Navin,

Hey dude.  Keep dropping those pounds!  Just kidding, man.  I just want you to know that you’ve been a great friend to me these past 2 years.  I’m sorry for not letting you sleep over the first time we drank :P.  In all sincerity, you are a wonderful person with a  good heart, Navin.  You care about your friends, and your friendship really means a lot to me… along with your car! IM KIDDING!  No, but seriously you’ve always been there for me to cheer me up, to make me laugh.

I don’t know how long I’ll be gone for… I’m guessing a few years, perhaps longer.  But as I explained to everyone else, this is something that I have to do.  I have to escape this city, this life, my parents, etc.

I hope I don’t get you into shit at McDonalds for leaving so early.  This was just bad timing :P.  But hey, you keep getting those promotions man, and keep studying at U of T, you’re going to make something of yourself, I know it.  And don’t worry about Ruschi, or whatever her name is.  Seriously, if she’s so fucking blind and stupid to not realize what a great, nice guy you are, then she honestly doesn’t deserve you.  You are going to make a girl really happy one day, I promise you.  I know that sounds cheesy and shit, but I’m being serious. 

Navin, please promise you’ll keep in touch with me, I’ll need all the laughs I can get for the first while I’m there.  Because I’m sure it’ll be really tough.  I don’t know what I’m going to do :S. 

Oh before I end this, I just want to apologize if I ever hurt your feelings calling you stupid, or whatever.  I really don’t think you are, and you’re in some ways one of the smartest people I ever had to privilege to know.  But yeah, please write me emails and stuff, because I’ll be checking my email regularly on probably library computers… so… aatkins@gmail.com  

Take care of yourself, man.

Sincerely,


Andrew

