of modern times, but I feel like a lot of people of 
her generation and region had a special tranquility born 
from a familiarity with hard work and with nature that was 



 

beautiful to behold and is pretty hard to come by these 
days.” 

4) sangbum60090 wrote: 

“When I was 10, I had a crush on a Girl Scout girl (I was in 
Boy Scouts) in my class who was always nice to me. I was 
slightly shorter than her and I think she thought I was cute. 

“One day (I think it was November 2007) we went to watch 
the musical Annie together at my mum’s behest. We didn’t 
talk much because I was shy. While we were on my 
parents’ car back home, I saw that she was sleeping next to 
me. She looked so beautiful to me sleeping so I rested my 
head on her shoulder and pretended to be sleeping as well. 
It was awkward because my parents saw through it, but it 
felt so warm and comfortable.” 

97. “How Did You Meet Your Now-Wife / Now-
Husband?” 

1) cejiv wrote, “She messaged me on AOL [America 
Online] because we have the same birth date, and she 
thought it would be interesting to talk to someone born on 
the same day (I am about four hours older than her). We 
have been married for 21 years.” 

2) openletter8 wrote: 

“I trained her on her first day at the record store we worked 
at. I found out first that I was still the youngest person on 
staff, and then we bonded over a mutual love for late-era 
Beatles albums. 

“We were both in relationships when we met, but we had 
that instant connection. Even after I quit, I’d still come 
back to visit. She talked me into getting rehired. We got 
closer and closer as work buddies. Eventually we were both 



 

single at the same time and one drunken New Year’s she 
made the first move. 

“Aside from a quick hiccup in the first couple months 
because it got too serious too quickly, we’ve been together 
ever since. Several years of dating, and then fourteen years 
of marriage and counting, two kiddos, and we’re in our 
second home. 

“She’ll always be my best friend.” 

3) MysticalTeamMember wrote: 

“Officially Tinder … BUT. 

“We worked at the same department store; she was a 
cashier I worked back in tech. She was two years older and 
beautiful as all hell — I never thought I had a chance. I 
always smiled her way, always cashed her out when she 
came to buy a new video game in Tech. Over a year later, I 
downloaded Tinder as a joke … and minutes before I 
deleted it, lo and behold, she swiped RIGHT. The rest is 
history and we are still happily together with more in 
common than anyone else I know.” 

98. “Dudes, What Is Something That You Think All 
Girls Should Know Guys Think?” 

re_er_fe wrote, “That we’re ok with doing nothing. Too 
often, I’ve had women fretting that we’re not ‘doing 
anything’ and trying to plan a last-minute activity. I’m fine 
with just chilling and not having every minute of the day 
accounted for in an itinerary.” 

lessmiserables commented: 

“I have this issue with today’s parents — they seem to be 
deathly afraid of having their kids be ‘bored at home.’ (Pre-
COVID, of course). 



 

“I don’t have kids, but all of my friends started having kids 
a few years ago, and there was no such thing as a free 
weekend — they had to go to the zoo, or the park, or to a 
game Every. Single. Day. If they didn’t, they were a failure 
as a parent. 

“Then, of course, COVID happened, and all of a sudden all 
these kids don’t know how to pass the time on their own. 

“Of course, since I don’t have kids, I’m not allowed to have 
any opinions about this, so, whatever.” 

raistliniltsiar commented, “Parent here to validate you. Not 
that you need it. But yeah, kids need to know how to be 
bored. It’s healthy.” 

Pythias commented: 

“Growing up, my siblings and I were not allowed to tell my 
mother that we were bored. She would find us something to 
do if we did and it was always a quiz. Be it a math quiz, 
spelling, history, etc., she’d quiz us and if we didn’t get the 
answers right she would make us study. 

“We learned pretty quickly to entertain ourselves.” 

SnooDucks8957 wrote: 

“My wife learned this on our first vacation post-
honeymoon. 

“She scheduled so many tours and days that started before 
10am. 

“I just told her she could go if she wanted, but I’m gonna 
sleep in and explore whenever I wake up. 

“Our travel agency started freaking out when we stopped 
showing up to scheduled tours with no cell service in a 
foreign country, but it was the best vacation ever once we 
got to chill out.” 



 

99. “Girls Of Reddit, What Was The Most Heart-
Melting Compliment You Heard From A Boy?” 

