I am Sabby, and these are my memories. Sometimes they’re inaccurate, often corroded by the sands of time, but I never want to forget where I’ve been, what I’ve had to go through to get to where I am now in life.
Everything I can remember will eventually be in this text file. After I get the basics down, every new memory (those made new and those old ones that sometimes pop up from nowhere) will be added to this file.

That way, generations after my death can look back on me, their ancestor, and know everything and more they could ever want to. I’m not an interesting person, but I have definitely lived an interesting life.

1) I met Eben online in 2002. We dated for about 6 months online, and I was always crazy about him! He always had  way of making me feel good, no matter what. But I was on felony probation out of Arizona for writing bad checks with Chris.

I was dating Casey in real life the whole time. When I Met Eben I fell in love, but I needed a man to help me get by.

Eventually it was hurting me too much to talk to Eben all the time online/with mics when alls I  wanted was to be in his strong, loving arms. I cried too much. Maybe I was crazy, but it was hard knowing that – somewhere thousands of miles away, my soul mate was feeling as lonesome as I was.
Then I started to realize something. I had no job, no money, a felony record so I couldn’t renew my passport… How was I going to get over to see him?

He couldn’t get a visitor visa to the USA, so he wasn’t coming over anytime soon…So I broke up with him. Playing a game of Yahoo pool, which was something we loved to do together. I remember not signing onto AIM for the day or two before I was planning on breaking up with him. 

I remember telling him that Casey and I had messed around after we were together and told him I was pregnant with Casey’s child. At the time, I guess I thought he would take the lie better than the truth. I know it sounds stupid and it was a horrible idea to lie (God I felt bad, because I loved Eben so much!) but I needed to end it well because I just NEEDED him in my life. I realized I’d never be with him in real life (if we were even on the same continent things would have been MUCH different…I am willing to drive anywhere…Especially for true love.)
Recently I found out that Eben had entertained thoughts of suicide that night. I never knew…I knew he loved me, but I guess I never really considered just how much. I didn’t find out that he wanted to kill himself until here recently…He told me that was the only time he seriously thought about ending his life. I know it’s obvious, but I’m so glad he didn’t…

I thought he took the breakup well, and we went back to being friends. Meanwhile I was bored with Casey, who was an asshole anyway…(I’ll have to write down the water park story later….) So I started to look for a little piece on the side.

I weighed 350lbs at the time, might I add, so the picking’s were slim to none locally. At least online I could contact a variety of guys and maybe, just maybe, one would but.

Josh was one of the ones I emailed. When I first saw his ad I didn’t think much of it, just that he was kind of cute and I would like to talk to him…He had bad spelling, (said he was looking for a women instead of a woman…LOL. After I got to know him better, I’m not so sure that was a spelling MISTAKE…)

I had a free 1 year silver membership to Friend Finder, where we both had profiles. My old name was sabo1…In fact I think it might still be up today. 

Part of the silver membership (that I never paid for but was given as the result of a computer error) was unlimited emails…So I wrote “mindless wanderer” (Josh) a letter and introduced myself.

We made friends quickly. I remember a few days after we met online I was going to the county fair where Casey lived for a karaoke contest (which I placed 3rd in, out of 37 people) I was also thinking about doing the lip-syncing contest for extra money, to “Memories” from cats. Part of my brilliant scheme was to dress up like a cat (face paint and all) and really act it out onstage. 

Casey and I were supposed to meet Tim and Amber at the fair, but we were hungry first (he’d spent the day with me) so we decided to stop at McDonalds for some grub, since fair food is always so expensive.
OH! Might I add that this was the 3rd of July when I went to Russell Springs. Josh and I met online on the 2nd of July…I took pictures with my webcam of me dressed up like a cat for the contest, face paint and all. I looked goofy as hell…

Anyway, when Casey and I got to McDonalds we ordered our food.  Keep in mind I’m dressed like a cat, now…Very funny looking to see a 350lb cat that’s not a liger and is walking on two legs 

Or, rather, at the time, driving an ’84 Plymouth Reliant that was anything BUT reliant/ Seriously couldn’t drive the car in the rain/ Distributer cap was messed up, but I couldn’t get my dad to replace it for me….Because he said it wasn’t the DC, which, eventually I got it changed and the car ran perfectly after that…Well, as perfectly as can be expected considering the car was only one year younger than I was, and I was hell on wheels…To me having a vehicle means FREEDOM, the freedom to just get up and leave if I want to….But anyway….

