
93…94…95…96…97…98…99…100…101…102…103…

what's with you you've been avoiding me for days

i thought you and i were.. i mean last week when we were out at coney island
 
i've had a hard time catching up with you now i see why

look uh i can't explain right now but can we talk a little later

Peter

with you it's always a little later

I won't deal with that anymore

(some extra noise like mmmmmmmwhile she flexing her muscles