1) extracrispybacon3 wrote, “I was literally just picking up 
trash, and he said, ‘You’re the type of person who’s gonna 
change the world.’” 

2) shesnotallthat0 wrote, “My boyfriend said, ‘I love you,’ 
for the first time the other night and we were chatting the 
night after and I told him that it really surprised me. He 
said, ‘It just felt natural, everything with you feels really 
natural.’ He doesn’t talk about feelings much, but that 
made my turn to mush.” 

3) figstea wrote: 

“‘There’s nobody else who I would want irritating me on a 
daily basis more than you, my love’ — my husband. 

“We have good banter.” 

4) slavicgypsygirl wrote, “You remind me of summer.” 

5) HotChocoMarshies wrote: 

“I’m not sure if this is a compliment, but my Significant 
Other and I have been together for quite some time now 
and he didn’t go to college (sad story behind it) and then I 
found him one day looking up and listing down possible 
courses to get and I told him I was happy for him and that I 
would support him all the way but for some reason, I asked 
him why and he said that he wants to get better jobs and 
save up for our future. 

“I tried my best not to tear up.” 

DivergentG commented, “It’s definitely a compliment, and 
it’s so nice that how he cares about you and your future, 
also.” 



 

6) inspector_swamp wrote, “One time I was in a train 
station in Pompeii (we missed our train) and I had to sit 
down but there were only like three benches and 100 
people, so you do the math. So I sat on the ground in pain 
and sweat and this Italian guy walks past me and says 
something in Italian. I can’t speak it so I just nodded and 
smiled; he then asked if I spoke Italian and I said no. He 
then said, ‘Well, I just said you were beautiful.’ That still 
makes me happy every day.” 

7) peppermint_green wrote: 

“When I was in third grade, my teacher had us all group up 
in boy-girl pairs for a project. The girls would sit at a table, 
and then the boys would pick which girl they wanted to 
work with. One boy (let’s call him Ed) whom I had a crush 
on immediately walked over my table and sat down. When 
I asked him why he chose to work with me he said, 
‘Because you’re the best girl out of all of them.’ 

“I still think about it today: It was such a sweet 
compliment.” 

8) pokey1984 wrote: 

“So the best compliment wasn’t words. He served me 
coffee and I asked for milk and sugar, but the milk had 
gone bad and he didn’t know until just then. He just stood 
there for a moment, then went, ‘Oh, but I have hot 
chocolate powder!’ 

“We’d talked only a few times, but he recalled me saying I 
make faux mochas sometimes by mixing hot chocolate 
powder into my coffee. It sounds like nothing, but that was 
actually a really huge thing.” 



 

100. “How Would You Describe The Person You Love 
Most In This World?” 

hoyacrone wrote, “Millennial Mister Rogers.” 

TemporarilyAHotdog commented, “Holy crap, mine, too! I 
actually call him that sometimes — and when I first told 
my friends we were gonna get married it was, ‘I’m gonna 
marry Mister Rogers.’” 

hoyacrone responded, “I call him Mister Rogers ALL THE 
TIME. Once referred to him as Hot Mister Rogers and then 
someone snapped at me that I was insulting Mister 
Rogers.” 

TemporarilyAHotdog responded, “I really love that, haha! 
Hot Mister Rogers are the best dudes.” 

 



 

 

Appendix A: Fair Use 

This communication uses information that I have downloaded and 
adapted from the WWW. I will not make a dime from it. The use of this 
information is consistent with fair use: 

§ 107. Limitations on exclusive rights: Fair use 

Release date: 2004-04-30 

Notwithstanding the provisions of sections 106 and 106A, the fair use 
of a copyrighted work, including such use by reproduction in copies or 
phonorecords or by any other means specified by that section, for 
purposes such as criticism, comment, news reporting, teaching 
(including multiple copies for classroom use), scholarship, or research, 
is not an infringement of copyright. In determining whether the use 
made of a work in any particular case is a fair use the factors to be 
considered shall include —  

(1) the purpose and character of the use, including whether such use is 
of a commercial nature or is for nonprofit educational purposes;  

(2) the nature of the copyrighted work;  

(3) the amount and substantiality of the portion used in relation to the 
copyrighted work as a whole; and  

(4) the effect of the use upon the potential market for or value of the 
copyrighted work.  

