Most likely reason I haven’t updated xanga for four days: removing myself from the Internet, Alienware, and enjoying summer, outside. Of course, I am the doyen of computers and xanga, however, I figured it would be fun to get out once in a while. Even so, I didn’t stray that much away from home. I’ve found a second on the grassy underside of Harvard Medical and made my residence at the Kenmore arcade (KB). These days I’ve been accompanied by Andrew Huang and Chris Tam—my other “non-Azn” friends—and we’ve been getting the exercise those two need: 2-3 hours of continuous DDR (Heavy mode & Angelic Standard for me, Light for Chris; Andrew Huang just leans on the rail), 2-3 hours of volleyball, and 1-2 hours of walking—every day. Today is Friday and my legs have stopped burning (“the floor) and my arms are semi-functional. Why are we playing so much volleyball? Well, I only play about twice a year, and each time is competition volleyball. Plus, those two don’t really know how to … (frustration…) so I started a v-ball camp at the yard in front of Harvard Medical School, near Boston Latin. Yep, all preparing for that Belmont barbeque … not sure if that much practice is needed but in most cases, at all the barbeques I’ve been to, the only people who play are Varsity or hardcore beach-volleyball fanatics. So! We are going to set up, bunt, and slap the other team down. Our volleyball diet: Fruit soda, water, slices of bologna, mints, and green tea.
Interesting and random things that have happened: Since Derek kicked, chopped, and diced my sunglasses, I’m never going to buy expensive ones again. Hence, we were walking through Fenway and there was a pair of sunglasses on the telephone stand. No one was there, so I saved a bunch of money and got those for free.
Interesting and random things that have happened:

When I say, I have no problem with older women—that means women a year or two my senior. At Ryan’s (KB), I was playing some DDR (Afronova, Angelic), and a group of twelve middle-age women and senior citizens started cheering me on, and gave me a standing ovation after my performance. So I took a bow, but I guess those girls are too old for me.

Interesting and random things that have happened:

After my workout, I sit on the right side of the machine and get a massage from all the heavy step vibrations Chris is causing. Here are our handles, pseudonyms, or nicknames:

DDR James: Wolfy

DDR Andrew Huang: Skinny-Cat

DDR Chris Tam: BULLDOZER!!!
Taha still has my camera! So I have no pictures, and undoubtedly missed some candid moments: Me pushing Chris off the machine when he’s failing, my butt wet from the grass, our gourmet dinner, the beautiful scenery, and me posing.
Funny Quote:

James: Why are you guys always stalking and waiting for me, instead of going in?

Taha: We’re your friends, that’s what.

Arg, I owe Taha around $23 for connect-4 gambling losses.

Announcements: I’m looking forward to that barbeque Connie (Kaite and Will will drive!)! Yeah we’re practicing volleyball (Edna is going to “bring it.”), and I have to come up with the perfect mix of hiphop, electronica, and kpop. I’m leaving for New Jersey on the 18th, so I’m definitely participating at the August Moon festival my friends! Exercise is great, makes your butt tight, and it’s healthy, yep. Going to MIT tomorrow to hang around I guess? Hmm I don’t think it’s a good prank to jump on Chris while he’s playing “I’m a Cow Girl” tomorrow… it could either be funny or give me a concussion. (HV: Angelic RMX anyone?)
Thinking about:

What’s with young girls being attracted to older guys? I just don’t get it. And older guys being attracted to younger girls? This is nonsense, especially concerning me and my friend—he knows what his name is. I mean, as Kaite says, there is a two-year rule we have to follow. But then, there are these really cute and nice girls who are younger than me, who say they have crushes on me. But this is not DJ Pedofile or thatbiggbadpredator. Two year rule? I’ll still be friends with those girls, a bigger brother, but it’s very awkward for me, and I guess it shouldn’t be. Oh I don’t know, some of them (I must admit) I have crushes on, though the double-digits rule has to be clarified as in same age or almost same age—I like girls, I really like girls—but as most of the inner-girl circle knows, I like over 103+ girls, and yes there is an actual hit-list Lisa, fyi. I don’t think I can ever be in a serious relationship because of the sheer magnitude and number of these girls I like! I mean, all girls are cute to me, and it’s so hard to not hang around them, go shopping, or play volleyball and DDR with them! This sounds really “Azn” and corny, I know, but I’m not “Azn” since I spell words out. Aah, I’m pulling my hair out because of this, and I never noticed this, except these past two days, when a certain someone keeps calling me asking for a phone number—from someone he met recently. I mean, I can see it’s not that big of an age difference …Does that make any sense to you people? Well I guess I’m going through that period of thought again, and I’d like to give myself sometime to think about things. Such a crappy entry, you don’t have to comment: I’ll get my camera back and do a real entry later. <3 James.
Oh yeah on days I don’t have new pictures, I’ll just use recycled old ones, aptly named photo album pictures! Here’s the first of many to come: (I have over 1,200!)

