"I was polyphasic sleeping while we were sailing on the ocean blue with my best girl, when the ship was suddenly beset by pirates..."
"You see one pirate, you've seen them all. Driven by the same needs, the same urges. I reasoned with them."

"Despite my reluctance, they named me their leader."

'In the end, I made all the pirates laugh, and regaled them with my anecdotes. Turns out you can learn a lot from pirate talk, and one still texts me occasionally"

@redartifice @dc @transientmind

___
"I was in the jungles of Borneo with my best girl, when I was asked to give a lecture on Thermodynamics. Well, I'm no scientist, but there are some universal principles I could advise people on...

... And that's how I saved christmas"
@ redartifice

___

"I found myself scouring the San Andreas fault deep in Death Valley at the behest of the USGS. Seems my ability to feel earthquakes in my bones had gotten out. Who am I to turn down the noble pursuit of science?"
@dc

___

"So I found myself on the side of the road in Guatemala. Our charted bus had broken down and I was the only man with a working understanding of the mechanics to unravel our predicament. My best girl remained with the troubled youths inside we had been tasked to rehabilitate, teaching them lessons of life, love and angst."
@dc

___

"I had dabbled in a lost form of alchemy since I was a boy, trailing a brilliant professor on an archaeological expedition of utter most significance. So when my best girl and I found ourselves at the Presidential Gala in Cairo, I knew what I had to do! Seems the wine shipment had never arrived and it was up to me to formulate a replacement. A good wine is a lot like alchemy, don't you know?"

@dc

___

"So after making love to my best girl in the Venetian hotel, we went for a walk, where I was quickly called into action by the Italian Garda. Now, I've never investigated a crime in my life, but I know how people work, so....

...And that's how we recovered the missing Michaelangelo"

@redartifice

___

"That takes me back to Santiago in the Spring of '03. The mud from the landslide consumed every thing, not unlike falling in love. The devastation? That's a broken heart if ever I saw one. I was confident this community would rebuild, just as my heart renewed itself when my best girl came into my life. So, I spoke up...

.. And that was a milestone in civil rights."

@dc

___

"When life gives you lemons, you make lemonade. Just last week I was drowning my sorrows in an establishment in the Gaza strip well off the beaten track when who was to walk in? An Israeli soldier, no more than 18 and a Palestinian girl of the same age. I ordered a round for my new friends and set out to restore a fragile peace, the very peace I feel when looking into the eyes of my best girl...

But yeah, Noble Peace Prize isn't a big deal."

@dc

___

"I was at work the other day, thinking about my best girl and talking to my colleagues...

...and that's how I solved the two China problem."

@redartifice

___

"I'm not one to scoff at urban legends. We're all haunted by ghosts of relationship's past so why are physical ghosts out of the equation. I locked myself in the ruined castle with a flashlight and a picture of my best girl to keep me company. I wasn't prepared for what I found next...

... And now that very airplane is displayed with pride in the Smithsonian."

@dc

___

"I was just happening to travel around Peru with my best girl, when all of a sudden I managed to stumble upon the fabled lost city of gold. Now, I wasn't a mineralogist, but I thought about how much good this could do to the world's poorest economies...

...and that's why you should always appreciate true love, even in the middle of a snowstorm."

@quiz_b

___

"Back in the Spring of '67 a bunch of my best girls, which I firmly looked in the eyes and called my Angels because you gotta have CONFIDENCE, went to a Bolivian child slavery mine to teach the children how to look out for themselves while I studied my 32nd Doctorate. While there I was in a tiny pub that was in the middle of nowhere and the guy next to me ordered a screwdriver and I turned to his wife and standing tall with my shoulders in a confident pose I told her "I'd like to Screw drive you!" The man laughed and high fived me. Turned out he was a local war lord who was running the mines. We got to talking and that's how I abolished slavery in Bolivia and gained yet another Angel."

@freezespreston

___

"There I was, living the moment I had expected for years. Stranded in the distant future, time machine missing vital components and only the thoughts of my best girl to keep me pressing on. I had tinkered with Quantum Mechanics as a hobby since I was a child so repairing the engines was a cake walk. I just had to retrieve scrap from deep in the heart of a post-apocalyptic San Francisco, no small feat. I had to decipher the rudimentary language of the local tribes, first. I have an ear for linguistics, though.

So yeah, the assassination of JFK was very necessary in hindsight and my future was bright."
@dc

___

"I was chatting with an ex from a while back. We worked well together, but I made sure that my current best girl knew what was happening. Trust is important in a relationship and you need to make sure a solid foundation is there, otherwise the relationship may not work. Anyway, we were discussing whether or not to directly volunteer at an outreach program for displaced orphans being resettled in Argentina, or whether to set up and fund our own charity...

...and that's how come you never let your pet rabbit within arms reach of a dictator hell-bent on world domination. The Peace Prize was nice though, and I'm glad I'm always welcome at his mansion."

@quiz_b

___
I remember when I was wandering the dusty trails of the Simpson desert. Not really going anywhere, just ambling along without any real direction (kind of the same with life in general, I suppose), just thinking about my best girl, left far behind. And I came across this old guy, struggling along a well-beaten track. He was kind of frail, and not going the same way as me, but I stopped to see if he needed help, because who the fuck would just keep walking? I tried to announce my presence, but he gave no indication that he'd heard me. Turns out the geezer was totally deaf - but I had no way of knowing that at the time. Must have been hard for him living out here alone with that kind of disability. I've got mad respect for the people who face hardship on a daily basis, the people who face up to life's challenges without fear or complaint, they just goddamn get on with it, because that's what REAL MEN DO. 

Anyway, I ended up tapping him on the shoulder, and the poor old coot jumped about eleven feet in the air. But, you know, even in my scruffiest days, I was never gonna intimidate a guy like this, so he hardened up pretty quick. His face bore the lines of a full life, one that kind of ticked all the boxes, you know? And not the bullshit tick boxes that the urban rat race drops in our lap and attempts to force us to swallow. I mean, important stuff. Like this guy had seen... I dunno, maybe the face of God or something.

He looked me up and down, and I swear, it was like having my soul laid bare before him. I felt like I had no secrets, almost like I was completely naked. He only said three words to me, but I'll never forget them. They're etched into my soul in fire, the most important thing I've ever learned, I learned from this daft old bugger.

"Go to her," he said.

My other best girl was waiting in the next town, so I took his advice.

@shane

