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Fashion: The Simple Noun with Ludicrous Followers 

Just after midday I arrived at the mall. Neither late nor on time I approached my friend at 

the entrance and greeted her with a simple monotonous hello. She looked up, smiled radiantly, 

and then promptly returned to gazing adoringly at her shoes.  

 “Aren‟t they gorgeous?” She gasped.  I raised an eyebrow and scowled. Some people 

appreciate shoes. Some people appreciate well priced gas, and others, namely myself, 

appreciated sadistic and intentionally cruel humor at someone else‟s expense. Needless to say, I 

didn‟t find the shoes gorgeous. 

 “Adorable,” I told her. 

 “You‟ll never believe how I managed to get them.” I sensed an impending story of 

remarkable importance as she said the words. 

 “Uh huh,” I replied. 

 “It‟s crazy. Like, it‟s a serious OMG moment.” 

 “I can only imagine.” To my left a decrepit old woman stood between two vitamin stores. 

Both sold the exact same items at relatively the same price. However, one offered a “buy one get 

one free” sale on pills that fix things that have stopped working, while the other offered a free 

prescription for pills that kept things working. Her contemplation instantly riveted me. There is 

nothing more enthralling than old ladies buying drugs. 
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 “So you wanna hear the story?” My friend inched her way into my line of vision and 

stared at me expectantly. I sighed inwardly before replying with great enthusiasm. 

 “Sure,” I said. I didn‟t have much of a choice on the matter. After all, teenage friendships 

are created upon the mutual understanding that by the end of a conversation, someone will have 

lost brain cells. 

 She grinned and looked down at the dyed, „artfully‟ abused fabric on her feet. I suddenly 

wished I had a brick to beat my brains out with and ease the pain. 

 “Okay, so yesterday I was at the mall with Monica and Kelly and we passed by this store. 

Oh my god, you should have seen it! They had the cutest shoes. So like, I walked in and started 

looking around, but then you won‟t believe it. They were like all designer knock offs! That‟s 

like, high fashion suicide! I could be murdered for wearing stuff like that. So I left and went to 

this other store and then…I SAW them! I walked in and these shoes were like calling me. It was 

like we were destined to me or something I swear. So I walked over and tried them on and they 

were kinda uncomfortable but they were so awesome that I didn‟t care. I just had to have them. 

Then I looked at the price and they were only $3000 so that wasn‟t too bad. I walked up to the 

counter and the lady rang up the shoes. I went to grab my dad‟s credit card that I stole this 

morning, but it wasn‟t there! I searched my whole purse and it was totally missing. So I asked 

the lady to hold them for me and the stupid cow said she couldn‟t! I was like, why? And then she 

said something stupid and I didn‟t even care so I thought „I‟m going to have these shoes no 

matter what!‟ So I told her okay, and started to leave, and you will not believe what I did next!” 

She paused there and looked at me. It took me a moment to realize she‟d stopped. 

 “What?” 

 “You‟re supposed to guess!” She laughed. 
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 I considered my answer for almost a second. “You slapped her.” 

 “No! You see I was only pretending to leave! I turned around and grabbed the shoes and I 

stole them. I told you that you wouldn‟t believe it. But I did. I stole them. Then the lady started 

yelling at me but I didn‟t care. I ran all the way back to my car and drove off. Then I heard sirens 

and I turned around and like a hundred police cars were chasing me! I slammed my foot on the 

gas and the car shot forward and after like an hour of trying to escape I had this amazing idea. So 

I hit the brakes and the car skidded to a stop and I jumped out and ran into this forest. The police 

all stopped and hit each other and there was like a huge explosion but I kept running. I needed to 

find a place to hide so I found this cave and I went in and sat down on a rock. Then I heard some 

movement and this guy walked forward. He was really creepy looking with reddish black skin 

and these horns coming out from all over his head. He had yellow eyes, like a snake, and sharp 

ugly teeth. He said „You‟re trespassing‟ and I said „I‟m hiding from the cops because I stole 

some shoes‟ and then he was all like „I‟ll fry your brains and eat you from the inside out‟ and 

then I heard some voices and it was the cops. So I looked at the creepy dude and I said „I‟ll do 

anything‟ so the guy took me into the back of the cave and we hid until the cops were gone. Then 

he showed me a door and said „Go in through there. Once you reach the end, bring it back to 

me.‟ So then I-” 

 “Am going to need to put more money in the parking meter or are you nearly finished?” I 

snapped. She frowned and shook her head. 

 “I haven‟t reached the best part yet. Just hold on!” I resisted the urge to strangle her. 

 “Okay, so where was I? Oh yeah, so like I went in and it was all dark and creepy inside 

but I told myself „It‟s for the shoes‟ and I kept walking. There was this giant maze with traps and 

snakes and spiders. It was scary. Oh my god I nearly died from scariness. Anyway somehow I 
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made it through and at the end was this box. I opened it up and inside was just a bunch of dirty 

old coins. It was gross. Do you know how gross money is? That‟s why I use credit cards. They 

are so much cleaner. So then I went back through the maze and I gave the guy the box and I took 

my shoes and I went home. Then today I put the shoes on and I came here. Pretty awesome, huh? 

But these shoes were so worth it.” 

 “Wow.” I couldn‟t even begin to grasp words to explain my thoughts. I‟d been struck 

dumb. Literally. At some point during her babble I recall being beat with stick. 

 “I know!” She screamed the two words and I cringed. 

 “I thought you were going to say you‟d bought them on eBay or something,” I muttered. I 

hoped she took offense. Apparently she was „too good for other peoples stuff‟. 

 She laughed. “That‟s so iconic! I thought you were going to say that too!” 

 I rolled my eyes at her blatant butchering of the English language because quite frankly, 

some people are too stupid to insult. 

 “Let‟s go get lunch,” I suggested. 

 “Hang on. I need to take a seat. If I walk too much the shoes will make my ankles bleed.” 

  


