It Wasn’t Me!
[bookmark: _GoBack]By
Karl Changeling
“Bob. Wake up. Another epic day is ahead of you and you DON’T want to miss it. Your fans are waiting for you to grace them with your presence, greatness, and your charm. Go get’em tiger!”
These are the first words I hear in the morning before I start my epic daily journey. I decided to have my voice recorded for my alarm, melodically speaking affirmations because I cannot get enough of my beautiful Eme-Contra-Tenor voice. But even with this audio recording, I still have this voice in my head telling me I’ve done something wrong.... That does matter!
All that matters right now is that I tend to my fans and that I have an epic day. As I walk to my epic, grand bathroom, I load up Instagram live. As I comb my long luscious hair, millions of my fans join my live stream. Compliments are being said all around, and I’m feeling epic. “Hello, my beautiful fans.” is my epic catch phrase that I say every time I live stream. From there on out, I say nothing else! I read the compliments and let my epic looks do all the talking. This can't go on all day! I do love reading all the lovely things my fans have to say about me; however, there are more important matters to get to.... Writing my next motivational speech! That’s what I'm famous for after all.
Well, partially famous for. My male fans definitely follow me for my amazing speeches. My female fanbase on the other hand, well, they of course follow me for my looks and charm but that’s beside the point. My epic speeches are known all over the world as some of the most inspirational and motivational speeches to ever exist. This new one that I am writing is about how the key to a great relationship is effective and loving communication. Of course, I should know how to effectively communicate with females since I have such an amazing relationship with my mom. I’ve always been a mama’s boy, ever since I was young. I've never really been close to my dad. After he won The Voice and became a famous country singer, we’ve kind of just grew apart. There were also some allegations said about him, but that’s beside the point.
Actually, that reminds me. I should check my social media pages. Last night, I was forced to post an “apology” on my Instagram, Twitter, Snapchat, and TikTok, regarding an allegation said about me. It’s so stupid. Why would someone accuse someone as epic as me, of something so trivial? It's blasphemy! If I didn’t do it, my manager would’ve taken away my Disney Plus privileges. So, let's just read through these comments quickly so I can get back to being epic.
Okay.... WHAT THE HELL ARE MY FANS SAYING ABOUT ME!?! It wasn’t me! It was her! It was her! She just threw herself at me. Of course, I understand why she did. I know I'm irresistible, but why would I waste my energy on female who looks like that. Those starstruck eyes, her Forever 21 sale rack aesthetic. She is just so basic. No personality at all.
Maybe there are some compliments in between all of these lies.... These are all lies! Why can’t people look at positive in this situation? If they were real fans, they would be doing so. At least I didn’t kill someone! This is so little compared to what other famous people have done. At least I didn’t piss on my fans, tweet vague stupid tweets or act racist on social media. Those people are the real criminals!
Okay.... It looks like were at the last comment. This sure is a long one. OH NO.... OH NO, OH NO, OH NO! Jimmy what the hell? I told him if he said anything about what I did to him I’d be ruined. This I can’t cover up. The female allegations I could, but this one.... No, just no! My career is ruined all because a 15-year-old wanted to sleep with me.

