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It was another night, alone with Streaming. Who knew your twenties could be so boring. 

All of my friends have been travelling, or getting married, or having kids and here I was lying in my huge bed, alone, with a remote control.

I sighed as I looked around my room. I had set it up to be a sanctuary. A place where I could go that was all mine. Soft pillows, muted colors, and a HUGE tv filled the room and most of the time I enjoyed my space, but tonight I was restless. 

Plans had changed again tonight when one of my friends couldn’t make our dinner due to a sick kid. I guess it was alright, though, because most of the visit would have been hearing all about her kids and how she no longer had sex with her husband because they were always too tired.

If only I had someone in my life to miss sex with because we were too tired. 

“Ugh!” I slammed my fists down at my sides, frustrated with my pity party. 

The remote jumped off the bed and I grabbed it and started pushing buttons, hoping there was something on that could get me out of my awful mood. 
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