| Like The Smell Of My Amiga
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"Oh, me and my wife met when I raped her.

Mindless Self Indulgence

She's a sweet girl, Db

ut the bitch had it coming. What line of work are you in? Oh, a
ccounting. My wife was in accounting before I raped her. Now sh

e's in counseling. What does your wife do? School teacher? Oh.

Was that before or after you raped her? Before? Ah."
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