 I pulled up to the drive through, and the worker just BUSTS out laughing! She’s cracking up, shaking her hands and laughing her ass off. She thinks it’s a joke we’re playing on her because it’s her birthday.

Well, it made me REALLY self Conscious…I didn’t want to be made fun of in front of everyone, onstage, at the fair! I saved myself some embarrassment and took of the cat makeup, ears, tail…I was just going to do the karaoke contest solo at the fair. I hate, HATE, HATE being made fun of…Got it all my life, am utterly tired with it…

Anyway, we get to the fair and hook up with our friends Tim and Amber. I think Casey had a crush on Tim…He went through a period where he questioned his sexuality, and he always hung after Tim like a puppy dog. Had the puppy dog eyes staring at him all the time, too.
After the contest we all went through the spinning tunnel ride twice. It was dizzying and hard to walk in the spinning room. I guess that’s why there are hand rails.

Speaking of Tim and Amber, the four of us would get together and tabletop RP some Dune(yes, the Frank Herbert one…Casey was obsessed…) using the GURPS system. I’ve never been much of a tabletop gamer. I prefer console games, thanks. Or completely text based RPGs like on my forum, Born Wild. It had over 5000 members back in 2000, which for it’s time on the net was HUGE for a forum!

When Chris and I split up and I came home from Arizona, I took over Born Wild and made it my pet. I acted full of myself and caused a lot of people to hate me…And I cant blame them. I destroyed that forum.

Sure, it was just a message board for a bunch of teens/young adults to role play cartoon characters…But the people who were there were usually (There are exceptions to every rule) intelligent, interesting, funny and wonderful friends. Everyone knew everyone, and to this day, 6 years later, some of us are still friends. When we meet up in our new lives, we say hello like old school chums.

I was an early internet addict, from the time I was 15 years old and discovered the wonders of the internet. It was a place I could meet people, talk to them without them instantly ignoring me because of my weight and awkward nature. Online, I was SOMEBODY. I was Steele Foxx, owner of a huge role playing forum. I was just and fair, had a wonderful democratic society developed online…I wasn’t the only one who spent most of their days online, there were others like me out there, just hiding behind the computer monitor and learning to make friends without being face to face.

In fact, online it was just generally assumed that everyone was friends at that time on Born Wild.

Born wild came about when lionking.org took down their role playing forum (where I met my first online friends, where I learned to RP, where I wasn’t so alone…Even though in real life I hid behind the computer screen at least 16 hours a day. I didn’t go to school, I dropped out because I hated getting up in the mornings…Plus I was the HUGELY fat new girl at Wayne County High School…People there were nicer, I wasn’t constantly being made fun of, but I was so scarred from the way I grew up at that point that I wasn’t really functional in society. In addition, I was very sick with my bipolar disorder, which I didn’t know I had.

I was told by my shrink that I had Borderline Personality Disorder, Antisocial Personality Disorder, Obsessive Compulsive Disorder, Phase of Life Problems, Oppositional Defiant Disorder…I just thought I was a crazy bitch, and I was. I wasted a lot of good time back then because I didn’t know how (or refused to) listen to others. I thought I knew everything. I was so smart! Always looking for the pattern in things, I was happy that I was getting, for the most part, everything that I wanted…One way or another….

Online, I wasn’t so bossy or bitchy, and people actually liked me. I found myself having friends…Which, I didn’t have ANY friends in real life at that point, and only a few acquaintances that I would talk to. I remember at Wayne County High I had a crush on one of the percussionists in the band…Since I couldn’t march, and I came to school in the middle of the season anyway, I got to sit and read each day of school while the band marched. I think they hated me for looking so comfy when they were hot and sweaty and NOT really wanting to march…

I was shy, quiet and reserved in real life. I missed allot of school just because I never felt like getting up to go…I was learning nothing, had no friends, it was pointless to even go to school!

