Bitter cadet away messages are more than just away messages.  They are one of few means of venting.  They are an artistic outlet.  They receive more attention and consideration than academics.  They bring joy into the lives of otherwise jaded individuals.  They are a way of life... nay, they are life.

When will this misery end?

F.I.N.A.L.S.

F: F$%@
I: I

N: Never

A: Actually

L: Learned

S: $#!t

What Company has a piss test at 0530 on a SUNDAY?!?!?!? -But then again this is West Point.

Iraq is so much better, cause at least there you can shoot the enemy, here you can't shoot the BTO

Econ so not hot right now....

Math  so not hot right now....

I'm done studying. 

If I don't beat the Dean with my "beautiful intellect" I'm going after the bastard with a lead pipe

after this semester, my hopes of going to carson may be replaced by learning to love ft. riley, kansas

I'm wearing pants that go up to my ribs (high pants), a 700 dollar jacket, and lookin like a mad PIMP tonite.  Yes i am in Full Dress Grey.  This is so cool, just as cool as the kid who wore swimming trunks in the showers after middle school P.E. Class.

really getting sick of west point

There is a common misconception out there that the "last minute" only lasts a minute.  How nice it would be if that were true!  Unfortunately, it is not, and I will be up all night finishing this paper at the "last minute," or should I say "last 6 hours."

all the civilians are pissed about that one last final they have....   I haven't even started

Nothing to start your day like a piss test

no words to express how I feel right now....

i remembered another reason why i went infantry,  so i won't have a schizo-pms-afflicted-dick as a commander like my current TAC,

sorry ladies,  most of you are awesome,  but it only takes one CPT <name struck> to ruin it for the rest of you

this is the hardest paper I have ever written...and it's because of lack of motivation...that's horrible...

Ok, seriously.  We need some divine intervention here.  Saint Michael, where you at?

dammit, i hate this place. can't i ever get some peace?

This semester needs to end now!

sooo.... sick and tired of things and this place.

if being a cynical cadet were a religion,  my friend would be the dali lama

from friend: they have led you astray... i have discovered that ladies do not love a leader of character .... they prefer a leader of ill repute.

people piss me off here, just ready to get the hell out of here and graduate

great day...woke up at 4, didn't do the physics homework, have a physics writ I have no clue about, have a huge German writ I have no clue about, spent endless hours on Rosetta Stone and I didn't even finish 3 full units. 

Why do I even bother??

this day isn't looking any better....i just keep slipping further.

Gettin up at 3...hey could I ask for more than 3 hours of sleep?

....well yeah, but it's West Point. Let's not forget that.

This place has once again tried to kill me. They call it the Indoor Obstacle Course Test. But they didn't kill me. Almost. But I'm here and I did well on it, though it cost me a good pair of lungs. Honestly. I am going to go cough up some more blood, metal particles and rope fibers now.

Christmas Break in 11 and a butt days.  And true to form, West Point is going to make the next week and half pure hell.  Why is it so painful right before leave?

Army - Navy sendoff...uber cool :-) if by uber cool you mean, "i wanna shoot myself cool."

Another beautiful day at Sausagefest U.

the fagometer is about to peak with the current level of faggotization

All the al-Qaeda operatives who usually frequent Arvin gym are going to have to find a different place to work out tonight...that's right, Arvin is guarded tonight by none other than me himself...

Have I mentioned that I love cpr's and cultural papers.....no really I do.....

You know, I was struggling to find something sarcastic, bitter, or witty to say this morning, but then it happened, email crashed. Good thing this place isn't run by email leadership.........oh shit, wait......

West Point: like having sex with a cheese grater

Quality time with the only girl that never says no....my green girl (blanket for you civilian types).

Plebes do the darnedest things. And by darnedest, I mean stupidest. And by stupidest, I mean they should be shot for their idiocy.

ce450 IPR,  if you have no idea what those letters mean,  consider yourself lucky

its bad when you are at school looking forward to being shot at in iraq just for the sake of variety

i'm pretty sure the spartans didn't have high and tights,  yet still managed ok

Work on my five assignments due over the next two days, or throw myself down the stairs and break my leg, thus getting me an extension on them? It's becoming a difficult choice...

Boy, good thing I have 3 major assignments due tomorrow, I was starting to get bored for a minute there...

thats the most amazing thing about that place... you are always amazed when it keeps getting worse... how many times have you said "This must be as bad as it can possibly get" or "this is the worst that I can imagine"? and yet ... it's like a cruel experiment to test the limits of human tollerance.

I seriously wish I were dead. I've never been this low before.

I dunno what's worse...listening to my white trash relatives argue about whether or not Britney Spears is pregnant, or doing the sweet projects West Point has me doing now....tough call

If only writing papers increased sex appeal

thank god they're painting the hallways, i don't know what i'd do without this fume induced headache

If I owned West Point and Hell, i would live in Hell, and rent out West Point.

mil art paper done:  check

quality:  ????

philosophy always gets my intellectual juices flowing.....yes yes ...tis' more sarcasm....i cant help it...

