MASS BREAK-UP LETTER

Handwritten “Dear Jane” letters take too long. Print
out copies of this easy form and start sowing those oafs of yours.

Date

Dear

Let me start by saying I will always cherish the ___ months
weeks plane ride we've spent together. And I'11 always look
back fondly.

Unfortunately, no matter how good looking of a listener
at dry wall I am, I will never be good enough for you. No, I am
not breaking up with you. I am letting you break up with me.

So if you're out tonight and you see me with a ___“hot girl

super-hot girl not-exactly-hot-but-really-famous girl,
feel sorry for me. I am only making out with them to help erase the
memories of my good times with you.

Then again, if you'd like to get together for some wild yum-yum
bow-chicka-bow-bow afternoon delight, I'd be up for it.
Though please call ahead as I would hate for you to witness me in the

middle of some rebounding with said hot or semi-famous girl.

And as long as you're coming by, it would be really sweet if you could
bring the clothes that I left at your apartment. I've taken your stuff
and placed it in a cardboard box by the curb
with your roommate who’s an excellent kisser. And I promise to
erase that videotape—eventually.

Again, don't feel sorry for ending our relationship. You'll make some
guy very, very happy.

Your ex-

stud muffin
stinky winky
fellow passenger

P.S. My new number is 555-1212. Delete that old one, thanks.