I had dropped out in Floyd County, and the only reason I went back in Wayne County was to A) see if people would hate me there too (they really just ignored me, which was fine for me…At least I wasn’t being picked on.) was to get my drivers license.

I had horrible grades because I would miss 2-4 days of school a week. I had better things to do at home, online. I had friends and people who wanted to spend time with me. I had a boyfriend that loved me online. And at that time, I thought we were destined to be together forever…God knows I did love him. 

For some reason, when I disappear for awhile (a week to months, usually..) because someone I care about (from online) is in love with someone else, usually I end up being the one married to them in the end…3 times, and all three have had a similar story In that respect.
Chris RP’ed Razor and I RP’ed Steele. We would be in the chat room for hours every day role playing our love for each other. I had a crush on him and was falling in love with him, but I was afraid to say anything. Plus, I had just turned 16, so it was not feasible to have a relationship with a guy in Arizona when I was in Kentucky…Besides, we were also good friends with Ashley (Paradox602) and she lived in Phoenix. Near enough to him…Plus there was an obvious attraction between the two of them.
To test it out, I didn’t sign onto AOL for a month. I stayed to the forums, which neither Chris nor Ashley went to, and made lots of friends on the forum by role playing my various lion characters…Mainly Vortex/Trainer, cause she was a badass and everyone recognized the screen name and associated it with good RP.

When I came back to the Beast Wars chat on AOL, where Chris and I met, everyone was happy to see me. And I discovered that Chris and Ashley were going out online. I had figured they would, it was obvious and that’s why I left in the first place, in my own head I was “staying out of their way”. And I was right, as soon as I was absent from the picture they were inseparable.

So, I came back to the chat as a friend. I brought Jamie (who played Jaja, Vortex’s friend/mate) into the Beast Wars chat because she loved Beast Wars. In fact, the whole reason I went into the Beast Wars chat at all at first was because Jamie liked it so much. I wanted to experience the things that my friends liked.

Brian’s TMCS forums were up and running, when lionking.org shut down it’s UBB system thanks to bandwidth consumption most of the regulars migrated there. Brian added new RP forums and I pushed to have a Beast Wars forum added. I got other role players to agree to try Beast Wars RP at least once. They didn’t have to be robots…In fact, Steele was an anthropomorphic vixen that was misplaced in the Transformers “earth” of Beast Wars. If I could do it, so could you!

I was made the moderator of the forum during that month, and slowly started creating my own forum on the lionking.org server. Many other people tried to set up EZboards, but because of the pop-up and bad ads (and the early EZboard system) the EZboard forums failed while the Ultimate Bulletin Board (UBB) based forums flourished. I kept making friends in the out of character section of Brian’s forum, and was pretty popular. I had no real enemies and was friend to everyone from newbie to veteran. I was well liked on the forums, despite my being relatively new. I was using the forum for at least 10 hours a day, and it was turning into more of a threaded chat than anything productive (productive by today’s forum standards, at least.)
We were just a bunch of kids who didn’t know any better trying to rule the world. There was no sorrow on the forums (unless someone posted a thread about things going on in their lives) and we were all a big group of friends.

I learned a bit of CGI and set up “Born Wild RPG Haven” on the lionking.org server. 

I also need to mention that Wild Fury was another UBB based Role Playing forum which was run by Moon Wang, who was/is a KICK-ASS artist. She’s one of the few old timers that I never got a piece of art from, up there with Nduli and Cala.

Wildfury was TMCS’s “competitor” forum. But it was run as a user-owned forum, meaning Moon got the last say in everything. They didn’t want to give me a separate Beast Wars forum (the only to RP forums wildfury had were “The Lion King” and “other”, where as Brian had many RP sections. Moon wanted to keep it down to two, to be reminiscent of the old lionking.org days. Darkmane, one of the most known/respected members of the forum computer (he was considered forum “elite”) took an interest in my plea for a Beast Wars forum, considering it’s popularity on TMCS…With Brian’s forum gone, Moon had the chance to DOMINATE the forum community…

There were four main boards at that time. TMCS, Wildfury, some other EZboard forum that had about 100 members, and Born Wild.

