| capture Michelle once agaln with that look that screams "I'm going te shove that fucking camera up your ass . . . but you would
probably ke that, wouldnt you."

Hi there, care for some special sauce?

Hi. My name is Rimoberrto. Do you like how | mrmoll my mr's? Yes, | knew you do . . . yes, mon petite chat, yes. purmmm

Bed, Seville

This was in the club . . we were rolling like gangstas . . . like spanish gangstas . . . which is pronounced hanhstahs because spanish
people are prejudice against the “g" sounds. Fucking gard core man. gard core

Arrr.




Actually a bathroom. Shit, was Pizzaro fucking wrong or what?!

So this is there club, Tuna de Eincenitas or some shit. Heavy.

Diaper, Seville

So, when we walked in the club there was a guy in a diaper ordering a gin fizz. “just like L.A." | said and moved past him trying not to
breath. The erection was complete unrelated coincidence

Gli Occhi

runk as a skunk

rare occasion that we all were together. Clothed



This wine was so shitty. It tasted like someone took Boxed Chablis and rung out their sweaty shirt in it. Then farted on the cork. No
shitting.

Finally, fucking food | can recognize.

You know Tapas? Well the Spanish aparently dont . . . funny how around the corner from the hotel we found this gem. Venison
sausage, potatoes, croquetas con pollo, manchego and some other shit. Nice, Oh, shitty wine,

Tee Hee

Whatcha doing over there, Im drunk!! Tee Hee!
Ahhh

SR







