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Final Paper 
All the Loves of Your Life at Once 

There are two options when you meet all the loves of your life in one night, you can either be 
scared and scope them out shy, from a corner, or you can work! That was the boy standing by the 
counter, who like to catch my eye of likes is by said, another boy opening and closing the fridge 
door is a joke, big expressive eyes teeth that you so white you just wanted to ski down 
him, another boy tuning the guitar, another boy with just the right amount of base and boom in 
his laugh, not overpowering my conversation, but just not enough to send tingles through my 
neck and background music to my ears. You know when you catch someone's eye and you find 
Jules that feel like coming home after a long day? That, that was what I was feeling everywhere I 
looked. Tall boys, clean-cut boys, boys with just the right amount of tattoos, upper 
sleeves only, and ifit was a whole sleeve tattoos artwork you just wanted to trace your finger 
around. I was at by far the hottest costume party I have ever been to. 

And the reason for it, the reason I didn't want to blink and shut out any of these boys, even for a 
second, was the witch doctor. in the corner. Or, as she prefers to be called an 
"esoteric enhancer of the divine arts." She's actually witch doctor though. She keeps greasy 
chicken bones in her coat pocket, she purposely combs her hair in strange ways saying that it's 
like intent as picking up the universe's knowledge, and right now she's at this party just lounging 
on the beanbag chair within a Halloween sculpture of a pumpkin, and she's just staring at me, 
sometimes smiling, sometimes playing with her chicken bones in her pocket. She's the only 
weird part of this party, but God do I love her. 

I've been having the worst dates lately. Some guys you tell them your most deepest thoughts or 
your most funniest jokes and they don't even notice because the check in the sports page, 
or daydreaming about what they want to do to you, but get to what they want to do to you, they 
gotta make it worth your while. And I was tired of guys not making it worth my while. So, I 
went to the witch doctor and told her "give me something to take this pain away, and give me 
something to make my nights real warm. I believe in love I told her, I believe in true love, and I 
want it now ... Please, please, please." I mean, I didn't exactly say I like that, I may have cried a 
little, I may have promised her some weird stuff like howling at the moon at the same 
time together, but either way she has given me what I want. She promised me that this party 
would be the one where the loves ofmy life would be, and wow, did she go above and beyond. 

My best friend Shelley pulls me away from three guys. "Why the guys in this place so 
hot?" Shelley asked, standing on her tiptoes to reach into my ear her glasses bumping up 
against my cheekbone. 