Born Wild wasn’t very active at this time, but a lot of people checked it out and added  the site to their favorites, just to have somewhere else to RP if needed. The only conversation/RP on the forum was done by me and a few of my close friends, but it was enough to make the forum LOOK decently active and get other people to posting. I remember a green cloud background and a generic-ass text banner proudly proclaiming “Born Wild RPG Haven” in pink letters over a black-to-green gradient.

The UBB software I was using cost over 100$  for a license, and there was no way I could ever afford that! So Manu (Tambako) whom I was dating at the time (I had such a crush on him!) paid for a full license to the UBB software when someone reported us for using an illegal copy to run the board. Manu was always good to me , one of the nicest guys in the world. It just wasn’t feasible to date a guy from Europe. Distance sucks! Things turned out as they should, but it sure pissed me off at the time…
Darkmane had it out with Wildfury and came to Born Wild as second-in-command admin. The board was on a voting democracy, not only did the members vote but the staff did as well, and the results were split evenly between the admins/mods and the users of the forum.

I advertised it once on Brian’s forum, but not many people came over…Until Brian shut down TMCS. As his going away present to me (he had really had enough with the forum BS by this point) he hacked into Wildfury, causing Moon to close the forum for awhile. That left Born Wild and that EZboard forum…Most people, of course, went to Born Wild.

But I knew that If I didn’t do something to scoop up more members quickly, everyone was going to create their own EZboards and the lionking.org “family” would forever be split apart.

So, I had an idea. I was full of those back then…I would contact all the admin of all the smaller boards and offer them administration privileges for joining up with Born Wild and creating a mega-forum for our needs.

The large EZboard never joined up with Born Wild. I rarely visited that site, the admin was whiny, bitchy and annoying. And she had an unnatural obsession with Nicholas Cage. Don’t get me wrong, he’s very hot, but anyway…

After I got the forum settled down (1-2 months) I returned to the Beast Wars AOL chat. Everyone was so tickled to see me, and I invited Ashley and Chris to Born Wild as admins. 
Chris and Ashley, of course (as I figured when I left) were the big Beast Wars couple at that point. Though Razor was falling in love with Para in our storyline, when Steele entered the picture he worshipped the ground she walked on again.

I was okay with Chris and Ashley dating. Upset, because every time I talked to him I wanted to tell him I loved him. He had a way with words, and he managed to schmooze me with ease. He was honest, though, and that was a big part of the attraction.

Since I had no friends in real life (I quit school again when I got my license) I stayed online and talked to my online friends all day. I loved being popular and well-liked. Everyone loved my system of management for Born Wild, and some people even created forums hoping to join up with BW and get an admin position. But to merge with BW, which was the biggest forum out there, was by my invitation only. The EZboard forum was the only invitation ever declined. The owner was spoiled, selfish and self-absorbed, a real attention whore (though I guess I can’t really talk, can I?) I never went to the other forum but stuck to Born Wild, which by this time was thriving. There was activity day or night…Mainly night was when I was on. I liked the darkness and the way my monitor illuminated my room. I liked the fact that there were other people – my age! – to talk to at all odd hours of the night. Growing up I would always stay up late to sneak on the phone with Jason, my best friend, after my parents went to bed so I was used to staying up most of the night and getting my sleep in during the day (though I would more often than not stay up a full 24 hours and then sleep for 6…It was an odd schedule, but I stayed in contact with people that way.

I decided I didn’t want to date Manu (Tambako) online anymore, but couldn’t really think of a way to break up with him…I was dropping hints at him, but he wouldn’t leave me alone and I was getting annoyed. He had done a lot of good things for me, but I just wasn’t in love with him anymore…I loved Chris, even though he was with Ashley and I didn’t expect that to change…

So I split my online time between the chat and the forum. I made contacts, friends, welcomed newbies, taught people how to RP, anything that was needed I was online to make happen. In essence, I was married to my online life.
Chris and I started getting really close again, as we did the first time we met (up until I left) and those old feelings that I thought time had eradicated came flooding back. Problem was, I was dating Manu…And I couldn’t sign on without him talking to me. If I disappeared, I couldn’t do anything online for fear he would find me. He was such a nice guy, I didn’t have the heart
Finally I got tired of not being honest with myself, Chris, and Ashley about my feelings. So one night, after talking to Chris in the Beast Wars AOL Chat (henceforth known as BWAOL) I wrote a long, sentimental, heartfelt letter to him confessing my love. I told him I understood about him and Ashley, and was glad they were together. But it was hurting me, and I just wanted him to know so he wouldn’t be all over her in BWAOL…She was with the guy that I wanted to be with, and it hurt.

