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WOMEN: 

 

Excuse me; are you registry consultant? Well, I’m here to register! For gifts. 

This is a really big step for me; I’m very excited! I’ll bet you here that a lot, 

don’t you? ...When is the happy event? ... Oh, you mean wedding date. There 

isn’t one. I’m not getting married. I’ll probably never get married. But, I need 

things, and I think registering is a good way for me to learn to receive brides. 

Frankly, I find that a bit discriminatory. I’m here to register and I really don’t 

want a hassle. …No, no, don’t get the manager… I am not trying to cause 

trouble. LOOK, for months now I’ve been buying gifts for all of my friends 

who’ve getting married. It’s an epidemic. There’s been a slew of weddings, 

not to mention showers, lately, and I’ve attended all of them, brought gifts to 

every event. 

 It’s not that I begrudge them their happiness, not at all-I’m a very 

supportive person. It’s just that lately I’ve been feeling that something’s a 

little out of whack, you know, sort of off-balance; and yesterday, while I was 

attaching tiny silver bells to a spice rack for my friend, Howie and Wendy, 

this voice inside my head started screaming at me. It said,”Schmuck! Why do 

you keep buying presents for the people who have already found everything 

they want?” Or words to that effect. I don’t remember exactly. I do recall that 

the voice sounded resentful. And I had to agree with it. I mean, isn’t it enough 

that they were lucky and found each other? That they fell in love and made a 

commitment? That they’ll be splitting the rent and filing jointly? My god, 

they’ve found someone who’ll give them a FOOT MASSAGE when ever they 

want! 
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