
I’m looking 
forward
to you
clogging
my inbox
this
weekend.

You turn
instant
messaging 
into
constant
messaging.

Your
boyfriend
is so cute 
when he’s
badgering
you for
dirty
photos.

Now that 
you’ve
violated
my e-mail
account,
I won’t
feel bad 
dumping
you.

I’m sorry,
I stop
listening 
after a
gazillion 
phone
calls.

Congrats 
on sending 
me your
millionth
Instant
Message 
today.

If you got
this, it must
have been
lucky enough
to make it 
through the
billion texts 
from your
boyfriend.

Frankly, I 
enjoy you 
giving my 
number to 
your friends 
who I hardly 
know.

Your
incessant 
calling 
makes my 
phone 
weep.

Thanks
to your
constant
calls, the 
sound of
your voice
officially
makes me
want to
PUKE.

At least I
can trust
you to
spread
terrible
lies about
me.

When you 
pressure
me for
nude pics,
I throw up
in my
mouth
a little.

Thank you 
for the 
thoughtful 
text
every
10 seconds.

Congrats! 
with that 
last text 
you’ve 
achieved 
stalker 
status.

Thanks
to your
texting,
I never
have to 
enjoy
free space.

Thanks for 
spreading 
my phone 
number
like the
bird
flu.
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