
Status Update 
4.9.26 - Konrad Cafe 

 
Bomb ahh Greek Salad I ate the other day. Greek Salad really just is so elite. Do I love it for its 
taste and ingredients or for the bittersweet feeling it brings me of vacationing in Greece and it 
slowly dawning upon me that life may never ever be that good again? I’m not sure, but either 

way it #movesme.  
 
Red Sox + The Sopranos 
​ Been watching a solid amount of the Red Sox to start their season (when they play at a 
reasonable hour #timedifference) and it undoubtedly has been a horrid product. John Henry has 
to sell the team and Craig Breslow needs to to apply to be head of Hamas. I don’t bring up the 
Red Sox to be negative however, I bring them up because 1: I want to attend more Red Sox 
games this summer thats big on my summer bucket list and 2: I saw the funniest fucking tweet 
that led to this train of thought I am about to share #suspense. Side note I saw someone say once 
you start throwing hashtags onto random words / phrases in your writing you can’t stop and that 

is so real. So anyway if you’ve been watching the Sox you 
know that Roman Anthony all of a sudden has a noodle for a 
fucking arm and if you go on twitter you’ll see a million posts 
saying “DON”T RUN ON ROMAN ANTHONY” as he just 
throws an absolute quaker from left field to home trying to 
throw out a runner. I saw this tweet (added on the left) and 
dawg that shit fucking fried me. Then a man said in the 
comments “no more throwing remarks, they’re hurtful and 



destructive.” I read that in Johnny Sack’s voice and yo I was outside a cafe laughing my dick off 
for like 6 minutes with tears in my eyes dog. Watching The Sopranos (no lie I always italicize 
titles cuz i think you’re supposed to but it makes me feel like a pretentious fuck who takes this 
too serious so I’m gonna stop) was amazing from the standpoint that the show itself is incredible 
but I have to say the superior reason is for the references you see in the real world from people 
who have watched it like this tweet we have here. It truly might be the show with the best, most 
loyal fanbase in terms of people always referencing shit back to the show and how funny it is 
every single time. Maybe its just me but man that killed me bro. It pains me GREATLY that 
there is no one in my life who exists at the center of the “Red Sox” and “Sopranos” Venn 
Diagram with me that I can share that with. That’s where twitter is great.  
 

To be honest I started writing this earlier at the cafe and said I’d finish it when I got home 
to bed but I cannot for the life of me remember what I was going to write. I have exactly one 
month and one day left in Luxembourg (given we can go 4-1 in our last 5 games) which is pretty 
crazy. I have been here momentarily. It feels like at times I just got here. Excited to go home and 
be near the beach, family and eat meals that aren’t 80% struggle meals lmao. Anywho thats all 
for today folks.  