<inspirational quote goes here>

    <inside joke/shout-out goes here>

<witty observation here>

  <link to some web page goes here>

<sarcasm goes everywhere>

and i'm sure the view from heaven beats the hell out of mine here

i can already tell today's gonna suck (at 0530 in the morning)

We decided that this room needed a little xmas spirit, so we have a one foot tree, and some lights.  So the lights were  strung up around the ceiling of our room,    and some how in the middle of the string, the fucking lights are blinking.  What the fuck.  It is like the Griswolds decorating West Point.  Except in National Lampoons Xmas Vacation it was funny, my life is just sad.  That's it i need a beer and a shot of Jager....

10 more days of class, 10 more days which includes 2 more papers, 2 projects with presentations, 5 writs, 2 book reviews, and one semester capstone project. Not to mention running the IOCT and going to the Army-Navy Game. At least I'll be done after that......oh wait no I won't! I have SIX TERM END EXAMS!!! 

Let's hear it for the Dean! You prick!

Doing homework...isn't this what all college kids do...ALL THE TIME....

4th straight year that this briefing will tell me nothing I want to know

West Point has welcomed us back with a taser to the gonads.........but that's as per usual.

While everyone else in home, partying it up on break, I'm doing homework.  That's because I have classes tomorrow.  Yes, it is terribly homosexual.

it just never ends

I would like to be bludgeoned repeatedly with a heavy bag of horse shoes and anthrax please.

BLATANTLY disregarding the late light policy...

I've got 10 pages written on my econometrics paper....and the funny thing is, I haven't said a damn thing about econometrics yet

Lunch today, the emotional roller coaster........

I was so excited that it was lasagna, I almost peed my pants....then, when I saw it was vegetable lasagna, I almost threw up.....

Wow, that's a lot of bodily functions

good news: it's the weekend

bad news: it's the weekend

50 count, Government Issued American Cotten Twill Sheets; Polyester olive drab comforer, 50 year old feather pillow....a long way from the Ritz or even home.  

Maybe if I ignore my sosh paper long enough it'll just go away...

Econ.. you know, that class where I have no idea what the hell is going on. for the last 3 blocks

my tac still doesn't know me even though I'm a PL,  she just sent out an e-mail referring to me as the admin officer,  good god woman......

I knew that USMA always could prove to me that it always gets worse.....but this is absolutely ridiculous. Seriously, my asshole is so wide right now, you could kick a field goal through it.

layin in bed, attempting to sleep but really pondering repercussions of a decision i made  1 year, 4 months, 2 weeks, and 3 days ago....

milart is killing me softly with his song

This story is not bullshit:  Today, 17 November, a new regulation was stated that West Point cadets could not hang flags (to include the American Flag and POW/MIA flags) in their rooms. This is so infuriating that I'm just going to go to bed and hope I feel better in the morning.  West Point, the happiest place on earth.

So far my army experience is alot like being a poorly behaved 4-year old dragged around to the educational section in a toy store.

my mil art thesis : A.P. Hill blew his load too early

In response to some remarks about my new chosen school... 

Texas A&M vs. USMA

1) Classy leather boots vs. Dress Gray

2) Both Rings look fucking cool

3) No bedtime vs. Midnight

4)Texas vs. New York

5) Civilian University vs. Gayness everyday

and the sixth and most important

6) Boot Bitches vs. Trousers

You make the call

I'm seriously serious now.  It's go time for this paper.  Seriously.

At Sick Call this morning:

What's wrong with you?

I think I have a broken foot from the 30K road march I did on Saturday.

Oh, sorry.  We only see people with feet problems on Monday, Wednesday, and Friday.

.....you're kidding me, right?

Negative cadet.  You'll have to come back tomorrow.

Uh, sweet.  

Thank you Army doctors...

"We expect alot from you because you are all leaders.  Now, shut up and do as you are told."

What I've learned in the past few days:

1. Civilian schools have lots of hot girls

2. Civilian schools have lots of beer

3. West Point barely has any girls

4. West Point has a tightly regulated supply of beer

5. West Point has sosh papers

6. My sosh paper is due in three days

7. I should have gone to a civilian school

Have you ever had one of those days when you just feel like shooting yourself?   I've had one of those days for the past 3 weeks.  Sweet Jesus...I love my life.

a lesser man would have already started his mil art paper,  but not I

From an Old Grad: man, that place still gives me the jibblies. with any luck i'll be hit by a van tomorrow and lose all memory of that terrible place.