Chris first decided to leave Ashley and come to me, then when he realized he was stuck in a position where he would have to hurt one of us regardless, he decided to not be with either of us.
I took the opportunity to buy a phone card and started calling him. We got along well on the phone too, though we were both naturally shy the first time we spoke. Neither of us had much experience. I had a little, but he had never even had a girlfriend before in real life so he was 17 and really clueless…
Finally Ashley and I got together behind his back and talked. I found out that he’d been saying the same things to her as he had been saying to me…Not to be a player, but because he honestly loved us both. He couldn’t make a decision on his own devices, so it was time for the girls to back him into a corner and make him decide with finality who he was going to be with.

So, we all had an ICQ chat in which we shared our feelings about each other and the situation. When it came time to choose, Chris said (and, note, my memory after 7 years isn’t very detailed),

:”I can only be with one of you, and I know the one I can not be with will go through a lot of pain because of me, and I’m sorry. I never meant for that to happen. I could never meet girls and now I have the two most perfect ladies in the world fighting over me. But, I can only be with one of you. Because of that, I’ve thought long and hard and made my decision.

I have to go with the one who makes me happiest. And it’s Sabby.”

I couldn’t believe that I had won Chris’ heart over a VERY attractive girl who lived MUCH closer to him! I was tickled, because I online-loved him so much. I couldn’t wait to be with him in real life…

So I planned to bus down to take a tour of CalArts in California for college. I wanted to go into animation, and that was the premier school at the time for such. Most of their graduates went on to work in the animation industry, and I liked their odds. My art at the time was nowhere near good enough, but I wanted to apply anyway! And that would give me the perfect opportunity to meet Chris in real life…

I never made it to Cal Arts. I could never get the money together for a trip to California OR Arizona. So I asked Chris if he’d like to come see me…I was going to start at Somerset Community College that summer, so I got my GED early to make the entrance deadline. Since I was going back to school, my grandmother rented me a studio apartment in Somerset and I made 20$ 3 times a week food, gas, and expenses by driving my Papaw to dialysis. Looking back it was pretty fucking sweet, but Chris nor I had any knowledge of the real world at that time…
I “borrowed” my mom’s credit card and after dropping my grandfather off at the hospital and got on the interstate in that old ’86 Oldsmobile Cutlass Supreme (4 door, might I add…It was my great-grandfather’s car, and used to run to Somerset three times a week) and drove to Corbin, Kentucky, where the nearest actual Greyhound station was. I paid for a round-trip ticket for Chris to come on June 1st, 2000 – June 8th, 2000. After he finished up the semester’s classes.

His family didn’t want him to visit, but he’d just turned 18 and Hell nor High Water was keeping him away from me. I was HIS girl, we might have met online but we talked on the phone and BOTH just KNEW that we were soul-mates. We seemed so much alike. At one point in time, on the phone, Chris said that he could see white picket fences in our future, surrounding a big ‘old house with kids and a dog…

It was your typical teenage romance, only our means of communication were online and on the phone. But that was all about to change…Yep, he was coming to me!


It was a 3 day bus ride from Yuma, Arizona to Corbin, Kentucky where I was to pick him up. I parked away from the greyhound and waited patiently on the bus…I didn’t have contacts in, but I figured for sure that I would recognize him…
A bus came and left, but I didn’t see anyone around for a few minutes. Actually, try 30 mintues…Then I finally saw a guy at the corner of the station. I pulled up beside him and asked, “Chris? Is that you?”

“Yes, it’s me.”

He got in the car and we started heading back to my apartment 40 miles away. Along the way I remember my first driving fatality…A bird flew into my grill on Highway 80 between London and Somerset.