The fact that a work is unpublished shall not itself bar a finding of fair 
use if such finding is made upon consideration of all the above factors. 

Source of Fair Use information:  

<http://www.law.cornell.edu/uscode/17/107.html>  

I assume these things: 

Everyone wants Good Samaritans to get credit for their good deeds, 
and this book about Good Samaritans is a good way to do that. 

People who post on Imgur and Reddit or write letters to the editors 
want to share their information with the world. 

Credit must be given where credit is due. I definitely try to do this. 



 

I must not make money from this book.  

Light editing is OK for such things as Imgur posts, Reddit posts, and 
letters to the editor. I see nothing wrong with correcting an obvious 
misspelling. 



 

 

Appendix B: About the Author 

It was a dark and stormy night. Suddenly a cry rang out, and on a hot 
summer night in 1954, Josephine, wife of Carl Bruce, gave birth to a 
boy — me. Unfortunately, this young married couple allowed Reuben 
Saturday, Josephine’s brother, to name their first-born. Reuben, aka 
“The Joker,” decided that Bruce was a nice name, so he decided to 
name me Bruce Bruce. I have gone by my middle name — David — 
ever since. 

Being named Bruce David Bruce hasn’t been all bad. Bank tellers 
remember me very quickly, so I don’t often have to show an ID. It can 
be fun in charades, also. When I was a counselor as a teenager at Camp 
Echoing Hills in Warsaw, Ohio, a fellow counselor gave the signs for 
“sounds like” and “two words,” then she pointed to a bruise on her leg 
twice. Bruise Bruise? Oh yeah, Bruce Bruce is the answer! 

Uncle Reuben, by the way, gave me a haircut when I was in 
kindergarten. He cut my hair short and shaved a small bald spot on the 
back of my head. My mother wouldn’t let me go to school until the 
bald spot grew out again. 

Of all my brothers and sisters (six in all), I am the only transplant to 
Athens, Ohio. I was born in Newark, Ohio, and have lived all around 
Southeastern Ohio. However, I moved to Athens to go to Ohio 
University and have never left.  

At Ohio U, I never could make up my mind whether to major in 
English or Philosophy, so I got a bachelor’s degree with a double major 
in both areas, then I added a master’s degree in English and a master’s 
degree in Philosophy. Currently, I am a retired English instructor at 
Ohio U. 

If all goes well, I will publish one or two books a year for the rest of 
my life. (On the other hand, a good way to make God laugh is to tell 
Her your plans.) 



 

 

Appendix C: Some Books by David Bruce 

Retellings of a Classic Work of Literature 

Ben Jonson’s The Alchemist: A Retelling 

Ben Jonson’s Bartholomew Fair: A Retelling  

Ben Jonson’s The Devil is an Ass: A Retelling  

Ben Jonson’s Volpone, or the Fox: A Retelling 

Christopher Marlowe’s Complete Plays: Retellings 

Christopher Marlowe’s Dido, Queen of Carthage: A Retelling 

Christopher Marlowe’s Doctor Faustus: Retellings of the 1604 A-Text 
and of the 1616 B-Text 

Christopher Marlowe’s Edward II: A Retelling 

Christopher Marlowe’s The Massacre at Paris: A Retelling 

Christopher Marlowe’s The Rich Jew of Malta: A Retelling 

Christopher Marlowe’s Tamburlaine, Parts 1 and 2: Retellings 

Dante’s Divine Comedy: A Retelling in Prose  

Dante’s Inferno: A Retelling in Prose  

Dante’s Purgatory: A Retelling in Prose  

Dante’s Paradise: A Retelling in Prose  

The Famous Victories of Henry V: A Retelling 

From the Iliad to the Odyssey: A Retelling in Prose of Quintus of 
Smyrna’s Posthomerica 

George Peele’s The Arraignment of Paris: A Retelling  

George Peele’s The Battle of Alcazar: A Retelling  

George’s Peele’s David and Bathsheba, and the Tragedy of Absalom: A 
Retelling 

George Peele’s The Old Wives’ Tale: A Retelling 



 

The History of King Leir: A Retelling 

Homer’s Iliad: A Retelling in Prose  

Homer’s Odyssey: A Retelling in Prose  

Jason and the Argonauts: A Retelling in Prose of Apollonius of 
Rhodes’ Argonautica 