It's interesting that the book about the Red River Campaign we're writing this paper about is titled "One Damn Blunder From Beginning to End."  I'd say that accurately describes everyone's attempt at writing about it.

yes i am up at 4 am to study

the sound you hear is me getting buried

HA HA, you suck Mil Art...so I'm going to bed at 3:14 in the morning, sweet.......with an annotated bibliography that has more words than my actual paper, 1,773>1,723.......wow, you gotta love it

Goal for the rest of the week:

Try not to complain about wasting the past 4 years of my life in hell trying to become a compenent leader of soldiers worthy of respect and responsibility, then being treated like an idiot who is a hazard to himself and only kept out of harm's way through the ever vigilant and all-encompassing supervision of the company commander and his staff that I outrank.

CGR-tomorrow....nothing like having your one free day taken up by 1,2....count 'em 12 hours of guard duty. Yay. 

A cadet will not lie, nor will he be honest; cheat,  nor will he do anything on his own; steal, he will just "cadet borrow", or tolerate, because no one knows what is really happening.

"keep a hold of all your mil art papers. if they make you write a history paper at your OBC, like they did at ours, a mil art paper is easily modified" 

Wow that blows.

I hope I die in my sleep tonight

M:so whn you comin back?

Rt: never... only when i am a four star and i am sinking west point into the hudson

The West Point Cadet's Guide to Getting Ready for a Night Out:

1: Dress in Abercrombie from head to toe. Make sure your polo shirt is extra tight so everyone can tell that you do bicep curls twice a week.

2. If it's on the chilly side, add a black synthetic leather jacket. Don't worry about looking stupid, all your friends will be wearing the same thing.

3. Empty half a bottle of gel onto your hair.

4. Drench yourself in shitty cologne.

5. Practice your "Baby, I could be going to Iraq in a mere three years, so let's consummate our love tonight" line.  Trust me, the sorority whores eat it up.

6. Roll out in the BMW your parents bought you.

Follow these steps to guaranteed irresistability. Why is my school full of assholes?

take away my shoelaces

i'm gonna drink until i forget the last four years of my life

strangely, i'd rather be in fallujah than at west point

thermo ipr...such great fun...no, really, i'd rather have a ferrett scratching my eyes out.

someone please just shoot me.

good news - only 2 classes today

bad news - it's mil art and ms

It can always get worse, as West Point has proven to me today, yet again.

M: there's a [last name of friend] Military Institute

M: you tool

J: you know a military academy created by me would never last... common sense would tear it down brick by brick

Staring at a Philosophy Paper that i need to finish writing for tomorrow.

Math test tomorrow.

Economics test.

Military Science paper.

I hate west point like i hate diarrhea.

The army would be a whole lot better if it wasn't for the army.

involuntary community service, aka slave labor

I often find myself wishing I was unemployed.

Because I really don't know how to assemble and disassemble an M16.... ugh

Doing homework at 7:30 AM on a saturday morning....this is what it's come to.

Call a spade a spade.  Don't sugarcoat it with some retarded name like Fun Day.  How much fun do you think it is to carry a zodiac boat 500 meters, run up from south dock to BSF, do 40 pushups, head up to Michie Stadium, stop halfway there to put your pro-mask on, run another 500 meters with that on, assemble/disassemble weapons, put a SINCGARS together, evaluate a casualty, and then finally finish 3 miles later.  FUN DAY?!!?!?  YOU KIDDING ME?!?!

Sleeping, because I'm a 21 year old future leader of soldiers in combat with a mandatory bedtime.

Army just won its first home football game since Oct 27, 2001. (current date: Oct 9, 2004)

"This is the most disappointing loss of my life," [The Cincincatti football coach] said. "We're probably the laughingstock of the nation."

army football is more of a tease than any girl i have ever known... and that's saying a lot

Ok...(positive attitude, positive attitude--must have a positive attitude)...YAY! I am up bright and early getting ready for my PHYSICS TEST today at 730 AM. I am excited about this because...I'd rather be taking a test than sleeping. Sleeping is for people who don't like to expand their minds all day EVERY day of the week. I am becoming a better person and a better leader for spending my weekend studying. I would not want to spend my weekend any other way.

I heart West Point.

i should go down to ike since that's where all the hot yuk girls are tonight,  and we all know what they say....

Last night I dreamt I was force branched big blue......it was a nightmare, I woke up sweating

fuck physics, philosophy and math wprs, oh and don't forget the stupid ass random MS classes

J: I’m working on my stupid platoon training brief.

J: Stupid platoon training brief.

R: That sounds like a diaper.

J: Well, it is full of shit.

Thank you West Point for proving that it can always get worse once again…….let’s see if we can make it piss tests for THREE days in a row!

I give up.

apparently i failed in-ranks too, even though no one actually inspected me,  only i could fail an inspection where I didn't get inspected

Someone asked me if West Point has a bigger ignorance problem or apathy problem. I said I don’t know and I don’t care.

phySUCKS lab, two hours of my life, lost forever.

Apathy is neither sin nor virtue. It is a necessity.

