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Teiluj was a nice girl that led a simple life. She had plenty of friends and a nice family...she graduated from UNC in '03, and was having a successful life as a business advisor for MTJ. She was doing great. She didn't need anyone.

Except for Oemor.

Oemor was the coolest guy she'd ever met. He always seemed on his toes, ready to react to anything. Whenever you were around him, there was something exciting going on. And she loved that about him. She had done everything she could for him in the past, including bailing Oemor out of those rough times when he was in jail for the latest crime he committed. As he told her once before, “It's how I live.” She wanted to marry him and ride off with him in his convertible into the sunset.

And he wanted her, so badly. Not badly enough to give up his life of crime, but badly enough to keep their relationship a secret from anyone who stood in their way.

But it wasn't going to happen. Teiluj's parents wanted her to have nothing to do with Oemor, especially as far as marriage went. He was a thug, a criminal, and they wanted their daughter to be safe. On the other hand, Oemor's parents were never around, so he was free as a bird. The only obstacle in the way of these two lovers'...love, was Teiluj's mother and father.

They had a plan. It was simple, really...all the young couple had to do was tell Teiluj's parents that they were going on a little vacation to California. They'd pack their bags and leave. The only thing is, they would never come back. They had a beautiful condo waiting for them in San Diego. Simple, right?

They would never get a chance to see if the plan would work.

------------

Oemor was feeling unusually illegal today, the day before the couple's permanent vacation to a new life on the west coast. He thought he'd shoplift himself some entertaining things to put in the new house. He stopped at the local Best Buy, and got a cart. He went around the store, looking for some high-end things for the new house...a big TV for the wall, a huge stereo to annoy the new neighbors, an Usamakinaki because it's awesome...the usual home theater items. The only difference between his and any other normal shopping trip was that he didn't stop at the cash register on the way out.

Now the security at Best Buy wasn't stupid...obviously they asked him what he thought he was doing. And he told them plainly that he was taking these to California, and broke into a run. That's when the chase began.

He managed to get the TV and the Usamakinaki into the car, but he ditched the stereo before the security could catch him. He got in his car and peeled out of the parking lot.

As he sped down I-21, he called his buddy Jamie and started casually talking to him. It was like a Sunday drive, only on the wrong side of the road. With cops.

------------

Teiluj got home from work early and turned on the news at noon. As she was eating some Oreos, she listened to the breaking news.

“...and police have identified the driver of the car as Oemor Scymczak, also wanted for a murder in the state of Florida...he must be going over 110 mph, and it looks like he's talking on his cellphone...”

She dropped her glass of milk and turned the TV up to full blast. She couldn't believe her eyes. Well, she could, really. He had been in some deep trouble before, for sure...but never had she suspected him of murder. She thought long and hard...and she didn't care. She loved him, no matter what he did. They were in too deep now.

She grabbed her cellphone and called him, once, twice, three times...and she realized that she could still see him talking on the TV. “C'mon, Oemor!” she yelled. “You dummy! Get off the phone!”

------------

Oemor threw the cellphone at the cop car behind him. It went under the car, made some crazy noises, and the car blew up. Don't ask how. Anyway, half of the cars were now out of the chase, and he was breathing easier.

“...and it appears that the suspect has blown up the cop car behind him with his cellphone! Don't ask me how he did it...”

As Teiluj listened to the newsperson report the obvious, she cursed Oemor inside her head. All she could do for him was pray.

“...Wait, what am I thinking? I can do something! I'm coming, Oemor!”

She backed out of her driveway to join the chase.

------------

Oemor reached the edge of the road, on top of a conveniently placed cliff dangling over the Atlantic. The Dead End sign glared in the background as the cops yelled through their megaphones.

“We have you surrounded!” they said. “Just give up!”

He turned off MMI Radio and got out of the car with a gun and a middle aged man. How did he get in there?

“Just put down the gun and release the hostage!” the cops demanded.

He knew there was nowhere to run. And he would be going to jail for at least life, considering the murder, the chase, the hostage, the shoplifting...

He knew what he had to do.

------------

Teiluj could see the skid marks on the road she was driving. She knew she was close. “Please, don't do anything stupid,” she thought to herself.

------------

Oemor thought to himself, “I guess I'm gonna do something stupid.”

He pulled out the pack of gum from his pocket (because you can't shoplift without taking a pack of gum), and stuck a piece in his mouth while still holding his hostage at gunpoint. The cops were wondering what planet this guy was from, when he broke out into a loud yell:

“Teiluj! I'll see you when I see you.”

As he swore that he had heard those lines on a famous blog somewhere before, he released the hostage. Now pointing the gun at the cops, he backed up to the edge of the cliff. He reached up to his head and grabbed his Denver Broncos hat, then leaned over and placed it on the ground, 2 inches away from the edge of the cliff.

The police chief shouted, “Hey man! Don't do anything stupid!”

He quietly said, “It's how I live.”

With the news helicopter hovering overhead, he leaned back.

------------

The cops were baffled by Oemor's logic. Before their brains started hurting, one of them spoke up and said, “Enh.” The others agreed, and left the scene, off to the Laser Quest for some target practice.

------------

Teiluj arrived on the scene as the sun was beginning to set in the direction of their new condo. She saw the Denver Broncos hat on the edge of the cliff, and with a gust of wind, the hat seemed to call to her. She picked it up, and taped to the top of the inside was a coupon for free ice cream.

“You're a crazy fool, Oemor...But I can't live without you.”

She walked up to the edge of the cliff. Her brain started fighting with itself, as it does in all cheesy stories. One side thought it wasn't worth it, but the other side just couldn't bear the pain of life without Oemor.

In an eerily similar fashion, Teiluj turned around, closed her eyes, and leaned backwards. As she fell, she knew that their plan had really worked. No matter the method, the end result was the same; they were together and free.

The Denver Broncos hat rested peacefully next to the dead end sign.