John Ford: Eight Plays Translated into Modern English 

John Ford’s The Broken Heart: A Retelling 

John Ford’s The Fancies, Chaste and Noble: A Retelling 

John Ford’s The Lady’s Trial: A Retelling 

John Ford’s The Lover’s Melancholy: A Retelling 

John Ford’s Love’s Sacrifice: A Retelling 

John Ford’s Perkin Warbeck: A Retelling 

John Ford’s The Queen: A Retelling 

John Ford’s ‘Tis Pity She’s a Whore: A Retelling 

John Webster’s The White Devil: A Retelling 

King Edward III: A Retelling 

The Merry Devil of Edmonton: A Retelling 

Robert Greene’s Friar Bacon and Friar Bungay: A Retelling 

The Taming of a Shrew: : A Retelling 

Tarlton’s Jests: A Retelling 

The Trojan War and Its Aftermath: Four Ancient Epic Poems 

Virgil’s Aeneid: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 5 Late Romances: Retellings in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 10 Histories: Retellings in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 11 Tragedies: Retellings in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 12 Comedies: Retellings in Prose  



 

William Shakespeare’s 38 Plays: Retellings in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 1 Henry IV, aka Henry IV, Part 1: A Retelling 
in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 2 Henry IV, aka Henry IV, Part 2: A Retelling 
in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 1 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 1: A Retelling 
in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 2 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 2: A Retelling 
in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s 3 Henry VI, aka Henry VI, Part 3: A Retelling 
in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s All’s Well that Ends Well: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Antony and Cleopatra: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s As You Like It: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Comedy of Errors: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Coriolanus: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Cymbeline: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Hamlet: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Henry V: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Henry VIII: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Julius Caesar: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s King John: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s King Lear: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Love’s Labor’s Lost: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Macbeth: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Measure for Measure: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Merchant of Venice: A Retelling in Prose  



 

William Shakespeare’s The Merry Wives of Windsor: A Retelling in 
Prose  

William Shakespeare’s A Midsummer Night’s Dream: A Retelling in 
Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Much Ado About Nothing: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Othello: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Pericles, Prince of Tyre: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Richard II: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Richard III: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Romeo and Juliet: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Taming of the Shrew: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Tempest: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Timon of Athens: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Titus Andronicus: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Troilus and Cressida: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s Twelfth Night: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Two Gentlemen of Verona: A Retelling in 
Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Two Noble Kinsmen: A Retelling in Prose  

William Shakespeare’s The Winter’s Tale: A Retelling in Prose  

Children’s Biography 

Nadia Comaneci: Perfect Ten 

Personal Finance 

How to Manage Your Money: A Guide for the Non-Rich 

Anecdote Collections 

250 Anecdotes About Opera 

250 Anecdotes About Religion 



 

250 Anecdotes About Religion: Volume 2 

250 Music Anecdotes 

Be a Work of Art: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 

The Coolest People in Art: 250 Anecdotes 

The Coolest People in the Arts: 250 Anecdotes 

The Coolest People in Books: 250 Anecdotes 

The Coolest People in Comedy: 250 Anecdotes 

Create, Then Take a Break: 250 Anecdotes 

Don’t Fear the Reaper: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Art: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Books: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Books, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Books, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Comedy: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Dance: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families, Volume 4: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families, Volume 5: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Families, Volume 6: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Movies: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Music: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Music, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Music, Volume 3: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Neighborhoods: 250 Anecdotes 



 

The Funniest People in Relationships: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Sports: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Sports, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Television and Radio: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People in Theater: 250 Anecdotes 

The Funniest People Who Live Life: 250 Anecdotes  

The Funniest People Who Live Life, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes  

The Kindest People Who Do Good Deeds, Volume 1: 250 Anecdotes 

The Kindest People Who Do Good Deeds, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

Maximum Cool: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Movies: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Politics and History: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Politics and History, Volume 2: 250 
Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Politics and History, Volume 3: 250 
Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Religion: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People in Sports: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People Who Live Life: 250 Anecdotes 

The Most Interesting People Who Live Life, Volume 2: 250 Anecdotes 

Reality is Fabulous: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 

Resist Psychic Death: 250 Anecdotes 

Seize the Day: 250 Anecdotes and Stories 

 


