
The room was uncomfortably hot, as the fan swirled the humid air around giving no 
relief, 3 young men sat on an old brown, hand me down couch. An old sci-fi movie they 
have never seen before blared in the back ground, as they argued over who's turn it 
was to order pizza. "Dominos!" , "Papa Johns!", they excitedly yelled over each other 
like small children. The next suggestion bringing about more arguments than the next 
about which was better and why. One of the men exclaims, "I paid last time, so its not 
going to be me!" he puffed. "Well I ALWAYS, pay for it, you just happened to buy it last 
time! He should pay it! ", an other shouted as he pointed out his sweat slicken hand. 
"Guys...Com'on...I paid that one time AND drove us home from going out last weekend! 
". The other two men stared at each other and simultaneously fell into a uncontrollable 
fit of hysterical laughter, they said in unison, "YOU'RE BUYIN!"  - ( Third Person )  

My roommates and I decided to watch Battlestar Galactica tonight, since none of us had 
ever seen it before. Unfortunately that meant sitting in our living room with zero air 
conditioning in the house and suffering for the next 90 to 120 minutes. The longer we 
sat in our "new" couch, that we got off Craig's list, the more we seemed to sink into the 
old brown suede, and caused us to sweat even more profusely. It wasnt even 5 minutes 
into the movie before Matt decided he was going to smoke a blunt, "He's always high", I 
thought to myself. Courteously he passed it around, "Now its a Friday night", as we 
smoked and joked around. Soon thereafter the infamous words came out of Lucas's 
mouth. "My friends...You know what I could really go for?". With a big smile growing on 
his face, " ...... A PIZZA!!! ".  " All this dude eats is pizza. " I blurted out. An argument 
broke out about where we should order from.  "Dominos!" , "Papa Johns!", we excitedly 
yelled over each other. I told them, "I paid last time, so its not going to be me!". Lucas 
with out missing a beat shouts out, "Well I ALWAYS, pay for it, you just happened to buy 
it last time! He should pay it! ". Sweat flying off his hand and arm as he pointed to Matt. 
Matt sweating even more so, after being put on the spot. I watched as he looked around 
the room for an excuse to weasel himself out of paying again. "Guys...Com'on...I paid 
that one time AND drove us home from going out last weekend! ", he proudly claimed. 
Lucas and I looked at each other knowing Matt was full of crap. We laughed together at 
the ridiculousness that just came out of his mouth. In unison we yelled, "YOU'RE 
BUYIN!" . - ( First person Past Tense )  

"Guys we should watch this movie tonight, its on this list of O.G sci-fi classics, I think it's 
on Netlflix !" "Sure, why not." "Alright cool, y'all meet me in the living room, I'll set it up." I 
start the movie and we sit quietly. Lucas says to me, "Maaaan, ... its so freaking hot in 
here, Im LITERALLY dripping sweat right now." 

"Dude, I know...It's awful."  

"You guys want any of this ?" as Matt sparks up. 



"Matt stays high ", I think to my self, as he passes the blunt.  

"Now its a Friday night !" We laugh as we smoke and pass around. 

"My friends...You know what I could really go for? ......  A PIZZA!!! ", Lucas yells out. The 
first thought in my head was how his diet is mostly pizza in the first place. 

"DOMINOS!", Matt yelled, "PAPA JOHNS!", next came Lucas. "NOOO!!! We should try 
that mom and pop shop down the street! We always get pizza from those places! " I cry 
out. 

"Look, whatever we get, Im not paying for it this time. " I said exhaustedly. Lucas all fired 
up now, "Well I ALWAYS, pay for it, you just happened to buy it last time! He should pay 
it! " He struck as pose, his sweat flying everywhere. As he pointed to Matt half asleep on 
the the end of the couch.  

Barely managing to come up with the words, Matt mumbles to us "Guys...Com'on...I 
paid that oooone time the other weekend AND drove us home from going out last 
weekend! ". 

Lucas and I looked at each other for confirmation that Matt was full of himself and 
busted out laughing at how ridiculous his argument is. 

In unison Lucas and I say to Matt, "YOU'RE BUYIN!" - ( First person , Present tense )  

 


