
Billy ‘n’ Me 
By Annabelle T. 

Billy‐ (Pout on his face, head lowered) Doesn't anybody love me? 
Anybody like me? I'm over here, poor neglected me 

Annabelle‐ (Runs over and hugs Billy) Everyone else can have Joel! Oh, 
yeah, and have this! (Pulls out 25 cent plastic ring. Gets on one knee) 
Will you marry me, William Dean Martin, hottest guy in Good 
Charlotte...in my opinion? 

Billy‐ Uhhh... 

Annabelle‐ I'll throw in wedding fees. 

Billy‐ Done! 


