
People always ask me, “How are you still single?” 
And I tell them, “Well it gets pretty tough being this 
in-demand, but I’m saving myself for when Channing 
Tatum asks me to marry him.” 

I had never even considered having a high school 
boyfriend, at least until I met Walter. Because let’s be 
honest, no guy had ever been good enough for me. 
But when I saw him for the fi rst time, I knew he was 
the one. 

It was almost as if someone had taken the best parts 
from my favorite celebrities and attached them all to-
gether to form one perfectly delicious piece of man 
candy. 

I had never talked to him before, and I didn’t know 
anything about his personality, interests, ideals, or 
values, but he was super hot. 

At that moment, I knew we would be together for 
the rest of our lives.  

1. He has perfectly gorgeous and wavy brown hair 
that I love to tousle when he tells me I’m beautiful, 
which is often. 

2. I love to look, unblinking, for endless hours into 
his twinkling brown eyes. And when he stares into 
my soul, I know he is thinking he is the luckiest guy 
in the world. And he is right.  

3. His beautiful sparkling smile is perfect for PDA 
in the hallways. As we kissed passionately before 
fourth period, a girl literally vomited all over the fl oor 
with what I’m sure was pure jealousy. 

4. Look at those biceps. He looks like an Olympic 
gymnast. Whenever we go shopping together, he can 
carry all my bags and my coffee and make it look ef-
fortless. 

 5. A Polo V-neck t-shirt. The perfect mixture of 
class and swag (*insert swoon here). I bought him one 
in every color so we can color-coordinate at school. 

6. Of course he has a six-pack; well at least he does 

ever since I signed us up for couples Zumba at the 
community center. 

7. It never fails to get me going when a guy is will-
ing to spend $200 on a pair of shoes. The only thing 
stronger than his dedication to me is his dedication to 
keeping his shoes scuff-free. 

And nothing says, “I don’t do sports but I still want 
the athlete-loving ladies to dig me” like a big obnox-
ious pair of Jordans.  

Though I’m not saying it’s all about looks. I like 
a guy who is also nice, smart, sensitive, romantic, 
talented, funny, charming, athletic, seductive, polite, 
and makes all other girls jealous of me. 

I won’t say that’s asking too much considering Wal-
ter is all of those things and more. 

Guess what his Twitter bio is? #MeghanIsMyGurl 
#LoveHer #SheMadeMeDoThis

He is so funny and cute. 
I used to say to myself, “Why can’t I have a relation-

ship like Allie and Noah’s in ‘The Notebook’?” Not 
anymore. Luckily, Walter is more than willing to go 
along with my extensive role-play system in which we 
act out different scenes from Nicholas Sparks movies 
depending on what day of the week it is. 

Yesterday was Thursday so he proclaimed his love 
for me via rap during halftime of a baseball game, 
then gave me a cat named after him amidst the sup-
portively cheering crowd.  

I know that isn’t exactly by the book, but some-
times I like to come up with my own ideas.  

 I also used to say, “I wish I would get good morn-
ing and goodnight texts from a guy… (*insert sad face 
here).” And ever since I threatened to start showing up 
at his house when he hangs out with his friends, I’ve 
gotten one everyday right on the hour. He is so loyal. 

Unfortunately, not everyone can be as blessed as 
me. There isn’t a Walter out there for everyone. Now 
that I think about it, there really is no one else out 
there like him. Looks like you girls will just have to 
settle for one of the other 10,000 males in the Floyd 
County area.

There are plenty of fi sh in the sea. Don’t count 
them all out just yet.   

Meghan
Poff Poff 
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