We made it home and went inside. I sat on the couch, and he sat in a seat opposite me. I was worried that he didn’t find me attractive in real life, and that he didn’t want to say anything and was avoiding me. The thought scared me, but I put on a chipper, happy face and chatted away.

Finally I decided to test the waters by saying, “You can come over here, if you want…I don’t bite…hard…”

He laughed and came to sit beside me. As he sat down I had the urge to kiss him on the cheek…I did, too. But then he turned around and gave me a French kiss like I’d never had before *Up to that point at least*

We spent the day on the couch chilling, watching TV, making out, feeling each other up – shyly, no sexual play. Chris and I had never even really talked about sex…I think we both just figured we would wait awhile, and not do it on this trip…Since he was planning on going back to Arizona after a week. We were all over each other kissing, holding, rubbing – but try as I might, I just couldn’t get him to make the first move. I was way, way too shy…

I remember lying with my head in his lap, staring up at him as he looked down on me. I could see the chip in his tooth – it was starting to look kinda cute at that point. His bangs fell over his eyes in the most perfect way, and his eyes reminded me of a rusty, sunken ship. Calcium deposits stick to the ship and cause a ghostly effect against the backdrop of wood, and that’s what his eyes reminded me of. I could actually FEEL his love when he looked into my eyes. At the time, it was all I needed.
Our plans were for him to sleep on the couch, and me on the bet. But I fell asleep in his lap that night. He woke up in the middle of the night and held me close to him, just watching me sleep. When I woke up he was looking at me. I smiled and said, “I’m tired…Want to go to bed?”

He said “Sure!” so I stood up from my pillow and wandered into the other room and into the full-size bed the landlord had furnished.
Five minutes later he wasn’t there, and I couldn’t hear rustling from the other room to indicate he was making an effort to get up…So I called to him –

“Chris? Are you coming?”

There was a pause, then he said “Be right there!” and I heard him quickly struggle to get off of the couch. He laid down on the right side of the bed; I was against the undecorated white wall on the left. I curled up next to him, draping my arm over him as he did me, and we fell asleep our first night together.

 I remember waking up the next morning because he stirred. I opened my eyes to find him peering down at me, watching me sleep quietly while sun streamed through the window beside our bed. “Morning, sleeping beauty” he said with a small smile.
We went to the movies that day, to go see Titan AE, which we were both looking forward to. We’d both been just dying to see that movie…3D animation and Don Bluth? Who could ask for more? Our unofficial song, Higher, was from that movie. It was significant to us, in that moment.
After the movies we spent the rest of our money at the Arcade (with little food in the fridge, and not a whole lot of gas in my 1990 Toyota Camry.) Money had always been plentiful for my family, so I expected that to just continue with me on my own. I had no job or work ethic, I had gotten a job as a waitress for one day but quit it halfway through…It cost more to buy the uniform upfront than I made in my paycheck.
Later that night we came home and went to lay down in the bed. We began kissing, at first slowly and gently and then with a heated passion. I rubbed my breast against the back of his hand, and started rubbing his back. Very slowly we began to test each other out. It was not only slow-going but also embarrassing and difficult to overcome the shyness that we both felt. I knew what I expected of him, but I didn’t offer to tell him. Instead I assumed that he would just do everything right from the start. I didn’t really understand that there were opinions other than mine…I was spoiled. I was rotten. I was not a very good person at that point in time…
But anyway, back to the story.

We made love awkwardly.  It wasn’t bad by any means, but not an earth shattering moment either. I believe I’d gotten off mentally with the two hours or so of foreplay…

When we were through, I commented – more of an investigation than a question – “Wow, you’re amazing! You must have a lot of experience…”

Chris laughed.

“I was a virgin.”

I hardly believed him. He was attractive, sweet, and a virgin? Cha-ching. “Well, how’d you get so good in bed if you’re a virgin?”

“I watch a lot of porn,” he said bluntly.
I started going to Somerset Technical Community College as a computer science major. I was only taking two classes that summer, but they were 5 days a week…I went the first \day, reluctantly parting ways from Chris who stayed home and watched TV, no doubt enjoying the break from me since we’d been inseparable for a week.

